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THE UNION OF THE AUSTRALIAS. 


I T is iny purpose in this article to present the Australian colonies 
as they rank to-day in the proposed federation. The coast line 
of the vast island of Australia comprises 8850 milesi, and it is divided 
among the five existing colonies in the following measurements:— 
New South Wales, G80 miles; Victoria, 600 miles; South Australia, 
inclusive of the northern territory, 2000 miles; Western Australia, 
8000 miles; and the fast-growing colony of Queensland, 2550 miles. 
The island of Tasmania has to be added, making the six separate 
States of the proposed Australian Commonwealth. New Zealand has 
adopted as her policy ‘‘ to watch and wait.” 

The population of the six Australian colonies, roundly stated, is 
3,226,000 distributed as under :— 


New South Wales 



. • .• . ],140,100 

Victoiia 



. .. . 1,183,846 

Queensland . 


• 

. 426,706 

South Aiistralia . 



. 032,700 

West Australia . 



46,940 

Tasmania 

• 

• 

. . . 146,1 f)0 


More than two-thirds of this population is in New South Wales and 
Victoria, with their joint frontage to the sea of 1280 miles out of a 
coast line of 8850, leaving 7570 miles to tlie comparatively thinly 
peopled colonies. The area in square miles is—New South Wales, 
310,700; Victoria, 87,884; Queensland, 668,494; South Australia, 
903,690; Western Australia, 1,030,000; Tasmania, 26,229." So it 
will be seen that Western Australia occupies at present more than 
one-third of the whole territory, though her population is not a tenth 
part of the population of the city of Melbourne alone. The limited 
foresight, or blind calculation of those who determined this incongruous 
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land-apportionment has left the), adjustment to the moulding eventu¬ 
alities of the future. Few, things are more curious to the critical 
• mind in after-times than the want of clear forecast or adequate 
estimate of probabilities m those who under arbitrary circumstances 
lay out mties or dictate the boundaries of States. Some day not 
distant Eighty awakenings and pregnant commotions *will change the 
face of many parts of Australia and alter the relative importance of 
some of the colonies. Multitudes of men will swarm where now all 
is Australian i^esert, and new liverpools and Glasgows will appear to 
receive and speed on the commerce of the Pacific Ocean. 

Here, then, are the separated peoples of British stock, inhabiting 
a rich and peaceful territory of vast extent, who have bravely engaged 
in the grandest of all human work—^the founding of a great free 
nation. These peoples are, as I have shown, very diversely situated in 
the new world which their industrial enterprise and hardy persever¬ 
ance have opened, and where they have brought into vigorous play all 
> the agencies of civilisation. A mere handful of men and, women 
occupy one-third of the territory in one part, while half a million of 
souls are crowded into^ a great opulent city in another. But w^t is 
of more importance than their equal occupancy of the Australian soil 
is their consanguinity of character. In no part of the British domi¬ 
nions is there a population so thoroughly British. Though there are 
faint sprinklings of Germans, Frenchmen, and Italians, the elements 
of the coming nation contain no taint of foreign blood. The life- 
stream rapidly increasing in volume is as pure as that of England 
herself, and the majority of human beings who form it are even now 
born of the soil. The native-born Australians are more than double 
the total number of English, Scotch and Irish. The very conditions 
of life in Australia breed and foster independence of spirit and of 
mind. It may be sajd tjiat there is no such thing as destitution in 
the land, and there is no school group of children to be found where 
there is not a school.. Of course in the large Australian cities may 
be found that class of -persons who congregate in large cities all over 
tHe T^orld, and in none more so than in the great cities of America— 
the spendthrift, the unthrifty, and the incapable, mixed up with the 
idle and the evilly disposed. But for the industrious man who knows 
how to work out his own self-help the earth has no finer field than 
Australia. I have just witnessed the funeral of a well-known and 
beloved public man, whose name has been before the people for the 
last genejation, and the streets of Sydney were lined by dense crowds, 
but there was not a ragged man, or woman, or child, in the immense 
multitudes, Hot only the aspirations for national life, but the 
material conditions of nationhood are here. 

The id|d#'of Australian uhion is not in any sense new among the 
more thoughtful men who, at different periods, have taken part in 
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Australian affairs. In early times,* when New South Wales was the 
one principal colony, with its unwieldy control of territory, from the^ 
boundary of South Australia on the Southern Pacific to Cape York, 
there was no field even for the idea to germinate. The first urgent 
need, indeed, ^as separation and the establishment of new j^entres of 
domestic government. With no communication by railway or the 
electric wire and with scarcely a steam vessel on the sea, the difficulty 
of governing Port Curtis or the settlements on Hobson’s Bay from 
the public offices in Sydney was felt on all hands to be unendurable. 
Hence the birth and rapid rise of Victoria and Queensland. But no- 
sooner had the marvellous growth of the new colonies been demon¬ 
strated than the Pederal want began to assert itself. More than a 
quarter of a century ago, two men of cultivated intellect and great 
power, amongst many others, Mr. William Charles Wentworth in New 
South Wales, and Mr. Charles Gavan Duffy in Victoria, put forth 
strong arguments in favour of creating a Federal authority. As years 
passed by, others, by tongue and pen, carried on the slowly shaping 
movement for a national government; and an actual though not veiy 
distinct Federal literature came into existence. • The public documents 
and the articles and correspondence on the Subject which have 
appeared in Australian magazines and newspapers would fill many 
volumes if they were all collected. 

Still, it must be admitted that the Federal idea has not crystallised 
into clear form in many minds. The question is too large and 
weighty for the feeble grasp of the average politician. The mind 
that has been enervated by struggling after the publicans’ vote, or 
has fatigued itself by its efforts to obtain a new watch-house for a 
bush villi^e, finds it hard to comprehend the advantages to be derived 
from the Federal direction of Australian interests or the value of an 
Australian judiciary, and, without suspecting what it is doing, it falls 
into the narrowest ruts of provincialism. This has been exemplified 
by one or two public meetings of anti-federationists held in Sydney, 
where our fellow-countrymen in the other colonies were treated /is 
foreigners, and the most reckless misstatements and vituperations were 
made to do duty for argument, the whole burden of the song being 
New South Wales against the universe. 

But the Federal cause goes steadily on, and taking into account its 
newness and its vastness, the march onward is surprising to its 
friends. I, for one, have from the first looked forward to difficulty, 
delay, and perhaps temporary defeat. But the cause itself will derive 
new strength from every obstacle in its way, and will recover with a 
more elastic bound from every repulse. The best men of all parties 
are awakening to the cause of Federation as the causq, of human 
progre^ in Australia. Its complete triumph will come, and the 
new order of things will be firmly rooted, long before the close of 
the century. ^ 
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The Cbnrention whidb eat in Sydney in March and April to frame 
a Haftional Constitution consisted of men than whom there are none 

* abler or more trusted in all Australia. The Prime Ministers of all the 
six Austri^an colonies wefe in the gathering, and besides these, the 
principal present rulers, there were seved or eight other men, nearly 
all in fa^^ho have held the highest post in past administrations.* 
In the Colonies, as in England, the place of Leader of a Government 
is not reached, as a rule, without the proof of the possession of good 
capacities. The other delegates were for the most part men of Aus- 
.tralian distinction, ^eluding several who have held with credit the 
office of Attorney-General, and other younger men of great promise. 
The conduct of the business of the Convention, it was generally 
admitted, was marked by much dignity as well as ability. The dele¬ 
gates calmly addr^ed themselves to their great novel task, conscious 
of the high mandate they had reojived from their respective Par¬ 
liaments, and with a visible anxiety to discharge their consciences 

• righteously of their responsibility. The Constitution for a Federal 
Government which emerged .from their labours is before the colonies 
and before the Empire, It is evolved from an enlightened desire and 
effort to implant the principles of the British Constitution in a demo¬ 
cratic Federation of separate States—no easy achievement, but, it is 
hoped, not an impossible one. 

The Constitution framed by the Convention is now as well known to 
the world of thought and inquiry in Europe as it is to Australia. It 
contemplates throughout a loyal union with the Empire, and the sub¬ 
lime and entrancing idea of a future world-wide confederation of the 
English-speaking race must have influenced at progressive stages the 
minds of its framers. It provides for a Federal Parliament, consisting 
of a House of Eepresentatives, based upon the widest popular saHrage, 
and modelled on the typa of the existing House of Commons ; and a 
Senate modelled from the representative character of the illustrious 
Senate of the United States, without its executive functions. All 
through, the principle of responsible government is preserved and 
sinfully adapted to the inherent conditions of a Federation. It calls 
into existence an executive of the English pattern—a representative of 
the Crown acting politically with the advice of responsible Ministers; 
apd' it makes adequate provision for the exercise of the popular will 
in both Houses of Parliament by a frequent reference to the electors 
of the cpuntif. It creates an Australian judiciary which, besides 
ocmdacting the ordinaiy judicial business of the Commonwealth, would 
eneble appeals from the Supreme Courts of the several States to be 
madft with the legal assistance, of professional men familiar with the 
conditions of the country. It is not disfigured by 
any attempted restraint upon the free spirit of a free people. Ihe 
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popular voice would readily make iteelf heard in the inmost recesses 
of the edifice which it proposes to build. 

It is natural—while human nature, especially political hmuan 
nature, remains what it is—that the announcement of this Constitution 
should awaken opponents and even enemies. To begin with^the little 
crowd of parochial aspirants, who see themselves excluded from the 
larger arena of Federal politics, what else could be expected ? They 
must buzz about some object which has the qualities of being both 
nutritive and reachable ; and their delight is in hearingitheir own buzz. 
There is that rather numerous class of pessimists^who count all things 
apart, from themselves for the worse. With them a new constellation 
would be out of place or out of season. There are the well-meaning 
who cannot see beyond the things to which their dull senses have been 
accustomed; and the respectable who see all change in the light of 
how it may affect their own interests. There are the rank and file of 
politicians without principle, vrho are ever seeking to turn occurrences 
to their own account, and who delight in mischief with the unavowed 
calculations that some advantage to themselves may flow out of it. 
There is the class, which I am afraid exists everywhere, who decide all 
questions by their, personal dislikes or prejudices. There are the 
honest provincialists who thoroughly believe that the colony where 
they have themselves fared well will do best by standing aloof from 
the other colonies. They say with a simple-minded stupidity that 
what has been good enough for them is good enough for others. 
These various hostile bands are augmented by those who swell all 
noisy crowds in a large city, and who are always prepared to cheer 
any wild and vituperative language. But all these elements of 
perversity and trouble will throw up no real barrier to the march of 
Federation. Other forces will decide for the coming nation, and then- 
discordant voice will be hardly heard. 'Alrhady the question of 
questions is raised above the turgid heat of* parties, and in the first 
Parliamentary divisions protectionists will sit side by side with free¬ 
traders in the memorable vote for Australian union. , 

To-morrow, May 19, His Excellency Lord Jersey will open the 
Parliament of New South Wales, and in his opening speech he will 
announce that it will be a distinct part of the policy of his advisers 
to submit the draft constitution for approval, reserving to Parliament 
the right to propose omissions or amendments, to be set forth by the 
proposer in each case in a separate schedule, such suggested alterations 
to be afterwards considered, if deemed advisable, by another Gonvention 
similarly constituted to that of March, and in like manner representing 
all the colonies. I have reason to believe that a similar resolution 
will be submitted to the Parliaments of the other colonies. Before 
this article can be published, some of the steps indicated will have 
been taken, I venture to say, with successful results. We look to the 
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best men in aU the ParliamentB, to the men of “ light and leading,” 
for support of tiie Pederal cause, and not a single Federalist! doubts of 
its triumph. Supposing the approval of the existing Parliament to 
be obtained^ the final issue has yet to be remitted to the judgment of 
the constituencies, but the winnowing pnxibsB of discussion will carry 
with it the growth of a sound public opinion among the electors, and 
there is no just ground to fear an adverse verdict at the ballot-box. 
The prindples of human progress are the very principles on which the 
Federal cause rests—^that union is better than disunion, that unrestricted 
if better than restricted capacity, that wholeness is better than dis¬ 
memberment, that citizenship of all Australia is better than citizenship 
of one corner of it. It means the full enfranchisement of the Australian 


people, and their union on the higher level of national life. 

The objections to the Federal movement, so far as they have yet 
been stated, will disappear under the searching light of honest debate. 
They cannot stand examination. The forum, the library, the fireside 
Vill send forth men to render the service of exposition and defence, 
and the army of patriots will be largely recruited from the ranks of 
the young. The fiiends of union will get surer footing day by day 
on the solid rock; the advocates of disunion will day by day feel the 
sand shifting from under their feet. It is inevitable that the great 
cause must steadily gain by public discussion. 

The advance has been so great since I sounded the first note in the 
present movement, in my circular despatch of October 30, 1889— 
only eighteen months ago—that the complete achievement of Federal 
Government within a corresponding period of the future would not be 
so amazing. The Parliaments of the larger Colonies, now in recess, will 
all reassemble within a few weeks, and in all immediate steps will be 
adopted to confirm the work of the Convention. An appeal to the 
people on the question, in one form or other, will follow in each 
colony. If three colcmies of the group accept the draft Constitution 
as it stands, they can at once apply to the Imperial Government for 
the introduction of a Bill to enact the measure calling into existence 
the Government of the Australian Commonwealth. This renders the 
birth of the new nation possible, and by no means improbable, before 
the close of 1892. It may of course be that another Convention will 
have to be elected, to consider amendments, and it is possible, but not 
likely, that the Imperial Parliament may rmse some difficulty. 
In rither case, or in both cases, delay must ensue, but not a long 
delay. If* any obstade should arise of an unreasonable character, it 
w^ strengthen and give vigour and intensity to the public 
Xh all, human probability the great consummation cannot 
be l^d miy untowaid course of events beyond the year 1893. 


time the population will be largely increased, and all the 
ihtitrosta whiph demand a Federal field of operation will be much 
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stronger. The Churches even now Khve awakened to the advantages 
to Church government and discipline, and to the organisation of 
spiritual effort, which would come by Federation. The Primate of 
the Church of England, the, Oardind of tihe Church of Rome, the 
heads of most of the Nonconformist Churches, 1 am assured, are 
fervent Federationists. The far-seeing men engaged in commerce are 
Federationists. The men of enterprise of all classes are Federationists. 
The men who have chosen as their calling the pursuit of literature, 
more especially those conducting the higher class of newspapers, are 
Federationists. In two years more the whole Australian population • 
will be welded into one enthusiastic body nf Federationists. 

I have scarcely touched upon the reasons fbr Federation. They are 
suggested by the recital of powers proposed to be given to the 
Federal Government by the Draft Constitution. The time seems to 
be gone for arguing the case, and the season seems to have come for 
practically dealing with those arrayed in opposition. As I have said, 
all that is wanted in dealing with them is light, and more light. Thus, 
then, there must be agitation, and there must be conflict. But the 
triumph is nigh at hand* As sure as night ushers in the morning, 
there will arise among the nations of the earth the fair Australian 
Commonwealth. 

Of course, in the commotions which have been stimulated by the 
diverging view's put forth during the course of the present movement, 
we have heard the screams of a hybrid socialism and the parrot cries 
of a flaccid order of so-called republicans. Men, who really have faith 
in nothing, profess to believe in the necessity for some organic change 
in the fi’ee government which shelters their useless lives. But the 
dominant feeling of the Australian populations is soundly loyal to the 
Liberal institutions and the noble mission of the Empire. It is 
difficult for any thoughtful mind to discover *what higher place could 
be found for the new Commonwealth than the itupregnable rock on 
which the parent nation has so long stood amidst the convulsions 
around her. Men cannot be more than free and equal in thqjr 
political relations, and in Australia all are free and equal under the 
English Crown. Without cause for separation, it is hardly within 
the range of probability that the young nation would separate at the 
bidding of the most worthless part of her population. She will be 
true to the builders, and set her faoe against the destroyers. Her 
national pride will be to emulate the example of the august mother 
■of many nations, and to rival them all. That fine moral conservatism 
which is strongest in the captains of industry who have risen from 
the ranks of the poor will bind together as an imperishable cement 
the new temple. United Australia will not arise to be moulded by 
the sinister designs of the worst, but to take form from the pure 
aspirations and the passionate, protecting love of her noblest sons. 
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The vast and rapidly expanding volume of Australian commerce, 
the great material interests springing from her boundless mineral wealth 
and her various wide pursuits on the soil, would make the young 
Commonwealth a colossal power if she sjood alone ; but her grander 
place is in the mighty family of incorporated free States, which is 
destined to give the most perfect fabric of Government to mankind. 
Under the new conditions of union all her capacities will develop 
■with a firmer fibre and an increased rapidity. The twentieth century 
will see Ausftralia in possession of a plenitude of authority and 
•happiness of which the poet has never dreamed. 


Henry Parkes. 



THE FINEST STORY IN THE WORLD. 


“ Or ever tlie knightly years were gone 
With the old world to the gra\e, 

I was a king in Babylon 
And you were a Christian sla\e."' 

W. E. Hkklkv. 


H IS name was Charlie Hears; he was the only son of his mother 
who was a widow, and he lived in the north of London, coming 
into the City every day to work in a bank. He Was twenty years old 
and suffered from aspirations. I met him in a public billiard-saloon 
where the marker called him by his given name, and he called the 
marker “ Bullseyes.” Charlie explained, a little nervously, that he 
had only come to the place to look on, and since looking on at games 
of skill is not a cheap amusement for the young, I suggested that 
Charlie should go back to his mother. 

That was our first step towards better acquaintance. He would 
call on me sometimes in the evenings instead of running about London 
with his fellow-clerks; and before long, speaking of himself as a 
young man must, he told me of his aspirafions, which were all 
literary. He desired to make himself an undying name chiefly 
through verse, though he was not above sending stories of love 
and death to the drop-a-penny-in-the-slot journals. It was my fjjiite 
to sit still while Charlie read me poems of many hundred lines, 
and bulky fragments of plays that would surely shake the world. 
My reward was his unreserved confidence, and the self-revelations 
and troubles of a young man are almost as holy as those of a 
maiden. Charlie had never fallen in love, but was anxious to do so on 
the first opportunity; he believed in all things good and all things 
honourable, but, at the same time, was curiously careful to let me see 
that he knew his way about the world as befitted a bank clerk on 
twenty-five shillings a week. He rhymed “dove” with “love” and 
“ moon” with “ June,” and devoutly believed that they had never so been 
rhymed before. * The long lame gaps in his plays he filled up with 
hasty words of ai)ology and description and swept on, seeing all thht 
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iie intended to do bo clearly that he esteemed it already done, and 
^ tnrned to me for applause. 

I fancy that his mother did not encourage his aspirations, and I 
know thatJiis writing-table at home was Jihe edge of his washstand. 
This he told me almost at the outset of our acquaintance; when he 
was ravagmg my bookshelves, and a little before I was implored to 
speak the truth as to his chances of “ writing something really great, 
you know.” Maybe I encouraged him too much, for, one night, he 
■called on me, his eyes flaming with excitement, and said breathlessly : 

» “ Do you mind—can you let me stay here and write all this even¬ 
ing ? I won’t interrupt you, I won’t really. There’s no place for me 
to write in at my mother’s.” 

What’s the. trouble ? ” I said, knowing well what that trouble was. 

“ I’ve a notion in my head that would make the most splendid story 
that was ever written. Do let me write it out here. It’s sitch a notion! ” 

There was no resisting the appeal. I set him a table; he hardly 
thanked me, but plunged into the work at once. For half an hour 
the pen scratched without stopping. Then Charlie sighed and tugged 
his hair. The scratching grew slower, there were more erasures, and 
at last ceased. Thb finest story in the world would not come forth. 

** It looks such awful rot now,” he said mournfully. “ And yet it 
seemed so good when I was thinking about it. What’s wrong ? ” 

I could not dishearten him by saying the truth. So I answered : 

Perhaps you don’t feel in the mood for writing.” 

“ Yes I do—except when I look at this stuff. Ugh ! ” 

“ Bead me what you’ve done,” I said. 

He read, and it was wondrous bad, and he paused at all the 
specially turgid sentences, expecting a little approval; for he was 
prond of those sentences, as I knew he would be. 

“ It needs compression,'*’ I suggested cautiously. 

“ I hate cutting my things down. I don’t think you^jould alter a 
word here without spoiling the sense. It reads better aloud than 
wljpn I was writing it.” 

“Charlie, you’re- sufiering from an alarming disease afflicting a 
numerous class. Put the thing by, and tackle it again in a week.” 

“ I want to do it at once. What do you think of it ? ” 

** How can I judge from a half-written tale ? Tell me the story as 
it lies in your head.” 

OherHe tdd, and in the telling there was everything that his 
ignorance had so carefully prevented from escaping into the written 
wCBtd, I looked at him, wondering whether it were possible that he did 
n0 know the originality, the power of the notion that had come in his 
wa9^ f fi^«8 d^tinctly a Notion among notions. Men had been pufled 
up \witlk 1^ notions not a tithe as excellent'^ and practicable. 
But on serenely, interrupting the current of pure 
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fancy with samples of horrible sentences that he purposed to use. I 
heard him out to the end. It would be folly to allow his idea to remain 
in his own inept hands, when I could do so much with it. Not all 
that could be done indeed; but, oh so much! • 

“ What do you think ? ” he said at last, “ I fancy I shall call it 
^ The Story of a Ship.’ ” 

“ I think the idea’s pretty good ; but you won’t be able to handle 
it for ever so long. Now I-” 

“ Would it be of any use to you ? Would you care to take it ? I 
should be proud,” said Charlie promptly. 

There are few things sweeter in this world than the guileless, hot¬ 
headed, intemperate, open admiration of a junior. Even a woman in 
her blindest devotion does not fall into the gait of the man she adores, 
tilt her bonnet to the angle at which he wears his hat, or interlard her 
speech with his pet oaths. And Charlie did all these things. Still it 
was necessary to salve my conscience before I possessed myself of 
Charlie’s thoughts. 

“ Let’s make a bargain. I’ll give you a fiver for the notion,” I said, 

Charlie became a bank-clerk at once. 

“ Oh, that’s impossible. Between two pals, you know, if I may call 
you so, and speaking as a man of the world, I couldn’t. Take the 
notion if it’s any use to you. I’ve heaps more.” 

He had—none knew this better than I—but they were the notions 
of other men. 

“ Look at it as a matter of business—between men of the world,” I 
returned. “ Five pounds will buy you any number of poetry-books. 
Business is business, and you may be sure I shouldn’t give that price 
unless-” 

“ Oh, if you put it that way,” said Charlie, visibly moved by the 
thought of the books. The bargain was clinched with an agreement that 
he should at instated intervals come to me with all the notions that 
he possessed, should have a table of his own to write at, and unques¬ 
tioned right to inflict upon me all his poems and fragments of poem|. 
Then I said, “ Now tell me how you came by this idea.” 

“ It came by itself.” Charlie’s eyes opened a little. 

“ Yes, but you told me a great deal about the hero that you must 
have read before somewhere.” 

“ I haven’t any time for reading, except when you let me sit here, 
and on Sundays I’m on my bicycle or down the river all day. There’s 
nothing wrong about the hero, is there ? ” 

“ Tell me again and I shall understand clearly. You say that your 
hero went pirating. How did he live ? ” 

“ He was on the lower deck of this ship-thing that I was telling 
yon about.” 

“ What sort of ship ? ” 
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It was the kind rowed withroars, and the sea spurts through the 
oar-holes and the men row sitting up to their knees in water. Then 
there’s a bench running down between the two lines of oars and an 
overseer with a whip walks up and down the bench to make the men 
work.’* ^ 

“ How‘do you* know that ? ” 

“ It’s in the tale. There's a rope running overhead, looped to 
the upper deck, for the overseer to catch hold of when the ship rolls. 
When the overseer misses the rope once and falls among the rowers, 
. remember the hero laughs at him and gets licked for it. He’s chained 
to his oar of course—the hero.” 

“ How is he chained ? ” 

“ With an iron band round his waist fixed to the bench he sits on, 
and a sort of handcuff on his left wrist chaining him to the oar. He’s 
on the lower deck where the worst men are sent, and the only light 
comes from the hatchways and through the oar-holes. Can’t you 
imagine the sunlight just squeezing through between the handle and 
the hole and wobbling about as the ship moves ? " 

“ I can, but I can't imagine your imagining it.” 

“ How could it be any other way ? Now you listen to me. The long 
oars on the upper deck are managed by four men to each bench, the 
lower ones by three, and the lowest of all by two. Remember it’s 
quite dark on the lowest deck and all the men there go mad. When 
a man dies at his oar on that deck he isn’t thrown overboard, but 
cut up in his chains and stuffed through the oar-hole in little pieces." 

“ Why ? ” I demanded amazed, not so much at the information as 
the tone of command in which it was flung out. 

“ To save trouble and. to frighten the others. It needs two over¬ 
seers to drag a man’s body up to the top deck; and if the men at 
the lower deck oars Verfe left alone, of course they'd stop rowing and 
try to pull up the benohes by all standing up together in their chains." 

“ You’ve a most provident imagination. Where have you been 
i^eading about galleys and gaHey-slaves ? ” 

“ Nowhere that 1 remember. I row a little when I get the chance. 
But, perhaps, if you say so, I may have read something.” 

He went away shortly afterwards to deal with booksellers, and 
I wondered how a bank clerk aged twenty could put into my hands 
with a profligate abundance of detail, all given with absolute assur¬ 
ance, tfae story of extravagant and bloodthirsty adventure, riot, piracy, 
and death in unnamed seas. He had led his hero a desperate dance 
through revolt against the overseers, to command of a ship of his own, 
and uitdmate establishment of a kingdom on an island somewhere 
in ih6 sea, you know; ’’ and, delighted with my paltry five pounds, 
had gone ont to buy the notions of other men, that these might teach 
him how to write. I had the consolation of knowing that this notion 
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was mine by right of purchase, an<J I thought that I could make 
something of it. 

When next he came to me he was drunk—royally drunk on many 
poets for the first time revealed to him. His pupils were dilated, his 
words tumbled over each other, and he wrapped himself in quotations. 
Most of all was he drunk with Longfellow. " 

“ Isn’t it splendid ? Isn^t it superb ? ” he cried, after hasty 
greetings. ‘‘ Listen to this— 

“ ‘ Wouldst thou,’- -so tho holmstuau answcrcfl, ' 

‘Know tlie secret of th« sea? 

Only those w}io brave its dangers 
(’ompreJiend its mj-stery.’ 

By gum ! 

“ ‘ Only those who brave its dangers 
Comprehend its mystery,"’ 

he repeated twenty times, walking up and down the room and for¬ 
getting me. “ But I can understand it too,” he said to himself. “ I 
don’t know how to thank you for that fiver. And this; listen— 

“ ■ J remember t he black wharves and tlie ships 
And the sca-tides tossing free, 

And the Spanish sailors with bearded lips,’ 

And the beauty and mystery of the ships. 

And the magic of the sea.’ 

I haven’t braved any dangers, but I feel as if I knew all about it.” 

“You certainly seem to have a grip of the sea. Have you ever 
seen it ? ” 

“ When I was a little chap I went to Brighton once; we used to 
live in Coventry, though, before we came to London. I never saw it, 

“ ‘ When descends on the Atlantic 
The gigantic 

Storm-wind of the Kquinoa’ ” • 

• 

He shook me by the shoulder to make me understand the passion 
that was shaking himself 

“ When that storm comes,” he continued, “ I think that all the 
oars in the ship that I was talking about get broken, and the ro’g^ers 
have their cheats smashed in by the bucking oar-heads. By the way, 
have you done anything with that notion of mine yet ? ” 

“ No. I was waiting to hear more of it from you. Tell me 
how in the world you’re so certain about the fittings of the ship. You 
know nothing of ships.” 

“ I don’t know. It’s as real as anything to me until I try to 
write it down. I was thinking about it only last night in bed, after 
you had lent me ‘ Treasure Island; ’ and I made up a whole lot of 
new things to go into the story.” 

“ What sort of things ? 
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«About the food the men ate; rotten figs and black beans and 
wine in a skin bag, passed from bench to bench.” 

“ Was the ship built so long ago as that ? ” 

- “ As vfhat ? I don’t know whether it was long ago or not. It’s 
only a notion, but sometimes it seems just as real as if it was true. 
Do I botHfer you with talking about it ? ^ 

“ Not in the least. Did yon make up anything else ? ” 

“ Yes, but it^s nonsense.” Charlie flushed a little. 

“ Never mind ; let’s hear about it.” 

c Well, I was tbinking over the story, and after awhile I got out 
of bed and wrote down on a piece of paper the sort of stufi* the men 
might be supposed to scratch on their oars with the edges of their 
handcuffs. It seemed to make the thing more life-like. It is so real 
to me, y'know.*’ 

“ Have you the paper on you ? ” 

“ Ye-es, but what’s the use of showing it ? It’s only a lot of 
scratches. All the same, we might have ’em reproduced in the book 
on the front page.” 

“ I’ll attend to those details. Show me what your men wrote.’’ 

He pulled out of his pocket a sheet of note-paper, with a single 
line of scratches upon it, and I put this carefully away. 

“ What is it supposed to mean in English ? ” I said. 

“Oh, I don’t know. Perhaps it means * I’m beastly tired.’ It’s 
great nonsense,” he repeated, “ but all those men in the ship seem 
as real as real people to me. Do do something to the notion soon 
I shotdd like to see it written and printed.” 

“ But all you’ve told me would make a long book.” 

“ Make it then. You’ve only to sit down and write it out.” 

“ Give me a little time. Have you any more notions ? ” 

“ Not j’ust now. ‘I’m reading all the books I’ve bought. They’re 
splendid.” • 

When he had left I looked at the sheet of note-paper with the 
inscription upon it. Then I took my head tenderly between both 
hands, to make certain that it was not coming off or turning round. 
Thte .... but there seemed to be no interval between quitting 
my rooms and finding myself arguing with a policeman outside a 
door marked Private in a corridor of the British Museum. All I 
demanded, as politely as possible, was “ the Greek antiquity man.” 
The policeman knew nothing, except the rules of the Museum, and 
it became necessary to forage through all the houses and offices 
inside the gates. An elderly gentleman called away from his lunch 
put an end to my search by holding the note-paper between finger 
and ^ntnb and sniffing at it scornfully. 

^^■^hat 'does this mean? H’mm,” said he. “So far as I can 
it is an attempt to write extremely corrupt Greek On the 
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part ”—here he glared at me with. intention—“ of an extremely 
illiterate—ah—person.” He read slowly from the paper, PollocTc, 
Erckmann, TaucTmitz, Hennikef ”—four names familiar to me. 

“ Can you tell me what the ciorruption is supposed to ]ga.ean—^the 
gist of the thing ? ” I asked? 

“I have been—many times—overcome with wearinfess in this 
particular employment. That is the meaning.” He returned me 
the paper, and I fled without a word of thanks, explanation, or 
apology. e 

I might have been excused for forgetting much. To me of all men, 
had been given the chance to write the most marvellous tale in the 
world, nothing less than the story of a Greek galley-slave, as told by 
himself. Small wonder that his dreaming had seemed real to Charlie. 
The Fates that are so careful to shut the doors of each successive life 
behind us had, in this case, been neglectful, and Chaflie was looking, 
though that he did not know, where never man had been permitted to 
look with full knowledge since Time began. Above all, he was 
absolutely ignorant of the knowledge sold to me for five pounds; and 
he would retain that ignorance, for bank-clerks do not understand 
metempsychosis, and a sound commercial education does not include 
Greek. He would supply me—here I capered among the dumb gods 
of Egypt and laughed in their battered faces^—with material to make 
my tale sure— so sure that the world would hail it as an impudent and 
vamped fiction. And I—I alone would know that it was absolutely 
and literally true. I,—I alone held this jewel to my hand for the 
cutting and polishing. Therefore I danced again among the gods till 
a policeman saw me and took steps in my direction. 

It remained now only to encourage Charlie to talk, and here there 
was no difficulty. But I had forgotten those accursed books of poetry. 
He came to me time after time, as useless as a suroharged phonograph— 
drunk on Byron, Shelley, or Keats. Knowing now what the boy had 
been in his past lives, and desperately anxious not to lose one word of 
his babble, I could not hide from him my respect and interest. He 
misconstrued both into respect for the present soul of Charlie Hears, 
to whom life was as new as it was to Adam, and interest in - his 
readings; and stretched my patience to breaking point by reciting 
poetry—not his own now, but that of others. I wished every English 
poet blotted out of the memory of mankind. ;I blasphemed the 
mightiest names of song because they had drawn Charlie from the 
path of direct narrative, and would, later, spur him to imitate them; 
but I choked down my impatience until the first flood of enthusiasm 
should have spent itself and the boy returned to his dreams. 

“ What’s the use of my telling you what 1 think, when these chaps 
wrote things for the angels to read ?” he growled, one evening. “ Why 
don’t you write something like theirs ? ” 

T.flbwm 
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“ I doB’t think, you’re treating me quite fairlyI said, speaking 
under strong restraint. 

“ I’ve given you the story,” he said, shortly, replunging into “Lara.” 

^ “ But I, want the details.” 

“The things I make up about that dfimned ship that you call a 
galley ? They’re quite easy. You can just make ’em up yourself. 
Tam up the gas a little, I want to go on reading.” 

I could have broken the gas globe over his head for his amazsing 
stupidity; I Qould indeed make up things for myself did I only know 
.T^hat Charlie did not know that he knew. But since the doors were 
shut behind me I could only wait his youthful pleasure and strive to 
keep him in good temper. One minute’s want of guard might spoil 
a pricel^s revelation: now and again he would toss his books 
aside—he kept them in my rooms, for his mother would have been 
shocked at the i^^aste of good money had she seen them—and launched 
into his sea dreams. Again I cursed ajl the poets of England. The 
* plastic mind of the bank-clerk had been overlaid, coloured and dis¬ 
torted by that which he had read, and the result as delivered was a 
confused tangle of other voices most like the muttered song through 
a City telephone in the busiest part of the day. 

He talked of the galley—his own galley had he but known it—with 
illustrations borrowed from the “ Bride of Abydos.” He pointed the 
experiences of his hero with quotations from “ The Corsair,” and threw 
in deep and desperate moral reflections from “ Cain ” and “ Manfred,” 
expecting me to use them all. Only when the talk turned on Long¬ 
fellow were the jarring cross-currents dumb, and I knew that Charlie 
was speaking the truth as he remembered it. 

“ What do you think of this ?” I said one evening, as soon as I un¬ 
derstood the medium in which his memory worked best, and, before he 
could expostulate, read hjm the whole of “ The Saga of King Olaf! ” 

He listened open-mopthed, flushed, his hands drumming on the back 
of the sofa where he lay, till I came to the Song of Einar Tamber- 

skelyer tmd the verse:— 

% 

"Einar then, the arrow taking 
From the loosened string. 

Answered : ‘ That was Norway breaking 
>Xeath thy hand, 0 King.’" 

JTe gasped with pure delight of sound. 

“ That’s better than Byron, a little,” I ventured. 

' “ Better f Why it’s tnie l How could he have known ? ” 

I went back and repeated:— 

, What was that ?’said Olaf, standing 

On the quarter-deck, 

‘ Sontetbing heard 1 like the stranding 
Of a shattered wreck ? ’ 
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How could lie have known How the ships crash and the oars rip 
out and go z-«^ all along the line ? Why only the other night .... 
But’ go back please and read ‘ The Skerry of Shrieks * again.” 

“ No, I’m tired. Let’s talk. What happened the other.night ? 

I had an awful nightmare about that galley of ours. I dreamed 
I was drowned in a fight. You see we ran alongside another ship in 
harbour. The water was dead still except where our oars whipped it 
up. You know where I always sit in the galley?*’ He spoke 
haltingly at first, under a fine English fear of being laughed at. 

“ No. That’s news to me,” I answered meekly, my heart beginning 
to beat. 

“ On the fourth oar from the bow on the right side on the upper 
deck. There were four of us at that oar, all chained. I remember 
watching the water and trying to get my handcuffs off before the row 
began. Then we closed up on the other ship, and all their fighting 
men jumped over our bulwarks, and my bench broke and I was pinned 
down with the three other fellows on top of me, and the big oar 
jammed across our backs.” 

“ Well ? *’ Charlie’s eyes were alive and alight. He was looking 
at the wall behind my chair. 

I don’t know how we fought. The men were trampling all over 
my back, and I lay low. Then our rowers on the left side—tied to 
their oars, you know—^began to yell and back water. I could hear 
the water sizzle, and we spun round like a cockchafer and I knew, 
lying where I was, that there was a galley coming up bow-on, to 
ram us on the left side. I could just lift up my head and see her 
sail over the bulwarks. We wanted to meet her bow to bow, but it 
was too late. We could only turn a little bit because the galley on 
our right had hooked herself on to us and stopped our moving. Then, 
by gum! there was a crash! Our left oars • began to break as the 
other galley, the moving one y’know, stuck her nose into them. Then 
the lower-deck oars shot up through the deck planking, butt first, 
and one of them jumped clean up into the air and came down again 
close to my head.” * 

“ How was that managed ? ” 

“ The moving galley’s bow was plunking them back through their 
own oar holes, and I could hear the devil of a shindy in the decks 
below. Then her nose caught us nearly in the middle, and we tilted 
sideways, and the fellows in the right-hand galley unhitched their 
hooks and ropes, and threw things on to our upper deck—arrows, and 
hot pitch or something that stung, and we went up and up and up 
on the left side, and the right side dipped, and I twisted my head 
round and saw the water stand still as it topped the right bulwarks, 
and then it curled over and crashed down on Ihe whole lot of us on 
the right aider, and I felt it hit my back, and I woke.” 

VOL. LX. fi 
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. “ (kie xumute, Charlie. When the sea topped the bulwarks, what 
did it look like ? ” 1 had my reasons for asking. A man of my 
acquaintance had once gone down with a leaking ship in a still sea, 
and had.seen the watef-level pause for an instant ere it fell on 
the deck. “ 

“ It.lodked just like a banjo-string drawn tight, and it seemed to 
stay there for years,” said Charlie. 

Exactly! The other man had said: “ It looked like a silver wire laid 
down along the bulwarks, and I thought it was never going to break.” 
. He had paid everything except the bare life for this little valueless 
.piece of knowledge, and I had travelled ten thousand weary miles to 
meet him and take his knowledge at second hand. But Charlie, the 
bank clerk on twenty-five shillings a week, he who had never been out 
of sight of a London omnibus, knew it all. It was no consolation 
to me that once in his lives he had been forced to die for his gains. 
I also must have died scores of times, but behind me, because I 
* oould have used my knowledge, the doors were shut. 

“ And then ? ” I said, trying to put away the devil of envy. 

“ The funny thing .was, though, in all the mess I didn’t feel a bit 
astonished or frightened. It seemed as if I’d been in a good many 
fights, because I told my n<sxt man so when the row began. But 
that cad of an overseer on my deck wouldn’t unloose our chains and 
give us a chance. He always said that we’d all be set free after a 
battle, but we never were; we never were.” Charlie shook his 
head mournfully. 

“ What a scoundrel!” 

“ I should say he was. He never gave us enough to eat, arid some¬ 
times we were so thirsty that we used to drink salt-water. I can 
taste that salt-water still.” 

“ Now tell me something about the harbour where the fight was 
fought.” 

** I didn’t dream about that. I know it was a harbour, though; 
because we were tied up to a ring on a white wall and all the face of 
ttte stone under water was covered with wood to preyent our ram 
getting chipped when the tide made us rock.” 

** That's curious. Our hero commanded the galley, didn’t he ? ” 

“ Didn’t he just 1 He stood by the bows and shouted like a good 
*nn. He ww the man who killed the overseer.” 

' “ But you were all drowned together, Charlie, weren’t you ? ” 

Can’t make that fit quito,” he said, with a puzzled look. “ The 
galley must have gone down with all hands, and yet I fancy that the 
CU living afterwards. Perhaps he climbed into the 
!«hip. I wouldn’t see that, of course. I was dead, you 

know.” . • 

He shivered slightly and protested that he could remember no more. 
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I did not press him further, but to satisfy myself that he lay in 
ignorance of the workings of his own mind, deliberately introduced 
him to Mortimer Collins’s “ Transmigration,’i and gave him a sketch 
of the plot before he opened the pages. 

“ What rot it all is! ” he said frankly, at the end of an h»ar. “ I 
don^t understand his nonsense about the Bed Planet Mars and the 
King, and the rest of it. Chuck me the Longfellow again.” 

I handed him the book and wrote out as much as I could remember 
of his description of the sea-fight, appealing to him from time to time 
for confirmation of fact or detail. He Vould answer without raising 
his eyes from the book, as assuredly as though all his knowledge lay 
before him on the printed page. I spoke under the normal key of 
my voice that the current might not be broken, and I know that he 
was not aware of what he was saying, for his thoughts were out on 
the sea with Ijongfellow. 

“ Charlie,” I asked, “when the rowers on the galleys mutinied how 
did they kill their overseers ? ” 

“ Tore up the benches and brained ’em. That happened when a 
heavy sea was running. An overseer on the lower deck slipped from 
the centre plank and fell among the rowers. They choked him to 
death against the side of the ship with their chained hands quite 
quietly, and it was too dark for the other overseer to see what had 
happened. When he asked, he was pulled down too and choked, and 
and the lower deck fought their way up deck by deck, with the 
pieces of the broken benches banging behind ’em. How they 
howled! ”. 

“ And what happened after that ? ” 

“ I don’t know. The hero went away—red hair and red beard 
and all. That was after he had captured our ^allqy, I think.” 

The sound of my voice irritated him, and he motioned slightly 
with his left hand as a man does when interruption jars. 

“You never told me he was red-headed before, or that he captured 
your galley,” I said, afte^ a discreet interval. • 

Charlie did not raise his eyes. 

“ He was as red as a red bear,” said he abstractedly. “ He came 
from the north; they said so in the galley when he looked for rowers 
—not slaves, but free men. Afterwards—years and years afterwards 
—news came from another ship, or else he came back-” 

His lips moved in silence. He was rapturously retasting some 
poem before him. 

“ Where had he been, then ? ” I was almost whispering that the 
sentence might come gentle to ivhichever section of Charlie’s brain 
was working on my behalf. 

“ To the Beaches—^the Long and Wonderful Beaches ! ” was the 
reply after a minute of silence. 
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To Fardurstrandi ” ? I asked, tingling frorn head to foot. 

“ Yes, to Fnrdurstrandi,” he pronounced the word in a new fashion. 
« And I too saw-” • The voice failed. 

Do'you know what you have said ? I shouted incautiously. 

He lifted his eyes, fully roused now. “ No ” ! he snapped. “ I 
wish you’d let a chap go on reading. Hark to this:— 

“ * But Otherc, the old sea captain, 

He neither paused nor stirred 
Till the king listened, and then 
Once more took up his pen 
And wrote down every word. 

“ ‘ And to the King of the Saxons 
In witness of the truth, 

Raising his noble head, 

He stretched his brown hand and said, 

“ Behold this walrns tooth.” ’ 

By Jove, what chaps those must have been, to go sailing all over 
the shop never knowing where they’d fetch the land ! Hah 1 ” 

“ Charlie,” I pleaded, “ if you’ll only be sensible for a minute or 
two I’ll make our hero in our tale every inch as good as Othere.” 

“ Umph ! Longfellow wrote that poem. I don’t care about writing 
things any more*. I want to read.” He was thoroughly out of tune 
now, and raging over my own ill-luck, I left him. 

Conceive yourself at the door of the world’s treasure-house guarded 
by a child—an idle irresponsible child playing knuckle-bones—on 
whose favour depends the gift of the key, and you will imagine one 
half my torment. Till that evening Charlie had spoken nothing that 
might not lie within the experiences of a Greek galley-slave. But now, 
or there was no virtue in books, he had talked of some desperate adven¬ 
ture of the Vikings, of Thorfin Karlsefne’s sailing to Wineland, which 
is America, in the ninth or tenth century. The battle in the harbour 
he had seen; and *his‘own death he had described. But this was a 
much more startling 'plunge into the past. Was it possible that he 
had skipped half a dozen lives and was then dimly remembering 
,8ome episode of a thousand years later ? It was a maddening jumble, 
and the worst of it was that Charlie Mears in his normal condition 
was the last person in the world to clear it up. I could only wait 
and watch, but I went to bed that night full of the wildest imaginings. 
There was nothing that was not possible if Charlie’s detestable memory 
only held good. 

I might rewrite the Saga of Thorfin Karlsefne as it had never been 
written before, might teU the story of the first discovery of America, 
myself the discoverer. But I was entirely at Charlie’s mercy, and so 
Iptig AS was a three-and-sixpenny Bohn volume within his reach 
Cha^ Wf^ld not tell. I dared not curse him openly; I hardly dared 
memory, for I was dealing with the experiences of a thousand 
/jreiiirg ago, told through the mouth of a boy of to-day ; and a boy of 
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to-day is affected by every change of ^one and gust of opinion, so that 
he lies even when he desires to speak the truth. 

I saw no more of him for nearly a week. When next I met him 
it was in Gracechurch Street with a billboek chained to his waist.. 
Business took him over Londbn Bridge and I accompanied him. He 
was very full of the importance of that book and magnified it. As we 
passed over the Thames we paused to look at a steamer unloading 
great slabs of white and brown marble. A barge drifted under the 
steamer’s stern and a lonely cow in that barge bellowed. Charlie’s 
face changed from the face of the bank-clerk to that of an unknown 
and—though he would not have believed this—‘a much shrewder man. 
He flung out his arm across the parapet of the bridge and laughing 
very loudly, said:— 

“ When they heard our bulls bellow the Skroelings ran away! ” 

I waited only for an instant, but the barge and the cow had dis¬ 
appeared under the bows of the steamer before I answered. 

“ Charlie, what do you suppose are Skrcelings?” 

“ Never heard of ’em before. They sound like a new kind of sea¬ 
gull. What a chap you are for asking questions! ” he replied. “ I 
have to go to the cashier of the Omnibus Company yonder. Will you 
wait for me and we can lunch somewhere together? T’ve a notion for 
a poem.” 

“No, thanks. I’m off. You’re sure you know nothing about 
Skroelings ? ” 

“ Not unless he’s been entered for the Liverpool Handicap.” He 
nodded and disappeared in the crowd. 

Now it is written in the Saga of Eric the Bed or that of Thorfin 
Karlsefne, that nine hundred years ago when Karlsefne’s galleys came 
to Leifs booths, which Leif had erected in the unknown land called 
Markland, which may or may not have been !Qhod^ Island, the Skrool- 
ings—and the Lord He knows who these may or may not have been— 
came to trade with the Vikings, and ran away because they were 
frightened at the bellowing of the cattle which Thorfin had brought 
with him in the ships. But w'hat in the world could a Greek ala\^ 
know of that affair ? I wandered ^p and down among the streets 
trying to unravel the mystery, and the more I considered it, the more 
baflling it grew. One thing only seemed certain, and that certainty 
took away my breath for the moment. If I came to full knowledge 
of anything at all, it would not be one life of the soul in Charlie 
Mears’s body, but half a dozen—^half a dozen several and separate 
existences spent on blue water in the morning of the world! 

Then I walked round the situation. 

Obviously if I used my knowledge I should stand alone and 
, unapproachable until all men were as wise as myself. That would be 
something, but manlike I was ungrateful. It seemed bitterly 
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unfair that Charlie's memory should fail me when I needed it most. 
Great Powers above—I looked up at them through the fog smoke 
—did the liords of Life and Death know what this meant to 
pie? Nothing less than eternal fame of the best kind, that 
comes from One, and is shared by ofte alone. I would be con¬ 
tent—^remembering Olive, I stood astounded at my own moderation, 
—with the mere right to tell one story, to work out one little 
contributioi|^ to the light literature of the day. If Charlie were 
permitted fujl recollection for one hour—for sixty short minutes— 
of existences that Lad extended over a thousand years—would 
forego all profit and honour from all that I should make of his speech. 
I would take no share in the commotion that would follow throughout 
the particular corner of the earth that calls itself “ the world.” The 
thing should be put forth anonymously. Nay, I would make other men 
believe that they had written it. They would hire bull-hided self¬ 
advertising Englishmen to bellow it abroad. Preachers would found a 
fresh conduct of life upon it, swearing that it was new and that they 
had lifted the fear of death from all mankind. Every Orientalist in 
Europe would patronise it discursively with Sanskrit and Pali texts. 
Terrible women would invent unclean variants of the men’s belief for 
the elevation of their sisters. Churches and religions would war over 
it. Between the hailing and re-starting of an omnibus I foresaw the 
scuffles that would arise among half a dozen denominations all profes¬ 
sing “ the doctrine of the True Metempsychosis as applied to the 
world and the New Era; ” and saw, too, the respectable English news¬ 
papers shying, like frightened kine, over the beautiful simplicity of the 
tale. The mind leaped forward a hundred—two hundred—a thousand 
years. I saw with sorrow that men would mutilate and garble the 
story; that rival creeds would turn it upside down till, at last, the 
western world which clings to the dread of death more closely than 
the hope of life, woul^ set it aside as an interesting superstition and 
stampede after some faith so long forgotten that it seemed altogether 
new. Upon this I changed the terms of the bargain that I would 
make with the Lords of Life and Death. Only let me know, let me 
write, the story with sure knoT^ledge that I wrote the truth, and I 
would bum the manuscript as a solemn sacrifice. Five minutes after 
the last line was written I would destroy it all. But I must be 
fdlowed to write it with absolute certainty. 

There was no answer. He flaming colours of an Aquarium 
poster caught my eye and I wondered whether it would be wise or 
prudent to lure Charlie into the hands of the professional mesmerist, 
and whether, if he wCre under his power, he would speak of his 
If he did, and if people believed him .... but Charlie 
would he Itightened and flustered, or made conceited by the interviews. 
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In either case he would begin to lie, through fear or vanity. He was 
safest in my own hands. 

“ They are very funny fools, your English/’ said a voice at my 
elbow, and turning round I recognised a casual acquaintance a young 
Hengali law student, called (Irish Chundef, whose father had sent him 
to England to become civilised. The old man was a retfred native 
official, and on an income of five pounds a month contrived to allow 
his son two hundred pounds a year, and the run of his tfsth in a city 
where he could pretend to be ■ the cadet of a royal house, and tell 
stories of the brutal Indian bureaucrats who ground the faces of the. 
poor. 

Grish Chunder was a young, fat, full-bodied Bengali dressed with 
scrupulous care in frock coat, tall hat, light trousers and tan gloves. 
But I had known him in the days when the brutal Indian Government 
paid for his university education, and he contributed cheap sedition to 
Sachi Durpan^ and intrigued with the wives of liis schoolmates. 

“ That is very funny and very foolish,” he said nodding at the poster. 

I am going down to the Northbrook Club. Will you come too ? ” 

I walked with him for some time. “ You are not well,” he said. 

“ What is there in ‘your mind ? You do not talk.”* 

“ Grish Chunder, you’ve been too well educated to believe in a God, 
haven’t you ?” 

“ Oah, jes, here ! But when I go home I must conciliate popular 
superstition, and make ceremonies of purification, and my women will 
anoint idols.” 

“ And hang yxpUdsi and feast ^epurohU, and take you back into caste 
again and make a good Tchuttri of you again, you advanced social Free¬ 
thinker. And you’ll eat desi food, and like it all, from the smell 
in the courtyard to the mustard oil over you.” 

“ I shall very much like it,” said Grish* Chunder unguardedly. 

“ Once'*'a Hindu—always a Hindu. But I like to know what the 
English think they know.” 

“ I’ll tell you something that one Englishman knows. It’s an old 
tale to you.” * 

I began to tell the story of Charlie in English, but Grish Chunder 
put a question in the vernacular, and the history went forward natur¬ 
ally in the tongue beat suited for its telling. After all it could never 
have been told in English. Grfirii Chunder heard me, nodding from 
time to time, and then came up to my rooms where I finished the tale. 

“ Reshak” he said philosophically. “ Lekin darwaza hand hai. 
(Without doubt, but the door is shut.) I have heard of this remem¬ 
bering of previous existences among my people. It is of course an 
old tale with us, but, to happen to an Englishman—a cow-fed MdkcKh 
~ain outcast.* By Jove, that is most peculiar!” 
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“ Oatcast yourself, Grish Cfeunder! You eat cow-beef every day. 
Let’s think the thiug over. The boy remembers his incarnations.^’ 

‘‘Does he know that?” said Grish Ohunder quietly, swinging his 
legs as h^ sat on my table. He was speaking in English now. 

“ He does not know anything. Wodld I speak to you if he did ? 
Goon!”* 

“ There is no going on at all. If you tell that to your friends 
they will s^ you are mad and put it in the papers. Suppose, now, 
you prosecute for libel.” 

“ Let’s leave that out of the question entirely. Is there any chance 
of his being made to speak ? ” 

“ There is a chance. Oah, yess I But i/ he spoke it would 
mean that all this world would end now— instanto —fall down on 
your head. These things are not allowed, you know. As I said; the 
door is shut.” 

“ Not a ghost of a chance ? ” 

“ How can there be ? You are a Christi-5,n, and it is forbidden 
to eat, in your books, of the Tree of Life, or else you would never die. 
How shall you all fear death if you all know what your friend does 
not know that be knows ? I am afraid to be kicked, but I am not 
afraid to die, because I know what I know. You are not afraid to 
be kicked, but you are afraid to die. If you were not, by God! you 
English would be all over the shop in an hour, upsetting the balances 
of power, and making commotions. It would not be good. But no 
fear. He will reniember a little and a little less, and he will call it 
dreams. Then he will forget altogether. When 1 passed my First 
Arts Examination in Calcutta that was all in the cram-book on 
Wordsworth. Trailing clouds of glory, you know.” 

This seems to be an exception to the rule.” 

There are no receptions to rules. Some are not so hard-looking 
as others, but they are all the same when you touch. If thii friend 
of yours said so-and-so and so-and-so, indicating that he remembered 
all his lost lives, or one piece of a lost life, he would not be in the bank 
Another hour. He would be what you called sack because he was 
mad, and they would send him to an asylum for lunatics. You can 
see that, my friend.” 

“ Of course I can, but I wasn’t thinking of him. His name need 
never appear in the story.” 

‘‘Ah! I see. That story will never be written. You can try.” 

“ I am going to,’' 

For yemr own credit and for the sake of money, of course ? ” 

^*No. For the sake of writing the storyi* On my honour that 

Even then there is no chance. You cannot play with the Gods, 
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li is a very pretty story now. As •they say, Let it go on that—I 
mean at that. Be qnick; he will not last lung.” 

“ How do you mean ?” 

“ What I say. He hws never, so far, thbught about a wpman,” . 

“ Hasn't he, though! ” I^’emembered some of 6harlie's oonfidences. 

“ I mean no woman has thought about him. When that comes ; 
hus—hogya —all up ! I know. There are millions of women here. 
Housemaids, for instance.” 

I winced at the thought of my story being ruined by a housemaid. 
And yet nothing was more probable. 

Grish Chunder grinned. 

“ Yes—also pretty girls—cousins of his house, and perhaps not of 
his house. One kiss that he gives back again and remembers will 
cure all this nonsense, or else-” 

“ Or else what ? Eemember he does not know that he knows.” 

“ I know that. Or else, if nothing happens he will become 
immersed in the trade and the financial speculations like the rest. It 
must be so. You can see that it must be so. But the woman will 
come first, I think.” 

There was a rap at the door, and Charlie charged in impetuously. 
He had been released from office, and by the look in his eyes 1 could 
see that he had come over for a long talk; most probably with poems 
in his pockets. Charlie’s poems were very wearying, but sometimes 
they led him to talk about the galley. 

Grish Chunder looked at him keenly for a minute. 

“ I beg your pardon,” Charlie said uneasily; ‘‘ I didn’t know you 
had any one with you.” 

“ I am going,” said Grish Chunder. 

He drew me into the lobby as he departed. 

“ That is your man,” he said quickly. ‘*»I tell you he will never 
speak -all you wish. That is rot—bosh. But. he would be most good 
to make to see things. Suppose now we pretend that it was only 
play ”—I had never seen Grish Chunder so excited—“ and pour the 
ipk-pool into his hand. Eh, what do you think ? I tell you that he 
could see anything that a man could see. Let me get the ink and the 
camphor. He is a seer and he will tell us very many things.” 

“ He may be all you say, but I’m not going to trust him to your 
gods and devils.” 

“ It will not hurt him. He will only feel a little stupid and dull 
when he wakes up. You have seen boys look into the ink-pool before.” 

“ That is the reason why I am not going to see it any more. You’d 
better go, Grish Chunder.” 

He went, declaring far down the staircase that it was throwing 
away my only chmice of looking into the future. 
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This left me tmmoyed, for I ofims concerned for the past, and no 
peering of hypnotised boys into mirrors and ink-pools would help me 
to that. But I recognised Grish Chimder’s point of view and sym¬ 
pathised ijtrith it. ‘ 

“ What a big black brute that was! ” Wd Charlie, when I returned 
to him. Well, look here, IVe just done a poem; did it instead of 
playing dominoes after lunch. May I read it ? ” 

“ Let me read it to myself.” 

“ Then you. miss the proper expression. Besides, you always make 
,my things sound as if the rhymes were all wrong.’* 

“ Bead it aloud, then. You’re like the rest of ’em.” 

Charlie mouthed me his poem, and it was not much worse than the 
average of his verses. He had been reading his books faithfully, but 
he was not pleased when I told him that I preferred my Longfellow 
. undiluted with Charlie. 

Then we began to go through the MS. line by line; Charlie parry¬ 
ing every objection and correction with ; 

“Yea, that maybe better, but you don’t catch what I’m driv¬ 
ing at.” 

Charlie was, in‘one way at least, very like one kind of poet. 

There was a pencil scrawl at the back of the paper and “ What’s 
that”? I said. 

“ Oh that's not poetry at all. It’s some rot I wrote last night 
before I went to bed and it was too much bother to hunt for rhymes; 
so I made it a sort of blank verse instead. 

Here is Charlie's “ blank verse ” :— 

*■ We piiUed for you when the wind was against us and the sails were low. 

Will you never let m go? 

We ate bread and onions when you took towns or ran aboard quickly when you were 
beaten back by the foe, 

The captains walked up and down the deck in fair weather singing songs, but we 
were below, 

We fainted with our chinii*on the oars and you did not see that we were idle for we 
still swung to and fro. 

•VUl you never let we go? 

The salt made the oar handles like sharkskin; our knees were cut to the bone with 
sfAt cracks; our hair was stuck to our foreheads •, and our lips were cut to our gUBj^kS 
and you whipped us because we could not row. 

WiU.you never let ut go? 

■But in a little time we shall run out of the portholes as the water runs along the oar- 
blade, and though yon tell the others to row after ns you will never catch us Mil you 
catch the oar-thresh and tie up the winds in the belly of the sail. Aho! 

WiQ, you nevm' let us go?'* 

“ Wm. Wbat’s oar-thresh, Charlie ” ? 

i^^he waller vsushed up by the oars. That’s the sort of song tiiey 
m^^ sing' 'fei the galley, y’ know. Aren’t you ever going to finish 
that cisory iwid give me some of the profits?” 

(lefiends bn youmlf. If you had only told me more about 
^yenir in the first instance it might have beai filled by now. 
"^loti're so htizy in your notions.” + 
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“ I only want to give you the general notion of it—the knocking 
about from place to place and the fighting and all that. Oan^t you 
fill in the rest youreelf ? Make the hero save a girl on a pirate-galley 
and marry her or do something.” * 

You’re a really helpful* collaborator. I suppose the hero went 
through some few adventures before he married.” • 

“ Well then, make him a very artful card—a low sort of man—a 
sort of political man who went about making treaties and breaking 
them—a black-haired chap who hid behind the mast wh^n the fighting 
began.” 

“ But you said the other day that he was red-haired.” 

“ I couldn’t have. Make him black-haired of course. You’ve no 
imagination.” 

Seeing that I had just discovered the entire principles upon which 
the half-memory falsely called imagination is based^ I felt entitled to 
laugh, but forbore, for the sake of the tale. 

“ You’re right. You’re the man with imagination. A black- 
haired chap in a decked ship,” I said. 

“ No, an open ship—like a big boat.” , 

This was maddening. 

“ Your ship has been built and designed, closed and decked in ; 
you said so yourself,” I protested. 

“ No, no, not that ship. That was open, or half decked because- 

By Jove you’re right. You made me think of the hero as a red-haired 
chap. Of course if he were red, the ship would be an open one with 
painted sails.” 

Surely, I thought, he would remember now that he had served in 
two galleys at least—in a three-decked Greek one under the black¬ 
haired “ political man,” and again in a Viking’s open sea-serpent 
under the man “ red as a red bear ” who went* to Markland. The 
devil prompted me to speak. 

“ Why, * of course,* Charlie ? ” said I. 

“ I don’t know. Are you making fun of me ? ” 

, The current was broken for the time being. I took up a note¬ 
book and pretended to make many entries in it. 

“ It’s a pleasure to work with an imaginative chap like yourself,” 
I said, after a pause. “ The way that you’ve brought out the character 
of the hero is simply wonderful.” 

“ Do you think so ? ” he answered, with a pleased flush. “ I often 
tell myself that there’s more in me than my mo-than people think.” 

“ There’s an enormous amount in you.” 

“ Then, won’t you let me send an essay on The Ways of Bank 
Clerks to and get the guinea prize ?” 

“ That wasn’t exactly what I meant, old fellow : perhaps it wouldf 
be better to wait a little and go ahead with the galley-story.” 
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“ ALj but I sba’n’b get the ci^edlt of that. Tit-BUs would publish 
my same and address if I win. What are you grinning at ? They 
twWrf.” 

, “ I know it. Suppose' you go for a walk. 1 want to look through 
my notes'about our story.” * 

Now this reprehensible youth who left me, a little hurt and put 
back, might for aught he or 1 knew have been one of the crew of the 
Argo—^had been certainly slave or comrade to Thorfin Karlsefne, 
Therefore he was deeply interested in guinea competitions. Bemem- 
^ bering what Grish Chnnder had said I laughed aloud. The Lords of 
Life and Death would never allow Charlie Hears to speak with full 
knowledge of his pasts, and I must even piece out what he had told 
me with my own poor inventions while Charlie w'rote of the ways of 
bank-clerks. 

I got together and placed on one file all my notes; and the net 
result was not cheering. I read them a second time. There was 
nothing that might not have been compiled at second-hand from other 
people’s books—except, perhaps, the story, of the fight in the harbour. 
The adventures of a \iking had been written many times before; the 
history of a Greek galley-slave was no new thing, and though I wrote 
both, who could challenge or confirm the accuracy of my details ? I 
might as well tell a tale of two thousand years hence. The Lords of 
Life and Death were as cunning ns Grish Chnnder had hinted. They 
would allow nothing to escape that might trouble or make easy the 
minds of men. Though I was convinced of this, yet I could not leave 
the tale alone. Exaltation followed reaction, not once, but twenty 
times in the next few weeks. My moods varied with the March sun¬ 
light and flying clouds. By night or in the beauty of a spring morn¬ 
ing I perceived that I could write that tale and shift continents thereby. 
In the wet, windy afterjioons, 1 saw that the tale might indeed be 
written, but would be, nothing more than a faked, false-varnished, 
sham-rusted piece of Wardour Street work at the end. Then I blessed 
Charlie in many ways —though it was no fault of his. He seemed to 
be busy vrith prize competitions, and I saw less and less of him as the 
weeks went by and the earth cracked and grew ripe to spring, and the 
buds swelled in their sheaths. He did not care to read or talk of what 
he had read, and there was a new ring of self-assertion in his voice. 1 
hardly cared to remind him of the galley when we met; but Charlie 
alluded to it on every occasion, always as a story from which money 
was to be made. 

I think I deserve 26 per cent., don’t I, at least,” he said, with 
beauj^ful fi?jKiknes8. “ I supplied all the ideas, didn’t I ? ” 

This gp^'dediness for silver was a new side in his nature. I assumed 
thaj: iii developed in the City, where Charlie was picking up 

cnrioUB nasal drawl of the underbred City man. ^ 
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“ When the thing’s done we’ll* talk about it. I can’t make 
anything of it at present. Eed-haired or black-haired hero are equally 
difficult.” 

He was sitting by the fire staring at the red coals. * “ I can’t 
understand what you find so diflScult. It’s all as clear jis mud to 
me,” he replied. A jet of gas puffed out between the bars, took 
light and whistled softly. “ Suppose we take the red-haired hero’s 
adventures first, from the time that he came south to my galley and 
captured it and sailed to the Beaches.’! 

I knew better now than to interrupt Charlie. I was out of reach* 
of pen and paper, and dared not move to get them lest I should break 
the current. The gas-jet puffed and whinnied, Charlie’s voice dropped 
almost to a whisper, and he told a tale of the sailing of an open 
galley to Furdurstrandi, of sunsets on the open sea, seen under the 
curve of the one sail evening after evening when the galley’s beak was 
notched into the centre of the sinking disc, and “ we sailed by that for 
we had no other guide,” quoth Charlie. He spoke of a landing on an 
island and explorations in its woods, where the crew killed three men 
whom they found asleep under the pines. Their ghosts, Charlie said, 
followed the galley, swimming and choking in the water, and the 
crew cast lots and threw one of their number overboard as a sacrifice 
to the strange gods whom they had offended. Then they ate sea-weed 
when their provisions failed, and their legs swelled, and their leader, 
the red-haired man, killed two rowers who mutinied, and after a year 
spent among the woods they set sail for their own country, and a wind 
that never failed carried them back so safely that they all slept at 
night. This, and much more Charlie told. Sometimes the voice fell 
so low that I could not catch the words, though every nerve was on 
the strain. He spoke of their leader, the red-haired man, as a pagan 
speaks of his God; for it was he who cheered them and slew them 
impartially as he thought best for their needs; and it was he who 
steered them for three days among floating ice, each floe crowded 
with strange beasts that “ tried to sail with us,” said Charlie, “ and 
we beat them back with the handles of the oars.” 

The gas-jet went out, a burnt coal gave way, and the fire settled 
down with a tiny crash to the bottom of the grate. Charlie ceased 
speaking, and 1 said no word. 

“ By Jove! ” he said at last, shaking his head. “ I’ve been staring 
at the fire till I'm dizzy. What was I going to say ? ” 

“ Something about the galley.” 

“ I remember now. It’s 25 per cent, of the profits, isn’t it ? ” 

“ It’s anything you like when I’ve done the tale.” 

“ I wtmted to be sure of that. I must go now. I’ve—I’ve an 
appointment.” And he left me. 

Had my eye^ not been held I might have known that that brok^ 
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muttering over the fire was the swan-song of Charlie Hears. But I 
thought it the prelude to fuller revelation. At last and at last I 
should (dieat the Lords of Life and Death ! 

When dext Charlie came to me I xeoeived him witii rapture. He 
was nervous and embarrassed, but his eyes were very full of light, 
and his lips a little parted. 

“'Fve done a poem,” he said; and then, quickly : “it’s the best 
I’ve ever done. Bead it.^’ He thrust it into my hand and retreated 
to the window. 

I groaned inwardly. It would be the work of half an hour to 
criticise—that is to siay praise—the poem sufficiently to please 
Charlie. 'Then I had good reason to groan, for Charlie, discarding 
his favourite-centipede metres, had launched into shorter and choppier 
verse, and verse with a motive at the back of it. This is what I read :— 

“ The day is most fair, the cheery wind 
«= Halloos behind the hill. 

Where he bends the wood as seemeth good, 

And the sapling to his will! 

Riot 0 wind; there is that in my blood 
That would not, have thee still! 

“ She*gave me herself, 0 Earth, 0 Sky ; 

Grey sea, she is mine alone 1 
Let the sullen boulders hear my cry, 

And rejoice tho’ they be but stone 1 

“ Mine ! I have won her O good brov. n earth, 

. Make merry! ’Tis liard on Spring; 

Make merry; my love is doubly worth 
All worship your fields can bring I 
Ltt the hind that tills you feel my mirth 
At the early harrowing.” 

“Yes, it’s the early harrowing, past a doubt,I said, with a dread 
at my heart. Charlie smiled, but did not answer. 

“Red cloud of the sunset, tell it abroad ; 

I am victor. Greet me 0 Sun, 

‘ Dominant master and absolute lord 

Over the soul of one 1 ” 

if‘ Well ? ” said Charlie, looking over my shoulder. 

I thought it far from well, and very evil indeed, when he silently 
Ifiid a photograph on the paper—the photograph of a girl with a curly 
head, and a ffiolish slack month. 

“ Isn’t it—isn’t it wonderful ? ” he whispered, pink to the tips of 
his ears, wrapped in the rosy mystery of first love. “ I didn’t know ; 

I didn’t think—it came like a thun^rclap.” 

“ Yes. It comes like a thunderclap. Are you very happy, 
Chiirlief”> 

“ MYCod—she—she loves me! ” He sat down repeating the last 
elf. I hoked at the hairless face, the narrow shoulders 
by desk-work, and wondered when, where, and how he 
is past lives. 


wo!^ in, hnns 
hfld Ibyed in h 
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“ What will your mother say ? ” I &sked cheerfully. 

“ I don^t care a damn what she *iys.'' 

At twenty the things for which one does^not care a damn should, 
properly, be many, but one i^ust not include mothers in the list. 1 
told him this gently; and he described Her, even as Adam must have 
described to the newly named beasts the gk)ry and tenderness and 
beauty of Eve. Incidentally I learned that She was a tobacconist’s 
assistant with a weakness for pretty dress, and had told him four or 
five times already that She had never been kissed by a man before. 

Charlie spoke on and on, and on; while I, separated from him by 
thousands of years, was considering the beginnings of things. Now I 
understood w% the Lords of Life and Death shut the doors so carefully 
behind us. It is that we may not remember our first wooings. Were 
it not so, our world would be without inhabitants in a hundred years. 

“ Now, about that galley-story,” I said still more cheerfully, in a 
pause in the rush of the speech. 

Charlie looked up as though he had been hit. “ The galley—what 
galley ? Good heavens, don’t joke, man! This is serious ! You 
don’t know how serious it is!” 

Grish Chunder was right. Charlie had tasted tlie love of woman 
that kills remembrance, and the finest story in the world would never 
be written. 


Rudyard Kipling. 



PHILALETHES: 

SOME WORDS ON A MISCONCEPTION OP 
CARDINAL NEWMAN. 


I T is not to be expected at the present hour that the question of 
miracles should‘receive very patient or serious consideration 
from those to whom the judgment of what has been called the 
Zeitgeist is a final test of truth. The present age, instead of learn¬ 
ing effectually the one true lesson which Agnosticism suggests—how 
much there is in the supernatural region which we can neither prove 
nor disprove—^has passed rapidly to a new CJnosticism, and considers 
direct Providence or Miracle not only unproved but utterly at 
variance with the conclusions of physical and critical science. Con¬ 
sequently the title-page of a recently published work, “ Philomythus, 
an Antidote against Credulity. A discussion! of Cardinal Newman’s 
‘ Essay on Ecclesiastical Miracles,’ by Edwin Abbott, D.D., late 
Head-Master of the C!ty of London School,” is not calculated to 
astonish any one. Ncfr would the present writer have been surprised 
to find in it a stringent and even contemptuous qpticism of Cardinal 
l^ewman’s conclusions. . But the wholesale condemnation of the man, 
it contains, the systematic, though no doubt unintentional, 
misrepresentations by which this condemnation is supported, the 
charges which involve nothing les's than accusations of habitual 
dishonesty in dealing with evidence, are graver matters. These 
charges are avowedly based on only a “partial examination” of 
the Cardini^’s worlra;* they are preferred with an intemperate 
viO^ce of lahgu^e—“foulness and falsehood,” “immoral shiftless,” 
^ ini^ent aggressiveness,” are specimens of the phrases thrown 
they are such in their details as would have been 
si^l^ jb^iossible to one who knew dther the man or his works 
however much he dissented from the views they contain. 
^ ■ * See “ Philomythus,” p. 44. 
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Coming from a writer of kndwn antecedents they can only be regarded 
as remarkable instances of the heating and blinding force of a strong 
bias. The union of Christianity with belief in the miracnlous is in this 
writer’s eyes the most disastrous obstacle fo the cause of. religion; 
Catholicism is committed to that union ; Newman is the most influential 
name among Catholics in this land. Little dreaming—appiUrently not 
able to comprehend—the extent and depth of reflection, the wide vision 
from different points of view, which were characteristic of the man he 
assails, he seizes on the work whose title promises to be most directly 
to his purpose—the “Essay on Ecclesiastical Miracles”—and goes 
through it, without to the end understanding what Newman’s attitude 
towards miracles was. He treats his phrases and sentences as a man 
unacquainted with the art of watch-making would behave, if by way 
of ascertaining how a watch is constructed, he should hastily pull it 
wheel from wheel, and should suppose that scrutiny of some of the 
fragments piled up before him, taken at random, would explain to 
him the mechanism of the whole. By a similar process of hastily 
setting down passages from Newman’s writings without taking the 
pains to enter into his mind or to understand -their organic connec¬ 
tion, the writer has accomplished the feat u. covering most of his 
259 pages with an assault not on Newman, but on a lay figure, first 
constructed and then demolished by himself. True he has clothed it in 
some of Newman’s language, but as in the case of most persons who 
are burnt in effigy, the clothes are the only, and not very essential, 
point of resemblance. 

I should have thought that—quite apart from any other reason— 
one broad consideration would have suggested to this critic that 
there must be a flaw somewhere in his theory. Newman lived a long 
life ; he was often misrepresented; all did not share the extraordinary 
enthusiasm of his Oxford disciples. There is perhaps at the present 
moment in some quarters a reaction from the almost universal admi¬ 
ration which has lasted in England since the publication of the 
“Apologia,” * There is in some quarters a tendency to impatience at 
what is thought his over-subtlety, his subjectivity, his rejection ot 
broad and bold statements as inexact, his over-scrupulousness, his 
strong feeling—repugnant to an age in which critical and physical 
science have done so much—^that the highest knowledge is independent 
of the intellectual achievements of any particular time, and finally, at 
the superstition attributed to the creed he ultimately adopted. Such a 
tendency is only a return to a view commonly taken of him years ago 
at Oxford by a certain school; but those who maintained it and who 
had also the opportunity of knowing him, pronounced, both intellec¬ 
tually and morally, a judgment quite inconsistent with the statements 
in tl^ book. No one could be more opposed to his conclusions or to 
his subjectivity than J. A. Fronde j no one has been less in symp^hy 
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wiib the subtlety—^tbe “tortuousness” he called it—of Newman's 
sensitire intellectual nature than Dean Stanley; few men had less 
doctrinal sympathy with Newmanism than Principal Shairp, the 
friend of.Tait. Yet read Froude’s testimony to the moral depth of 
Newman’s teaching and the nobility of* his personal character in the 
“ Short Studiesread Stanley’s words in reference to the ethical 
elevation of his sermons in his Essay on the “ Oxford Schoolread 
the noble tribute paid by Shairp to his influence on the moral tone 
of Oxford, and you realise that those who least agreed with him 
entei'tained, where they had any right to speak from real knowledge, 
a conception of him utterly opposed to the conclusions of this book. 
Kingsley was allowed by his own admirers to have overstepped the 
mark; and this writer, by the pertinacity and detail of his accusations, 
oversteps Kingsley, He is running counter to a judgment universal 
among those who have had a claim to speak, and in personal judg¬ 
ments, as in religious, it is dangerous to violate the rule “ quod semper, 
qitod ubvjue, quod db omnibus’' The modern Yankee has, I believe, 
expressed the same truth in language no less forcible, if less dignified ; 
“ You can take in SQme of the people for all of the time, and you 
can take in all of the people for some of the time; but you can’t take 
in all of the people for all of the time ”: and consequently the very 
first impression produced by many of his charges, once their gravity 
is understood, is that parts of his book mvM be either not serious or 
not fair. He must be prepared to find them read by very many 
in much the same spirit as Whately’s ingenious tour de force, which 
establishes the fact that Napoleon I. never existed. 

However, Newman’s writings are not familiar to the majority, who 
are, consequently, at the meregr of such a writer as this. I pointed 
out not long ago how little real knowledge there was in the chorus of 
admiration which we h^ard last year; and in such circumstanc(?s the 
crowd is ready to pass rapidly from the cry of “ Hosanna ” to that of 
“ Crucifigl.” It seems necessary, then, to note in some salient 
instances the contrast between the real Newman au^ the mythical 
figure depicted in these pages. 

^ The writer’s general view may be summarised thus. Newman’s 
religion was primarily one of fear; * there was scarcely any element 
of love in his religious temper f or in his faith.J His “ conscience 
was a horror,” § his expressions of self-distrust were signs that be 
susfpected himself of being shifty and insincere, and it is a serious 
question whether he was not really hollow at heart,! though the 
writer finally refuses to believe this. As a means of escape 
from the terrors and- horrors of his conscience he is represented 
as Jhr Qwing himself into the superstitions of the Catholic Church, 
Sb iuudb for Newman’s fundamental religion. But the bulk of 
il^e book is directed towards showing how he advocated the beliefs 
« Kg., p. 35. + p. 38. t p. 81. § p. 37. fl pp. 41,42, 82. 
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to which his fears had led him ; and* here he is described as using 
language with scarcely any regard for truth, with special pleading, 
systematic, habitual, and barefaced, though, extremely clever and 
effective with the dupes of his^fascination.* His great object was to * 
deceive others, having first deceived himself, into thinking Jihat his 
conclusions were logically tenable.f With this end he devised his 
theory of belief; J with this end he altered or suppressed inconvenient 
phrases in the evidence for facts he wanted to prove.§ With this end 
he cultivated a use of words for the purpose of obscuring the truth 
“ verging on immoral shiftiness,” and studied all the arts of 
rhetorical deceit! ]yhich the writer exposes at great length. He 
was habitually untruthful with himself,f and his great power 
in the use of language furnished a “ grace ” of expression 
“calculated to conceal the underlying foulness and falsehood”^ 
of liis method. This is, I think, a true summary of the indict¬ 
ment, which is however qualified by occasional assertions which 
are incapable of being reconciled with the detailed charges in the 
book, that he was aiming at sincerity, and that he was striving with 
all his might to be honest. Tf he was striving'he is certainly not 
represented as striving with any success. So much, then, for the 
general accusation, of which his view of miracles is a particular 
instance. Newman was bent on accepting miracles however weak 
the evidence; and if the evidence would not do as he found it, with 
careful carelessness he omitted or altered words in the documents he 
cited, so as to make it appear stronger than it really was. 

At the root of all this is a great psychological mistake, which 
must be shortly noticed before special instances are considered. 
The writer when preparing his brief takes note of certain* 
peculiar intellectual gifts in Newman; but he quite misses the- 
guiding principle of his employment of these ^fts.* He sees mental 
peculiarities, but he misses the candid and dee^ intellectu^H insight 
which was essential to their true nature ; and consequently he identifies 
these gifts qualities with a character diametrically opposed to, 
Newman’s. He sees truly an extraordinary subtlety of mind, great 
rhetorical power, a changeableness in the use of words, a power of eva'- 
sion in argument, a method which leads him on occasion summarily to 
put aside detailed considerations that tell against his conclusions, a* 
conception of ah ever-present Providence, which to thinkers of a 
certain order must appear superatitious. But while the man who had 
these characteristics was beyond all things truthful with himself, and 
sensitively alive to eveiy fact which told against his conclusions, while 
he used his intellectual gifts in analysing, arranging, representing to 
his readers the perplexed and intricate web of the universe of 
spiritual and phenomenal fact as he saw it, with its apparently irre- 

* Cf. chapters 8 and.O, jiastim. t pp. 3.’, 3.*^, 214, »eq, t pp- 74 seq, 

§ pp. 4 seq., 14, 207. ' |j pp. 211 #cg. 1 pp. 211 $eq. 
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concilaMe ’contradictions;—^tliough at the same time he indicated 
the direction in which he looked for the harmony which he believed 
to be real though unperceived;—the writer of this book pictures 
*him as‘intent only on bending facljp to his purpose and doing 
the work of a special pleader. Yet this conception of Newman 
contradicts what is plain on the very surface of his writings. 
Far from taking pleasure in representing evidence as persuasive, he is 
constantly reminding us of its insufficiency, as contrasted with the 
numerous considerations not in evidence which determine our deepest 
convictions. His own most intense belief was in God’s existence; 
and yet to him it was most fraught with difficulty, most hard to justify 
by evidence.* He disparages the argument from causation ;t he is not 
satisfied with the argument from design; f be looks on the world at 
large (apart from the human conscience) as “ giving the lie ” to this 
gi’eat truth of which his whole being was full.§ Again, the Catholic 
Church was to him a great fact which, as viewed in the light of the 
anticipations raised by conscience, was in some sense its own evidence. 
Yet, instead of idealising its history to make it persuasive, as some 
ecclesiastical historfans have done,—finding Popes perfect, scandals 
absent, popular Catholic religion admirable,—he notes with cold scrutiny 
all the flaws in the “ earthen vessels ” in which the treasure of faith 
has been preserved. Popular religion must be, he has said, corrupt, [j 
Malaria is at the foot of St. Peter’s rock.'^ Popes themselves have 
been, on occasion, he sees, a scandal to Christendom. Catholics 
are often apparently no better—perhaps apparently they are worse 
—than the non-Catholics by whom they are surrounded.** Similarly 
when defending the simple unquestioning faith of a Christian in 
God and Christ, he sees each point that can be urged against it— 
how it seems to violate the primary laws of inquiry and reasoning, 
how hard at first sight it is to distinguish it from bigotry or senseless 
credulitj^ Indeed, So far is he from being a special pleader that, ly 
comparison, Mr. Leslie Stephen’s estimate seems discerning, that 
^ he held that the human mind can prove contradictory positions, and 
was thus a sceptic. This view, at least, recognises a marked feature- 
in his method which the other simply fails to account for. 

No doubt, here and there, the connecting link and true interpreta¬ 
tion of his deepest convictions, and of the facts which seemed to 
tell against them, broke upon Newman with comparative clearness ; 
and then his rhetorical gift gave him unsurpassed power in presenting 
forcibly to others the trains of thought which had come to him 
through years of struggle with difficulty. And a part of this peculiar 
power lay in a veiy delicate appreciation of the effect of each of his 
wor4s da the reader’s mind. He made his reader feel the difficulty 

* “Apologia,” p. 239. f “Grammar of Assent,” fourth edition, p. 66. 

i GaiverSity Sermons,” p. 70. § “Apologia,” p. 241. 

t See also “ Difficulties of Anglicans,” i. p. 229. Ibid. ii. p. 247, 

*. “ Essay on Development;” g. 316. 
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wHcli had so long troubled himself, •and then brought the solution 
home with well-calculated force. But to confuse the pathway he 
made, and showed to others, from fact to fact, each recognised with 
scrupulous exactness, and from these facts*to ultimate convictions, 
due to what were to him an'overwhelming crowd of unmistakable 
truths witnessed by the human conscience and by experiencJO, with a 
clever and shifty progress towards a desired conclusion, with little 
care for exactness as to fact, and great readiness to see things as he 
wished, is one of the most curious identifications of opposite methods 
and opposite intellectual and moral temperaments which the present 
writer has ever met. The very lines on Newman’s face, the very 
expression of his features told of what his writing bears detailed 
witness to,—his critical, careful, conscientious recognition of all that 
was perplexing and apparently contradictory; as the smile which 
would break forth now and again had in it something which spoke 
of the vision of the unseen, which promised an ultimate solution, in 
another world, but never in this. And even if this vision appeared 
to some—as to J. A. Froude—to be mixed up with the delusions of 
superstition, and calculated to vitiate his conclusions, the devotion to 
truth which characterised both his critical and his mystical side could 
not even by them be unnoticed, if they knew really the man or his 
writings.* 

And with the clue afforded by the habits of thought I have been 
considering, it is easy to understand that what this writer takes for 
something like “immoral shiftiness” in language was really only the 
attempt, in view of the extraordinary delicacy of his insight into the 
complex problems he considered, to express more and more accurately 
truths which he alw.ays held to transcend words. Truths simple to others 
were complex to him, because he recognised all the assumptions, pre¬ 
possessions, and previous questions which they involved. His self- 
criticism and the criticisms of others perpetually led him to verbal 
alterations. Many such have a history well known to persons now 
living, which I cannot here enter into, but which throw an amus¬ 
ing light on the elaborate and suspicious exposure in this book o" 
artifice, where no artifice whatever was intended. His subtlety was 
the subtlety of the highest and most critical fastidiousness, and his 
changes of expression all had a definite drift towards a conclusion 
more and more clearly seen, but which he never hoped to express 
quite to his satisfaction. His power of evasion was used in protection 
of the true proportion of an argument as a whole. Truth would suffer, 
and not gain from undue space being devoted to what was minor and 
irrelevant. And the same sense of due proportion led him to feel that 
difficulties in the details of a proof which was overwhelming in the mass 
should be put aside. These peculiarities in Newman’s method were 

* “ Hewmaa’s whole life had been a struggle for. truth ” (Fronde, “ Short Studies," 
iv. p. 326). ® 
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really inseparable from a very< fine sense of fact, though some of his 
facts would be, in the eyes of a sceptic, the delusions of mysticism. 
And if they were used to prevent irrelevant facts from being unduly 
•prominept with his readers, this was due not to deception, but to an 
extraordinarily wide and candid vision m himself. 

Passitig now to the broad and definite charges preferred in 
the book, it is a significant fact at starting that the author has 
curiously missed the object of the very essay he is criticising, and 
ought to be well acquainted with, the “ Essay on Ecclesiastical 
Miracles.” He has treated it as what he expected to find it—as a 
polemical and critical essay professing to justify belief in miracles in 
general, and in certain miracles in particular. Now I think that 
any one who has read the essay without this initial preconception will 
have seen that it is not a polemical, but in some sense a philosophical 
essay; that it is not designed to prove the miraculous or particular 
miracles to the world at large ; but rather to trace the relations of belief 
in the miraculous to various ethical tempers, and various conceptions 
of Christianity; and then to sketch more fully, and in concrete 
instances, the attitude towards the evidence for miracles which is 
natural and logical for one who accepts the Catholic view of God’s 
active Providence in the visible church, with all its corollaries. 

But before enlarging on this, 1 must deal with the previous 
questions of which I have spoken. First, as to the statement that 
Cardinal Newman’s religion was a religion of fear—that “ the love 
of God as it is described in the New Testament appears to have been 
either absent or quite latent in him,” and that the absence of love “ was 
not compensated by any profound trust in God’s infinite justice and 
righteousness ” (“ Piulomythus,” p. 38),—it is contradicted so fully 
throughout his sermons and other ethical writings, both Anglican and 
Catholic, that it beeomas a curious question which of them his critic has 
studied carefully. A. recent writer confronted him with a passage 
from the “ Dream of Gerontius,” and the critic, to whom the passage 
was evidently new, replied that that only referred to an anticipation of 
the love of God in the next world. That Newman recognised that there 
is no true realisation of what God is without fear—and deep fear—is 
true enough. But it was this very realisation of what God is which 
gave to Newman’s love a depth and intensity which it could not 
otherwise have had. His fear was a necessary condition to a love 
as much deeper than -the easy-going confidence advocated in these 
pages, as God is, even to our finite apprehension, lovable beyond the 
bei^ of men. His position is exactly defined in his sermon on 
** one thing needful,” in which, uiter describing “ a system 

of asys it is not religion, which really consists not in the 

of God. but in His love; or, if it be religion, it is but the 
of devils.” I do not think it will repay us to dwell long 
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on a charge which can only he refifted as fully as it really admits 
of being refuted by more extracts than I have space for. I will 
content myself with setting down one passage from his sermons which 
gives some indication of the feelings which possessed him. . 

“ The contemplation of [God] and nothing but it is able fully to open 
and relieve the mind; to unlock, occupy, and fix our affections. We mny 
indeed love created things with gi-eat intenseness, but such affection 
when disjoined from the love of the Creator is like a stream running in a 
narrow channel—impetuous, vehement, turbid. The heart runs out, as 
it were, only atone door; it is not an expanding of the whole man. Created 
natures cannot open to us or elicit the ten .thousand mental senses which 
belong to us, and through which we really live.- None but the presence of 
our Maker can enter us, for to none besides am the whole heai-t in all its 
thoughts and feelings be unlocked and subjected! ‘ Behold,’ He says, ‘ I 
stand at the door and knock; if any man hear My voice and open the door, 
I will come unto him, and will sup with him, and ho with Me.’ ‘ My Father 
will love him, and We will come unto him, and make Our abode with him.’ 

‘ God has sent forth the spirit of His Son into your hearts.’ ‘ God is greater 
than our heart, and knoweth all things,’ It is this feeling of simple and 
absolute confidence and communion which soothes and satisfies thase to 
whom it is vouchsafed. We know that even our nearest fidends enter 
into us but partially, and hold intercourse with us- only at times, wheieas 
the consciousness of- a perfect and enduring presence^ and it alone, keeps 
our heart open. Withdraw the object on which it rests and it will relapse 
again into its confinement and constraint; and in proportion as it is limited, 
cither to certain seasons and to certain affections, the heart is straitened and 
dLstressed. If it be not over-bold to say it—He who is infinite alone can be 
its measure. He alone can answer to that mysterious assemblage of feelings 
and thoughts which it has within it ” (“ Parochial Sermons” vol. v. p. 31b). 

What is to be said of this ? Did St, Augustine himself ever convey 
the sense of deeper, more absorbing, more overwhelming love of God ; 
or of more trustful confidence in His guidance and protection ? And 
this is the man of whom “ absence of love ” is gravely alleged. 

Let ns now turn to the question of Newman*B theory of religious 
belief. The writer seizes on the phrase “belief on a probability,” 
which Newman has used in the “Apologia ” and elsewhere, and of which 
I shall have something to say presently. He sees in it only an artifice 
for justifying belief in any superstition, for which any reason can i e 
alleged. Consequently he springs to the conclusion that it is a very 
dangerous doctrine—whatever it may be. There is no love in New¬ 
man’s belief, he maintains; and religious certainty is not with him 
connected either with mond action, or with religious love ; it is all a 
matter of probability. What is to be said of this ? The student of 
Newman knows that he has been charged with connecting faith too 
closely with moral goodness and its reward; that his theory of pro¬ 
bability is an attempt to analyse not only a connection between Faith 
and Love, but the proposition that Faith is in a true sense hoMd on 
Love. “ Love is the parent of FAith ” he writes in Tract 85. And 
his criUc, resting dn a few isolated passages which he has not entered 



40 


THE CONTEMPORARY REVIEW, 


iato, oonfideiitly asserts that it ismnconneoted with either. I will place 
Newman’s account of himself and his critic’s account of him on these 
matters in parallel columns, italicising portions. And I will take my 
rapresentq-tion of Newmaifs mind firom his most suggestive volume on 
the subject—the “University Sermons*—which he devoted almost 
exclusive!^' to it, as I have said elsewhere, though the author seems 
to be unaware of this, and amusingly corrects my word “ exclusively,” 
and suggests that I meant “ extensively ” (p. 2). 


Philomytuus. 

“The emotions of Hope, Love, 
Faith, seem to be altogether out of 
court, to have no place, no riglit to 
say a word, in the formation of reli¬ 
gious certitude, nor is the ‘ actimj ’ 
to be moral action, beneficent action, 
that kind of action which appears 
to be contemplated in the words, 
* If any man do his will he shall 
know of the doctrine whether it be 
of God.’ It is to he a piling up of 
probabilities, a si>,pplying oneself with 
a logical basis ” (p. 81). 


Take again the following:— 
PniLOMYTnrs. 

“ We are to believe yi G^d and in 
Christ on the same grounds as we 
are to believe in the liquefaction of 
St.' Januaiius’ blood; only in the 
former case the probabilities are by 
soqie mysterious process (not illus¬ 
trated by anything in Nature) con¬ 
verted into a ‘certitude,’ whereas 
in the latter case they remain un- 
tronsmuted, merely ‘ beliefs ’ or 
* pious opinion.’ .... Practical 
atheism being that state of mind in 
which a man believes in God without 
a ham of Love, Newman, if in his 
heart of hearts he had adopted this 
theoi^, would have been a practical 
atheist ” (j^. 


Cakdinal Newman. 

“ The safeguard of Faith is a right 
state of heart. This it is which 
gives it birth ; it also disciplines it. 
.... It is holiness, or dutifulness, 
or the new creation, or the spiritual 
mind, hovvever we word it, which is 
the (quickening and illuminating 
pyrineijile of true faith, giving it eyes 
and hands and feet. It is Love which 
forms it out of the rude chaos into an, 

image of Christ .‘ Ye believe 

not because ye are not of My sheep, 
as I said unto you. My sheep hear 
My voice, and I know them, and they 
follow Me.’ .... Wluit is here said 
about exercises of Jleason in order to 
believing ? What is there not said 
of sympathetic feeling, of newness of 
spirit, of Love ? ” (‘‘ University Ser¬ 
mons,” new edition, p. 285). 


Cardinal Newman. 

“ It is written in the Prophets, 
‘ And they shall be all taught of 
God.’ Every man, therefore, that 
hath heard and hath learnt of the 
Father, cometh unto Me. It is the 
new life and not the natural reason 
which leads the soul to Christ. Does 
a child trust his parents because 
he has proved to himself that they 
are such, and that they are able and 
desirous to do him good, or from 
the instinct of affection ? We 
believe because we love. How plain 
a .truth ! What gain is it to be 
wise above that which is written? 
"Why, 0 men, deface with your 
minute and arbitrary philosophy the 
simplieity, the reality, the glorious 
liberty of the inspired teaching 1 
(“ University Sermons,” p. 236). 
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I have sud enough oil this head? One who has so “ partially 
examined ” Newman as to attack him for denying what were central 
and emphatic points in his teaching cannot claim to be followed 
throughout the innurberable detailed mistake’s which arise from his 
initial error, and which further reading would have enabled him to 
correct for himself. 

It may be worth while, however, briefly to indicate what appears 
the source of the writer’s missing what most readers of Newman are 
familiar with. On the first point—the absence of love in Newman’s 
religious ethos —he implies* that he is to some extent open to 
correction from those' who know Newman’s works better than he ; 
though we may remark that it is an unusual course to bring such 
heavy charges against a man on an avowedly uncertain basis. But 
on the other two, which are concerned with his theory of certitude 
and on which the writer proudly says that he does “ not speak 
under correction ” (p. 45), a word more must be said. Newman was 
dealing with a question which from the days of the Academics has 
vexed thoughtful minds, the question how to justify theoretically our 
practical certainties. Of course the religions application of the question 
was the most prominent; but as any reader of his varied and sug¬ 
gestive treatment of the subject will see the difficulty concerned all 
knowledge; and in its religious application the primary truths of 
Theism and the supernatural rather than the details of dogma 
were uppermost in his miiyl. In the two great works in which 
he expressly deals with the subject—the Grammar of Assent ” and 

the “ University Sermons ”—this is especially evident. Beginning 
with the diflSculty of ascertaining sufiicient logical grounds for the 
confident belief each man has in such truths as the fact that unexplored 
parts of Greenland exist, or even that Great Britain is an island—for the 
nature of the proof is for most persons cumulathre, &nd each reason by 
itself is theoretically liable to error—and rising to our belief in God, he 
treats the subject with that “ sure and piercing judgment ” which Dean 
Church has happily described as his characteristic. The fundamental 
question is: Is certitude a lawful thing at all ? f His language varies 
a good deal, and the careful reader will see that the difBculty haunted 
him through life; but he got nearer and nearer to its solution, his 
last words on the subject being published in this Eeview in 1885. 
There are here and there modes of expression which to one unfamiliar 
with his writings seem paradoxical. And again the occasional promi¬ 
nence of psychological observation as to how the mind does act, when 
the reader is anxious to know how it should act, has caused some 
thinkers to miss a great deal which he contributes, by implication, 
to the deeper problem^ The difficulty which begins in the possi¬ 
bility that in recalling and analysing the grounds for belief in 
* See p. 44. t “ Grammar of Assent,’’ p. 228. 
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such indubitable facts as thd insular character of this oountiy, 
memory may err as to any one of the past proofs which are 
essential to its justification, and the testimony on which we depend 
may in any one case be false; that this may theoretically be so I say 
in any case, and therefore theoretically in all cases; and that con¬ 
sequent!/ a belief really certain is theoretically based on probable 
reasoning, finds its parallel in Faith and religious conviction, in which 
reasons for trust and confidence may not be fully expressible or theo¬ 
retically justifiable by the individual. And again in the special case 
of religious belief, admitting that goodness and love are an essential 
part of its deepest basis, the question arises:—May not a belief so 
grounded be only delusive fanaticism ? How distinguish merely 
emotional love which leads to delusion from that religious love which 
claims to represent the outcome of our highest reasonable nature? (</. 

“ University Sermons,” new edition, p. 236 note). Of this fundamental 
question his critic gets no real glimpse. He sees only in Newman’s theory 
an attempt to get some principles which will justify him in accepting 
the liquefaction of St. Januarius’ blood and the whole mass of the 
superstitions of Borne. Thus he grasps at isolated statements in 
ignorance of NdSvman’s mind, draws his own conclusions, and must 
inevitably find himself confronted (as we have seen) with words of 
Newman’s directly contrary to conclusions which are based on a com¬ 
plete misapprehension. He sways backwards and forwards, and treats 
“ probability ” at one moment as belief^ consciously reflected on as 
doubtful,* when Newman is all the while trying to explain how we 
are conscious of certainty or of undoubting assent, and at another as 
“ provableness,”t when Newman is showing that complete explicit 
proof is just what we cannot attain. 

The writer never sees that he is cutting the ground from under 
his own feet by Ms sissault; that Newman is really inquiring with 
great delicacy into ^he nature of that very Faith and Love which 
'his critic professes to be the basis of his own Christianity, but fails to 
justify against the Agnostic. Newman as the-reflective thinker, as the 
•man to whom hiriiself and his Creator were ever the two most luminous 
of realities (“ Apologia,” p. 5), as the man who is bringing all his 
gifts of profound analysis and religious imagination to justify belief 
in God and Immortality, never enters into the limited range of this 
writer’s vision; and while the great Oxford thinker's own mind and 
SQul are concentrated on secnring from assault those |Aimary truths 
on which the religious life of every Christian depends, the critic 
Can only see an artificial theory, planned with the express purpose of 
tnchinjg’ unwary souls into believing in miraculous Madonnas with 
inoviag ey^, or giving their confidence to priests intent on fraud and 
eistcasi^on. He only once catches a glimpse of the very necessity 

' * rp. 68, 69, 74.70. > t P. 71. 
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of justifying* for the satisfaction of •those in whom questions inevi¬ 
tably arise, that loving trust which is popularly called Faith; 
and then simply remarks that to “ entertain questions of this 
kind leads to insanity.”* ^He does not see, with the fuJl tide &f 
Agnosticism at his door, what Newman foresaw fifty years ago, that 
the question will force itself upon many a religious mind—Is my 
loving trust a groundless delusion ? Is it a sentiment corresponding 
to no reality, as the Agnostics say ? And where Newman with 
patient anxiety devotes volumes to this question, the critic, hardly 
looking at his solution in its fundamental application, but scared 
beyond words at the superstitious horrors it will be made to sanc¬ 
tion, endeavours with blind violence to dislocate and disable words 
and sentences whereby Newman meant to convey principles with 
which no Christian can dispense, however little many may consider 
them applicable, as Newman ultimately di^, to belief in the Catholic 
Church. All the deep, candid, careful analysis of the springs of 
Faith, all the subtle introspection into the ultimate unconscious 
basis of every degree of belief ; all the fine comparisons and con¬ 
trasts between the definiteness and shallowness of the unbelieving 
view of the world, and the imperfect form and yet conscious depth of 
the religious view; between the conclusions of mere logic and the 
conviction of the whole man; between vivid living belief and deep restful 
certitude; between the credulity of superstition and the confident faith 
which is protected by love; between the formal dogmatism of bigotry 
and the teachableness of faith, and the wide, calm, all-seeing vision of the 
spirit of wisdom—all this remains unnoticed, as this writer blunders on, 
eagerly moving his single eye, looking for St. Walbnrga’s oil in one 
corner. Papal infallibility, in another, Newman’s own hollow heart in a 
third. Oh, the pity of it! The handiwork which Newman fashioned 
so delicately and with such infinite pains, sflldiifg each year to the 
very end a finishing touch—new thoughts and new words as fresh 
truths broke on him, or old truths were seen better^—all the beautiful 
and delicate ware utterly and hopelessly smashed by the inva4er, 
as he advances with bovine stride, wholly unconscious of the value fli. 
the Dresden figures, of the antiquity of the Crown Derby, of the his¬ 
tory of the Worcester vases, of the irredeemable and Philistine 
destruction he is perpetrating in his wild-goose chase after super¬ 
stitions and deceptions. . “ Sad work, my masters, sad work ! ” 

' Turning now to Newman’s Essay on “ Ecclesiastical Miracles,” it is, 
as I have said, a work on quite a different plan from the critic’s con¬ 
ception of it. It is in some sense a psychological investigation which 
must be read in connection with his general Oxford teaching, on the 

• The writer, sayg.this with reference to the case which Newman so often places 
as parallel to religious Faith of personal trust;—belief that a certain course of action 
is inconsistent with this or that person’s character. (See “ Fhiiomythus, ’ p. 62.} 
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relations of certain preconceptioiis to the view which is naturally taken 
of the evidence for miracles. Newman admitted in great part Hume’s 
contention as to the antecedent improbability of all miracles whatsoever. 
He saw, however, that once the Scriptural miracles are believed—once 
miracle is admitted at all into the category of established fact— 
logically 6ie deep incredulity which from Hume’s standpoint was 
not unreasonable, must give way. He contrasts the two views 
of Christianity which were current at the time he wrote—the one 
allowing the Scripture miracles, allowing that a mass of super¬ 
natural agencies and interferences had set the Christian scheme 
afloat, and maintaining that the Creator had then, so to say, retired 
from His creation; the other viewing the great outlines of Church 
history as providential, looking on Catholic sanctity, and the activity of 
Catholic life, and the great fact of the Catholic Church as tokens of 
the presence of God amo,ng us, and contemplating alleged miracles 
throughout the history of Christendom, as possible instances, prinid 
fade, of His active Providence. The former view he held to be illo¬ 
gical. Denying so much, it should deny more. Or, admitting so much, 
it should admit more: He indicates the two conceptions of the uni¬ 
verse which are |3iilosophically tenable—of fixed and uniform law on 
the one hand, evolving steadily, consistently excluding any direct 
supernatural action; and, on the other hand, the conception of 
Providence as ever controlling the universe, by fixed laws as 
general rules, but not without power and will to direct or modify 
the working of the laws it has made. And these two conceptions, 
which should logically be in permanent opposition, were, he shows, 
by the inconsistent school to which I have referred both adopted— 
one in reference to the Christian scheme in the present, the other 
in reference to the rise of Christianity and the Scripture miracles 
which they accepted, ^'inally, if the providential conception be con¬ 
sistently adopted, if idl that is involved in allowing the truth of 
the Scriptural miracles is realised and the Catholic position accepted, 
the weight lawfully attaching to evidence for miracles in general, and 
fdr special miracles in particular, is materially affected. On the 
other hand, the nature of alleged miracles is considered, and the 
dangers of mredulity and the risk of deception are taken into account. 
And the suggestion of the reasonable attitude of a Catholic in view of 
all these considerations, is the purpose of the rest of the Essay. 

This, theii, is the fundamental purpose and plan of the Essay- 
hot to prom the miraculous nor to prove individual miracles—^for this 
would involve on Newman's principles a previous proof of the divinity 
and (tftfe' clraracter of the Catholic Church—but to sketch the actual 
views of the eitidence in question as a pi^chological study; to sketch 
the readable views according as one or another set of firat principles 
is adopted as a logical study; and then more fully to apply the 
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Catholic first principles to individual eases, for the benefit primarily of 
his Oxford disciples, as a chapter in the Catholic theology which 
the Tracts had been developing. With the same dramatic power 
with which he drew out in his Dublin Lectftres the contrasj: between 
heathen and Christian in etliical temper, or with which he depicted 
in the “University Sermons” the alternative views of strong reasoning 
adopted respectively by the man of the world and by St. Paul—the 
wisdom of the world and the foolishness of the Gospel—he depicts in 
the Essay on “ Ecclesiastical Miracles,” the “ ethical incredulity” of 
Douglas and Middleton, he enters into the logical incredulity of Hume, 
and he draws out, more fully, the lawful effect on our attitude 
towards the evidence, for miracles of a belief—which so many readers 
will refuse to entertain as worth serious consideration—in a visible 
Church under an active Providence. “ Our view of the evidence,” he 
wrote, “will practically be decided by our views on theology” 

(p. 186). 

His critic, quite missing this central point, is throughout beating * 
the air. He is in the difficulty of having to deal with an apparent 
contradiction. He thinks that he must have his eyes eagerly open to 
detect Newman’s sharp practice in proving his monstrous superstitions; 
and then he is disconcerted when he finds time after time that 
Newman, after all his canning and special pleading on behalf of a 
miracle, draws a very hesitating conclusion as to the amount of cre¬ 
dence to be attached to it. Thoroughly exasperated, the critic con¬ 
cludes that “all his inquiries were farces.”* But he has no dream of 
the true fact—that the logical plan of the Essay is such as to make 
Newman comparatively indifferent whether or no he ends by establish¬ 
ing this or that particular miracle beyond question. The author 
repeatedly says that Newman in selecting his nine miracles ought to 
have chosen the best attested, and must have meant to do so.f lie 
laughs at miracle after miracle as a specimen, of what professes to be 
proved by “ cogent and complete ” evidence. But to have so selected 
his instances would have been to have reasoned on quite difierent 
lines from those chosen by Newman, who expressly says (p. 228), “rt 
does not strictly fall within the scope of this Essay to pronounce upon 
the truth or falsehood of this or that miraculous narrativeand he 
adds as his reason for looking into the evidence at all in individual 
cases “ to throw off the abstract and unreal character which attends a 
couree of reasoning.” 

He chose, then, certain well-known miraculous stories, chiefly from 
the history he' was editing, amvxdly on the ground, not that they 
were better established, but that they were “more celebrated than 

• “ PhilomythuB,*' p. 156. 

t Near the end of the book he intimates a doubt, however, whether Newman 
recognised the duty ” of doing so at first. 
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the rest” (p. 134). Their finding their way into the pages o£ 
history no doubt mdrked them off from mere fables, and gave them 
a oertadn fiirnd fade claim; but no more than this. He probably 
did not know at starting how he should gtand in reference to this or 
that one, when he should have sifted the evidence in each case. But 
they afforded the opportunity of exhibiting in the case of conspicuous 
instances the application of the principles he had sketched as logically 
following from the Catholic position; and they were applied with 
singular delicacy and candour. 

One more point must be noted briefly. Whereas, generally speaking, 
Newman, in commending one or another miracle to a Catholic’s belief, 
has no thought beyond that sort of belief which is a basis of devotion, 
his critic never grasps this as a real state of mind, and often assumes 
that such devotional belief must have a depth and certainty almost 
parallel to belief in God. In words he recognises “pious opinion,” but he 
never gets any true insight into that attitude of mind which has so large 
a share in all Catholic devotion—the imaginative dwelling on tokens of 
the unseen, which can never be completely proven, and which may 
be seriously doubted. • He says in one place * that surely doubt as to 
the authenticity of a relic must make devotion to it impossible, just as 
doubt of God’s existence makes prayer impossible; a most curious 
evidence of what I am noting. The difference is this, that while 
devotion to the relic involves the thought of God as the ultimate rest 
of the mind and heart, which remains even if the relic is not what it was 
supposed to be, prayer to God begins and ends in Him. The same 
applies to other objects of devotion—to possible miracles, to providences. 
A lover who knows that he is loved dwells on what he takes to be a 
token of love—of a feeling of whose existence he is certain. Suppose 
he is mistaken—suppose Edith Plantagenet had not seen Sir Kenneth, 
and had dropped the tose*by accident—still bis feeling as he kisses the 
rose.is not futile or given in vain. He passes, through the token which 
is more or less probable, to the love which is (I am supposing) certain. 
And so a Catholic dwells on that which bears evidence of being provi- 
dftitial, or even miraculous, passing through the sign of which he may 
not be certain, to the constant presence of Providence of which he is 
certmn. And devotion may remain when all thought of authenticity is 
gone. Hallowed shrines may raise the heart to God, as scenes of historic 
wtj^^hip, after the legends which have clustered round them have been, 
for the individual^ disproved. They may help devotion, not as Edith’s 
rose which she dropped, but as her picture, which the knight has 
gained possession of without her knowledge j—which enables him to 
ima|^e lluit Ithe is present while he knows that she is absent. If 

'* "Ifia aijy cJ these * devotions ’ the thot^ht of ‘ probability ’ steps in, must it not 
be<;l^tiaJ?"lie writes, after quoting Newman’s statement, “Who can really pray to a, 
Being abobt whose existence he is swlously in doubt 7 ” (“ Philomythus,” p. 286.) 
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“ belief”—when there is a belief—meant absolute certainty, no doubt 
the dangers of credulity would be present; but it does not; and its 
primary object is not intellectual, but devotional. The ultimate rest 
of the lover’s confidence is the love of anothef ; and the ultiipate rest 
of a Catholic’s unalterable conviction in such matters is that Provi¬ 
dence of which the particular instance or token is a sagge^ion, and 
may or may not be a manifestation. 

So much for the primary mistakes which make the bulk of this 
book simply beside the mark. The author expected to find a 
work of one kind; Newman proposed to write a work of quite a 
different kind; and to the end his critic cannot get over his 
indignation at being baulked of his prey—at finding Newman refuse 
to make test cases, for him to criticise, of particular ecclesiastical 
miracles. An example of this is worth giving before concluding 
this part of the subject. Having furiously demolished (as he sup¬ 
poses) the evidence for the miracle of the Thundering Legion—the 
thunderstorm which Eusebius and Tertullian refer to as supposed to 
have come in answer to the prayers of the Christian soldiers of Marcus 
Aurelius—ho reaches Newman’s own conclusion, that the thunder¬ 
storm occurred, but “ whether through miracle or not we cannot say 
for certain, but more probably not through miracle in the philosophical 
sense of the word. All we know and all we need know is that 
‘ He made darkness His secret place. His pavilion round about Him, 
with dark water and thick clouds to cover Him. The Lord thundered 
out of Heaven, and the Highest gave this thunder, hailstones and 
coals of fire. He sent out His arrows and scattered them, He sent 
forth His lightnings and destroyed them ’ ” (Psalm xviii.). His 
critic, who endeavours all through to give jdie impression that 
Newman is selecting miracles whose evidence he thinks “ cogent and 
complete,” and who had been longing to turn ever»the page and find 
Newman quite sure that he had got hold of. a miracle, is highly 
irritated at this conclusion, and writes as follows ; 

“ Now this would be all very well for the conclusion of a sermon, but it 
is not well, it is very ill, for the conclusion of an ‘ inquiry ’ into a parfciculai'' 
miracle, which if it can be proved true by ‘ cogent and complete evidence ’ 
will afford a basis for ‘ recommending ’ a great number of other ecclesi¬ 
astical miracles to the ‘ devout attention of the reader.’ For the serious 
‘ inquirer ’ into one of the alleged nine great historical miracles of j)ost- 
Apostolic Christendom it is mere trifling to be told that ‘ all he med hmo, 
is the truih of Psalm xvifi. 11-14.’ But the fact is that Newman i« 
trifling. All his proposed inquiries are farces, and this is but one among 
many proofs of their farcical nature.” 

And yet if this writer had tideen more pains to understand New¬ 
man, he would have seen that it is simply an illustration of a view 
which Newman had. thought out very carefully. Wbat he means— 
and what is so beautifully expressed in the citation from the 18th 
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Psalm—-is that the important (point at issue is mt between what is 
philosophically speaking an interruption of a permanent and fixed law 
and what is not; but between the conception of an univ^ense whose 
phenomem, proceed uniformly by blind necessity, and an universe in 
which Providence, in ways of which \i?e can know little or nothing, 
is accessible to our prayers and guides the course of events. The 
storm was, he says, probably an answer to prayer, and that is the 
important thing. The question as to whether this involved an actual 
breach of a law otherwise universal, or could be effected by means 
which Providence habitually employs, is a far less important one, 
as being mainly a speculative and not a practical one. Had 
the writer understood this—and it is a view which any thorough 
student of Newman is familiar with—he Vfould have seen that the 
remark “ all we need know,” &c., far from showing that the inquiry 
was “ a farce,” has a most definite and clear meaning. 

That Providence rcrsm blind necessity is the primary issue—that 
far from the idea of fixed laws being the product of “ exact thought,” 
which is superseding the antiquated idea of Providence, the two 
conceptions have always been rivals, entertained by opposite schools, 
is a view which Tuns through several of Cardinal Newman’s unpub¬ 
lished memoranda on religious philosophy, which were by his desire 
placed in my hands after his death. 

In a niemorandvm dated Sept. 13, 1861, for example, he writes 
thus : 

“ To iny mind it is wonderful that able men like [AB.] should fcike for 
granted that the notion of fixed is a now idea of modem times which is 
superseding, iind to su[>ersede the old idea of a Providence —referring to Mr. 
Dai-win and Mr. Buckle who [are] developing the new truths in the physical 
and moral worlds. Whj* i^ is the old idea of Faith or Destiny which we find 
in Homer. It is no new and untried idea, but it is the old antagonist of the 
idea of Providence. •Between the philosophies of Providence and Fate there 
has been a eontest froin^thc begipning. Fata may have new and better argu¬ 
ments now, but Providence lias been able to stand against it for 3000 years, 
and thei’e is no reason why it should not keep its ground still, though the 
philosophy of Fate may still have followers.” 

• 

And the relation of miracle itself to the ordinary course of nature— 
its respect, so to say, for the laws it supersedes, is referred to in a 
metnorandum, dated Sept. 3, 1865. * 

^ “ Some miracles, as the raising the dead, certainly are not a continua¬ 
tion or augmentation of natural processes, but most are, e.g.^ there is said to 
be something like manna in the desert ordinarily, and the sacred narrative 
men^ous a whid as blowing up the waters of the Bed Sea—and so in 
numeroiis other miracles. It is a confirmation of this to look at Gibbon’s 
* Uve of Christianity.’ We do not deny them, but only say they are 

not 'i.a.,' the spread of Christianity was something more than 

fpiaoe more, in September 1861, we have the following expression 
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of a view somewhat similar to DeaiS Hansel’s—that philosopMeally 
miracle is only parallel to the interference of human volition in the 
blind sequence of physical cause and effect: 

“ Is not human volition in its action upon mechanical processes, a miracle*? 

I put out my hand and stop tffe pendulum of a clock. The clock stops. 
Agsw, 1 am falling. 1 catch hold of a beam, and 1 stop the action of 
gravity. Here is a force, volition, which impedes, or strengthens, or 

quickens, as the case may be, the operations of physical laws.Now, 

what is a miracle in theological science but the interference of such an 
extra-physical cause, viz., of a Being, not hypothesised for the occasion, but 
known already to exist as a moral governor by means of the con.science ? 
Again, as the hand of a showman may be so introduced into clockwork or 
the like as not to obtrude itself on our notice in the effects it produces, .so 
divine interpositions may really take place, yet without a manifest criterion 
of their occurring.” 

The space I have occupied warns me to a conclusion. And yet 
there is another feature of the book which its critic cannot leave 
unnoticed. The great contrast in intellectual temper accounts in part 
for the writer’s failure to understand the Cardinal either intellectually 
or morally. But even if the work be looked at only in the details 
of its literary criticisms, the failure to represenffat all accurately the 
Cardinal’s arguments and authorities is a very serious blemish, which 
marks its character still more pointedly as a partisan indictment. I 
have already pointed out some instances of this {^Spedator, April 25); 
and the Guardian (May 20) has mentioned others. I will give one 
specimen here—briefly, as my limits require. 

I see that Mrs. Humphry Ward is content to take this writer’s 
criticism on Newman’s treatment of the Thundering Legion, as a 
case plainly showing his unreasoning credulity. I, on the other 
hand, am quite content that any one who wishes to form an opinion 
as to the worth and spirit of this book, and the temper of the 
Cardinal’s book, should do no more than read carefully the twenty 
pages (pp. 241-60) in which Newman deals with this story, and the- 
five pages (152-0) in which his treatment is criticised in “Philo- 
mythus.” * 

Let it be borne in mind that the critic throughout takes nO' 
absolute line against belief in answers to prayer, or in special Providence, 
and that his criticism on Newman is that he does not deal honestly 
with/acte, and that he makes out facts to have occurred which never 
did occur. 

This being so, let me put down the logical order of Newman’s 
section on the Thundering Legion. (1) He gives the testimony of 
Apollinaris and Tertnlliwi, and the words of Eusebius, in which that 
testimony is introduced, to the effect that the thunderstorm came in 
answer to the prayers of Christian writers. (2) He dimisses their 
evidence on account of its inaccuracy^ “ the evidences as evidences ar© 
not true ” (p. 243). (3) He examines the evidence in both cases, 

TCL. LX. J> 
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showing that its inaccuracies ar^not fatal to the broad facts of the story 
being pomUy true. (4) He finally puts the statements of Tertullian 
and Apollinaris out of court as reliable evidence for the facts as a 
whole, a;^d proves the iborm and its effects by reference to pagan 
authorities and monuments, &c. (pp. 24^-50). (5) Allowing (on ||iese 
anthoriti#) that there was a storm which scattered the enemy and 
delivered the Bomans from drought, he says that “ from the general 
history of the times ” (p. 250) we may be sure that there were Christians 
in the army, and we “ may be sure also, even before we have definite 
authority for the fact, that they offered up prayers for deliverance.” 
(6) Then he accepts the statements to this effect of Eusebius, 
Apollinaris, and Tertullian, not on the sole ground of their evidence 
(which he has already described as untrustworthy), but as a con¬ 
firmation of what was practically certain beforehand. So little weight 
does he attach to their words as evidence that he contemplates in a 
footnote Moyle’s suggestion that there were few or no Christians in 
the army (p. 251); and instead of setting the evidence of Tertullian 
and the rest against this he says, “ This is an objection which, if 
valid, strikes deepeMhan any of those which I have noticed in the 
text.” No doubt his own conclusion is that Moyle’s objection is 
probably unfounded, and that “ on the whole, we may conclude that 
the facts of this memorable occurrence are as the early Christian 
writers state them ”; a conclusion substantially identical, it will be 
remembered, with Bishop Lightfoot’a ; but throughout is maintained 
his plan of setting down the evidence “ for and against,” and leaving 
his readers to draw their conclusion from it. Throughout we have 
the union of readiness to give a providential interyretaiion, with 
caution in accepting for certain convenient facts. 

Be it noted that the whole evidence for the remarkable fact of 
the thunderstorm and 4ts eflects is based on the heathen writers and 
monuments, whereas the whole criticism in the work before us is on the 
evidence of Tertullian and Apollinaris, which as evideTice for the main 
facts Newman has expressly dismissed, and on that of Eusebius, on which, 
in itself, Newman lags no stress. The impression which the reader 
•of the book gets is that their evidence, which Newman really 
treats as in great measure unreliable, is his main or indeed his sole 
iground; and that wheij. he finally accepts the main facts as 
they state them, he means because they state them. Whereas in 
reality he bases the startling facts on pagan evidence, and the coin¬ 
cidence of Christian prayer mainly on antecedent considerations. 
That the storm came in answer to the prayers of Christians, assuming 
thst th#© were Christians in the army who prayed, is no doubt a 
pioas|.heliof which to many minds is unreasonable. But what has it 
to do with perrertwg facts / It no more enters on ground challenge- 
able from the point of view of history, than the belief in answers to 
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prayer for personal Help and guidancef wHicH has ever been common 
among all kinds of Christians. 

In conclusion, after this imperfect estimate of a most misleading 
book, let me say that if the author had written with a little.more of 
Cardinal Newman’s candour and accuracy his book might have been a 
contribution to problems of real diflSculty, which even those who 
rejected its conclusions could read with profit. Catholics may welcome 
Dr. Martineau’s contributions to the philosophy of Theism much as 
they dissent from his views of Scripture criticism. They can be 
grateful for Professor (Ireen’s constructive philosophy, while they reject 
his destructive religious creed. They can regard with gratitude the work 
of a Lightfoot or a Westcott, though they adopt in fact a different 
standpoint from those critics. But such a work as this, inaccurate 
in statement, partisan in character, and based throughout on the 
travesty of a misconception of the man whom its author assails, can 
satisfy no one, except other blind partisans, who welcome any attack 
on views they dislike, caring more for statements in harmony with 
their prejudices than for statements accurate in fact. As a serious 
contribution to the important matters it reviews il^an have no value, 
whether to those who agree with the author’s conclusions or to those 
who do not. 

Wilfrid Ward. 


Note. —Since these pages were in type a new preface to “ Philomythus,” called 
“ Newmanianism,” lias appeared. I would ask any reader who ha.s been interested in 
the controversy rai.sed by the book to compare carefully my letter to the Spectator of 
April 2r>, with the reply to it which this new preface contains. He will find that in 
each case—with one partial exception—the serious mi.srcprosentations of Cardinal 
Newman’s Essay to which 1 called attention are either tacitly admitted in his text 
or Corrigenda, or not referred to. 
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A CHAPTER IN THE HISTORY OF ENGLISH 
COMIC DRAUGHTSMANSHIP. 


O N July 17, 1841, Punch and Lo7idon Charivan, as tlie paper 
was originatiy called, first saw the light. On the 17th of this 
month, therefoft, Mr. Punch celebrates his Jubilee, amid the con¬ 
gratulations, it may be said, of the nation whose dulness he has done 
so much to relieve, and whose splenetic temper (if our neighbours' 
estimate of us is to be accepted) he has laboured to divert. He has 
worked his way into the public heart; nay, he Has, in a manner, 
identified himself with the British Constitution. His position in the 
world of pictorial humour is akin to that of the Times in the world 
of journalism: not witliout his enemies, his opponents, and traducers, 
no doubt; but an object of respect and admiration to most. 

Nevertheless, though now so vigorous and prosperous in his prime, 
Punch shared, in ‘his early youth, the symptoms of financial delicacy 
which beset the constitutions of so many journalistic enterprises that 
are destined to rise eventually to success and power. This happy • 
development dates from the time when the little syndicate which 
•started the journal made it over to Messrs. Bradbury & Evans—^the 
predecessors in the firm of its present publishers—for the price of out- 
of-pocket expenses, amounting, I believe, to some six or seven hundred 
pounds. With the powerful aid of fresh capital new life was infused into 
the paper, and the efforts of its brilliant staff were crowned with success. 
MarkCiemon, the first editor—originally co-editor with Henry Mayhew 
-^had gathered round him many of the most esteemed humorists of 
the di(»y; whether during the nine-and-twenty years that followed 
he died in 1870—he was presiding at “the table," or engaged 
in dis direo^oh of the journal, or “starring” with his amateur com¬ 
pany in the theatrical performances gpven in aid of the fiamily of one 
or c^hmf of its deceased members, he was ever an ideal PumK editor, 
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tactful, good-natured, and gifted with % keen and rollickipg eense of 
humour. Foe four years after his death his place was filled hy 
Shirley Brooks, who, too, was well fitted for the post. In 1874 Tom 
Taylor succeeded to the editorial chair; hut itf certainly cannoji be said 
that Heaven had moulded his character or equipped him with talents 
with a special view to the position he was called upon to occtf^y. On 
his death, in 1880, Mr. F. C. Burnand was appointed to the direc¬ 
torate by the process of natural selection—an infinitely better choice, 
as events have abundantly testified, than that which went before. 

The early writers were, generally speaking, better known to the 
public then by name than are those of the present day. They 
included Dr. Maginn, who died the year after Punch was bom; 
Horace Mayhew (died 1872), and his brother Henry (1887) ; Gilbert 
A’Beckett, the police magistrate (1856), Douglas Jerrold (1857), 
Albert Smith (1860), Percival Leigh (1889), W. H. Wills (1880), and 
Thackeray (1863). Among the occasional contributors were Thomas 
Hood (whose “ Song of the Shirt ” was printed in the Punch Almanac 
of 1842), Stirling Coyne, and H. P. Grattan. C. Laman Blanchard wrote 
once or twice for the paper; Mr. Sutherland Edwards, too, and, for a 
short time, James Hannay, Qmrterly reviewer, and afterwards consul 
at Barcelona until his death in 1873. Coventry Patmore was seen once 
in its pages (“Vive la Guerre !”), and Lord Tennyson twice, when 
under the pseudonym of “ Alcibiadeshe turned upon Lord Lytton— 
“ the padded man that wears the stays ”—and contemptuously tore 
that “ bandbox ” limb from limb. From these men came “ Jeames’s 
Diary,” “ The Book of Snobs,” “ Mrs. Caudle,” “ The Story of a 
Feather,” “The Comic Blackstone,” “The Physiology of Evening 
Parties,” and many other books and sketches which, in varying degrees, 
have become classics, in one section, at least, of our literature. To-day 
the text is chiefly contributed by Mr. Burnand, by that admirably 
humorous and keen observer, Mr. Anstey (Guthrie) j by Mr. Henry 
Lucy; Mr. Arthur A’Beckett; Mr. Milliken, than whom few can 
•more aptly and more happily turn a rhyme or embody an idea in crisp 
and telling verse; by Mr. Ashby Sterry; and the latest recruit, Mr.» 
Lehmann, The difference, as I have said, must necessarily be some¬ 
what to the disadvantage of the present staff by comparison, and yet it 
cannot be said that the popularity and the circulation of Punch have 
suffered in consequence; from which it may safely be concluded that, 
although the literature of the paper may count for a good deal, the 
undoubted secret of its success lies in its pictorial jokes and satires 
and in its artistic draughtsmanship. 

The form of Punch’s humour, too, has become modified concur¬ 
rently with the character of the paper. The mantles of Gillray, 
Eowlandson^ Heath, the Gruikshanks, and the elder Doyle (“IB”) 
had fallen upon the conductors of the satirical papers; the “ Cartoon,” 
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aa we tind^tand it, came at the last to take the place of the oari> 
catare,” and the gall of the latter was to some extent diluted with 
the milk of human kindness. The comparative moderation of 
•Punch jraa notable aftbr the virulence of most of its predecessors, 
and that this was not to its disadvantage is shown by the genuine 
characte^b of its political weight. For some years it wielded an 
amount of direct influence and power unknown in these milder days ; 
but we have it from Lord Beaconsfleld himself that he chafed under 
the persistent Liberalism of “ Scaramouche,” and regarded its opposi¬ 
tion as a considerable factor to be reckoned with. In the present day the 
strength of Punch lies, I take it, not solely in the excellence of its art 
or the humour of its literature; it consists in its warm patriotism, in 
its almost invariable rightness on all great public questions, in its 
championship of the poor and weak, and on the studied exclusion of 
immodesty of all kinds from its pages. It has, doubtless, in its day 
raised unto itself the bogies of Popery, Puseyism, and Semitism, 
which it has long since laid to rest; and its uniform good taste, its 
morality, its deOorous humour, and its gentle application of the lash 
of moderate ridicuW, are accepted by many of more robust kidney or 
coarser palate aS proofs of dulness and deterioration. The piquancy 
of the comic paper of France, and that wild exaggeration which con¬ 
stitutes the staple ingredient of American humour, are certainly lack¬ 
ing in the pages of Punch ; and if the wholesome character of its 
contents appeals to Englishmen as exclusively as the kind and 
quality of its fun and its references, it will at least be allowed that 
whatever error thore is, is on the right side. To this development 
the vastly increased value of its artistic work has greatly contri¬ 
buted. With greater perfection of draughtsmanship have come a 
greater sobriety and moderation, so that PiincJb of ’91 is as much 
more staid and decorous than that of half a century ago as Punch's 
pencil of ’51 was kindlier than the needle of Gillray of fifty years 
before. 

So many, and I may add so various, have been the accounts of 
the rise and development of Punchy that, pending the publication of 
an authentic history, I refrain from attempting to add to the list 
another sketch which would necessarily be to no slight extent specu¬ 
lative. But with the artistic growth of the paper, and especially 
with ibe question of its numerous contributors, I deem myself at 
liberfy to deal, for I know of none, save, perhaps, Mr. John Tenniel (the 
Grand Old Man” of Punch) and Mr. Joseph Swain (the engraver of 
all cuts from the third or fourth volume forward), and, peribiaps^ 
Mn-iBamboume and Mr. Harry Fumiss, who could, but not without 

speak with any degree of certainty to the 
apthon^P of Idle vast majority of the engmviugs which have appeared 
ih ^ paj^ &om the first. It it with the view to trace the pendila 
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of all those who have contributed to "the firm establishment of Punch 
that the present paper is written. 

No sooner was the establishment of the paper decided upon by 
Mr. Last, the printer, Mr. Landells, the Engraver, and !^r. Maisk 
Lemon and Mr. Horace Maylffew, the co-editors—the prime movers 
in the affair—than a small staff of artists was quickly brought together. 
These included William Newman, Archibald Henning, and William 
Harvey (the illustrator of Shakespeare). Leech did not join until the 
paper was fairly started. 

As regards the christening of the paper, the first idea of the 
supplementary title of the “ Funny Dog with Comic Tales ” was 
abandoned, but it was subsequently used by two of the staff, together 
with Mr. Harrison Weir, for a book they issued conjointly. At that, 
time Mr. Birket Foster, the eminent landscape water-colourist, was- 
apprenticed to Landells, and he drew some initials for the new paper,, 
even designing the cartoon of “ Jack Russell cutting his name on 
the Beam” in imitation of Cruikshank’s ‘"Jack Sheppard.” Mr. 
Birket Foster writes to me concerning the birth and christening of 
the periodical, thus:— 

“Some of the meetings were held in Landells’ hduse in Bidborough 
Street, Burton Crescent, and as a boy I used to open the door for Mayhew, 
Thackeray, Lemon, Jerrold, and all the men engaged upon it. I remember 
Landells coming into the workroom, and saying, ‘Well, boys, we have 
decided upon the title for the new paper. It is to be called Punch !' We 
.said, when he was gone, that we thought it was a very stupid one, little 
thinking what a great thing it was to become.” 

I have referred to the “ cartoons ” of Punch, or, as they were first 
called “ pencillings,” These have always been a feature in the paper, 
which has from time to -time contained two in a single number, both 
of them being sometimes from the same hand. It may here be con¬ 
venient to note down the names of PuncKn cartoonists from the 
beginning to the present day:—Archibald .S. Henning, William 
Newman, Kenny Meadows, John Leech^ “ ShaJlaballa,” Alfred 
“ Crowquill,” Mr. H. G. Hine, William McConnell, Hamerton, Richard 
Doyle, Charles Keene, and Mr. John Tenniel.* Mr. Birket Fosters 
ewe-lamb I have already mentioned. Mr. Sambourne and one or two 
more .have from time to time drawn “ second cartoons,”but as these 
have not been dignified with “ unbacked pages,” they have no technical 
clium to inclusion in the foregoing list. 

Henning did not stay for long, nor was he a great loss when ho 
went: he romped through the paper, so to speak, drawing coarsely 
and mistaking exaggeration for humour. Mr. H. G. Hine, the 
present octogenarian Vice-President of the Royal Institute of Painters 
in Water Colours, whose broad and masterly drawings of poetic land¬ 
scape have been the artistic wonder of the last two seasons, bore 
from the first, together with William Newman, the chief burden of 
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the iUnstrabion. Not only did Mr. Hine contribute cartoons, but 
most of those excellent little pictorial puns drawn in silhouette as 
well, besides cuts innumerable in the text. He retired in 1844. 
Newman,stayed on untiM850, being at the time the most prolific of 
all the contributors. Thus in 1846 ar^ no fewer than eighty-seven 
cuts signed by him; in 1847, 127 ; in 1848, 164; and in 1849, 121. 
He it was who may be said to have introduced Pumh artistically to 
the public, for the first engraving on the title-page is by him. 
Harvey, with his straight-nosed faces, did not add much to the 
fame of the paper; his work, indeed, was not in harmony with its 
spirit, and was soon completely overshadowed by the advent of one 
who was destined to be for many years the life and soul of the 
undertaking. This was John Leech, whose signature first appears on 
page 43 of the first volume. 

This brilliant humorist, after the first volume, contributed to an 
enormous extent—from first to last between four and five thousand 
designs. They may be recognised by his signature in full, by his familiar 
initials, or by the well-known device of a wriggling leech in a water- 
bottle ; but no signWire is required by which to identify, these cuts. 
The unfailing freedom of pencil, the facility, the buoyancy, the 
unerring skill and command of expression infallibly proclaim their 
authorship. The knowledge they display of life and character, and 
the good-humour with which they are ever represented, are not more 
amazing than the fact that, although the drawing is always individual, 
it never becomes mannered. It is perhaps rather strange that Leech 
(no less than “ Phiz ”), who was so extremely dainty and careful 
when using the etching-needle, should have been so very much 
coarser, especially in the early days, in the use of the pencil-point; 
but to the unrivalled fecundity of his hand—for he sometimes drew 
the large majority ef the pictures in the weekly number—and to a 
relative disregard of artistic finish, is dae this comparative poor or 
careless quality of his earlier technique. From 1841 to 1864 inclu-v 
give he poured forth his work into the pages of Punch, his last 
dsawing—one of an Irishman, heartily enjoying the after-elfects of a 
fight in which his features have been pummelled out of all recogni¬ 
tion—appearing on the 5th of November, 1864 (p. 188). Several 
aiitograph portraits of Leech appear in the paper, the truest being that 
in the cartoon of “ Mr. Punch's Fancy Ball,” on p. 16 of the first 
Toluma f<^ 1647. 

Ap nnpreoedoDted, and an unrepeated, incident occurred in 1842. 
!ln there appeared a dozen or so of drawings by Gavami, and 

one l^. GiBignie^ and much has’been made by commentators fromtime 
to eadiy^e^ of the editor in inviting the contributions 

of an master of caricature. But, as a matter of fact, 

incited at all, nor did he ever draw for JPttncA. These 
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Uooks had simply been bought np by the publishers and used. They 
were originally made by Gavarni (whose real name was Sulpice 
Chevalier) and his associate for “Les Parisiens points par Eux-M§mes 
and had not only been published therein, but also in the .English 
translation, issued in London tv^ years before they were pressed, into the 
service of Mr. Punch. This use of dkhis has never since beeft resorted 
to by the paper. In this same volume Mr. Hine first put his initials to 
a drawing (“ An Unusual Plow of Spirits,” p. 101, vol. i.), just before the 
arrival of that notable quartet—Kenny Meadows, Alfred “ Crowquill,” 
Sir John Gilbert, and “ Phiz.” Meadows’s first appearance was in one of 
“ Mr. Punches Valentines ” (p. 27, vol. i.). He was very unequal in his 
work, and was at his best when most closely resembling the manner of 
Sir John Gilbert, He drew the frontispiece for the volume for 1843, as 
well as several cartoons, but, with another cartoon in the following year 
his connection with the paper ceased. The period of Alfred “ Crow- 
quill’s” work corresponded with that of Meadows. Although a 
versatile man, using his pen and pencil with equal facility and ability, 
Forrester—for that was his real name—was but an indifferent humorist, 
and when 1^ left, in 1844, his place was easily filled. Sir John 
Gilbert’s work for Punch, though slight, has spread over a longer 
period than that of any other artist. His first contribution was the 
frontispiece to the second volume for 1842, and he continued with 
one or two drawings to “ The Natural History of Courtship,” pub¬ 
lished in that year in the paper, together with a drawing of the 
Princess Augusta and the Hereditary Grand Duke of Mecklenburg- 
Strelitz, and then he left to build up elsewhere his reputation as the 
greatest draughtsman on wood that England, and perhaps any 
country, has produced. Not for forty years did he re-appear in the 
pages of the London Charivari, until at last, in 1882, he contributed 
a full-page drawing to the Almanac. This shows a fifteenth-century 
knight who is summoned in hot haste to the wars, and who is unable, 
in spite of all his efforts, owing to his increased stoutness, to get into 
his armour. In tft same year, as I have said, Hablot Knight Browne 
(“ Phiz ”) began to draw. Strange to say, none of his family were awara 
of the fact. Indeed, my statement, when reviewing Mr. Thomson’s 
excellent biography of the artist, that all mention of those capital 
contributions had been omitted, was considered by them to be founded 
upon error. As a matter of fact, the handiwork of “ Phiz ” may be 
seen in the volumes for 1842, 1844, 1852, 1861 (eleven cuts), 1862, 
1863 (sixteen cuts), 1864 (eleven cuts), 1865 (five outs), and, I 
believe, in 1866 and 1867. In only some instances are the engrav¬ 
ings signed, but in the majority of cases the hand is unmistakable. 
The two unimportant cuts by J. R. in the same volume with which 
I am dealing—^that for 1842—I have not succeeded in identifying. 

The yew 1843 was notable for two adhesions of pre-eminent 
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importMice—^those of Thackera^ and Doyle. The former became forth¬ 
with an industrions member of the staff, no less with the pencil than 
with the pen. Although the celebrated device of “ Our Fat Oon-r 
tributor,^’ consisting of a pair of sp^tacles, was not seen before 
page 126 of the first half-yearly volume, his initial drawing waa 
printed oh page 70. In the first year of his work he made fourteen 
drawings for Pumh, and continued at an ever-increasiog rate, until, 
in 1846 there were no fewer than ninety-five; in 1847, eighty-five ; and 
in 1848, sixty-one drawings, to illustrate the “ Book of Snobs” and 
othmr books and sketches. After that his contributions rapidly decreased 
in number. In 1852 he is not seen at all, in 1853 only thrice, and 
in 1854 four times. Page 113 of the second volume for the last- 
named year contains his last picture, though I am inclined to believe 
that he was seen once more—on page 83 of the first volume for 1858. 
Thackeray’s portrait appears oftentimes in the pages of Punch ; 
sometimes by his own hand, as when he draws himself as a spectacled 
Cupid, or working on a block while in bed with the influenza (in the 
famous influenza-year of 1849), or listening in a railway carriage, while 
in company with J&Trold, to a scathing of Punch by a fellow-traveller 
(1848), or accosting “his friend Waggle” in the “ Book of Snobs” 
(p. 35, 1847); sometimes by the pencil of Charles Keene (p. 80, 
vol. ii., 1861), Mr. Tenniel, or another. 

The other new arrivals of the year comprise a vigorous draughts¬ 
man, “ Shallaballa,” and Hamerton. The former was a fair artist, who 
contributed half a dozen drawings, chiefly political, in 1843, and one 
in'the following year, several of them being cartoons. Hamerton (who, 
by the way, was in no way related to the distinguished Editor of the 
Portfolio), whose signature consisted of a picture-rebus of his name—a 
hammer on, the side of a barrel or tun—made two-and-twenty clever 
cartoons and drawings during the same period, and after 1844 was seen 
in Bouverie Street no»more. 

Bichard Doyle—better known, perhaps, as Dicj^j^ Doyle—was in¬ 
troduced to Punch when only nineteen years old. ^He was the son of 
dohn Doyle, the famous cartoonist “ FB,” and had, from an unusually 
tender age, proved his possession of an extraordinary power of comic 
draughtsmanship. His precocity, indeed, is sufficiently proved by his 
recently published comic illustrations to Homer, wrought at the age of 
twelfne, with real humour, invention, and excellence of expression. 
His first work for Punch was the frontispiece for the second volume of 
1343, which was unsigned. The following year his ordinary initial or 
signature was altered to a D, with a “ dickey ” either 
pereti^ the top, or pecking on the ground close by. His first 
signed cartoon appears on page 155 of the first volume for 1844, after 
whii^fi<'sunonnt of work he executed grew rapidly in volume. 
” Inlllsls^ 'and cartoons were reinforced by bis famous series of ** Brown, 
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Jones, and Robinson,” and “Ye Mannirs and Customs of Ye Euglysbe,” 
their manner of presentation having been invented by the artist, who 
was termed by his fellows their “ professor of medimval design.” 

Doyle continued to work regularly for th% paper until thp Popery 
scare, which, towards tiie endT of 1849, had seized the popular mind, 
had infected PitncA with extraordinary virulence and bittemeift. So long 
as Mark Lemon confined his cartoons and his text to the general question, 
Doyle, who was a devout Catholic, held his peace ; but when the very 
doctrine of the faith was attacked, and the Pope himself insultingly 
caricatured, he severed himself regretfully but determinedly from his 
fellow-workers. He quitted the paper in 1850, but some of his work 
was published years aftervfards. There was, if I am not mistaken, 
at least one drawing published in 1857, while several appeared in 
1862 (pp. 129, 151, &c.,vol. i.). The matter of “old stock,” indeed, 
often crops up in Punchy and it is not unusual to see a sketch appear 
many years after it was drawn. For example, in 1883 there appeared 
a cut by Mr. Linley Samboume which was probably made at least 
fifteen years before. William Bayes (“ W. and the contributor 
of a single .drawing signed “ S,” complete the Kst of signing artists 
for 1843. 

Watts Phillips first declared himself in 1844, and continued at 
intervals during the two years following, but he left no more distin- 
guishibg mark than another occasional artist of the same year— 

“ H. D.”—who, I have reason to believe, is the present Mr. Henry 
Doyle, C.B., the Director of the National Gallery of Dublin. During 
the next two years there are no new arrivals to chronicle. In 1847 
appeared C. T., who reappeared occasionally during the next two years, 
contributing a dozen drawings in all, not bad, according to the run of 
many that were appearing at the time, but of no artistic importance. 

In the same year, E. J. Burton (signed with a monogram) helped to 
swell the list of names, but, in point of quality, his work was of 
even less consequence than that of the last-named contributor. 

The year 1850 is another date of the first importance in thehistoiy 
of Punch. Not that William McConnell alone would make the date 
remarkable, for his early death from consumption in 1852 cut short a 
career which promised considerably more than it achieved. The 
talented son of a tailor in Tottenham Court Road, he had executed a 
few cartoons and made between a hundred and a hundred and fifty 
other drawings, but, although they were highly skilful, they are not 
particularly noticeable except, as I have said, for their unusual 
promise. The great acquisition was Mr» John Tenniel, who was invited 
by Mark Lemon, at the suggestion of Douglas Jerrold, to fill the place 
so abruptly vacated by Doyle—‘Whereby the paper had been left in 
great straits. I need hardly point out that it is Mr. Tenniel, who, 
with all his natural fun and sense of humour, has dignified the 
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political cartoon into a classic composition, and who has raised the 
art of politico-humoroQB draughtsmanship from the relative position of 
the lampoon to that of polished satire, challenging comparison with 
the higher—at times it nlight almost be Said, with the highest—efforts 
of literature in that direction. The beauty and statuesque qualities of 
his allegodcal figures, the dignity of his beasts, and the earnestness 
and directness of his designs, apart from the exquisite simplicity of 
his work when at his best, are things previously unknown in the art 
of which he is the most accomplished master, standing alone and far 
ahead of any of his imitators. The German character and academic 
quality of his work are no drawbacks ; one does not even feel—what 
is the fact—that he draws entirely from memory and not from models ; 
indeed, the things are completely satisfying as the work of a true 
artist, and—a quality as charming as it was previously rare—of a 
gentleman. 

The first drawing by Mr, Tenniel in the bound volume is the 
frontispiece to the second half-yearly volume of 1850, but the really 
first contribution is the initial on page 224. Perhaps the most notable 
thing about the initial is the extraordinary resemblance between the 
artist’s work of forty years ago and that of to-day. *It is certainly 
tighter; ” it is younger. But the hand and method are strangely 
unchanged. From that day to this Mr. Tenniel has continually—1 
might almost say continuously—l>een at work; he has designed^ some 
two thousand cartoons, initials innumerable, together with a consider¬ 
able number of “ socials,” as the quarter-page drawings are called, 
and not a few “ half-pages.” And in all that long period he has 
missed but a very few weeks—you might coimt them on the fingers 
of your two hands; and those omissions have been due only to 
occadonal illness. 

His series of illustrations of Shakespearean quotations show a truly 
comic vein; but it is, .after all, his more earnest work that most 
impresses the student of Punch. His splendid British lions, from 
the first he drew in 1852 (voL i., p. 30), to that in 1859 (July 7), and 
many more recent still, are superb and noble beasts—worthy types 
of a nation. It was, indeed, through his animals—his illustrations 
to an edition of “ .^sop’s Fables ”—^that he first became known to 
Punch. His obituary cartoons—such as that in 1852 (p. 149, vol. ii.), 
or that to the memory of Lord Beaconsfield—are at once dignified and 
full of noUe pathos; while his happy power of realisation of more 
or less ideal subjects is unusually well displayed in his admirable 
cartoon of “ Steam and Coal,” published in 1881. Bismarck’s fall 
prpvicbd him with the subject for his most striking recent success— 
that pf the idischarged Pilot, full of misgivings, leaving the Ship 
of St((te, . Although Mr. Tenniel’s term of service covers a period 
c| two-score years, during which all his drawings have necessarily 
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been executed at high pressure, hiS hand shows little, if any, loss 
of power, and his mind no lack of invention. 

One more contributor—an amateur who sent in his single drawing 
signed with cross-pipes—appeared in 1850.' The followings year wfta 
distinguished by the enlistment of the proliSc draughtsman who used 
the three running legs—quaintly accepted as the Manx arms— 
as his sign-manual., He began in the course of the summer, and 
contributed many sketches daring the two following years, but, though 
clever and ingenious, he was weak in his work, and never succeeded 
in obtaining a recognised position among the first rank on the artistic 
staff. The last of his drawings appeared so late as 1860 (p. 50, 
vol. i.). 

The year 1852 brought two draughtsmen to Punch who were 
destined for a considerable period to work for it—C. H. Bradley and 
William Howard. The former seldom got beyond initials and sketches 
of large heads on little bodies, being only once or twice promoted t<> 
“ socials ” during the nine years of his connection with the paper. 
But on occasion he showed real humour, while his fl.rtistic merit seems 
to have owed most of what excellence he attained to the study of 
the work of Mr. Tenniel. Bradley, whose monogram might easily be 
mistaken by the unwary for that of C. H. Bennett who followed 
eight years later, executed in all not more than some thirty to five- 
and-thirty cuts. Howard, whose little trident is a device well known 
to the student of Punch, was the son of a wine merchant of Watford. 
Beginning in 1852, he threw himself into his work with feverish 
zeal, and produced initials and other trifles by the score. The 
subjects embraced a wide range, but often included half-humanised birds 
and animals. The humour, sometimes fresh enough, was never very 
pronounced, nor did the hand that drew ever become that of a master. 
In 1853 he made no fewer than sixty-six cuts, and probably doubled 
that number every year until 1867, when, with'only two drawings, he 
disappeared from the pages of Punch, Three years later an initial, 
representing a comic hammer-fish, was printed, but this belonged to 
“ old stock’” I have heard that the artist’s full name was originally 
Howard Harris; but it is certain that he was never known to his 
friends but by the name of Howard. 

An amateur signing “ C ” appeared in 1853, as well as Mr. Harry 
Hall. This artist sent in but a single drawing (p. 60, vol. ii.); it 
is in no way remarkable, but it shows, at least, that the father of Mr. 
Sydney P. Hall could draw. The Eev. Edward Bradley, who died 
two or three years ago, now began his career as comic writer and 
draughtsman under the well-known pseudonym of “ Cuthbert Bede," 
concluding it within four years, having contributed about three-score 
sketches. Mr. T. H. Wilson, still a hard-working artist for the 
illustrated press, joined the paper as an occasional contributor in the 
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same year, and over various moSiograms sent in a dozen clever, but 
hardly striking, drawings. The advent of Charles S. Keene was 
the great event of the year. . He certainly "wrought nothing in his 
own naIn^ until the following year ; but he re-drew several sketches 
by one Silver, and affixed a mask in sign thereof {see p. 107, vol. i., 
€i seq.). Mr. Henry Keene, his brother, has no recollection of the 
fact, but, nevertheless, it may be positively affirmed that such is the 
case. A few of Silver’s own drawings appear during the years 1853 and 
1854, and a glance suffices to show which were original and which 
embellished by the talent of Keene. The latter, indeed, was com¬ 
plaisant enough iu this respect; he willingly re-drew the amateur 
attempts (1873-4-5) of Major-General Kobley—who, however, has 
since appeared in Punch in his own right—another by Mr. Chasemore, 
and a third by one “F. W.” (p. 20, vol. i., 1874). So much has been 
written of late on Keene and his Pwnch work that I will state, but in the 
briefest possible manner, of what it consisted. His first signed drawing 
is an initial “G,” introducing a troubadour playing on his guitar (p. 128, 
vol. i., 1854), and ^is executed a good deal in the manner of the 
careful wood-draughtsmen of the Fred Walker school. From that day 
to his retirement In 1889 he made in all between five and six thousand 
designs, which have established his reputation, not so much as a true 
humorist, as' the great English master in black and white, of line, 
chiaroscuro, composition, and expression; second to none in his own 
line. No one could suggest colour or texture better than he, nor catch the 
full significance of fleeting expression or suddenly arrested movement. 
From 1864 to 1878 he drew thirteen cartoons for his paper, but they 
are not amongst his happiest efforts. I may add that he sometimes 
introduced into his sketches the portrait of Mr. A. Chantrey Corbould 
(who afterwards became himself one of the principal contributors), 
and often his own and his collaborators' likenesses as well. Thus, 
on page 259 of the second volume for 1858 is an early portrait of 
himself, and on page 309 of the second volume for 1887 will be 
found the likeness of Mr. Tenniel. 

• Within the next few years there came no recruits of the first import¬ 
ance, Two amateurs, “ M. F.” (1854) and H. (a Mr. Halliday—p. 200, 
vol. i., 1855), are to be chronicled, as well as T. G. Terry (p. 171, vol. i., 
1856), who signed with a monogram, and who up to 1858 contributed 
in all less tiian a dozen initials of no impori»nce j and Frank Bellew. 
This artist, whose signature consisted , of a triangle, either with or 
without his initial, drew about thirty initials, ‘‘socials,” and half¬ 
pages ftom 1857 until 1862. A. T., whom I take to be Alfred 
ThQm|MSl^ &»t appears continuously from 1856 to 1859 j again in 
18^j. ji^ .yet i^in from 1876 to 1878. His sketches are bright and 
not without fthcy, but nothing more. Julian Portch is first seen in 
1858^ Though liking in strength, he had a delicate pencil and a 
ocwtsin power of comic exiiression which entitle him to consideration 
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among “Mr. Punch's clever young man ” of the second rank. He 
stopped active contribution in 1862, being only once seen in 1863, 
1864, 1867, and 1870. 

The distinguished French caricaturist “ Ohdm " (the Comtq,Am^d6o 
de Noe) made four humorous Ad spirited character sketches of Tufco 
soldiers in Paris in 1859, not veiy complimentary to his •country’s 
allies; and in the same year Brunton, a young artist far better known 
outside Punch's pages than in them, put his arrow-pierced hearts to 
a couple of drawings. Miss Goods was the first lady who drew for 
Punch, contributing eight, drawings during 1860 and 1861. In the 
former year Hayden—who signed with a sort' of fantastic Gothic M— 
was introduced to the paper, but he, too, had only made eight 
drawings when he disappeared. 

Mr. George Du Maurier was the next great arrival. On page 140, 
vol. ii., for the year 1860, is to be seen his first drawing, unsigned, 
which represents a number of humble artists (including Mr. Whistler!) 
entering a photographer’s studio. From that day forward he became 
one of the bulwarks of the paper, his fecundity ^ rivalling that, of 
Keene, Leech, and others. Initials and,thumb-nails were undertaken 
indiscriminately, and the practice soon produced a iharked improve¬ 
ment. He presently showed signs of his future eminence; and it is 
of exceeding interest to observe, as his talent advanced, how he 
gradually and surely developed his sense of beauty, his daintiness of 
line, his insight into the hearts and the shallow minds of his fellow- 
creatures of the fashionable nineteenth century, until he earned the 
proud title that has been conferred upon him of the “ Thackeray of 
the Pencil.” Yet not alone with the beauty and elegance of 
“ Society” is he at ease; with low life he is as much at home. Indeed, 
had the ground not been already so thoroughly covered by Leech and 
Keene, I doubt if Mr. Du Maurier would not have- found therein a 
metier as certain and successful as that by which he has chiefly 
established his brilliant reputation. Like Leech and Kfsne he has 
crystallised his types with precision ; with relentless amiability he has 
probed, laid bare, and gibbeted the foibles of his time, and with a loving* 
hand he has recorded its beauties. His “ Drawing-room Pictures ” 
might fairly be 'bound in three volumes and placed side by side on 
the shelves with “The Newcomes,” “Vanity Fair,” and “The Book 
of Snobs,” as not unworthy companions. About five thousand draw¬ 
ings of all sizes—including a considerable number of full-pages— 
make up the sujm of his work on PuncJi, ; and this work, as we all 
know, has by no means monopolised his busy pencil. Canon Ainger 
has, I believe, supplied hitn witih not a few of his happiest subjects. 

In the foUowing year Mr. John Gradon Thomson began his short 
connection with Punch. He was a very young man, studying at the 
time for the Civil Service. After his appointment to Somerset House 
he discontinued to a great extent his artistic efforts, but when he left 
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the Service in 1870 he resnuf^d the pencil, and became, what he 
still is, cartoonist to Fun. His style was not yet formed when engaged 
on Punch, and the thirty-three drawings he contributed before 1864 
give little promise of hid later ability. Mr. Stacy Marks, E.A., also 
made his first appearance in the paper m 1861, a design for an archi¬ 
tectural Hht, of Gothic order, being the sulgect. He likewise made » 
few initials, and then was seen in Punch no more until the Almanac 
for 1882, when he made a full-page ornithological drawing of “ Up 
before the Beak.” Sir John Everett Millais, R.A., came next, in 
1863, with a mock-tragic illustration to Mr. Bumand’s “ Mokeanna ” 
(p. 115, vol. i.), and repeated his unusual experience in the Almanac 
of 1866, when he contributed a drawing of a couple of children in a 
studio taking liberties with the lay figure, Mr, Fred Barnard—a 
humorist of the first rank—also began to contribute in 1863, but 
being only seventeen years of age his drawings were necessarily very 
inferior to his exquisite work of subsequent years. In three years he 
was seen but fifteen times in all. Twenty years later, in 1884, he 
sent in one more drawing, but it did not show him at his best, and 
since that day he has abstained from further contribution. Mr. R. T. 
Pritchett, whose illustrations to Lady Brassey’s “ Voyage of the Sun- 
hcam ” and to the new edition of Darwin’s “ Naturalist’s Voyage are 
among the most notable of his recent achievements, made six-and- 
twenty amusing and ingenious sketches from 1863 to 1869. 

Mr. A. R. Fairfield, whose elaborate device, like a bastard sign of 
the Zodiac, appews twenty-four times in the years 1864 and 1865, and 
once again in 1887, was at times amateurish in manner, yet not with¬ 
out character and a suggestion of humour. Colonel Seccombe followed 
a few weeks after Mr. Fairfield’s d^ihut. At that time he was a 
subaltern, but his youthful military drawings—signed with a sketch 
of a cannon—were clever and highly promising. Three appeared 
in 1864, two in 1866, and another in 1882. Foreign service inter¬ 
rupted the^oung draughtsman’s artistic studies for a considerable 
period, but the result of his later labours is to be seen in the 
many works he has since published. Three other contributors 
made their first appearance in 1864. The first was Frederic 
Bltze, a pleasing draughtsman, whose work, often unsigned, is 
distinguished by a carious absence of lining, the whole being often 
left almost in broad outline. He contributed largely from 1864 
to 1870, ’dying in the November of the latter# year. His last sketch 
was ipuHished in 1875 (p. 273, vol, i.). Paul Gray drew also in 
1864 l^d 1865, but his work, not equal to that of Eltze, lacks back¬ 
bone, • Deyet was but an unimportant contributor, for his three draw¬ 
ings are caricatures; but no one can see them without being reminded 
of one 6f the types Mr. E. T. Reed has adopted at the present day. 

In 1865 a new hunting drauj^teman was found in G. B. Goddard. 
He was in reality an ojl painter, but his drawings were good, espedally 
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ia their knovdedge of horseflesh. He flisoontinned his Puwh work ia 
1^7, sfter haying made fourteen drawings. Mr. Ernest Griset, who 
excels at comic animals —tor his figures are all of one ragged type—^first 
i^peared in this year, but it was not until 1867, when, on the sadden 
death of Bennett, he was urgently summoned to take his place, 
that he was enabled to show in the sixty^three drawings of that year 
the full range of his talent and his remarkable inyention and in¬ 
genuity. Since 1872 he'has not worked for Fimeh, although he has 
recently been seen on its advertisement wrapper. One of the brightest 
and most talented draughtsmen Punch has ever had was C. H. Bennett, 
the forerunner of Mr. Linley Sambourne. His first ingenious initial 
to the “ Essence of Parliament ” appeared on February 11, 1865, and 
firomthat time, to his premature death in April of 1867, he made oyer 
280 drawing and sketches for the paper. Fr5d Walker, A.B.A., was 
another notable recruit of1865, but he only sent in two drawings in ^1; 
the first in the Almanac, of a number of girls bathing in the sea—• 
called, “ The New Bathing Company (limited) ”—a graceful drawing, 
but not particularly remarkable; and the other, in 18.69, “Captain Jinks 
of the Sdjish” —a more masterly sketch,.made in hot indignation oyer 
the .selfishness and mischievousness of steam launches on the upper 
Thimes. Mr. J. P, Atkinson, who works for Pimeh to this day, 
though leas often than before, began in 1865. It is some years since 
he wa8.|l>le to do himself full justice with a half-page drawing, but he 
is probably better known by his wm de crayon of “ Dumb-Crambo 
Junior ” than by the many scores of sketches he has made bearing his 
own initials. Besides Mr. T. W. Woods, who this year made a couple 
of small drawings, Mr. W. S. Grilbert swelled the list of contributors. 
His work consists of thirteen sm^ cuts, of course signed “ Bab,^* 
designed to illustrate the rhymes they accompany. 

Mr. Walter CranOj of all persons ,in the world, appears on page 33 
of idle second volume for 1866. The cutis hardly fiinny, nor m it as well 
drawn as much work he was doing elsewhere at the same time—for he 
had not yet hit upon the style or subject that he afterwards made his 
own. Miss Georgina Bowers began her long career ^ the beginning* 
of this same year, keeping her attention in greatest part tb hunting 
and flirting subjects, and executing hundreds of initials as well as 
“ sohials ” and hidf-pages. She was wonderfully prolific and a good 
and facile designer, but her manner was chronically weak. Although 
one of her drawings appeared so late as last year, she laid aside her 
pendUk ^ undenfiiaiid, on her marriage to a veterinary surgeon at Wat¬ 
ford. Sketches by two amateurs—0. Harling (who drew again both 
in 1867 and 18%^). and H. B. Bobinson, signed only with initials, 
oanclade tiie list for this year. 

Mr. Unley Bambmame nmde his dAbut in 1867. No one who sa# 
hk early work, even throughout the first two or three yei^, would have 
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' imagiiied that behind those ill-dfawn engravings lay sp mach power and 
genius, or that he who produced them would soon come to be regarded 
by his fellow-artists as one of the greatest masters of line of . his time. 
It was for him a lucky ^cident that the artistic censor of the paper 
was not severe, or Punch and the worl3 would have been deprived of 
a life’s ivork at once masterful and original. A humorist by neces¬ 
sity, he is a classic by feeling, and it was not until his imagination 
was allowed full play and the comic cut ” idea was put aside, that 
he developed at the rapid rate which is so remarkable in looking over his 
work. Mr. Sambourne has been as industrious as his fellows, so that 
it is probable that, though still a young man, he can claim to have 
had three thousand five hundred drawings, of all kinds, in the pages 
of Punch. Mr. L. Strasynski, a Polish artist, also began in 18G7, and 
during that and the following year he contributed about a dozen cuts, 
very foreign in feeling and firm in touch. Mr. F. Wilfred Lawson, 
brother of Cecil Lawson, contributed a sheetful of nine “ initials ” in 
1867, and these were used in that and the three following years, one, 
however, being kept over until 1876 before it was issued. An amateur, 
signing “ M.S,B.,” knd Mr. £. J. Ellis appieared at about the same 
time, the latter being represented by one unimportant little sketch and 
two more in the following year. The last page of the volume marks 
the advent of Mr. A. Chasemore. This draughtsman was welcomed 
by Mark Lemon on condition he did not give “ any more la^es and 
pretty children,” who, he said, were not wanted. That was in 1868 ! yet 
women and pretty children do not seem to have lost their popularity. Up 
to 1875 Mr. Chasemore contributed thirty-three drawings; in addition 
another belated sketch from the same hand which was used in 1879. 
Mr. W. Brown^ made two sketches in the same year, as well as two more 
in 1869 and another in 1875, but he must be passed over in favour of 
Mr. Briton Riviere, R.A., and Mr. J. Moyr Smith. The former in 
1868 and the two following years made fifteen comic outline drawings, 
chiefly of wild animal subj^ts, while Mr. Moyr Smith beJgan his 
long series of clever mock-Etruscan drawings, which continued with a 
<ew breaks for ten years. Although the spirit that runs through them 
becomes lOonotonous after a while, the excellence of the draughtsman¬ 
ship always elicits admiration. 

In 1869 another lady made her appearance—Mtes Romer, who 


signed with an “ R ” (p. 66, vol. ii.l, but it was a unique effort, and 
began wjd ended the ijecord of new arrivals for that year. Mr, Wallis 
Mac^y, the clever ^'Captious Critic” oi theSporHn^ m4DramaticNws, 


wqr^d for Punch from the end of 1870 to 1874, making sevmi-ajad- 
tw!^t3^.|iriiiwi:pg8 in his well-known style. It was in the latter year thi^ 

to the editor^ip,and,being mortally 
had drawn some time 

shm the' <monection. Four more sketdies Mac^y 
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were published, the last in 1877. On the accession of Mr. Bumand 
Mr. Mackay was informed that Bouverie Street was no longer “ a close 
borough/’ and that the Essence of Parliamept awaited him; but the 
“ Special Correspondent ” wasiaway in the wilds of Ireland,*and the 
opportunity passed by. Next came Mr. J. S. Sands, wh(j put his 
little anagrammatic device of an hour-glass to more than three-score 
drawings between the years 1870 and 1879 (p. GO, vol. ii.), but, save 
for occasional ingenuity, they were not of much account. In the 
former year Mr. W. Ralston, now by profession a photographer, and 
by taste and opportunity an artist of Glasgow, began his work for 
Pimh. His drawings are always hard, but the point of humour is as 
constantly good, and the Scottish “ wut ” equal to that of the best 
man who ever drew for the paper. He was a self-taught draughts¬ 
man, but he rapidly improved, contributing in all two hundred and 
twenty-seven drawings, initials, “socials,” and half-pages. At the death 
of Tom Taylor Mr. Ralston’s contributions ceased, only one more, in 
188G, from his pencil ever appearing in the paper. Mr. Frederick 
Shields belongs to the same year, but he is responsible only for a 
couple of sketches—one this year and another in, 1875 (p. 239, 
vol. ii.)—drawn at least with a characteristic touch. Mr, Corbould’s 
contributions, dealing chiefly with hunting and “horsey” subjects, 
have always a freshness which, in spite of their being, technically speak¬ 
ing, a little “ tight,” have raised their author to nearly the first rank in 
popularity. Beginning in 1871, he worked on until last year, when, it 
i.s understood, a difliculty in connection with another artist caused the 
cessation of his clever work. At the same time came Randolph Caldecott 
(p. 120, vol. ii.), but ihe half a doaen sketches on that page of a “ Sea¬ 
side Drama” contained—similarly to Mr. Walter Crane’s solitary 
drawing—^nothing of the peculiar style, individual humour, and 
perfect suggestion, which he was to make his own. He went on 
contributing in 1872, 1873, and 1875, and then again in 1879, 1880, 
1882, and 1883—fifteen drawings in all; but it was not until 1879 
that he showed any of his later freshness and humorous exaggeration. 

Perhaps the best military contributor of jokes Punch has had is * 
Major-General H. G. Robley. Keene, as I have already said, re-drew 
the majority of his sketcW, which dealt, for the most part, with 
military life on foreign service. Twenty-seven contributions, many of 
them unsigned, and of varying degrees of importance, came from him 
during the years 1878-8. Mr. W. J. Hennessy, who has since 
^tablished his position as a delicate and accomplished draughtsman, 
m^e a couple of drawings of social subjects in 1873, and two more 
. in' 1875 ; but they we^e by no tneans of the excellence to which the 
artist has rince attained. The year 1875 witnessed the wo^rk of five 
new hands in the paper. The first was Mr. R. B. Wallace, whose 
style was modelled on that Of C. H. Bennett, and greatly inspired 
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by Mr. lanley Sambomme. The bulk of bis work ivas done from 
1875 to 1878 indusive ; but in tbe latter year he fell off, and his 
odxtribniions were very rare. Then followed Mr. J. Ouiren, with & 
couple of"blbok8 in 1875 and 1876; Mr^ L. (}. Fawkes, with a single 
drawing ip ^e former year; Mr, T. Walters, with foot drawings; 
and that clever young painter, Valentine Bromley, who died so young 
after promising so well, with a single drawing; but there was- 
nofeViiTi g distinctive in the work of any save the last. 

Mr. M. Blatchford, who adopted and not unsuccessfully, the 
Bennett-Samboume-Wallace style of half-decorative, half-pictorial 
drawing, appeared towards the end of 1876; and although he was 
practically supplanted in latter times by Mr. Furniss and Mr. 
Wheeler, he is still seen fitfully in hiS old hunting-ground. Miss M. 
Fraser, who made a drawing in this year and another in 1876; Mr. 
W. G. Holt, with a couple of drawings, and “ W. G. S.,” in 1878; Mr. 
Dower Wilson, in the Almanac of 1879, and Mr. A. Rusden, with a' 
single sketch m 1880—-these came next; but it is not until the latter 
year that any new ■artist was destined to make an unmistakable marie 
in the paper, or gain for PwMih additional popularity. 

That year is memorable for the enlistment of Mr. Harry Furniss, 
one of the most able, as he is one of the most facile, draughtsmen of the 
day. More essentially a. caricaturist, in the true sense*of the term, 
than his collaborators, he has been bred up in the Pmich tradition; 
while his extraordinary'observation and unsurpassed power of catching 
a likeness—of finding the essential lines wherein character may lurk— 
his unbounded and buoyant good-humour, which enables him to romp 
through the pages, With yet an unfailing appredation of the demanda 
of art, account in full measure for his universal popularity. His first 
contribution was a skit on the Griffin at Temple Bar (p. 204, vol. ii.), 
bnt he soon drifted into Parliamentary work, with an occasional attempt 
at a social,” until there is now no class of work, except recognised 
political cartoons,” which he has not attempted. 

A contemporary recruit with Mr. Furniss was Mr. E. J. Wheeler, 
whos^ sign-manual was sometimes a four-wheeled cab. From that 
time f<nward his bright little theatrical sketches, his initials, and his 
illustrations to Mr. Bumand’s literary contributions have been fiunilior 
feafures to every reader of Pmeh. 


"fFdr the ne^t few years the new men did not “come to stay.” 
Mr. |ln(ih Ma^h contributed three sporting cute in 1881^ three in 
in the followiiig year; Mr. G. K, Storey, A.R.A., 
; ^ for 1882 vrith a ffincy portrait nf k Dutch 

'h'djrawing but mild m humow; Mr* witii^'a 

Thompson ■ another j signed with a' gvwm;'; 'and Mr. 
the^samai year. Mr. Brsma'made^ti^ dever 

men of' the ^y w«ra 
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caricatured in the persons of the accepted representatives of Dickensian 
characters ; “ E. M. C.” appeared once or twice in 1883 ; Mr. John 
F^e Mellor, batrister-at-law, contributed three drawings from 1886 
to 1888, “ Sub Punch and Jijflice,” which was partly re-drawn, a skit 
on the “ Wheel and Van Tax,” and the “ Judges going to Greenwich” ; 
Mr. Harper PenningtoA, the American artist, made a theatrical sketch 
in 1886 ; and in 1888 Mr. G. H. Jalland began his genuinely comic 
hunting sketches. Although an amateur Mr. Jalland is often extremely 
happy in his drawings, and his jokes are usually conceived in a richly 
humorous vein. Many of his subjects were published in 1889, and 
he is still an occasional contributor to the fun of the week. A 
French draughtsman, Monsieur G. Darre, introduced a more dashing 
style in his few little sketches on his native politics which appeared 
in 1888 and the following year; but though undeniably cleypr and 
very effective, they lacked both true artistic quality and Punch’s spirit. 
The year 1889 brought “ 0. A. M.”. with a single drawing, and Mr. E. 
T. Beed. The latter was speedily, called to “ the table,” and as a 
staff-officer has greatly developed his undoubted, powers. Notwith¬ 
standing his obvious lack of training, he is broadly humorous, and 
has moreover intrdduced a style of his own. The present year has 
broi^^ht forth, so far as Punch is concerned, Mr. Bernard Partridge, 
on whose shoulders the combined mantles of Charles Keene and Mr. 
Du Manner have in a measure fallen; Mr. Everard Hopkins, the 
artist of Black ind White ; and an amateur, Mr. W. T. Maud. With 
this name my list closes—a list from which very few, if any, of the 
workers of the London Charivari have been omitted. 

It will thus be seen that, with the exception of George Cmikshank, 
Onwhyn, Mr. J. SuIHvan, Mr. John Proctor, and a few others, 
Punch, has at one time or another engaged the pencils of all our chief 
humorous draughtsmen of his time, and even persuaded notable men 
•of a more serious turn to try their hand .at comic work. If I have 
■gone greatly into detiul in‘dealing with this subject, it is because 1 
have felt that, in its artistic aspect, the paper occupies a position of 
great importance. It is more than a comic journal; it is and has 
been for fifty years a school of wood-drawing, of pen*draughtsman- 
ehip, and wood-engraying of the first rank; nay, it is a school of art 
in itself. Ihe effect of its art teaching has been widely felt, and, on 
this ground alone, its doings should command interbst and justify a 
•close examination into its rise and progress. What its future is to be 
none om Ibretell; but ycuu]^ mmi^ are atising who are capable of 
-oSnying; on its traditimis and of bearing its banner bravely, and it 
may safely be Assumed that, jiistas the Eoyal Academy sooner or later 
Absorbs tiie best of the Outsiders, so Punch will never lack the ablest 
men ready bo don his ct^'ahd motley and shake his merry bells. , 

M- H. 
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A LIFE of Mr. Bobert Browning is a book which we can hardly 
open without misgivings. The difficulty and delicacy of 
writing s^h a ^^ork can hardly be rated too highly j and again, 
Mr. Browning has not been very fortunate in some of his biographical 
critics. Mr. Arnold makes Homer say to certain of his students, 
“ You praise me too like barbarians j ” and the proiessional admirers 
of Mr. Browning have often praised him in a jargon which wavers 
between the barbarous and the precious.” One or two examples 
are quoted m Jfrs. Sutherland Orr’s new book.* I hasten to add 
that all misgivings vanish after the reading of a chapter of 
Mrs. Sutherland Orr’s. It is possible that we might have been glad 
to possess more of Mr. Browning’s letters, but the unfaltering good 
taste and good judgment of Mrs. Sutherland Orr beget such a con¬ 
fidence that we are assured she has given us just what we ought to 
receive—neither more nor less. Her affection and reverence for 


Mr. Brownings poems, and for his memory, never degenerate into 
, and never blind her to those elements in his character 
wHph, in an ideally perfect nature, might have been absent. She is' 
W^out the lues Bomelliana^ a msdady, to be sure, mucdi more con- 
spiipnous in biographers much less accomplished than James Boswell. 

tact tod taste seem to me to be inf^ble. Her picture of 
^i:;^oar^gis a perfect portrait; as far as one can judge, not 
Billed, not overloaded—at once affectionate and 
is a wonderful relief after much exaggerated and 
^^jjapetent writing, by many hands, cm the aiiihor of 

Sutherland 'Orr.ho is Sk poet’and .a 
; nor a sphinx., Perhaps the only sentence not, quite 
of Robert, Browning.’' London; Smith, Elder k Oot 18 $ 1 . * 
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clear in thought and expression is* a sentence on the third page, 
where the epithets “ racial ” and “ cultural ” excite some little 
apprehension. But we hear no more of them. Thus, Mr. Browning, 
who had such good cause to ^ray to be delivered from his firiends, hi 
litei'ature, has been most fortunate in a biographer who was a friend. 
Those who knew him only as a great number of persons In London 
knew him, feel now that they understand hiS character. Those who 
have endeavoured to disengage his personality from his poems will 
learn just how far they may hopefully persevere in that delicate 
investigation. Certainly, the more we know him the more we honour 
and respect his dignity, his retidence, and the greatness of his 
nature. 

- Mrs. Sutherland Orr deals but little here in criticism, wisely, one 
ventures to think, and I shall endeavour to follow her example. 
There is little pleasure in criticising where one is not in full sympathy 
with the subject, and I must admit that this is my case in regard to 
a great proportion of Mr. Browning’s labours. What I value in his 
poems is the jpoetrtf, the colour, so to speak, the rQmance, the action; 
not the problems and puzzles, not, always, the style. As we are all 
born to be either Platonists or Aristotelians, so, as to'the poetry of our 
time, we are born to be Browningites or Tennysonians. Our admira¬ 
tion of one need not exclude admiration of the other, but a preference 
we must have. Suavity, beauty, lucidity, music seem to me to be 
of the essence of poetry, and just so far as these are absent from 
Mr. Browning’s work, so far with that work I am out of sympathy 
and deprived of the right to criticise. It would be waste labour for¬ 
me to pretend to write about “ Fifine at the Fair ” and “Red Cotton 
Nightcap Country.” The “ transcript ” of the “ Agamemnon ” is pain 
and grief to me ; so grotesque does it seem, so alien to the dignity 
and majesty of .^Eschylus. Mr. Browning, we learn, used one eye, 
the right, for examining objects close at hand—a microscopic eye; 
with his left, a telescopic eye, he regarded objects at a distance. He 
seems to have read the “ Agamemnon ” with the wrong eye. That 
noble monument is remote from os; we see it through an atmospheric 
veil of the long receding centuries. Mr. Browning’s microscopic 
vision discovers, or rather invents, coarsenesses, and crudities, and 
terrible oddities, which I cannot see in the Greek. He pored on life 
and,character, in many of his later pieces, with the same eye—^the 
left—and he wrote 4own the result of his observations at a length 
which may he dear to science, but certainly with a lack of clearness 
which is nothing less than scientific. The secret of his man¬ 
ner, whedfe it is involved, harsh, and crabbed, is not, probably, 
very far to seek. It was part of his nature; he thought in that way, 
he Wrote as he thought, and some even of his familiar letters are 
extremely > hard reading. Take this letter to Mr. Fox, written 
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when Bit. Browxdng, at the 'age of ’twenty-one, was pnblishing 
"Pauline” 

“ Bear Sib, —Perhaps by the aid of the subjoined initials and a little re- 
flection, you may recollect an oddish sortlof boy, who had the honour of 
being introduced to you at Hackney some years back—at that time a sayer 
of verse add a doer of it, and whose doings you had a little previously com¬ 
mended after a fashion—(whether in earnest or not, God knows): that 
individual it is who takes the liberty of addressing one whose slight com¬ 
mendation, then, was more thought of than ail the gun drum and trumpet 
of praiee would be now, and to submit to you a free-and-Msy sort of thing 
which be wrote some months ago * on one leg,’ and which comes out this 
week—^having either heard or dreamed that you contribute to the ‘ West¬ 
minster.’ 

Should it be found too insignificant for cutting up, I shall no less remain, 

“ Dear sir, 

** Your most obedient servant, 

“E. B." 

The man who wrote thus would natnridly write " Bordello ” as Mr. 
Browning wrote it. It was his way, a result of his temperament. 
His mind vras inyolved and parenthetic: his expression was naturally 
and nnaffeotedly crabbed, not “ mnmcal as is Apollo’s lute.” All 
clear thought can be clearly stated; Mr. Browning’s statements are 
often more obscure than un ham page d*aIgR)re. This was his defect t 
to some it is particularly distasteful \ others enjoy working out his 
problems, and even, as we know, suggest mysteries and hidden 
meanings where cdl is plain sailing. One has no right to quarrel 
with their taste. One man likes Homer, another likes Lycophron. 
I prefer Homer, and am most devoted to those of Mr. Browning’s 
works which least remind one of struggles with the " Cassandra.” 
But the two sets of lovers of poetry are not likely to convert each 
other. It is vain for one party to raclaim that poetry must have 
clearness, harmony, the magic of melodious words; ^at no amount of 
" thought is an ezctise for the absence of these. And it is useless 
fbr the other partisans to talk of a " Message,” of a solnfion of “ Life 
Problems.” Nobody can solve them; we <»n only state them as they 
Appear to each man in the light of his own temperament. But we 
ought to state them dearly, not in a whirl of parentheses, a dnst of 
eastiBl confusing illustrations. Fortunately, in Browning’s poems 
there is gronild where all lovers of poetiy can meet: there are very 
many pieces fall of odour, of life, of romance. As to,the others 

flr« that a fum dkcani, 

And a very few feel bnrn, 

And the reiit: they may live and learn." 

It 

Ihmukttess, Hen and Women”-—the stout little brown 
ydtimn, ''tibist li the book among Mr. Browning's books for one 
lie testb; that is enongh for an enduring fame, and as for most 
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of the later tomes, like a lady of old time, on les prend m patience. 
This is a mere preface, intended to ^ow just how^ far the 
reviewer goes in his admiration for Mr. Browning’s work, an admira¬ 
tion extremely ardent and fateful, not absolutely confined to the 
volume mentioned, but not^pable of coping with “ Bordello,” nor 
“ Fifine at the Fair,” nor the “ transcript ” of the “ Agtfmemnon.” 
There is a strange and interesting poem in “ Asolando ” on the aspect 
of Italy as seen in youth and in age. A similar thought inspires Scott’s 
“ The Sun upon the Weirdlaw Hill.” It will make my position, or 
rather my limitations, more intelligible I say that I vastly prefer 
Scott’s way of stating his thotight and his emotions; that his simple 
melancholy haunts the remembrance with its mnsio as Mr. Browning’s 
vigorous but esoteric lines can never hSaunt it, can never echo mourn¬ 
fully in the memory. But it may be that, in our love of verse, as in 
all else, we become fogeys, while we flatter ourselves that we are 
only classical. It is not always easy to. draw the line betw^n the 
classic and the perruqm. To take one other example fh>m Mr. 
Browning himself: when he wrote" Artemis Prploguizes” his manner 
was classical, was poetic; when he again turned to the Greek, in the 
“ Agamemnon,” and in one or two later fragments, his manner had 
become barbaric, or at least eccentric. Such lines as— 

“ I am a Goddess of the ambrosial courts, 

And, save bj Here, Queen of Pride, Hurpassed 
By none whose temples whiten this the world,” 

-are sonorous, stately, poetical. 

” Yet, ere she perished, blasted in a scroll. 

The fame of him her swerving made not swerve,” 

might have been written by the modem mighty-mouthed inventor of 
harmonies.” Compare these with Mr. Browning’s latest Greek 
grotesques, and “ Tommy make room for your uncle us ” ! If there 
be a test and a criterion in poetiy, Mr. Browning supplies it in his 
own case, and we appeal from Browning old to Browning in the 
■ftnnwjJwmW/ts of his youth. 

ThiB is a kind of apologia for the circumstance that an admirer 
Mr. Browning, who is not a Browningite, ventures to review his Life. 
Mrs. Sutherland Orr begins by proving that Mr. Brovming was neither 
a n^ro nor a Hebrew, fior both, by descent. Only people with the 
modmm ci^ for heredity will interest themselves much in the matter. 
There have been many Jews of genius, and there has been one 
•quadroon, the great Dumas, whom Mns. Browning admired more than 
her husband ^d. But,, for anything that we can gather oat of Mrs. 
Sutherland Orr’a book, Mr. Browning’s pedigree was pure English, 
‘^e '^msakk la Hnglish/ the eounfy of the Brownings is Don^tshire, 
andjEiwe Jknovir tittle or u^^ing of the generations before Mr. Brown- 
ittg% grandfsthw, t^ls net unusnal among the Bhaglish middle classes.' 



'■ 74 


THE CONTEMPORARY REVIEW. 


. Mr. .Browning’s girandfather wa^ energetic, bat not amiable; Msfatlier 
was amiable, and a bbok collector; his mother was an ide^ mother, 
and he inherited the amiability, the energy, and the love of literature. 
His chUdhood was, perhhps, more thai^ commonly vivacious, and he 
was too clever for his competitors at his first school. May I venture 
to tell an* anecdote not in the biography ? Mr. Browning at a very 
^nrly age was the school Lau^jeate. The boys acted a play, and 
Master Browning wrote and spoke the Epilogue. In this he referred 
to one of the masters, Mr. Ready: 

“ To Mr. Ready, next, our thanks are <Inc, 

He pointed out the way, and saw us througli." 

Mr. Ready preferred, contraiy to metre, his own reading : 

“ lie gave ns the ideas, and showed us what to do.” 

But when the moment of recitation in public came, Master Brown¬ 
ing’s instinct revolted against the doggrel, and he gave his own 
version, much to the vexation of the usher. For the rest, !Mr. 
Browning’s boyhood was like that of most vigorous boys who try to 
rhyme. His premathre work, “Incondita,” he destroyed, thinking, 
and correctly, th&t as long as we only lisp in numbers, the numbers 
are of no importance. At fourteen, the star of Shelley rose on Mr. 
Browning, and he easily acquired almost all the original editions. He 
became a precocious atheist; he took the malady of disbelief very 
young, and very mildly. He also made Shelley his hero; till some 
anecdote of unkindness to the first Mrs. Shelley caus(^ him to alter 
his mind. Mr. Browning was the only man whom Mrs. Kemble ever 
knew “ that behaved like a Christian to his wife.” His unfaltering 
affection, and the sacrifices of society which he made to Mrs. Brown¬ 
ing’s ill-health, are among his most admirable traits. His enthusiastic 
belief in her genius as far more inspired than his own, we cannot all 
share. Perhaps few literary people are so very mean as to be jealous 
of their wives’ or of their husbands’ success and talent. Mr. Brown¬ 
ing, at all events, was at the opposite pole; indeed, we gather, and 
, - can readily believe, that he had no literary jealousy in hm nature. A 
letter of his to the Laureate has been published, though I do not find 
it here. That showed his love and esteem for the first of his contem- 
ppraries. If he ever expressed his opinions about others, such as 
Mr. Matthew Arnold, his criticisms are not given by Mrs. Sutherland 
Ojt. One has a natural curiosity to learn how Mr. Arnold’s beautiful 
Mr. Browning; but we know nothing of the matter. 
AdLt^^ hqjra is a digression from the change in Mr. Browning’s 
.. ^ changed, it was in obedience to 

the duties of a husband, duties which few men, in 
jioly tale of litewuy domestic life, have 4i®5harged 
us '^hdeme^ and truth. But Mr. Browning, as 
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Mr. Lockhart said, was not “ like a d—d literary man ”; above all, 
not like Shelley in his reckless pursuit of an embodied ideal. It is 
such empty work, judging and blaming men’s conduct, that one is a 
little surprised to hear of Mr. ^^rowning’s taking any note of ‘‘ chatter 
about Harriet.” On the face of things it is plain that Shelley was 
reckless of the sorrows he caused to women. • 

Mr. Browning’s eflucation was p^vate and desultory. To what 
extent he could claim the title of scholar, so recklessly given, one 
knows not, but he must have read much (Ireek, with more or less 
accuracy. In those yeVs he made the friends whom he commemorates 
in “ Waring,” and in “ May and Death,” that brief and beautiful 
elegy. But the real name of Charles, with whom died 

“ One half of spring’s dclightfnl things, 

And for me the other too, ” 


was Jim. One'prefers Jim. Mr. Browning at once, in youth, made 
up his mind to be a poet, and his father, like Mr. Eeady, “ saw him 
through.” This was being a father indeed. IJterary history seems 
to show that, as a rule, a poet must have leisure, whether through 
possession of wealth or by accepting poverty as a bride. Bums is an 
exception; so, in one way, is Scott; but most of our great poets 
have been able to live for and in poetry. A man must have an 
extremely strong vocation before he*can say “I will be a poet, and 
nothing else.” Mr. Browning had the education, and his father had 
the wherewithal, 

, “ And the lieait for to spend it,” 


like Lany McHale. The young bard began, in Theophile Gautier's 
fashion, by reading all through the Dictionary—Dr. Johnson’s. Then, 
at twenty-one, he wrote Pauline.” * The year also saw Mr. Tenny¬ 
son’s second volume of lyrics, and at this date Mr. Murray ceased 
to publish poetry. “ Pauline ” is written in poetical style, and, so 
far, but not in matter, shows traces of Shelley’s influence. Perhaps 
the only poem of the Laureate’s marked by the same influence is 
The Lover's Tale,” also of 1833. The two pieces are somewhat 
alike in diction, though the manner of the authors travelled, later, so 
far apart. As to the matter of Pauline,” 1 confess to sharing the 
ideas of Pauline herself. “ La concentration des idfies est due bien 
plus & leur conception qu’il leur mise en execution .... J’ai tout 
lieu de craindre que la premidre de ces qualites ne soit encore 
dtean^re a mon ami, et je doute fort qu’un redoublement de travail 
lui fasse acqu^rir la seconds.” 

“ I will .sing on, fa»fc as the fancies come 
Rndely—fhe verse being as the mood it i>aints," 

' ' ' ' ' 

sftys Paqline’a , lover, with, perfect truth. The fancies come in a 
* Saunders & OttlcT. Iiondon, 18S5. 

... 4 ■ ,-'i 
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mumer 8 i] 3 |pte.rl 7 mi xed; the “** ainging,*’ however, is not so “ rude ” 
as it afterwards became. A writer in Tai^s called “ Pauline ” 

A “ |)ieoe of pure bewildennent” j and» as the Oook says in Bavens- 
tioe»*’ don^t wonder at it.” ThiSjjMrs, Sutherland On* declares, 
is !“the natuial judgment of the Philistine.” But who is “the 
Philistine”? If one loves all true poetry, from Hojner to Paulus 
Snentiarias, from the “ Song Oil&oland to Bamville, from Chaucer to 
Swinhnme, surely erne has a right to say that “Pauline" is not, as 
far as one's own poor taste is concerned, a m?^rpiece. There are, 
indeed, many lines of exquisite fancy and deep pathos, but, as for 
the whole, what is it all about ? Does the end justify the proceedings ? 
That the author had the soul and fancy of a poet was plain, but 
the same qualities are even more conspiemous in “ The Death Wake ” 
of Thomas Tod Stoddarb (1831). A critic of 1833, with “ Pauline ” 
and “ The Death Wake " before him, might very well have given the 
prize for promise to the Soot. He would have been absolutely mis¬ 
taken of course, but who could tell that the Northern genius would 
die out in a few angling songs, while the Southron would conquer so 
many new worlds ? Mr. Pox, of the MovdJdy Bepositm^, “ discovered ” 
Mr. Browning. Nobody discovered Stoddart, and he did not per¬ 
severe. He probably did not, like Mr. Browning, get “a bald but 
well-meant notice from the Athenauvi.** Bald but benevolent notices 


are welcome to the young minstrel. 

In 1834 Mr. Browning visited Eussia. In 1835-6 he published 
that fine romance, “ Porphyria’s Lover,” and the characteristic 
** Johannes Agricola,” in a magazine. He was now al^ady the 
Browning whom even such admirers as are not absolutely disciples 
delight to honour. In 1835 he published “Paracelsus" with Mr. 
Eflbigham Wilson, who also,published Nyren’s “Cricketer’s Tutor.” 
The Athenmm may have been bald this time, but was not benevolent, 
and called “PajjacelSus” “rubbish.” As "Peau d’Ane” is difficile 
croire, so “ Paracelsus ” is di^UdU d, lire ; but ,it is odd that any 
critic should have failed to reoo^ise the book as a gallant experiment 


fin psychological poetry by a true |)oet. Mr. Browning was still 
diffuse: he still let a soul tell its own history at disproporiaonate 
lehgth: but, in dearness, signifi^ce, and power, he had made a 
great advance on I^tdine.” Mjs. Forster recognised all this, and 
;3!^. Browning be^j^e theinrim,e^ of mauy; famous men, as Leigh 
Sdnt, IlSi^ns, Wordswipf^h* Honckton , ,^d Mao- 

r^|v' If ^ey ell beHeved in hi» |ki^ry, tho^^ general delay in 
beobrnra■themore, &ftjfcpibftble. '''’TIN of, Macr 
, Mot in the ’ScutchN®^*^;hai9, 'suffili^ently’^Iscmteed. 

^ese perfiK^n4^;bit^x:n,d^ >the' lot of 
•'■'Mt. 9row3i^;'b^:Sf^,;i^|h;;petfeet frank- 
'InteUigi^' ;4t0]uhitstahces. The 
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memory rankled, for there was a ^at deal of hnman nature in 
Mr. Browning; otherwise he might have been more of a stoic, but 
much less of a poet. In 1838 Browning visited Italy for the 
first time, meeting on the vfyage with a derelict pirate‘manned 
by corpses. In 1840 he published “ Sordello,” again “ the history of a 
poetic soul,” again discomfiting the readers and lovers of the best 
pre-Browningite poetry. “ Sordello H has frequently defeated me, I 
have never yet heard his story told j so it would be mere-itopertinence 
to criticise it. In deference to some criticism, the author had “ con¬ 
densed his language.” Yet there is a great deal of it. Uncondensed, 
it might ' 

“Have stretched from here to Mesopotamy, 

A thing imagination boggles at.” 

Next year gave us “ Pippa Passes,” which is clear, interesting, 
musical, and romantic. “Pippa” formed the first part of “Bells 
and Pomegranates,” a collection which holds the flower and fruit of 
Mr. Browning’s genius, and which shared the universal neglect of 
its predecessors. This may partly have been due tfo the eccentric, or 
at least unusual, form in which the poems were published. Lovers of 
poetry know them almost by heart, even when they are indifierent to 
*' Sordello” and puzzled by "Pauline.” In the gallery of “ Men and 
Women” there is poetry enough, wisdom enough, dramatic energy 
enough, and humour enough to support the noblest reputation, and if 
the manner be occasionally odd, it is seldom odd beyond the limits 
allowed to the humorist. 

The story of Mr. Browning’s marriage is told briefly and with due 
reticence. It was not a marriage Of which the lady’s father was likely 
to approve; it was not in flatnre that he should approve of it; but 
it was a marriage which justified itself. The most interesting event 
in the flight was that which Mrs. Sutherland Oir narrates thus : 

" In the late afternoon or evening of September Mrs. Browning, 
attended by her maidland her dog, stole away from her father’s house. The 
family were at dinner, at which meal she ws|i not in the habit of joining 
them I her sisters Henrietta and Arabel had 'been throughout in the secu'et 
of her attachment and in full sympathy with it; in the case of the 
servants, she was also sure of friendly connivance. There was no difficulty 
in her escape, but that created by the dog, which might be expected to 
bark its consciousness of the unusual situation. She took him into her 
confidence. She said ; ^0 Flush, if you make a sound, I am lost.’ And 
“Mush understood-^-as what good dog would not?—tod crept after his 
mistress in silsnoe. I do not remember where her husband joined her; we 
may be sur® it was as near her home aa possible. That night they took the 
boat to Havre, (m their way to Paris.” 

Mtoy a lover, boVri^veir asdent, tvculd have felt Mush to be rather 
a little nuiaance tlrtm oifberwise. We may hope that this dog, as 
famous in »>iig as if not as ll^da an4 Argus, continued to 
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behave with discretion during the journey. But it is often hard to 
love the dogs of those whom we love. The marriage, which seemed 
predestined to make another in the sad pageant of wedded miseries, 
^as completely successful. “ Temper, spirits, manners—there is not a 
flaw anywhere,” Mrs. Browning wrote. Her letters are very welcome. 
They^ exhibit her, not as a tearful literary invalid,, but as a woman who 
enjoyed life, who had no pedantry ; who was a devoted mother, with¬ 
out ceasing to be a delightful companion. When an intellectual 
woman once has a nursery of her own, she usually becomes even more 
stringently domestic than the ordinary matron who ravages society 
with talk about her dear ones. ‘But Mrs. Browning rose above this 
gin of the tempter. A student who admits that, in the age of Mr. 
Howells, he still loves a story, takes comfort in finding that Mrs. 
Browning, like George Sand, was fond of Dumas and of the 
romancer’s magic. 

“ Tbe Howells of this iron t ime 
Has csilled liis harmless art a crime." 


Mr. Browning, as was to be expected, preferred Stendhal and 
Balzac, but muqh of Balzac’s work is glorified Family Herald. 
Among Mrs. Browning’s womanly and pleasing letters is a description 
of George Sand, whom she visited. “ llobert was very good and kind 
to let me go at all, after he found the sort of society rampant round 
her.” Mr. Browning used to describe this society as too free and 
easy. Mrs. Browning found Madame Sand among her theatrical 
and communistic friends, much like Claverhouse in that revel of 
Hades : “ so different, so apart, so alone in her melancholy disdain.” 
Why did Nature make that child of princes and opera girls a woman ? 
George Sand was more of a man than any man of letters in her 
time, less of “ a d—d literary fellow.” “ We always felt that we 
couldn’t penetrate, couldn’t really touch her—it was all in vain.” 

Mr. Browningij^wrofe little poetry for three years after his marriage. 
Then he produced “ Christmas Eve and Easter Day,” a work which 
seems to disconcert some of his “ advanced ” admirers. Then came 
* Colombe’s, Birthday,” which on the stage was a “ succh d'estime, 


and something more.” Mr. Browning, like HawfJioTOe, did not like 
Kcme. It was at Florence that Mr. and Mrs. Browning differed in 


o{^ion about Mr. D. D. Home and his marvels, whidi, in, spite 
of«(fair theology, happened, or seemed to happen. Mr. Browning 
IllOr. good faith; Mrs. Browning believed in it. 

personal, rj^ther than a mere.problem in 
Home may have been a medium; he 
not a derirable kind of person. Mr. Browmng 
■ to "take “'eveii' an ioSpartial iPterfest”' in the 


1^; people’ to take " eveii an ioipartial iiiter^t” in the 
It certainly brings inquirers into , very dubious 
Orj* tells the etoi^ of the Bleeve*linkB, 
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bat not the story of the apparition of Mr. Horne. It is not iny 
story, and as I cannot be certain that it coaid be told with the 
proprietor’s permission, it must pass in a mere allusion. At this 
time (1855-58) Mr. Browning’! works were absolutely neglected in 
England. In Boston they had “Browning evenings,”^as they 
have “ Kipling evenings ” now, for in literature Boston follows a lead 
very early and enthusiastically. 

Mrs. Browning died on June 29, 1861, at Florence. Her husband’s 
sorrow was what might have been expected, and it was always with 
him. This explains some verses of his last days, which may easily be 
forgiven, -as their motive may easily be understood'. Mr, Browning 
himself regretted them, between the time of their composition and 
their publication. To have deferred their publication for a week 
would perhaps have ensured their withdrawal. Afterwards he said 
quod scripsi, seripsi. The affair was painful, but is hardly worth 
remembering, much less was it worth the gabble of comment 
poured forth by ignoble pens. Who can give an account of all 
his idle words ? Mr. Fitzgerald’s were idle, and practically meaning¬ 
less ; his editor overlooked them, as all editors may .make slips. As 
for Mr. Browning, who can blame his anger, however much we may 
regret its expression ? 

In the interests of his son’s education, Mr. Browning returned to 
hideous London. He did not seem to dislike it. He took refuge in work, 
and produced “ The Bing and the Book," a “ mammoth poem,” full of 
beauties, but discursive to an undesirable degree. The more he 
showed himself in England, the more did readers awake to his 
poetical excellencies. His admirers were the young, and bis old 
admirers rather resented the presence of new disciples. Disciples 
are trying people, but Mr. Browning suffered them gladly. 
His relation to the Browning Society was characteristic. The 
society meant to pay him a compliment; he tbok ^he compliment 
in a kindly way, and no doubt was not indifferent to the society’s 
success in spreading his conquests further. A man of less humour, 
or of more, might have found this attitude impossible. But the* 
society enjoyed itself, did not hurt Mr. Browning, and amused the 
profane. Mr. Browning now came to his own in the matter of 
honours. Oxford ^ve him, like Dr. Johnson, a Master’s degree: St. 
Andrews more than once offered him the Lord Rectorship, and her 
alumni regret that he did not accept the offer. The Mhcrmum, 
now quite benevolent and not at all bald, spoke of the " Ring and 
the Book ” as “ beyond all parallel the supremest poetic achievement of 
the time, and the most precious and profound spiritual treasure that 
Euglai^ had produced since the days of Shakspeare.” Thus, at least, 
Mrs. Sutherland Orr condenses the oracles. Of course, if the 
Athenmm were insured, this would be very interesting. But alter 
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all, we may, if we like, prefer**' The Lay of the l4>Bt Minstrel,” or 
*' Paradise Lost,'* or “ llie Eaxjiirsion,” to " The Bing and the Book.” 
There is no final court of appeal in matters Of poetic taste, and 
probably many of Mr. Browning’s mostihincere admirers like his ** Men 
and Women ” more than the difiuser excellences of the ** Bing and the 
Book,” ^e plan, if it be not profane to say so, is the plan of Mr. 
Wilkie Collins’s novels, and this leads to Imgueurs; in fact, there is no 
necessary end to it. 

Of Mr. Browning’s many later works, “ Balaustion’s Adventure ” 
is the most ckssioal; " Herv4 Biel ” is the most like the old Browning 
of the best years ; and portions of “ Asolando ” have wonderful energy 
in addition to their melancholy interest. But the others, the difficult, 
crabbed little books, contain, perhaps, most of what his thorough 
partisans call his '* message.” If he had a message, it was a message 
of belief; a mess^e, as Mrs. Sutherland Orr says, “ most powerful 
when conveyed in its least explicit form.” It was " the passionate 
affirmation of his poetic and human nature, not only of the goodness 
and beauty of lifej but of its reality and its persistence.” This man 
of genius was no whiner: no pessimist, no atheist. It is uncommonly 
easy to whine, and particularly “ cultured.” Mr. Browning, like his 
Babelais, says mrmm oorda! Where, as matter of science, we 
know nothing, we can only utter the message of our temperament. 

Of Mr. Browning in society very many people knew a little. Mrs. 
Sutherland Orr’s remarks on this topic have all her usual justice of 
appreciation: . 


**We cannot doiiiut that the exdted stream of talk which sometimes 
flowed from him was, in the given conditions of mind and imagination, due 
to a nervous impulse which he could not always restrain; and that the 
effusivenesH of manner with which he greeted alike old friends and new 
arose also from a momentary want of self-possession. We may admit this 
the more readily tha^ in toth cases it was alUed to real kindness of 
intention, above all in the latter, whore the fear of seeming cold towards 
even a friend's friend strove increasingly with the defective memory for 
names and faces which were not quite familiar to him. He was also pro¬ 
foundly averse to the idea of posing as a man of superior gifts; having, 
indeed, in regard to social intercourse, as little of the fastidiousness of 
genius as of its bohemianism. He* therefore made'it a rule, from the 
moment he took his place as a celebrity in the London world, to exert him¬ 
self for the amusement of Ids fellow-guests at a dinner-table, whether their 
own mental resources were great or small; and this gave rise to a frequent 
effint at conversation, which converted itself into a habit and ended by 
cwmiig kkn awav. This at least was his own conviction in the matter. 
!i^e mud vtttce, which so many persons must have learned to think habitual 
with hi% borS also traces of this half*unqonscious nervous stimulation.*' 


* ]|lwi,||vnriiiiag remiads me that loud speaking had become oattual to him through 
the Bsveml of his Intimate friends: Landor, Kirkttp, Banr Cornwall, and 

Ids UbdS Beuben, whose hearing had been impaired in earfy life by a blow 
RWen a cniiokali wl. This fact necessarily modifies my impression of the case, bnt 
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It waa natuml to him in anger or exciteiflent, but did not expresa hia gentler 
or more equable States of feeling ; and when he read to others on a subject 
which moved him, his utterance often subsided into a tremulous softness 
which left it scarcely audible.” 

He was a good man, kind, generous, honourable, dignified; and he 
was a great poet. He was courteous even to tedious and vain young 
men who sent him their verses. Few men, few poets, have had more 
strenuous individuality of character. This carried him out of the 
central current of poetic excellence too frequently ; ,this has proved an 
attraction in late years, while it will be' a drawback to his future 
fame. 

As for Mrs. Sutherland Orr’s boob, I cannot leave it without again 
saying how heartily and gratefully I admire its exquisite and unfal¬ 
tering taste, dignity, and justice. Perhaps wo may think that too> 
much is made of stars and comets attending the deaths of the- 
Brownings, as of Julius Cajsar. But that Mrs. Sutherland Orr should 
even mention these phenomena is agreeable to the student of' 
survivals. How pleasantly the oldest half-beliefs*endure, when ail 
•else suffers shock! Otherwise, the book is exactly what it ought 
to be, and a model of perfection in its kind. More may be told 
of Mr. Browning: we can hardly hope that it will be told so well. 


Akdrew Lang. 
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B UEKE tells jis that there are raoraents in the fortunes of States 
when particular men are called to make improvements by grealP* 
mental exertion.” If ever this were true of any State, it is at this 
present time true of our own. Within the past ten years circum¬ 
stances, as well internal as external, have brought home to all thinking 
politicians both the importance of maintaining the integrity of the 
Empire and the instability of the foundation on which it now rests. 
Such are the Indian and Colonial Exhibition, the appearance on the 
Nile of a contingent from New South Wales, the meetihg of the 
Colonial Conference, the McKinley Tariff, the Canadian elections, the 
application of the Colonies to have their Stocks opened for the 
investment of Trust funds, and last, but not least, the Newfoundland 
dilBSculty. These events—some fraught with hopefulness, others with 
warning—have created, and are now in process of creating, an interest 
in Colonial affairs and an acquaintance with Imperial problems that 
had no place in the political education even of a dozen years ago. 

• This is in itself matter for congratulation j but there is imminent 
danger that all this knowledge and all this attention may be wasted 
throngh the melancholy inabilify of our leaders to seize upon the 
occasion. Politicians have so long taken it to be the sole duty of 
statesmen to attack or defend existing institutions, that when a great 
demand is zqade upon their powers of constructive legislation, they 
show themselves to be wholly at a stand. It is <true that, to quote 
Burke again, “ a politician, to do great things, looks for ^ power^ what 
our workmen call a purchase ; ” but that is by no means all. He 
himself, when he has found Ms lever, to make use 
of “power” be there and advantage be not taken of its 

We must say that cmr politicians do' not understand their 
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trade, and therefore throw away their tools. Of course, there 
are men who declare that they cannot perceive any “power,” 
and that they are waiting until they can. Just so. There were 
politicians in 1830 who declare^ that they could perceive no “ ^gemes^ 
for reform.” But, supposing them to be in the right, who is to be 
blamed ? Surely the fault lies with those . politicians who Tor years 
have been speaking and acting as though they believed that the 
breaking up of the British Empire was a foregone conclusion, and 
who, even if they did not deliberately facilitate the arrival of the 
hour of dissolution, at any rate did nothing to delay the catastrophe. 

. However, even at the time w’hen the Little England party 
were most rampant, and their influence was most depressing, there 
were amongst us men who had “ not despaired of the republic,” and 
now, mainly due to the untiring efforts of the late Mr. Forster, Lord 
Rosebery, Professor Seeley,, and Mr. G. R. Parkin, the nation is 
beginning to be alive to the real meaning of dissolution of partner¬ 
ship, both for the Colonies and ourselves, and to the disastrous effects 
which it would have upon our commerce, our credit, (both British and 
Colonial), our political position, and our capacit}" for exercising any 
moral and civilising influence in the world at large. It is time, 
therefore, that those politicians who profess to bo statesmen should 
set themselves to the solution of the problem. No one can deny that 
it is one of extreme difficulty; but so much the greater honour awaits 
the discoverer of the solution. Perhaps it is the most severe that has 
ever presented itself to a statesman; but it has yet to be proved that 
it is insoluble, and he who lightly assumes that it is so, pays a poor 
compliment to the Constitution-making capacity of the most constitu¬ 
tional race that the world has ever seen. Lord Salisbury tells us that 
“ Imperial Federation lends itself better to peroration than to 
argument.” The answer to this lies in the fact that its advocates 
have hitherto been engaged in creating the “‘power and not in 
working out the method. Circumstances, however, have forced upon 
some of us who are interested in this question the inquiry whether 
Lord Salisbury’s friendly criticism does not point to a real weakness 
in our plan of campaign, and whether a greater attention to 
setting forth the method of realising our ideal'would not conduce 
to the more rapid formation of enthusiasm for its attainment. May 
it not, therefore, be wise to consider the limitations w’hich will have 
to be obsOTved whenever the great experiment in Constitution-making 
comes to be tried ? 

At theioutset we must, of course, make three great assumptions: 
(1) That Great Britain and the Colonies both value their connection 
with eadh other at such a rate that each is willing to make a con¬ 
siderable sdbrifice tn maintain itj (2) that for this purpose Great 
Britain is willing to give up her present prerogative of complete 
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Constitutional control over the "foreign policy of the Empire and over 
our great dependencies; (3) that the Cobnies are willing, in return 
for a constitutional voice in the management of Imperial affairs, to 
'pay a fair share towatds the expenses of Imperial defence, of the 
dipbmatic and consular services, and of common communication. 

It mfey, of course, be said that these assumptions are wholly 
unjustifiable; not only unjustifiable at the present time, but that there 
is no reasonable prospect of their ever being anything else. If the 
critb believes that dissolution will be harmless or beneficial, there is 
nothing more to be said; but if he thinks that dissolution would be 
injurious, surely it is his duty to persuade others of what he is himself 
convinced. Wherever he may be, whether in the Colonies or at 
home, it is his business to rouse his fellows to a just appreciation 
of the magnitude of a danger which he himself thinks to be so 
serious. But such an one may say, “ I am in favour of maintaining 
unity, but I see no necessity for recpnstruction. Surely things can go 
on as they are. It is not wise to run unnecessary risks ; in short, I 
adopt the maxiip '■Quinta non movcrey’ We may reply by tw'o- 
questions; (1) How long do you imagine that our great sell- 
govoming Colonies will be content to take their policy from Downing 
Street ? and (2) How long will the British taxpayer be prepared 
to bear the growing strain of providing the expense of defending an 
Empire of world-wide extent when the other members of it, who are 
growing in population and resources with strides far exceeding those 
of the mother country, pay comparatively little towards it ? 

If, then, it is assumed that a reconstruction of the Constitution is 
imperative, a^d that both parties to the bargain are prepared, within 
certain limits, to make the necessary sacrifices to attain their ends, we 
are in a position to ask the question, On what principles must the 
Constitution of the future be founded? Surely this is a question 
which should present no difficulties to Englishmen. There is no 
necesaty for drawing up a new edition of the Rights of Man; we 
have but to put into operation the time-honoured maxims of the 
,British Constitution : ‘‘ What concerns all should be treated of by 
all,*’ and that “ What is for the advantage of all should be paid for 
by all.” Three times in the course of our Parliamentary history have 
these principles been neglected: first when George III. and his friends 
tried to extract from the American Colonies taxes which had been 
voted by Parliament in which there was no Colomal represen¬ 
tational again, in the days of the unreformed Parliament when great 
to'^vnn like.Manchester, Bmmingham,a]:^ Leeds had no ade|^te voice 
in oi the Empire; i^d most assuredly they are bdihg violated 

y; V (institution these well- 

be accepted, and we pass on to consider the more 
th0 manner of their application. 
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The new Government will require a head. In drawing up the 
Constitution of the United States no subject gave more trouble to 
the Convention than the determination of the J)est method of electing^ 
a President, and the limitatloil of his prerogatives. In th^ British 
Empire, however, this difficulty would hardly be felt, for np English¬ 
man would dream of suggesting any change in onr system of an 
hereditary monarchy, and, indeed, the simplicity of the arrangement 
and the obvious advantage of preserving so clear a proof of con¬ 
tinuity constitute new and powerful arguments in favour of the 
Crown. No change would be made, therefore, in the personality and 
functions of the Sovereign. Presumably the ordinary residence of 
the monarch would be Great Britain, while in each of the self- 
governing Colonies, or' groups of Colonies, the Crown would be 
represented by a Governor or Viceroy. 

Next to the Sovereign, exactly as at present, would stand a greater 
or less number of Ministers, each of whom would be at the head of 
one of the great departments of the Empire, such, for example, as 
Foreign Affairs. Here we are met by the first serious difficulty, viz., 
the delimitation of Imperial and local matters. lt> has, however, 
been surmounted in the case of the United States, and it may be 
noted for our encouragement that as compared with theirs our position 
ia relatively favourable, for in the British Empire there would be 
little conflict either between local and Imperial interests, or between 
those of different sections of the Empire. For example, the State 
Law of Virginia might conflict with that of Massachusetts or 
Connecticut, but it is difficult to conceive of trouble arising out of a 
divergence between the local laws of Canada and those oi New South 
Wales oJ the Cape. Nor would there be the same tendency for the 
functions of the Imperial Government to encroach upon those of the 
local authorities which has been exhibited in most federated commu¬ 
nities ; for when the Imperial Government had been intrusted with 
the business of providing for defence, diplomacy, communication, the 
management of dependencies, and the finances conneqted with these 
departments, difference of opinion would rarely arise as to the sphere ' 
of influence to which its duty extended. 

This naturally leads us to a discussion of the principles which 
would have to be observed in defining the powers of the central 
authority.. There would obviously be two choices: (1) to give to the 
• central power control over everything that was not reserved for the 
local, and (2) to hand over to the local everything that was not 
reserved fior the central. Adopting the phraseology of the United 
States, the former of these may be defined as the Republican the 
latter as the Dem^ratic method. In the British Empire, owing to 
the simplicity of lihiitation, the Democratic ^method would, in all 
probability, be adopted. 
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So far, then, the Imperial Government, as projected, would consist 
of the Sovereign and of the Ministers appointed by the Crown, with 
powers practically unchfinged from what they are at present. 

It now becomes necessary to consider the Constitution of the body 
to whicl^, in accord with the principles and practice of the British 
' Constitution, the heads of Imperial departments would have to be 
responsible. It is here that the greatest room exists for difference of 
opinion, not only as to the first step to be taken, but also as to the 
ultimate form which should be assumed by the revised Constitution^ 
However, on examination, the proposals which have been made under 
this head appear capable of classification as follows :— 

First, the creation of a revised Privy Council, or new Committee of 
the Privy Council, into which representatives of the Colonies should 
be admitted, and whose opinion should be consulted on matters of 
Imperial concern. 

Second, the constitution of a new Imperial body, which should 
stand in a certain ascertained relation to the Parliament of the British 
Isles, the Parliathent of the Canadian Dominion, and those of the 
other self-goveruiug sections of the Empire. 

Third, the admission of Colonial representatives into the House of 
Lords. 

Fourth, the admission of Colonial representatives into the British 
Honse of Commons. 

Let us examine these in detail. 


The first has the merit of simplicity, for it could be done in a 
moment by the simple device of giving each of the Agents-General a 
seat in the t*rivy Council, and then summoning them in company 
with one or perhaps more of the Cabinet Ministers to confer about 
Imperial affairs, thus constituting a body like that which, in the reign 
of Charles II., dealt with affairs too weighty to be disclosed to the 
whole body of the Council, and ultimately developed into the modem 
Cabinet. The advantage of simplicity is, however, overweighted by 
numerous drawbacks. In the first place, it is more than doubtful 
‘whether the Colonies would accept such a proposal as an adequate 
satisfaction of their claims. In the second, supposing that the Cabinet 
ai^ed the advice of the Colonial Council and then rejected it, would 


much have been gained' towards allaying the irritation which the 
Colonies, or Colony, might feel ? Moreover, such a body could never 
ooennit the Coldnies to a financial contribution towards Imperial 


expens^, V, a step^forward, t^ immediate oreatipn o£ a Colonial 
however, be carried out with great advantage, and 
by the Colonies air ah eBmedt<ff pnf desire to make 
a at the earliest timell' df^, bnt it^^lnuot be regmded 

a permanent solution of the question'of- 
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The second plan is to create, for the purpose of dealing with 
Imperial affairs, a new body, constituted on the basis of equal 
irepresentation of all parts of the Empire, to which the Imperial 
Ministry should stand in the sime relationship as the British Minister^ 
now stand to the Parliament of the United Kingdom. Such a body 
would in fact, the Reichstag of the British Empire. On paper 
such a plan has doubtless much to recommend it, and in outline it 
probably embodies the form which a Federal Constitution for the 
Empire would ultimately assume; but that is veiy far from asserting 
that to create such a body dc moo would be either possible or wise. 
To do so would be to break with all the traditions of the past. It 
would involve the relegation to a secondary position of the British 
Parliament, which, with all its imperfections, carries with it a prestige 
to which no newly-created body could for centuries pretend, and it 
would involve an act of abnegation on the part of the United Kingdom 
which no responsible statesman would have the hardihood to propose. 
Moreover, it would be contrary to tlie genius of the British people, 
which ever inclines to modification of its existii^ materials rather 
than to the adoption of new, and which, even in parrying out the 
most radical changes, loves to believe that it is guided by precedent. 
We may therefore set aside the creation of such a body by legislative 
action, and, as it were at a single stroke, as outside the range of 
practical politics. 

Next comes the suggestion that Colonial representatives should be 
admitted to the House of Lords. If the House of Lords is to remain 
as it is at present, the Second Chamber of the United Kingdom, then 
it will never do to add to its functions that of acting as the Grand 
Council of the Empire as well. The two functions are mutually 
d^Tuutive, for on the one hand the House of Commons would find 
it intolerable to have its domestic acta reviewed by a body in which 
the Colonial element was represented, and on tile other, the Colonists 
would regard with slight favour a concession which made their 
members an insignificant minority among a crowd of hereditary 
legislators. Such a pkn, too, would do nothing to solve the financial 
question, which here, as elsewhere in our history, ia the key of the 
situation ; for the House of Lords has no .power to interfere with the 
taxation of the British Isles, still less to levy contributions from the 
whole Empire for Imperial purposes. It is even doubtful whether 
sadh;thorough‘<going democrats as our Colonists would consent under 
any cireumsta^s to ti^e their seats in an assembly of peers. We 
take it, therefPl^ t^at without a radical reconstruction of the House 
of ^ IiQ]^ its utilisidion for th%recepf^n of Colonial representatives 
would be out the questioti.^ * 

' Bapposiug, however^; that thei^ were a wilUn^ess to reconstitute 
the House of Lords with a view to making it into mx Impetiil. 
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Chamber, let us inquire what such a reconstruction would involve. 
Changes at least as sweeping as the following would be necessary:— 

(1) The House of Lords would have to be made elective, and so 
ihany members allotted' to the United Kingdom, probably upon a 
basis of representation in proportion to population, and so many to 
each of the self-governing Colonies. 

(2) British affairs would have to be withdrawn altogether from the 
cognisance of the new Chamber. 

(3) The new Chamber would have to be entrusted with the power 
of raising and regulating the expenditure of an Imperial revenue sepa¬ 
rate from the local revenues of the several self-governing communities. 

(4) Ministers of Imperial departments would have to be responsible 
to the newly-constituted Chamber, and not to the House of Commons 
of the United Kingdom. 

Such changes require only to be stated in order to show that 
they would constitute a revolution little less radical and a great deal 
more complicated than the creation of a wholly new body, as proposed 
in the schemo No. *2. 

It remains to examine the scheme for admitting Colonial represen¬ 
tatives into the House of Commons. In the first place, it may be 
noted that such a plan would be strictly in accordance with precedent, 
for Henry VIII. at the same time when he called members from 
Cheshire and from Wales called them also from Calalt», and members 
from Calais sat in the House of Commons, with full rights of 
membership, down to the time when the town was lost to the English 
Crown. In the S'^cond place, it is in accordance with the practice of 
at least one other Colonial power, for members for Martinique and 
Algeria sit in the French House of Deputies. It is in accord, too, 
with the views of Burke, who would have wished to see Colonial 
representatives at Westminster had the conditions of time and space 
rendered such an experiment possible in his day. It seems also to be 
in accord with the wishes of the Prime Minister when he speaks, 
in his letter to Mr. E. W. Beckett, of his earnest desire “that 
means for attaining these objects (i.r., the objects of the Imperial 
Federation Iieague) may be found by some measures which are 
consistent with our present political constitution.” 

The first question that arises is the very practical inquiry whether the 
conditions of travel and communication have so far changed since the 
days of Burke ns to midee that possible now which was impossible then. 
That is a q(ueation rather for Colonial statesmen^ tl^ for English¬ 
men i but it xnay be remarked that smee Burke wrote/lt has become 
little laoi ’i^^ktteful of time and a great deal safer to travel from 
Lonto to than i^ was in his day to make the journey 

from V^estttiimt^ter to Cbnnemara j while it takes less time to get a 
ys|dy from Kew Zealand than it then did from Oxford. We pass 
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«n to the question what changes would be caused in the working 
of our present Parliamentary system by .the introduction of Colonial 
representatires into the House of Commons ? 

If the present scale of rej^resentation were maintained, ^reckon/ 
ing the population of the United Kingdom at forty millions and 
that of the self-governing Colonies at ten millions, the numbers of 
the House of Commons would have to be raised from 670 to 832. 
This would make the basis of representation at one member for every 
sixty thousand inhabitants. In Prance it is one for every sixty-five 
thousand inhabitants, giving a House of Deputies numbering 584; 
and in Germany one for every hundred and eighteen thousand, 
giving a Eeichstag of 397 members: in the United States the scale 
is one to every hundred and seventy thousand, giving a House of 
Kepresentatives numbering 356. If tho British Empire were repre¬ 
sented on the same scale as the United States the House would 
number 294. It appears, therefore, that even on the most liberal 
scale our House of Commons would not be out of all proportion 
to what other States have found needful and workable; while a 
moderate change in the scale would bring its numbers within very 
reasonable proportions. 

It is not, however, in the number of the new House of Commons 
that the chief difficulty in the new arrangement is to be found. That 
is, aftejr all, a matter either of bricks and mortar or of a change in the 
size of electoral districts, and could never stand in the way of such a 
reconstruction as was desirable for other reasons. It is the Consti¬ 
tutional effect of admitting Colonial representatives that presents 
the real difficulty. The cause of this is the fact that the House 
of Commons has to play a double part; on the one hand, it is the 
governing body of the Empire; on the other, it is the domestic 
assembly of the United Kingdom. What inodifications of practice 
would be needed to enable it under its new conditions to play both 
parts with success? It would clearly be inadmissible for the 
Cblonial representatives to sit and vote upon all afiairs as the members 
for Calais did in the old daya They would not wish it and we • 
should not allow it. The problem to be solved, therefore, is narrowed 
down to the discovery of some plan by which a distinction could be 
drawn between Imperial and lo^ afiairs, the one to bo the province 
of the House as a whole, the other of the representatives of the United 
Kingdom. Three methods of dealing with the case present them¬ 
selves immediate:—(I.) A large extension of the system of local 
govwnmept, whm should reduce to a minimum, even if it could not 
eventually get rid of, the domesrip business of the United Kingdom 
or of the several Sections of it, ^-^ssibly carrying with it the reduo- 
timi of metuberahip id the Imperial Pariiament in exchange for the 
eonstitution of a kical assembly ; (II.) The free use of the expedient 
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of Grand Committees constituted on the lines of the several sections 
of the United Blingdom; (III.) The withdrawal of Colonial mem¬ 
bers when business was in hand which the Speaker defined as 
domestic. In all of these cases the Obnstitutional crux would lie in 
determining the relations of the heads of departments to the Im¬ 
perial I^rliament, to the localised Parliament or Grand Committee, 
aipd to one another. It is a problem of enormous difficulty; but 
there is nothing to show that it is insoluble. It might even turn 
out to be easier in practice than it appears in anticipation. At any 
rate, it is a problem well worthy of the attention of statesmen, for its 
solution carries with it the^power of utilising the present machinery 
of government for the purpose of creating a truly Imperial organisa¬ 
tion ; of carrying the traditions and prestige of the ancient House of 
Commons into another, which with no break of continnity shall take 
up the work of the old; and of carrying out a reorganisation of our 
Constitution which, while fully adapted to our present requirements, 
shall be in the strictest sen^ a logical development from the history 
of the past. . 

These are really the questions which cry aloud for attention and 
settlement. They are matters in which no amount of ingenious 
sophistry can relieve those who have assumed the responsibility of 
leadership of the duty of leading. Before the man who can find the 
solution of the problem lies the certainty of a reputation as gyeat as 
that of Chatham, and probably greater than that of any statesman 
since his day. Is there no one among the poUticians of this latter 
day who has aUke the courage and the ability to cut the Gordian 
knot? Or is the hour come but not the*man? Have all our 
leaders been so long absorbed in studying the whims of the mul¬ 
titude as the only safe guide of conduct, and been so much more 
intent on party advantage than on preserving the honotir of their 
country, that ' 

“ The native hue of resolution 
Issicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought; 

And enterprises of great pith and momeht, 

With this regard, their currents turn awry, 

And lose the name of action 7 ” 


Cybil Bansome. 


PklSt-^loce this article was in type, a challenge has been offered 
to League, which cannot fail to attract atten-* 

tl^; to deputation |rhich waited Mm qn June 17, 

of oaUing mtother Colonial Gmferenoe at 
date, Iibrd ^isbnry made the remarkably slgnMni 
cas^ them involved “ nothing mote 
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or less than the future of the Britislf Empire ” ; but, after pointing 
out its diflScnlties, he went on to make a suggestion, which is dis¬ 
tinctly open to criticism—viz., that the League should offer a solution 
ia the shape of a cut-and-driediplan. The League, on the other hand^ 
has always maintained that its natural function was the formation of 
public opinion, and that the production of a definite and final plan 
should be left for the combined statesmanship of the Empire. Surely, 
to quote Lord Salisbury's own words, no body of private individuals 
could claim to bring to its solution not only “ the highest patriotism, 
*but also the strongest intellect of our time.” Patriotism is one thing 
and intelligence is another, and in a “ problem which involves nothing 
less than the future of the British Empire,” we thought we had a 
right to look for guidance to the responsible advisers of the Queen; 
but if it is to have no assistance in this quarter the League may have 
to reconsider its policy in regard to this matter. 

C. R. 



THE JUBILEE OF THE TOMO SOL-FA 

SYSTEM. 


TN America,” ‘ says Mr. L. A. Eassell, of New York, in his 
X valuable work on *' How to Bead Modern Music,” “ there 
has been no new thought or method in sight-singing for the last 
twenty years which caunot be tracfed more or less directly to Mr. 
Curwen’s influence.” To those who are acquainted with the manuals of 
eight-singing and of musical theory issued for popular purposes both 
in England and in America during the period referred to, this state¬ 
ment cannot appear exaggerated. “ To Mr. Curwen,” continues Mr, 
Bussell, “belongs the credit of revolutionising the methods of teach¬ 
ing music to the masses.” This assertion also m within the truth. Not 
only are there at the present time several millions of children and 
•adults directly learning Mr. Ourwen’s system, but his ideas and plans 
receive in a hundred books the sincere flattery of imitation. It is the 
completion of half a century of this personal and posthumous influence 
of a musical educationist and reformer that is being celebrated in the 
JabUee of the Tonic Sol-fa System. 

• The musical movement which has now reached these large dimen¬ 
sions began in a very humble way. It had its origin altogether out¬ 
side the pale of art, in circles of which the musicians of tl^e time 
knew nothing. Mr. Curwen, a young Congregational minister, twenty- 
four years of ag$, was deeply interested in the training of children— 
intt^lectmiil, religious. He knew and; felt tha power of 

bring it to bew'upon the young people With 
wh^ to AlMut the year 1839 he set to wori^ at Basing- 

way to- teach'h^^B^le'charges. ' He aeseihbl^ a 
for two houra/^wii^ a week. ■ He led •them 'mth 
din^ of fi^uenit repetilhm 'managed'to ^dxnta into' 
of tunes. He 'also' explained to them the 
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theoiy of the staff, of notes, rests, ancf clefs. The practical result was 
not bad. A husbandman told him that the children on their way home 
from school, instead of quarrelling and swearing as they had used to* 
do, sang hjonns and pleasant songs. But Mr. Curwen found that 
though th^ children had learnt, parrot-like, the tunes he had taught 
them, they were not in possession of the power to read music and 
learn new tunes for themselves. This he saw to be the key to the 
position. He was not only an intensely earnest and purposeful man, 
but was a well-trained educationist. He had been among the first 
batch of students turned out by University College, London, having 
studied under the eminent men who formed the first band of professors 
there. With his lovable gentle nature there was thus combined intel¬ 
lectual power; he was not diy naturally attractive to children, but 
had a scientific basis for his art as a teacher. The Basingstoke experi¬ 
ment dissatisfied him. It was pretty, but it was not education. 
He devoted himself to the study of music, took private lessons in 
sight-singing, read theoretical books, and began to gather light. His 
conclusion at this time seems to have been that music was a much 
simpler thing than its notation and theory. Just then Mrs. Eeed, 
the mother of the late Sir Charles Eeed, lent, him a little book, by 
Miss Glover, daughter of a clergyman at Norwich. He threw it aside, 
exclaiming that it made music more puzzling than ever. But later he 
took up this little work again, and became increasingly interested in 
it. He tried the method on himself, and on a little child who lived 
in the same house, with complete success. In a fortnight he found 
himself singing at sight. In the autumn of 1840 Mr. Curwen visited 
Miss Glover’s class at Norwich. She was interested in educational work 
there, and had elaborated her plans for the purposes of benevolent 
work among the poor. Her class of girls met in a loft in Black 
Boy’s Yard, which is now turned into a grocer’s store. Mr. Curwen 
has described the moment of his entry to this room, when he saw 
one of the girls pointing out the notes on Miss Glover’s diagram 
which hung on the wall while the rest of the class sang the corre¬ 
sponding sounds. On his way home he exclaimed to the Rev. Andrews 
Eeed, who had accompanied him, “ Now, Andrew, I have found a tool 
to work with.” 

The two points in Miss Glover's plans upon which Mr. Curwen 
seized were these. First, she not only threw the scale into promi¬ 
nence in teaching, but threw absolute pitch into the background, and 
forbade pupils to think of it. Secondly, she used the Sol-fa letters not' 
only l^|^auxiliaI7 to the staff, but to form an independent notation. 
For .seyexnl hundred yeats the Sol-fa letters, or their initials, had been 
placed against the notes of tljp staff to help beginners in singing. 
Miss Glover discovered in her teairiimg that they not only helped, but 
gave ail that was wanted. It was for these two ideas rather than for 
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any details that Mr. Corwen was indebted to Miss Glover. She gave 
^ him ground to stand upon; the brulding he erected was his own. 
ODhe most original doctrine of Mr. Curwen's system—that we do not 
sing by fialoulating the distance of one^^note from another, bat by our 
consciousness of the separate and independent character which each 
scale-tone holds in our minds—^is entirely his own, and Miss Glover 
always professed a good-humoured disbelief dn it. Miss, Glover’s 
notation he entirely modified, and himself constructed the order of the 
pupil’s progress. The relationship between Miss Glover and Mr. 
Curwen was always cordial, and typical of the public spirit and self- 
renunciation of each. Mr. Curwen invested all his small savings in 
issuing his first book, which no publwher would take,' and which 
several printers declined even to print.* For twenty years, he tells us, 
he went on doing the same thing. His books and music yielded a 
small profit, and this he spent in bringing out more books, many of 
which he knew could not be remunerative, but were necessary to help 
his students. Then the tide turned ; he began to receive more than 
he spent. But by this time a crowd of editors and publishers had 
begun to avail themselves of the permission which he freely gave to all 
persons to- print musicdn Tonic Sol-fa notation, and Mr. Curwen found 
himself one among several competitors for the sale of Tonic Sol-fa books. 
The profits of his books, even up to the end of his life, were never large. 
The proceeds of his first book, he tells us, he sent to Miss Glover, who 
returned them, with a friendly letter. After that he made repeated 
attempts, always unsuccessful, to get her to share in the results of the 
work which she had inspired. He managed to get a photograph of 
her taken, but his proposal for the painting of her portrait she steadily 
r^isted. Miss Glover, naturally enough, did not consider Mr. 
Curwen’s development of her plans an improvement on them, though 
she expressed her views on this subject in the most friendly way. 
Mr. Curwen tried twicef to obtain her consent to the republication of 
her book, ^vhich had^ Igng been ont of print, in order that the original 
on which he had built might be before the public. Once he par¬ 
tially succeeded, but Miss Glover changed her mind and withdrew her 


consent, a.fter a few pages had been put in type. Two months 
before her death, in 1807, Mr. Curwen saw her at Hereford. “ You 
, hot only do me Justice,” she said, ** but you try to make me famous.” 
In 1073 he i^newed his attempt to get the book reprinted, but Miss 
Gloyer^s ^inidvljBg sister withheld her consent, saying : May its oS- 
shoot iohg survive all competitors.” Mr. Curwen, before his death, 
bad Miss Glover produced, which now hangs at 

Ooll^k These details show the e:soellent spint 
twin founders o$ the'Tonic Sol-fa movement. " ' 

- yeiftrs between 1835' »nd 1845 there had been severlal 

hnd fbr a time succespM efforts at pK>imlar musical training. 
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It was a period when the nation was ■faking to a sense of its duties 
in education. The rise of the industrial class had. brought the need 
of recreation, and the disturbed state of Europe made statesmen 
&TOur anything which would* promote content and public orderf 
Among the first workers of the kind was Mr. Waite, a congregational 
minister who, though blind, was a man of attractive and energetic 
ways. His work consisted in training congregations to sing hymns 
and psalm tunes. The practice was confined to well-known tunes, 
and took place in the church, with Mr. Waite, as conductor, in the 
pulpit. The building would be packed with'people, all with tune- 
books-in their hands, grouped according to the part they sang— 
soprano, contralto, tenor and bass. Scattered among each part there 
would be a number of leaderaff whose confident singing helped those 
around. The impressiveness of the mfiss of simple harmony evolved 
from a part-singing congregation in this way can never be forgotten. 
The momentary efiect was overwhelming. But w'hen the members of 
Mr. Waite’s classes went home and re-assembled on Sunday in small 
chapels, they found that they had lost their powers. No individual 
instruction had been given; they Lad been carried along by the 
impulse of the moment and the help of leading voices. Mr. Waite’s 
classes did but little more than afford a momentary glimpse of what 
congregational singing might become w'ith proper teaching. 

Next to Waite came Joseph Mainzer, a German, who travelled 
far and wide in England and Scotland teaching sight-singing, founded 
the Musical Times, and by dint of his musicianship and tuneful exer¬ 
cises left a most pleasant impression. He used the fixed Do, and this 
was no doubt the chief^eason why he left no follojwers when he died. 

The movement which made the greatest impression at this time 
was that inaugurated by John Hullah. The excitement created by 
his monster classes at Exeter Hall was immense. Thomas.Hood 
called it a “ Hullahbaloo.” There are old people^ who still recall with 
enthusiasm the sight of 2,000 pupils filling the body of the hall, the 
platform being occupied with vkitors, Mr. Hullah, spare and alert in 
form and manner, suave and decisive, an enthusiast and a bom teacher,* 
being the centre of interest. I have been told by old pupils that 
among the visitors to these classes might occasionally be seen Queen 
Adelaide and the Duke of Wellington, with many lesser social stars. 
Musicians travelled up from the provinces to receive Mr. Hullah’s 
imprimatur, and when they returned, formed classes in all the principal 
towns. Th© fwroi'c was indeed great. 

The good that Mr. Hullah did was in spreading the idea that 
every one learn to sing, and in making music a popular study. 
His 8y^em~*in so far as there is anything distinctive in it—did not 
IfkSt Ipnjg. Abont half his book is in Key G, and up to this point his 
pupils well. But be ^opted the fixed Do, and it was therefore 
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OD leaving Key. C that the difiliculties of his, singers began. I hare 
nayself inrestigated the effect of nsing the fixed Da in all parts of 
Europe, and everywhere this has been my experjenoei. “ I examine^" 
^Bays Mr. Bamby, “ 700 singers a yea% and my experience is that the 
movable i^oists are safe in any key; while the fixed Daista are safe 
only in Key C.” “ If you want to get at musical truth,” says Dr. 

E. H. Turpin, “ you must get at the scale. It is as reasonable to 
expect the earth to control the sun as pitch to control the scale.’' 
The adoption of the fixed Do, said Sir John Herschel, “ is the greatest 
retrograde step ever taken in teadiing music or any other branch of 
knowledge.” Thus the Hullah system, containing as it did an educa¬ 
tional falsehood, was bound to fail. Mr. Hullah has left no organisa¬ 
tion, and the fixed Do is less used than ever for popular purposes. 
Several years ago the Education Department gave up tabulating the 
schools that use tliis system, I suppose because they were not sufll- 
oiently numerous to be worth notice. The fixed Do is still, a good' 
deal taught in middle-class schools, which are notoriously behind the 
public elementaiy schools in singing. Mr. Hullah’s most valuable 
service was rendered in preaching the doctrine of “ singing for the 
million,” and in broadening and kindling the musical aspirations of 
the country. 

A comparison between the methods adopted by Mr. Hullah and 
Mr. Curwen for propagating their system is instructive. The two 
movements began almost at the same time. It was in December 184(> 
that Mr. Hullah called his first conf^epce, and made his first speech 
in favour of the Wilhem .method, and it was about the same date that 
Mr. Curwen journeyed to Norwich and becar^ acquainted with Miss 
' Glover. The two men started differently; Mr. Hullah borrowed 
from Wilhem a complete system; Mr. Curwen experimented quietly 
for several years. Mr. Hullah began by addressing himself to political 
and social leaders, and got the authority of the Committee of Council 
on Education for his book. When London was ablaze with the Hullah 
classes, Mr. Curwen was tentatively teaching Sunday-school children 
, at leading; and it was not until fourteen years later, when the first 
children’s c(mcert was held at the Crystal l^alace, that Tonic Sol-fa 


got to the ear of the country, and stepped into public importance, 
^e two musicid apostles were cuz^usly unlike ’in iEusquirements and 
tftttes. As a modern linguist, as a prtmtical muipcian, in hm know- 
Ifft .generally, Mr. HuUah was superior, while Mr. Cunven 
ncollege i^dnoation, which,kf^uded aeve]:^’yeai;s 
xnen wereVsiugul{|i!^y.'attrac^^^ to thelir 
popidar lexers aind'0!cgamEe^#at 1^7, _)Si^Qah 
the greate^fc .ShHa^^s 

ml- qiQ|j :ln. otpiW®, 
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amateur in a song was penance to his’sensitive ear. If Mr. Hallah 
was an aristocrat—using tHi word in its pure meaning—^Mr. Corwen 
was a democrat, happiest among the people, at home with children 
and the simplest folk, undistiAbed by conceit or want of breeding,’ 
content to'listen to bad music if he thought that there was moral go^ 
behind it and that he could show people how to make it better. Mr. 
Hullah^s fastidiousness prevented him from being a good organiser. 
He was not cut out for going among people, studying %bem, en¬ 
couraging them, and forming them into associations. His books were, 
in treatment, rather above the popular level, while Mr. Ourwen had a 
great power of sir&ple exposition, and adapted himself to the uncultured 
and slow. 

The special event which the Jubilee celebrations this month are to 
commemorate is the commission which Mr. Curwen received at a con¬ 


ference of Sunday-school teachers at Hull in 1841. Much was said at 
this meeting as to the difficulties of securing good and hearty singing in 
school and congregation.^ Wonder had been expressed that an art which, 
in the word of God, is so clearly demanded of all, should*be really so com¬ 
plex and so difficult of attainment. Mr. Curwen replied that he did not 
believe it could be so, hnd that music was easy if we did but understand 
the way.' He described what he had just seen at Norwich. It was 
agreed that the method must be easy, for the people have little time; 
cheap, for m||.ny are j^r; and true, because truth prevails. After 
a little more discussion a resolution was passed charging Mr. Curwen, 
as a young minister, to find out the simplest way of teaching music, 
and get it into use. The chairman, a minister, charged him very 
solemnly, and he accepted the charge. It is interesting to .notice 
how little of chance and how much of design there was in the trend 
of Mr. Curwen’s life. 

In 1844 he settled as Congregational minister at Plaistow. He 
tells us that for years his sense of duty as a minister led him to keep 
down his music mission. He put his. church, his day-school, and his 
Sunday-school before it. He got up early, and studied music, and 
wrote his books about it from 6 to 8 a.m. His first course of lessons i 


had been published in the Independent Magazine in 1841. These 
lessons were improved and r#-issued in “ Singing for Schools and Con¬ 
gregations ” in 1843, which was Mr. Curwen’s first book on his system. 
Hotne.and Colonial School Society adopted the book in their 
in i^fay’s Inn Itbad, and Mrs. Stapleton* the first t^her 
Our^^j was engisged there as teacher. After a few 

under Govwnment,. and the 
peilorch adopted, 
br 'thk change .occasioned.^ 

been iinsued ''in 1848, and later 
'of'^arlaollte on it which 
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Mr. Onrwen wrote, at the request of Mr. Oflasell, for “ CasseU’s Popular 
Educator.” The enormous circulation dl this work, and its circula¬ 
tion among the veiy people whom Mr. Ourwen wished to reach, was 
* moat opportune. * 

For the first band of Tonic Sol-fa teachers were men whom the 
standards of the musical world would acarcely recognise. They were 
schoolmasters, tradesmen, clerks, and worked entirely for the love of 
the thing'. Nearly all of them had tried the Hullah method, and 
found it wanting, and they thus discovered a double pleasure in the 
success of Tonic Sol-fa. Mr. Hullah took great pains to qualify his 
teachers. They had to go through a courae of personal lessons 
from him, and to pass a severe examination. Mr. Ourwen adopted 
the opposite policy, of encouraging every one to “ hang up a modulator 
and begin to teach,” keeping their own knowledge a little in advance 
of the class. As music was to him merely a handmaid of the 
Church, the Sunday and day school, the Band of Hop^, the family 
circle, it was of much greater importance Jhat it should be taught 
widely than that the standard of teaching should be high. Ho knew 
that among the teachers thus encouraged to begin the fittest would 
survive. After pursuing this policy for twenty years Mr. Ourwen 
faced to the right about; he announced that this wholesale scattering 
of seed had gone on long enough, and that in future he should devote 
his energies to training teachers, improving their mpsicianship and 
taste. For a long time he ceased to travel about delivering lectures 
as before, but held instead teachers’ conventions, and spent his time in 
writing books 

The first gathering of pupils of the Tonic Sol-fa system was hold in 
a small room in Jewin Orescent, Alderagate Street, on September 10, 
1850. The Tome Sol-fa Rf^wrUr, promising only an occasional 
appearance, came out in 1851. The second gathering of Tonic 
Sol-faists was held'in September 1852 at Plaistow, and was attended 
by 200 persons. In 1853 the Tonic Sol-fa Association was formed. 
Estimates of the number of pupils were made as follows ; 

1853 2,000 ... 1862 141,000 

1856 20,000 ... 1868 180,000 

1858 66,000 ... ♦ 1872 816,000 


In 185S the first difficult piece of music, Romberg*s X^ay of the 
Bell,” wa6 published in Tonic Sol-fa, and the same year Mr. Curv^ 
pahl vimt to Scotland, where the system rigidly beeathe 

univaraii ta occurred the first children’s concert in the Handel 
Orfl^^ at the Oiyttal Palace, an emt wM(#was noticed in almost 
fl^ig^apcr at hetne and in the colonies. Thirty thonsa^ people 
number than had oyer hefi»re beed emtcttd in 
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per at hotne and in the colonies. Thirty thonsa^ people 
number than had oyer beibre bee^ emsttd in 
I'tl d niuahial peribxnsaich. /Tear aftea^ year there 
lot the ^promotion UCngregej^onal singing in 
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Finsbury Obapel, and in 1860, 1861, and 1862, besides tbe children’s 
<M)ncerts there were adult concerts, ^th choral competitions at fihe 
Crystal Palace. Meanwhile the lessons of the “ Popular Educator ” 
and of Mr. Curwen’s books ihad reached scores of provinpial tov/hs, 
and teachers, humble often in station, but always enthusiaBtic, and 
generally impelled by a spiritual motive, had started classes among 
their neighbours, and at the churches to which they belonged. In 
1863 Mr. Curwen organised an educational and examining body called 

The Tonic Sol-fa School,” whch was afterwards incorporated as the 
Tonic Sol-fa College, and still perpetuates his life-work by training 
teachers and granting certificates. The impression may have been 
conveyed by what I have said about Mr. Curwen’s policy of setting 
every one to teach that he was satisfied with shallow and fi.tful work. 
Far from it. Ee was a martinet in education, and desperato in his 
thoroughness. From the first he« used a graded series of examinations, 
the lower ones to sort the pupils for teaching purposes, the higher 
ones to afford public standards of attainment for students and teachers. 
He stood out for these examinations with relentless pertinacity, and 
for several years denied himself the pleasure of attending the 
children’s concerts at the Crystal Palace, because the elementary certi¬ 
ficate was not made a condition of admission to the choir. The Tonic 
Sol-fa College now grants about 25,000 certificates of all kinds during 
the year. 

In 1867 there were several forward movements. A Tonic Sol-fa 
choir went to the Paris Exhibition, and competing against the leading 
choirs of France and Belgium, obtained a prize of equality with the 
first choir. The conductor was Mr. Josepl^ Proudman, a man of ex¬ 
traordinary gifts as a trainer, whose death during the last few weeks 
has been so widely lamented. The other event of the year was the bold 
experiment of a public test in sight-singing at the Crystal Palace, 
when four thousand adults read off in perfect time and tune an anthem 
composed for the occasion by Sir George Macfarren. 

Largely as the system had been employed in schools, there was no 
grant for it, and in 1860 Mr. Curwen headed a deputation to Mr.* 
W. B, Forster, the result of which was that the Government decided 
to accept the system on the same terms as would from time to time be 
applidble to the staff notation. Thus, after thirty years’ labour came 
the official recognition which Mr, Hullah had secured at the outset for 
his untried i^stem. How much more healthy the process that Tonic 
Sol-fe had gone through! Meanwhile, Mr, Curwen had devoted him¬ 
self to writing boohs oa harmony, adapting his system to all the 
various instruments, and studying the physiology of the voice. His 
student* hud begun to win honours at emminations in'the ordinary 
ac^tion. Her Majesty’s Inspectors of Schools began to praise the 
results of the sarstom in the Education Blue Book. The Tonic Sol-fa 
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College was incorporated, and Mr. Cnrwen entered on a campaign by 
which he raised £4780 for the various purposes of the College. When 
the system wm attacked in 1880, and it was sought to drive it out of 
tile schopls, several hundreds of tho Idoding musicians of the country 
signed a memorial in its favour. They had witnessed its resultaj^ and 
these had removed their scruples and turned them from opponents to 
supporters. Mr. Ilullah, whose conscientiousness no one doubts, re¬ 
newed the attack in 1882, but with no better results. 

The present condition of the system is briefly this: The latest 
returns of the Education Department, but a few weeks old, show the 
following results for the three kingdoms:— 

A.vcrage number of children in inspected scliools . 4,230,607 
Of th«?e are taught to sing.4,210,678 

Tho last number is apportioned thus: 

Xumber taught to sing by ear. 1,321,027 

Number taught to sing by note. 2,880,001 

The last number -again is divisible thus: 

. Number taught Tonic Sol-fa ...... 2,.’)09,567 

Numl)er taught sbiff, both, and other notations . . 377,084 

Thus, seven children pass in Tonic Sol-fa for one in staff and other 
systems. In 1883 there were 59l,!)7f) children who earned the grant 
for Tonic Sol-fa; in 1890 there were nearly four times as many, tho 
increase being nearly two millions of childnin. 

This shows the work in schools; there are adult pupils and ex- 
scholars to account for ^as well, besides thousands of choralists who 
have passed the elementary stage. Bearing all these in mind, we 
shall not exaggerate if we fix the number of persons studying the 
system, or using tho notation, or singing from the old notation by 
dint of Tonic Sol-f» training, at six millions. 

But after all tho literature is the best evidence of the spread of 
the notation. Every type-founder who deals in music type now keeps 
, a Tonic Sol-fa fount; every music printer, and many printers who 
have no .ordinary music type, produce oratorios, anthems, part songs, 
and children’s pieces in tho letters. The London music publishers 
nearly all issue Tonic Sol-fa editions, and this merely in obedfence to ' 
the public demand. The well-known firm of Novello has published 
9000 pagss of Tonic Sol-fa music. Choral music of the highest type 
flourishes now better in Britain than in any country in world. 
This is not insular pride j it is the testimony of Gounod,, Dvorak, and 
sai;^ 0ri|iics as Dr. Otto Lessmann, of the 'AUgmdm Deutsche Mudls- 
’ 3dy own observations, conducted with minuten^s in America 
aaid i4' all the European countries, point to the same oonSusion. The 
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reason for this excellence must be largely found in the discipline of 
the Tonic Sol-fa system, which has made our singers certain of attack 
and sure of intonation. 

One feature of the movemint led by Mr. Curwen deserves praish 
in these days. It was always a self-supported movement. It arose 
out of the people themselves instead of being projected upon them, 
and their own sense of its value led them to keep it going. A few 
years ago a leading member of the People’s Entertainment Society 
came to the Crystal Palace to distribute the prizes in our choir com¬ 
petitions. As she looked upon the thousands of singers before her 
she said to me, “ However do you manage to support these classes ? ” 
“Oh,” I replied, “they support themselves.’^ Mr. Curwen himself, 
though for years he made great sacrifices for the movement, never 
sent round the hat. I suppose that no movement which has reached 
the dimensions of Tonic Sol-fa ever numbered among its active sup¬ 
porters so few of the rich and wealthy. At the present time I could 
use, most fruitfully, contributions towards bursaries to enable young 
music-teachers to attend our yearly normal class in London, but I 
have the utmost difllculty in getting them. 

•Tonic Sol-fa has now spread to all parts of the world, and is 
accepted by all sorts and conditions of people. The Universities 
Mission in Central Africa j)rint our notation excellently. In America 
several text-books have appeared. At Toronto and Montreal it is in 
all the schools. The Kaffirs in South Africa hav(^ taken to it greatly. 
It has been taught on Nile, and instructions have been printed in 
Arabic. A Chinese modulator has been produced in several parts of 
the Empire. In Aladagascar out of 1100 schools 86 per cent, teach 
Tonic Sol-fa. In all our Australian colonies it is known, and in 
most of them |t is officially recognised in the schools. It is taught 
in Japan and Nova Scotia, and in the training ships of our own Royal 
Navy. The students of the Church MissionarJ- College at Islington 
and of the Wesleyan Foreign Missionary College at Richmond have 
learnt it for years, and carried it to every part of the globe. The 
Rev. J. W. Handford is teaching it to the Sioux Indians in South 
Dakota. The Roman Catholics like the notation because it fits in so 
well with the CregoriMi system; the Jewish Rabbis use it to help 
them in their inflected reading of the Scriptures. In short its truth 
and simplicity have caused it to penetrate everywhere. 

If the musical appreciation of a country is to be developed we 
must work on the lines of Mr. Curwen, and seek first to spread far 
and wide the elements of' musical practice. We must begin at the 
bottom. A Roman Catholic organist from Ifeblin speaking ^ me on 
this point the other day said that in teaching the elements of singing 
he found Rresbyteriatw much more promising musical material than 
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Boman. Catholics. He considered that it was the congregational 
singing that made the difference. I was surprised, because congrega¬ 
tional singing in many Presbyterian churches is of the rudest kind, 
wtile we all know how much the Boman Catholic Church does in the 
way of gojrgeous music. “ That,” said my friend, “ does not count. 
Our people listen to the music, but do not take part in it. You may 
set a fine breakfast before yourself, but until you eat it you do not 
begin to gain nourishment or strength.” And he considered that the 
simple and imperfect attempt to join in Presbyterian church song 
week by week did more to train the voice and ear than all the 
listening to good music in Bdman Catholic churches. Other writers 
have borne the same testimony; “ It is-more important from an in¬ 
tellectual point of view,” says Mr. P. G. Hamerton, “ that art should 
be understood by the many than dexterously practised by the few.” 
And the late Mr. Edmund Gurney, remarking on the work of the 
People’s Concert Society, said that it was an excellent thing for West- , 
enders to go to sing or play to. East-enders, but that, “ for a revela¬ 
tion of the musical'pcssibilities of the people we must look to those 
who are est|blishing and teaching popular elementary music classes.”^ 
The Boyal College of Music and similar institutions adopt the plan 
of working from the top. Valuable and necessary as is their work 
in national musical growth, it can only follow and be made possible 
by the work of popular musical education. The people must reach 
upwards if they are to catch the fruit that ij^anded down to them. 
In conversation with one of the ofilcials of thWRoyal College of Music 
lately I dwelt on these, points—the training of the performers and 
the training of the listeners. ” Of the two,” he said, “ the training^ 
of the listeners is the more important.” 

To the ordinary publicist music does not count am#ig the forces 
that make fer progress. It is not knowledge ; it is not handicraft; 
it is not a bread-an^-bntter subject.” It is a thing to be ipoken 
of in an amiable way, but to be set on one side in the serious purpose 
of political and social regeneration. At the best music is a harmless 
f<frm of hianity, good for those who have time, or who want to fill 
vacant minds. 

The.mtisiciao’s reply to this has been often given, bull it is ably 
reiterated in an address which comes to hand as I writi^ delivered 
front itiie: nen^ jidiair of music at the University of Melbourne by Mr. 

a 9 Mr. Hitil ineii|ts, is an idesdised toguage 
of arous|bg, purifying, and sustaining ilmse. 

of life.. Main is n^_wh^_ he 'knows, 
are a part'^bfi .Ins; l^hysical t^ibg^'to; 
br' wrung 'cdiannels.act|^. ..ngents - for ^ go^ or 
evil, ' , but., impO£wibie "to: '|||tpresa. , The world 
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suffers not from too much emotion, but from t^ little. The ideal 
man is one whose emotions are strong, trained to. flow in the right 
channels, and equals of, not slaTes to his will. Music possesses 
unexampled power to stimulatfe and control our emotions.. Hence 
the place of the popular musical educationist among national bene¬ 
factors. ' • * 

To scatter a love of music broadcast, to open the gates of 
musical life to the masses, is to tame and humanise, to increase the 
store of national self-control, to lift and pn^y the national current 
of feeling. 

j. Spencer Curwen. 



THE '^APOLOGY ” OP ARISTIDES. 


T he last twenty years have been a period of surprises for the 
learned world, whether secular or ecclesiastioal. The discoveries 
of Nitria half a century ago hare been far surpassed by the mass of 
ancient literature brought to light in the complete “ Epistles of Clement 
of Rome,” the “ Diatessaron” ofTatian, the “Teaching of the Twelve 
Apostles,” and in the enormous find of the Fayum manuscripts which 
have shed much light on history pre-Christian and post-Christian, 
on literature ecclesiastical and classical alike. While yet men have 
not ceased to discuss the character and bearings of the last important 
discovery in the regions of early Christian literature, the “ Teaching of 
the Twelve Apostles,” there comes yet another work from the same 
interesting period, the “ Apology ” of Aristides, known indeed to us by 
the brief notice bestowed upon it in the History of Eusebius, 
but of whose recovery from the dust and wreckage of ages. pe welt- 
nigh despaired. This fresh find in the regions of sub-Apostolic 
literature we owe to the energy and enthu^asm of Professor Rendel 
•ECarris, of Haverford College, Pennsylvania^ who unearthed the docu¬ 


ment in the convent of St. Catharine on Mount Sinai, while its 
publication is due to the Univeisity of OambridgeT-c^iW;hioh* Pro^ 
lessor Harr« is a membei^which is now producing at ^ University 
Press, under the editorship of Mr. J. A. Robinson of Ohrist’e College, 
a S(^es ^ 3Pests and. Studies,” modelled after ,the\ f|^“^l^own 
“ Tjeo^te: uhd. tTntersuchnngen,” of Messrs. Gebhardt Bamack 
in To this edifion of the text of Arudiides we shs^ here- 

merely saying that this new venture has been most 
snoh'^ precious relic of antiquitj for ii^ Op^ung 
edited in -and a.critic^' 

rnaim^V worth the moderate pnce at which it is sold. Let 
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us now recoont the story of the lost “ Apology ”1)f Aristides as it was 
known to ecclesiastical historians till the month of May last. 

St. Paul in his First Epi^le to the Corinthians tells his readers 
that “ not many wise men aftir the flesh ” were called amongst the 
original Christians. The literature of the Apostolic fathers J3ears out 
tihis earliest testimony. The writings of Clement of Rome, of St. 
Ignatius of Antioch, and of Hennas, were the productions of men 
anxious for edification, and desirous to do good to their fellow- 
Christians, but they do not bear traces of an^ philosophic culture, and 
give us no hints as to the methods in which the Apostolic Church waged 
war upon Paganism. The second century was essentially an age of 
. philosophers. Philosophy in the person of the Emperors ascended the 
throne of the Caesars, and Hadrian’s devotion to Greek literature 
and philosophy offered to the Church an opportunity of which she 
gladly availed herself. God had prepared instruments, too, suitable 
for the crisis. In St. Paul’s day philosophers may have put aside the 
new views he propounded, but sixty years later it was different, and 
the Church in its process of perpetual growth included in the first 
half of the second century many men like Justin Martyr who had 
enjoyed the advantage of a thorough training in Greek philosophy, 
and even continued as Christians to wear the philosopher’s robe. The 
works of the philosophic Apologists of the second century have been 
collected together and published in nine volumes by Otto, a well- 
known German scholar of our own day, who has made the production 
of the Corpus Apologetanim his great life-work. There we have 
collected together the works of Justin, Tatian, Melito, Theophilus, 
Hermias, Athenagoras, and the fragments of several others in the 
original Greek, with a Latin versiofi and copious notes. The works 
of Justin are the best known of all, and have much exercised the 
minds of the friends and foes of the Christian cause, specially as they 
have be^p hitherto the oldest extant documents known to have been 
expr^sly written in defence of the Christian faith. That position 
they,' however, no longer ^^old since the latest discovery has come to 
light. Let us then inquire what is known about Aristides fronv 
ancient authorities, and what has been his fate. Eusebius in the 
third chapter of the Fourth Book of his History, when telling of the 
reign of the Emperor Hadrian and the foitulies of the Church at that 
period, th.uB describes the earliest authors who wrote in defence of 
Christihni^: ^'Quadrates having composed a discourse, addressed it 
to dGHinji j^riahLUS as an apology for the religion we profess, because 
certain^Jiiicked persons attempted to harass our friends. The work is 
SriU in the hsands of many of the brethren, as also in our. own, from * 
W'hieh any one may see. clear proof, both of the understanding of the 
Iliui and of his Aposte|ii!l soundness.” Eusebius then goes on to give 
an extract from this ** Apology ” of Quadratns, embodying ail that we 



106 


THM CONTEMPORARY REVIEW. 


now know about it, and so ke continues: This same man (Quadratus) 
shows the antiquity of the age in which he lived by the words of his 
narrative : * The deeds of our Saviour/ pys he, ‘ were always before 
you, for ‘they were true j those that were healed, those that were 
raised from the dead, who were seen, not only when healed, and when 
raised, but were always present. They remained for a long time, not 
only whilst our Lord was on earth, but likewise when He was 
removed. So that some of them have also arrived to our own times.* 
Such was Qaadratus.” 1 have already said that this is almost all 
we know as yet of Quadratus, whose “Apology*’ would be a still more 
precious find than ^at of Aristides, because it apparently went into 
the details of the Gospel stoiy, and was an exposition of the 
faith for the benefit of cultured Pagans. Quadratus was a 
disciple of the Apostles, and was one of the earliest bishops of Athens, 
having succeeded Publius, who suffered death for Christ about the 
125 A.D. The many ancient finds which have already come to light 
encourage us to ho^e that the “ Apology ” of Quadratus may soon be 
recovered. It was known and quoted, as we learn from the learned 
Grt-ek patriarch, Photius, about the year 600, and doubtless still lies 
hidden in the libraries of some Syrian or Armenian monasteries. 
Eusebius, after noticing Quadratus, then proceeds to treat of Aristides 
as follows: “ Aristides also, a man faithfully devoted to the religion ' 
we profess, like Quadratus, has left behind him a defence of the faith, 
addressed to Adrian. This work is also preserved by a great number 
even to the present day.” He gives us, however, no hint as to the 
character of the “ ‘ Apology ” or the topics treated therein. St. Jerome 
gives us some more information upon this subject in his charming 
Epistles, and in his valuable treakse, On Illustrious Men,” where 
he tells* us that Aristides was an Athenian pMtosopher; that he 
retained his philosopher’s garb after his conversion; that he composed 
his Apology ” making a large use of the ancient philosophers; that 
Justin Martyr imitated his “ Apology *’ in after-times, and that it was 
still extant in St. Jerome’s day. ^ter this notice, the “ Apology ” 
^[Practically disappeared. There are brief notices of it in medimval 
martyrologies, as in IJsuard and Ado; while again, in the seventeenth 
centuiy, there were rumours that it survived in the library of a Gibek 
ihonastery, some few miles from Athens; but Spon, the eminent 
Erimch tiravellw of that age, sought it there in vain. Since that 
time men have almodi despaired of its recovery. 

inm firft faint suggestion that the work of Aristides still survived 
came.'^ to d# from Armenian literature and Armenian studentSii It is 
to the general public that the celebrated ** Diatessaron ” of 
Tatiana itll^ has done so mnch to confirm the canonical position mid 
auth<ipy of the Gospels, came to us from the scune distant regionf 
The l^hitatlte convent of St. Lazams, at Tenice, contains a learned 
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body of Armenian mon'ks, wbo devote themselves to literary work in 
connection with their own country and its language. Fifty years ago 
they printed the “ Diatessaron ’’ in Armenian, though it was not till, 
twelve years ago that it became known, through a Latin translation, to 
Western scholars. Thirteen years ago the same Mechitarite convent 
startled the learned world by publishing from the Armenian a sermon 
by Aristides of Athens, upon the penitent thief, and a small portion 
of the“ Apology ” which he presented to the Emperor Hadrian. M. 
lienan was just then issuing one of his brilliant works on the history 
of early Christianity, and he scoffed at the alleged fragment of the 
“ Apology," pointing out that it contained theological terms and phrases 
which were utterly unknown till the fourth century at least. Eenan’s 
opinion was at that titae ably combated and refuted by a Jesuit 
writer in the Reime des Questions Historiques, but Eenan’s authority 
carried the day for the time, and the fragment was regarded as a late 
forgery, though accurately answering to St. Jerome’s description, 

“ being composed of the opinions of the philosophers.” * But in 
such matters it is best never to prophesy till one ^knows. Henan 
scoffed at the fragment produced by the Armenian monks, but now 
Harris’s version of the whole “ Apology,” derived from the Syriac, comes 
to light. It is substantially the same as the Armenian fragment, but 
does not contain the theological terms on which Henan based his rejec¬ 
tion of the document; and not only so, but also perfectly explains how 
these late terms and phrases found an entrance into the text, showing 
that the translators into Armenian and Syriac took copious liberties 
with their authors, introducing the theological phraseology peculiar to 
their own age and time. Aftei* the Mechitarite fragment discovered 
in Armenia, some thirteen years ago, nothing further was heard of 
Aristides till Professor Harris found his Syriac version. 

Here let us make a brief digression to expla^ a difficulty which 
may strike some readers. How is it that the Armenian and 
the Syriac languages preserve these documents, the “ Diatessaron ” 
and the “ Apology ” of Aristides, and other early Christian pro¬ 
ductions ? Should we not rather expect to find them in Greek, the 
language in which they were originally composed ? Hereby hangs 
a tale' of ^at and even romantic interest, for the world of clas¬ 
sical as well as sacred literature. Mesrobes was a learned and able 
patriarch of Armenia about the year 400 a.d. Armenia had then 
been Chriisriah for more than a century., St. Mesrobes was, as we 
might dfi^ibe hitu in modem phrase,. an ardent Armenian Home 
Huter. From the time of the convemon of Armenia his native land 
had been held in thraldcm by the Syriac Church and the Syriac 

.^k^quentissimtui, eidm priuoipi (Hadriano) Apolo- 
ffB%nica prro.l^tlstitanis ubiuitt oonterttim philosophomm sententlis, qaem imitataa. 
poBtea JUstiaua, et ipeie philosophus. Qf. Boatb’a “ Keliquias,'’ 1 76, 
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tongue, a knowledge of which was absolutely necessary for Holy 
Orders, simply because Armenia had no home literature—^no, not 
even the basis of one, for it did not possess an alphabet.* Mesrobes 
Iherefbra invented an alphabet, established schools, and then sent a 
brilliant^band of young Armenians, including his own nephew, the 
famous Moses Khorenensis, to the chief literary centres of the time, to 
Edessa, to Constantinople, to Athens, anft even to Rome—instructing 
them to translate into Armenian all the treasures of sacred and 
classical literature. The results of this wise action are now’boming 
to light for our benefit. During the last half-century French scholars 
have largely devoted themselves to the study of the remains of classical 
antiquity preserved in Armenia, and the great series of “ Fragments 
of the Greek Historians,” edited by Victor Danglois, has shown for 
many years the diligence and judgment displayed by the pupils of 
St. Mesrobes, as they laboured to create a literature for their native 
land. 

But they dealt not merely with classical literature; they took an 
active interest irf sacred theology, and copied diligently all the records 
of primitive Christian antiquity. Armenia has steadily preserved its 
Christian faith since those early days. It has been fiercely assaulted 
by the system of Zoroaster from the Persian side, and by Mahomet¬ 
anism on the part of the Turk, but still it has held fast to Christianity, 
and with its Christianity has preserved its Christian literature till 
modem scholars have had time to rediscover its treasures and reproduce 
them, as in the case of this “Apology,” with all its wondrous witness to 
dbristian truth and Christian tradition. And as it has been with 


Armenian so has it been with Syriac. The language has remained 
imchanged during the last fifteen hundred years. Mahometanism has 
indeed^ spread itself over the land where the Cross once reigned 
supreme. But the Mahometans have respected the monasteries and 
their inhabitants as'raen devoted to the service of God, and hence it 
is that we are now looking to the libraries of monasteries buried amid 
the depths of Syrian deserts and Armenian mountains for the recovery 
> of ttie most ancient documents touching the Christian faith. 

An^ now we itome to the document itself winch has evoked this 


article. Mr. Rendel Harris discovered it in a Syriac version, atrans- 
itddon from the Greek original which was presented in the year 125 to the 
Empiffl^ Hadt^n at Athens. The Emperor bad gone thither for the 
dpi^l^e j^niqppse of gratifying his taste in Greek philosophy and of par- 
the Eleusinian mysteries, which then served in some 
j^i^s^Kin the longings of the human spirit after that which is 
I^t us, iben,,give a brief analysis of'.the earliest 
■'*f^^^i|^,,kBoW3itq.have been written' in,defence 'Ckf .'Cijistianity, 

pnblished by^ the Mecbitaiite,®^efs'turns 
out to; hi (a specimen of it, accurately answering to A. Jetome’a 
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description of the work as “ woven out of the opinions of the philo¬ 
sophers.” The treatise begins thus : 

, “ The Apology which Aristides the philosopher made before Hodiian the 
King concerning the worship of Qbd: I, 0 King, by the grace of Qod camtf 
into this world : and having contemplated the heavens and the earth and 
the seas, and beheld the sun and the rest of the orderly creati»n, I was 
amazed at the arrangement of the world; and I comprehended that the 
world and all that is therein are moved by the impulse of another, and I 
understood that He that moveth them is God, who is hidden in them and 
concealed from them; and this is well known that that which moveth is 
more powerful than that which is moved. Ai\d that I should investigate 
concerning this mover of all, as to how He exists—for this is evident to 
me, for Ho ia incomprehensible in His nature—and that I should dispute 
concerning the steadfastness of His government, so as,to comprehend it 
fully, is not profitable for me; for no one is able perfectly to comprehend 
it. But I say concerning the mover of the world, that He is God of all, 
who made all for the sake of* man; and it is evident to me that this is 
expedient, that one should fear God and not grieve man. Now, I say that 
God is not begotten, not made; a constant nature, without beginning and 
without end; immortal, complete, and incomprehensible; and in saying 
that He is complete I mean this—that there is no deficiency in Him, and 
He stands in need of nought, but everything stands in need of Him : 
and in saying that He is without beginning I mean this—that everything 
whieh has a beginning ’has ahso an end, and that which has an eu<I is dis¬ 
soluble. He has no name, for everything which has a name is associated 
with the created ; He has no likeness, nor composition of members, .for ho 
who possesses this is asaoci.ated with things fashioned. He is not made, nor 
is he male or female. The heavens do not contain Him, but the heavens, 
and all things visible and invisible, are contained in Him. Adversary he 
has none, for there is none that is more powerful than He. Anger and 
wrath He posso.sses not, for there is nothing that can stand agjiinst Him. 
Error and forgetfulness are not in His nature, for Ho is altogether wisdom 
and understanding, and in Him consists all that consists. He asks no sacri¬ 
fice and no libation, nor any of the things that are visible: Ho asks not 
anything from any one, but all ask from Him.” 

4. 

Suck is the formal statement of his own belief as to God’struenature, 
He then gives a brief outline of Christian doctrine as follows, laying 
down certain axioms concerning the Divine Being and Essence by which 
he subsequently proceeds to test the opinions of the philosophers: 

“ The Christians reckon the beginning of their religion from Jesus Christ,* 
who is named the Son of' Ck>d Most High; and it is said that God came 
down from heaven, and from a Hebrew virgin took and clad Himself with 
flesh, and in a daughter of man there dwelt the Son of God. Tliis is taught 
from that Gospel which a little while ago was spoken amongst them as being 
preacbq^: wherein, if ye also will read, ye will comprehend the power that 
is upo^'li This Jesus then was born of the tribe of the Hebrews, and He 
had Welve disciples in order that a certain dispensation of His might be 
•fulfilled. He Was pierced by the Jews, and He died and was buried; and 
they say that after three days He rose and ascended to heaven; and then 
these twelve disciples went forth into the known parts of the world, and 
taught! o^^ihing His greatness with all humility and sobriety. And on 
thi^; acotpi^ those also' who to-day believe in this preaching are called 
Chi^tiansi; who are well known.” 
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Aristides goes on to contrast his opinions as to the divine 
nature and the divine character with those of the wise men of the 
various races into which he divides mankind—^Barbawana, (Jreeks, 
s. Egyptians, and Jews. He diacussefip the ^ew that the elements are 
Gods, which he attributes to tibe Barbarians, pointing out that neither 
the earth, nor water, nor fire, nor the.winds, nor the sun, nor man 
himself is God, .or can be regarded as in any whit divine. These 
errors he attributes to the Barbarians, including doubtless under that 
term the adherents^of Zoroaster. Aristides next discusses the opinion 
of the Greeks, ” who because they are wiser than the Barbarians have 
erred even more than the Barbarians.” He enters into an elaborate 
discussion of Greek mythology, pointing to the vile and immoral 
conduct imputed to the Greek deities as a suflScient refutation of any 
claim on their part to the character or position of true gods. In this 
portion of his treatise he introduces an argument to which he returns 
again, and that is, the destructive effects of Greek mythology upon 
public and private morals. It is a point which men now forget when 
they cry up, as jnany do, the Paganism of Greece and Eome as a 
thing of beauty when the life of Nature was simply and purely lived 
and man rejoiced with exceeding great joy in the works of her h^ds. 
Distance lends enchantment to the view, but the enchantment is 
rudely broken when we contemplate the life of cultured Paganism as 
Aristides saw it. The worship of Jupiter and Venus and Meromy 
necessarily ruined morals, for, as Aristides argues, after qupting the 
popular religious histories of the time : “ If those who are called their 
gods have done all those things that are written above, how much 
more shall mki. do them who believe in those %i.t have done these 
things.” And the popular Pagan theology must have reacted not 
merely on private morals, it must have told on public opinion, and 
weakened, nay destroyed, every real effort to purify' and elevate 
public legislation. *’V^at can be more conclusive than’ Aristides’ . 
ap|]toal to Hadrian as a philosophic ruler and lawgiver on this point: 


** Fot behold! while the Greeks have established laws, they have not 
understood that by their laws they Avere condemning their gods ; for if their 
' laws are just their gods are unjust, who have transgressed in killing one 
another and practising sorcery, committing adultery, plundering, steeling, 
and rieeping with mal^, along with the rest erf their other doings. But if 
their gous. ascrilently and as they describe have done all these things, then 


mtly and as they describe have done all these things, then 


the laws of the Go^ks aro unjiwt, and they are not laid down according to 
. and in this the whole world has etx^ , . 

advocate 

Paganism, nay, further, its ibiiBio^:-p0tei:My, 
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thoroughly men who knew nothing of Christianity agreed with the 
estimate of Greek and Roman Paganism formed by Aristides. Ovid 
is describing the popular religion of the Roman shopkeopers in the 
time of Augustus and mocking it, and so the poet writes : ^ < 

“ The fountain of Mercury is near the Oaperdan Gate— if we may believe 
those who have tried it, it is of divine efficacy. Hither comes the tradesman 
with a girdle round his robes. He draws some of the Water to cjiiTy it 
away in a perfumed urn. In this a laurel branch is dipped, and witli the 
wot branch are sprinkled all the things that aro for sale. He sprinkles his 
own hah’ too, and runs through his prayers in a voice accustomed to deceive. 
* Wash away the perjuries of the past,’ he prays. ‘ Wash away the lying 
words of the past day whether 1 have called thee or the great Jove to 
witness falsely for me, or if I have knowingly deceived any other of the 
gods or any goddess. T^et the swift bieezes bear away my wicked speeches. 
Let there bo no trace left of my forgeries on to-morrow, and let not the 
gods care whatsoever 1 may choose to say. Ho but give me profits, give me 
the delight that rises from gain, and gi-ant that it may bo lucrative to me to 
impose upon my customers,’ From on high Mercury laughs at his wor¬ 
shipper while milking such request, remembering that once on a time be 
bimH elf stole the Ortygian kine.” 

• 

Ovid's satire, written more than a hundred years before Aristides 
isydited his “ Apologymay be fitly used as a commentary to illustrate 
the destructive effects of Greek religion upon the morals and social life 
of early empire. Mercury, the god of thieves, was also the 
patron deity of the Roman shopkeepers, wlio therefore regarded 
knavery as a sacred duty and cheating as a religions act, because when 
acting in this manner they might be breaking the law of the Fitate; but 
they were observing a higher law and seeking conformity to the image 
of the deity whom Society and the State alike honoured and adored. 

Aristides, after discussing Greek mythology with its frightful 
results upon morals, then treats of the Egyptians. Egyptian cults had 
become during the two previous centuries very popular with the 
Roman people, grown weary of their ancient deities. Aristides shows, 
however, that the Egyptians werq worse even than the Greeks, because 
they had descended to the adoration of beasts and creeping things— 
cattle, pigs, crocodiles, and cats—and then terminates his critical review 
with the case of the Jews, whS>m he accuses of corrupting the truth, 
though acknowledging ‘‘ that they are nearer to it than all the nations, 
in that they worship God more exceedingly, and not His works; 
send they imitate God by reason pf the love which they have for man, 
fmr they hati^ compassion on the poor and ransom the captive, and bury 
tho dei^ nni do things of a rimilar nature to these things which are 
aooeptali^to God, and are well pleasing to men.” Aristides then winds 
np his “ AliOlogy ” with a description of the Christians, and the effect on 
lipes of the pure conception of God which they had formed, and 
of' Clhristian doctrines which they professed, which was of course 
intended to etiow the Emperor the wickedness and injustice of those 
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who were striving to induce him to proclaim a general persecution 
against a society of men who followed the only pure and salutary 
religion. The “ Apology ” would seem to have so worked upon Hadrian 
fnat he issued a proclamation to the pi^fect/Minooius Fnndanns, pre¬ 
served both by Eusebius and Justin Martyr, forbidding any persecution 
of the Christians, and according to the Church a season of respite, 
which it diligently employed. 

We have now given a sketch of this earliest treatise defensive of 
Christianity. It raises many important questions, at which we can now 
only glance, as there has been scarcely time yet, even for the most 
diligent student, to compare and centrast it with other early docu¬ 
ments, to cast upon it the many side-lights which modem research 
affords, and to work out, as can only be done after prolonged medita¬ 
tion, the many knotty problems connected with it. We can now 
barely suggest some of them, and glance at them. It is interesting 
as a specimen of the methods of early Christian controversy. The 
Christian Apologist at Athens does not appeal to miracle or to prophecy. 
His strong point Was, just like that of 8t. Paul in the same city some 
seventy years earlier, the moral and spiritual character of the Christian 
religion. The early Christians seem to have relied most of all in 
their aggressive efforts upon the Apostolic method defined by St. Paul 
as that manifestation of the truth which commends it to the nislural 
conscience. The surpassing purity, the supernatural morality of the 
Gospel message was for the Athenian Church in the opening years of 
the second century the highest witness, the most convincing evidence 
of the truth. The references agfiin, or rather the want of references, to 
the canon of the New Testament in this “ Apology ” are most instruc¬ 
tive. In the second end in the sixteenth chapter of Harris’s version 
there are references to the writings which then existed among Christians 
and to the Gospel story told in them. But there is no such reference 
to t^ Apostolic writings as we find in works coming from the third 
and murth centuries, simply because the second century Christians of 
Rome and Athens knew nothing of a canon of the New Testament. 
•Men are sometimes troubled because they cannot find distinct refer¬ 
ences in Justin Martyr and other early writers to the Gospels and 
all the other books of the New Testament. They do not see that if 
they did find references to the canon of the New Testament in such 
works, it would be good evidence that they were really productions of 
a later aga ^e merely reflect back upon this early a||e the concep¬ 
tions of our own time when we expect to find refbranoas to a canon 
of th® K®w Testament in documents of the sub-ApostoUc age when 
no soeh oanon had as yet been formed. But there is" a point of 
view fttaa wWoh this “ Apology ” of Aristides does beat upoA the date 
and authenticity of an importaut part of the New Teetament. Many 
of the xQbst advanced and radical critics of our age asidgii the com- 
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position of the Acts of the Apostles to the year 120 a.d. or there¬ 
about, practically the time of Aristides and his “ Apology,” when they 
think that it was worked up out of pre-existing materials by a clever 
man, who composed fancy speebhes and put them into the mouth of 
St. Paul and the other Christian leaders. Well, if a clever man was 
making up speeches for St. Paul, he must have composed them in 
the tone and fashion current in his own time. We have one speech 
delivered at Athens by St. Paul recorded in the seventeenth chapter 
of Acts. Surely if that speech had been forged in the reign of 
Hadrian, it would have been written in the philosophic style affected 
by Aristides, it would have dealt with the immoral character of the 
heathen deities, and treated the whole question in a very different 
manner frOm that actually adopted by St. Paul, who enters into no 
details, but merely seizes upon one or two broad general features of 
idolatry which naturally struck a devout Jew. 

Professor Harris again has endeavoured to extract from this 
“ Apology ” some of the elements of the creed of the early Church. It 
is now thirteen years since Dr. Salmon, reviewing Caspari’s well- 
known work on the Baptismal Symbol, in the pages of this Review, 
traced back the Apostles’ Creed, or at least the substantial elements 
of it, to the age next after the Apostles. Harris, in his introduction 
to j^matides, applies himself in the same direction, and tries to restore 
the baptismal Creed of the Athenian Church at a time when the 
memory of the Apostles was still fresh and green. His rastbration 
runs thus: 

“ We believe in one God, Almighty, 

Maker of heaven and earth; 

And in Jesus Christ His Son, 

Born otthe Virgin Mary. 

He was pierced by the Jews, 

Ho died and was buried ; • 

The third day He rose again; 

He ascended into heaven; 

He is about to come to judge.” * 

But, perhaps, the most interesting aud the strangest point of all 
about this relic of antiquity has yet to be told, and it is this,, 
that while men were longing for the recovery of Aristides and his 
^‘Apology,” they had it all the time. Hereby hangs a tale. Mr. Robin¬ 
son, the editor .of this new “ Cambridge Series of Texts,” was turning 
over, at Vienna,, a number of documents bearing on early Christian 
martyrdoms, when suddenly he stumbled upon a portwai of the Acts 
of Barlaam and Josaphat, which-sounded to him stmhgely like the 
language of Aristides, as he had been editing it. Upon his return to 
Cambridge- he compared this well-known tale with the Syriac 
version of Arisrides, and there he found ample evidence that some 
Syrian inotJc in the^^fth or sixth century had employed his leisure 
rime In wbridng up a reUgiouB romance which he composed out of 
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very various elements. It is more than twenty years sincfe Professor 
Max Muller showed in the pages of this Bbview that Christianity had 
availed itself of the story of Buddha, in this very tale of Barlaam 
and Josaphat. That article, on the Transmigration of Fables, has since 
been embpdied in the author’s welbknown series, called “ Chips from 
a German Workshop,” and has served to call public attention to 
the valuable material for comparative religious history contained in 
the works of St. John of Damascus. The learned Professor did not 
dream, however, that, together with Indian tales, the same monkish 
writer who composed the romance had used the “ Apology ” of Aris¬ 
tides, which he incorporated bodily into his Indian narrative, where it 
has been providentially preserved to serve as a basis whereby modern 
scholars are enabled to revise and correct the newly recovered Syriac 
version. 

A few years ago, the lamented Bishop Lightfoot pointed out the 
valuable records which the mediasval Greek hagiologist, Simeon 
Metaphrastes, has embodied. I refer, of course, to the investigations 
of Dr. Lightfoot and Professor Ramsay of Aberdeen, concerning the 
history and testimony of St. Abercius, bishop of Hierapolis, who 
flourished thirty years or so later than oiir recovered Apologist. 
Aristides now shows to us the inestimable treasure which the hitl^rto 
despised romance of Barlaam and Josa{)hat liad all along contained, 
teaching us to view with greater respect and to im estigate with greater 
care the mine of wealth contained in the great Bollandist collection, 
the AcUt Sanctorum, and encouraging us to hojie with a keener and 
livelier expectation for the speedy restoration of those great treasures 
of Chiistian antiquity from which Eusebius so often (piotea, the writ¬ 
ings of Papias and the Ecclesiastical History of Hegesippns. 


Geokue T. Stokek. 



THE LAST ENGLISH HOME OP THE 
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I N the memoir of the Geological Survey of 4ihe country round 
Cromer is a rough sketch-map of the outline of the north-west 
comer of Europe as in all probability it existed at the Newer Pliocene 
period, in the far-off days when the primitive vegetation and monstrous 
creatures of a still earlier world were slowly giving place to plants 
and animals of “ more of the recent ” types. 

A great river, since dwindled to the insignificant Rhine, with its 
mushroom castles and ruins, swept through fir woods and swamps to an 
estuary hemmed in to the westward by a coast-line unbroken, excepting 
here and there jiy a tributary stream, to John o’ Groat’s, rolling down in 
its sluggish current stumps of trees and bones of elephants and bears 
and beavers, to be washed long ages afterwards from the “ Forest- 
Beds ” of Sheringham and Runton. 

The swamps through which the old estuary* once cut its way lie 
buried now in places a hundred feet and more ^eep beneath Norfolk 
turnip fields and pheasant coverts. 

The fens of the Great Level, which, before Dutch drainers anji 
dyke-builders had reclaimed the second Holland, were perhaps their 
nearest counterpart in the England of human times, are scarcely less 
things of the past. The marsh devils, which, until St. Bartholomew 
interfered and drove them off with a cat-o’-nine-tails, held open court 
there, and, as Matthew of Pwis tells in his Greater ^Chronicle, came 
out in troops to maltreat the few hardy Christian settlers who, like 
St. Guthlac, as penance for past wild lives, sought holy retirement 
there—dragging them, bound, from their cells, and ducking them 
mercilessly in the black mud, “ camosis in laticibus atrse paludis ”— 
now cower invisible in the ditches, or sneak out as agues, to bo 
ignominiously exorcised with quinine. Hares and partridges have 
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taken the place of spoonbills and bitterns, and ruffs and re^es; and, 
whore a few years ago wild geese swam, ponderous Shire cart-colts 
gallop, scarcely leaving in summer a hoof-mark on solid ground. 

•The old order almost eveiywhere hasf^ changed and given place to 
new.- But there is a comer left—the district of the Broads of Norfolk— 
where one* may still see with natural eyes what the world in those 
parts must have looked like in days before the. chalk dam which 
connected England once with the mainland was—happily for English¬ 
men of these days—broken through, snapped by a sudden earthquake, or 
slowly mined by countless generations of boring shellfish, until it gave 
way under the weight of the accumulating waters of the estuary, choked 
to the 'north by advancing ice, or tilted westward by some submarine 
upheaval. There, with a very small stretch of imagination, one may 
etill hear mastodons crashing through the reed-beds, and British 
hippopotamuses splashing and blowing in the pools j and, as every now 
and then an incautious footstep breaks through the raft-like upper crust 
of soil, and imprisoned gases bubble up, one may, without any stretch 
of imagination, smell the foul stenches of Pliocene days. 

The climate in those days, geologists tell us, judging by the fossil 
jjlants of the time, must—before the country was wrapped in ice— 
haver been much what it is in Norfolk now. “ If the various sections 
jf the upper fresh-water beds are examined, we find,” writes Mr. 
Clement lieid, who sur^’^eyed the country round Cromer, where the 
Forest Beds are most exposed, “ that all appear to have been formed in 
large shallow lakes like the present Broads, or in sluggish streams 
connected with them.” 

Three considerable rivers, the Bure, the Wftveney, and the Yare, 
after meandering through level meadows and marshes—none of the 
three, according to Sir John Hawkshaw’s estimate, with a fall of 
more than two inches in the mile—join and meet the full strength of 
the tide in Breydon Water. 

The outflow is checked and the volume of the streams, finding no 
other way to dispose of itself, has spread out into side-waters and 
l^ack-waters, wherever the law of levels, the only law to which it owns. 
allegiance, has admitted a right of way. 

The result is a triangle of some fifteen or twenty thousand acres 

or more in which, as in the abyss through which Satan winged his 

way in search of the newly created world, 

• 

'• Wherd hot, cold, moist, and dry, four champions fierce, 

Strove for tbo mast’iy,*' 

land and water hold divided empire. In places the water seems at 
th 0 first gl&nce to be carrying all before it. Broad sheets (some of 
them a Impdred acres or more) spread almost unbroken surfaces over 
ttiifathoixiable depths of mud. But the eiicircUng rings of rushes, 
dwa^aldens, and other xnultitndinoiis marsh plants, creep in insidiously, 
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e£ich generation growing rank and dying to make soil on whicli the 
next may find a footing for another step inwards. 

The water revenges the encroachment by flooding the land wher¬ 
ever it finds a chance, and ufiderftjining when it cannot overflow, fill 
it is impossible to say where the one begins and the other ends. One 
walks almost dry-shod across what had seemed a dangerous 
pool, and the next moment sinks over one’s fishing stockings in 
what anywhere else would have been dry land. The confusion of 
ideas as to the relative solidity of earth and water which results 
from an hour or two spent in exploring a soft “Broad” marsh is not 
lessened as one sees the huge brown sail of a “ Wherry ”—the craft 
which is said to go closer to the wind than any other afloat—moving 
straight up to one, to pass by at eight or nine miles an hour, sailing 
to all appearance on dry ground. The navigable channels are most 
of them natural cuttings in the dead level of the marsh, invisible at a 
very few yards’ distance. 

The name of the long pole, which is one of the most important 
parts of the equipment of the Norfolk wherry—tlfe “ Quant”—is, by 
the bye, a memorial of the days of Homan occupation. It was 
with a quant, spelt' a little diiferontly in Virgil’s day, that Sergestus 
in the immortal boat race tried to shove off his galley when he had 
cut his corner too finely and run aground; and with a quant that 
Charon ferried his passengers across the Styx : 

“ Ipso ratem coiito subigit vclisqne rninistrat.” 

The entire district is unlike anything else in England, and, apart 
from its power of refcSlling the past, has an exceptional interest of its 
own for naturalists. It-is the paradise of shy creatures of all sorts, 
birds especially, which love mud, or water, or reeds; and has been 
the last settled English home of more than one rare species. Their 
number, in spite of the keener interest taken*of late years by land- 
owners in bird preservation, steadily decreases. 

The Avocet, with its spindle shanks and beak turned up like a 
shoemaker’s awl, which not very long ago bred so freely in the sait 
marshes that “ poor people made puddings and pancakes ” with their 
eggs, is now the rarest accidental visitor. The Bittern, comparatively 
lately a regular breeder there, no longer “ guards his nest among 
the sedges and reeds; and Rulfs and Beeves are as rare as they once 
were common. But there is—or at least till last year was—one 
little bird which, driven from every other part of England, has 
made the Broads his own peculiar property, and himself thoroughly 
at home there. Hardy and modest in his wants, the Bearded Tit 
hM been essentially a home-staying bird. ’ His ancestors seem to 
have elected, generations ago, that, whatever the advantages of a winter 
in Algeria, the disadvantages were greater, and that, on the whole, it 
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wfts better to face the evils that they knew than fly to others that 
they knew not of. 

The “developments” of the family ever since the decision was 
nfk^e have„ been in a direction to flt thbm for a quiet life among the 
reed-beds. Other birds, smaller even than they, whose forefathers 
were of a'^different opinion, have wings now so p«ffected that, when 
soft animal food fails in England, they think nothing of a flight of a 
few hundred miles to *a sunnier spot where fat insects may still be 
found. 

The Bearded Tit, with his little round wings and the heavy canvas 
of his long tail, cannot do what they can. Bat he can do what they 
cannot,and make the most of what is to be got in the way of food 
at home. 

In the swampy grounds from which his reed-beds grow are quanti¬ 
ties of very small snails. Some early ancestor, feeling the pinch of 
hunger, ventured experimentally to pick one up and ate it, and find¬ 
ing out the sustaining qualities of the rich inside meat, brought up 
his young ones to eat them too, and make light of the aches which 
a sharp-edged, hard shell swallowed whole must have caused in a 
delicately-coated stomach. 

They, in their turn, brought up their young on the same Spartan 
system, and now—^unlike other tits which have most, if not all, of 
them tender insides, suitable enough for digesting soft insects, but 
unfit to do justice to anything harder than a seed well steeped in 
gastric juice—the Bearded Tit finds himself the possessor of an honest, 
sturdy gizzard, which can grind up without the least inconvenience to 
the owner any number of the shells of the snans which are its chief 
delicacy. As many as twenty little snail-shells have been taken 
from the crop of one Bearded Tit. 

We wonder now why good people should have been so much 
alarmed as once they ^ere at the doctrines of “ development.” It 
is the teaching of the Parable of the Talents extended from the 
spiritual to the physical world—powers neglected or abused with- 
dijawn, others well ijsed increased. 

The shape and colour of the Bearded Tit are as specially adapted as 
is its stomach to the peculiarities of its surroundings. 

Visitors to the Broads in midsummer who may have caught glimpses 
of the bird, showing itself for a minute or two at a time, a con¬ 
spicuous object, against the green of the young rushes, may find it 
difilcult to realise that the Bearded Tit is, when invisibility is of most 
importance to it, protected by colour and form scarcely less perfectly 
for all praot^l purposes than are leaf-insects, or stick-caterpillars, or 
the CTeatni%s‘ described by Professor Drummond in his 

“ Tropieid 

But.auch is the case. The eggs are laid about the middle or end 
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of April,' when the tall reeds, among which the nest is hnilt an inch 
or two from the ground, are ripe for cutting. 

The prevailing tints of the entire district—^land, water, and sky— 
are then the cinnamons, straw colours, and pale blue greys, miraculously 
reproduced in the feathers of the bird, which might p^ss for the 
■emancipated spiift of the dead reeds of last summer. The long tail, 
with its pointed end, hangs down as its owner comes in sight for a 
moment to look about him, the counterfeit presentment of a faded 
frond of the stalk he grips, one foot below the other. « 

The Hoopoes, as the legend goes, wear their crown of feathers in 
memory of the day when their ancestors saw King Solomon almost 
fainting under a sudden burst of noonday sunshine, and sheltered 
his royal head with a parasol of overlapping wings. 

It may be as a mark of approval of the manliness with which he 
faces winter on the Broad, when snipe and other birds have been 
driven off by the cold, that the Bearded Tit now wears the long 
silky black moustache—his own peculiar adornment—which hangs 
from each side of the beak. 

As in the nobler species, the moustache is noticed only in the males. 
There is a prolongation of the cheek feathers of the female also, bub 
not the same contrast of colours. 

For all ordinary winters the Bearded Tib is well provided. But, 
nnhappily, last winter—the longest on record since the days of Lorna 
Doone—was not an ordinary one. 

Fifty-nine days of consecutive, almost sunless, frost were recorded 
in London, and in ^arts of the Broads the weather was even more 
■severe. The snails for weeks and months must have been glued 
fast to the ground or ruSh-stalks—tantalisingly in sight for much of 
the time, as there was no great quantity of snow, but as much out 
of reach of a small beak as flies in amber. The birds when most in 
need of a warming meat-diet were driven to depend almost entirely 
on such dry ship-biscuits as the seeds of reeds, without even’ water, 
excepting here and there in the running streams, to wash it down, 
and have suffered terribly in consequence. * 

It was on one of the bright mornings towards the end of April last, 
when, in spite of a wind still nailed in the east, a warm sun and 
such spring sounds as the call of the Nuthatch, a pair of whom had 
from daybreak been canying on a lively conversation over an unSnished 
nest in a box in the garden, encouraged the hope that the return of 
the glacial epoch might not after all be so near as for the last six 
months had seemed probable, we found ourselves, after an early 
breakfast and drive of fourteen miles, landing from a boat on the 
edge of a marsh skirting a Broad. The marsh is strictly preserved, 
and on it, as lately as last summer, Bearded Tits were plentiful. We 
had come in the fbll expectation of seeing both birds and nests, and 
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were, i£ anything, rather encouraged than otherwise when the keeper 
—in the pessimistic tone common to men of his order when conscious 
that there is an unusually good head of game in front of the guns— 
t&ld us that, though there was a nice lot of reeds uncut, he “ doubted 
we should not find any Tits, as to the best of his belief there was not 
one of them left in the place. ^ 

But before an enjoyable day was over his words had acquired 
different meaning. We tramped the marsh, which teemed with other 
bir4 life, backwards and forwards. Twice we flushed a Mallard from 
a nest well filled with eggs. One nest, with a clutch of ten, was downed 
almost as thickly as an eider duck’s, with a well-trampled path like 
a miniature sheep-walk leading from it to the water’s edge. From 
behind a stook of reed-sheafs we watched for ten minutes a pair of 
Teal playing together—unobserved, as they supposed—in a rushy 
pond close by. 

Shovellers, with fantastic colouring and great flat beaks out of all 
proportion to the size of the bird, rose more than once within a few 
yards of us, and after circling once or twice, pitched again not far off. 

Tired-looking Swallows sat disconsolately in parties of five or six on 
bushes, or rose to skim over the water in a half-hearted way, and 
light again. 

A pair of Redshanks crossed us once or twice, flying in line, one 
just behind the other, whistling loudly as they flew. Cuckoos called, 
and overhead Snipe poised themselves, drumming and bleating, and 
dropped like stones as they neared the ground. In the nest of one 
of them we saw a beautiful instance of “ protective colouring,” the 
marvel of which never loses its freshness. 

The keeper the day before our visit had found the nest, and for 
our benefit had marked the spot. It was in a line between two bushes, 
wit^tin half a dozen yards of one which stood alone and unmistakable 
on flat ground, with nothing on it bigger than a few short sprits 
whicli%>u]d hide the nest. As we neared the spot, the bird, to show 
there could be no mistake in the mark, rose close by us. 

• For more than a quarter of an hour we looked—three pairs of eye©, 
one pair the keeper’s—crossing and recrossing every foot of the ground, 
and were giving up the search as hopeless, thinking that a Crow 
perhaps had hunted the marsh in the early morning before us, when 
in the middle of a tussock of sprits at our feet we saw a Maltese 
cross of very green eggs, mottled irregularly with brownish-red, 
exactly imitating the bed of deep moss from which the sprits grew. 

The colour of Snipes' and many other eggs is very volatile, and no 
one whdihas only seen them “blown” in a cabinet can quite realise 
their i^hen seen in the nest, fresh-laid and untouched. 

At intervals of our tramp on shore we took the boat, rowing across 
cornert of tlbe Broad, pr pushing our way through ditches or narrow 
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twisting channels. We saw Coots’ nests in plenty, and one unfinished 
nest of the Great Crested Grebe—the one rare bird which has made 
some return for the trouble taken of late years for its preservation by 
becoming more common. A floating mass of weeds, fished up, 
wringing wet, from the bottom of the water, looks a hopeless^ nest for 
a bird to hatch her Iggs in; but, like a damp hay-stack, it generates 
very considerable heat. 

“ In a Grebe’s nest,” writes Mr. Southwell in the third volume of 
“ Stevenson’s Birds of Norfolk,” just published, “ in which were three 
eggs and a newly hatched young one, the thermometer rose to 73”, 
showing that the nest, so far from being the cold and uncomfortable 
structure by some supposed, was a real hotbed. On inserting the 
therm'ometer into a beautifully neat and dry Coot’s nest, which the 
bird had just left, I found the temperature to be 61'’. The day was. 
wet and cheerless, and the maximum reading of the thermometer in 
the shade was 58' .” 

We saw through our glasses several Crested Grebes playing on the 
Broad. Oddly enough, the common Little Grebe—the “ Dabchick”— 
is less plentiful in Norfolk than it is in St. James’s Park, where last 
year as many as six pairs, all wild birds, nested and brought off their 
broods. 

For six or seven pleasant hours we hunted marsh and Broad with 
eyes and ears open. But not once did we catch sight of a feather, 
nor once hear the silvery “ ping” of the note of the Bearded Tit. 

It was, of course, one corner only of a wide district over the whole 
of which the bird has been well known that we had explored. There 
are other Broads and marshes where local circumstances may have 
tempered the killing wind. There, while we looked for them in vain, 
busy parents may have been working hard from morning till night to 
cater for the wants of hungry families safely hidden in daily thickening 
growths of bog-flowers and grasses, and another year the deserted 
reed-beds we visited may be repeopled. 

But as we drove home the conviction forced itself more and more 
strongly upon us, that from one at least of its most favoured 
haunts the Bearded Tit has disappeared, and that it is not improbable 
that very soon—perhaps before this year is over—naturalists may bo 
telling the sad story of the extinction of one more English bird. 

T. Digby Pigott. 
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W HEN the stuffed condition of his pigeon-hole vidth a glass door at 
the post office in Valparaiso tells the Englishman that the mail 
from home has come in, one of the first things he does is to tiy and find 
a quiet hour at the club in order to read what the English papers have 
to say about the Revolution which is absorbing his attention and 
emptying his pockets in Chile. To whatever paper he turns, however, 
the same disappointment awaits him. Everywhere is complete 
absence of reliable news, and everywhere an apparent inability to 
appreciate the bearings of the situation. Nor is this surprising. To 
understand the events now giving to Chile an unenviable notoriety, an 
Englishman must divest himself of notions which are part and parcel 
of the mental and moral atmosphere of that not yet utterly demoralised 
country. He must bring himself to realise that in Chile many things 
are unknown, whicH, in discussing social and political questions at 
home, he takes for granted as a matter of course. Though on paper 
a Republic with a constitution philosophically admirable, Chile has 
• never known what it is to enjoy freedom of election. There are 
pubUQ voting tables, no doubt, and candidates of rival political parties, 
and all the outward show of a democratic election. But this is all a 
delusion. The Executive, by a variety of such arbitrary and corrupt 
practices as the straining the laws against riot, the multiplication of 
Government employes bound to vote for the Government candidates, and 
jsubs^tution of fictitious for genuine voting papers, have for years 
habj^qsRy controlled the results of the elections, just as certainly as if 
and his secretary sat in the library at the Mon^a in 
made out for themselves a list of senators and deputies 
for the ne^ Congress. 

Nor is there any weighty public opinion to which those in* power 
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might naturally be thought obliged to defer. Though the educa¬ 
tion of the masses is nominally provided for by the Government, 
as’ a matter of fact they are ke^t as ignorant as they are kept from 
any genuine exercise of their political rights. A being, • capable'’ 
of getting into a certain mechanical routine of work, an adept in 
lying and petty thieving, with no wants and ambitions causing his 
thoughts to rise beyond a moderate amount of the simplest food, an 
immoderate amount of liquor' of the strongest and coarsest kind, 
and the cueca (pronounced like the English “ quaker ”) or national 
dance, possessing the brutal courage and refckless disregard of life of 
the Indian—this is the kind ^ of individual of which the so-called 
Chilian democracy is composed. With him politics mean absolutely 
nothing, except the possibility of getting a few cents more from one 
side or the other to enable him to add Tuesday and, if possible, 
Wednesday and Thursday to his Sunday and Monday of idleness and 
debauchery. At the present moment he is being hunted down by the 
emissaries of the Government. When caught, he is handcuffed, and 
thrashed at the mouth of the revolver and the point of the bayonet 
into the semblance of a soldier. He does not like the process, and if 
he got the chance be would have no scruple about shooting his officer, 
and running away and hiding in the mountains. But he has so little 
sense of self-respect and freedom that such arbitrary measures on the 
part of the President excite amongst his class none of that irresistible 
disgust and indignation which they would excite in England, and the 
consciousness of which makes it all but impossible for any one who 
has not been away from home to believe that such behaviour is 
possible on the part of an executive, which has the name of being 
civilised. 

A typical instance of what the Chilian Executive can bring 
themselves to do, and Chilian public opinion can endure with a merely 
passing cry of dissatisfaction, occurred at one of the last elections 
for Congress. At Talca, an important town in the agricultural district 
of the south, the opposition to the Government candidates was so 
strong that it was impossible by the ordinary methods of suppression » 
and manipulation to prevent their being in a ludicrous minority in 
the boxes that actually left the voting tables. To have substituted 
other papers for those actually inserted into the urns would have been 
too glaring a farce even for the Chilian Executive to perform. Their 
resources, however, were not yet exhausted. The boxes with the 
obnoxious votes vanished into space, a report being circulated that 
they had been stolen. The Constitution only provides for elections 
once for each Congress. Thus Talca was temporarily disfranchised. 
The, circumstance passed with scarcely any comment. It excited a 
little shrugging of shoulders and lifting of hands amongst the natives 
an hour’s cynical gossip amongst foreigners. Nothing more. 
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An Englisliinan also is likely to fall into misconception when he 
pictures to himself the character of the Chilian army. Of the pluck, 
endurance, and heedlessness of death shown by the men, it would 
“ be difficult to speak in too high terms. The officers, too, have not 
been >yanting in these qualities. It is with regard to the social 
standing and character of the officers and the loyalty of the army 
generally that a person’brought up in English ideas is liable to be 
mistaken, as was the case lately with 'the writer of an article in the 
Saturday Review. To be an ordinary officer in the regular army is 
not a social distinction in Chile. No young man of good family would 
willingly look to the army for a career. The son of a country 
gentleman would consider a desk as a junior clerk in a British merchant’s 
office in ’Valparaiso as a better opening in life than a commission in 
the army. It is openly said, and though the writer of this cannot 
undertake to prove it he believes that it is probable, that the President 
has lately given commissions to the better class of prisoners, 
whom he has released from jail on the condition that they shall 
accept posts as’ officers in his army. It is an undoubted fact 
that one of the President’s officers took an early advantage of the 
declaration of martial law in Valparaiso to practice a little shoplifting. 
He was caught in the very act, and the owner of the store was more 
than content to recover his goods, and deprecated with a horror very 
significant of the popular estimate of the character of the Government 
in power, any attempt to bring the officer’s theft before the notice of 
the authorities. Amongst the higher grades of officers there no doubt 
existed, before the present disturbances reached an acute stage, names 
that were respected for their high character and social standing. 
These, however, were for the most part an accident of the war with 
Peru, when some of the best men in the country served in the army, 
entering, however, at once into the higher grades of the service. It 
is significant, with regard to the quality of the army which President 
Balmaceda coUtrols in his capacity of Dictator, that the majority 
of these have either been cashiered by him, have joined the Revolu- 
► tionists, or have withdrawn themselves temporarily from military life. 

With the navy, things are different. This is regarded as offering 
an opening of which the most distinguished families of Chile are glad 
to avail themselves. The naval school, in which all the future 
officers are brought up, is the best native school in the country. 
Here they receive a good general education, and develop a smartness 
Sind gen^emanlike character which attracts the attention at once 
when they appear on any public occasion. On entering the service 
a thorough professional training. Some of them are 
ai3i^^5!^e(3 for a term into t}i|i best foreign navies. Their training- 
sMpis t(i^ them for cruises to all parts of t^ world. If they show 
imomise, further opportunities of technical cultivation are often 
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given by tbeir being sent on commissions to England and Germany. 
This body of intelligent, highly trained, respectably connected men 
has placed itself with scarcely any exception at the disposal of the 
Congress. There are no doubt aTfew exceptions, and if the antecedents *■ 
of the chief of these were analysed and the analysis published, it 
would be a suggestive piece of evidence of character, which th*e advo¬ 
cates of Balmacedism would prefer to keep in the background. 

As a typical case it is pertinent to refer to, one oflScer holding‘a 
high position. He is a man not without good qualities. He has a 
genial presence and a cheery manner, and is to the very highest degree 
obliging to, foreigners in matters of courtesy. But at the present 
moment if the Courts of law had not been closed by the President, 
because the judges cannot bring themselves to see the legality of his 
proceedings, this gentleman would be occupied in responding to a 
charge of scandalous misappropriation of public money in connection 
with a contract for building a large public school, entered into in the 
days when Balmaceda was laying the foundation of his present attempt 
at Presidential absolutism. 

The question of contracts is a very fitting link between these 
general statements about the character of the Chilians, and their 
institutions, and the particular account of what has actually taken 
place. As Mr, Clements Markham propheSed in his “ History, of the 
War between Chile and Peru,” the present revolution is to no small 
extent a fatal legacy* from that annexation of territory which followed 
the Chilian victories. The nitrate grounds of the Province of 
Tarapacil, of which Iquique is the commercial capital and chief port, 
and which then fell under Chilian control, bring in to the Government 
so large a revenue, that during the last few years it has had a very 
considerable surplus to dispose of. Financial probity suggested that 
this surplus should be allocated to the redemption of the paper 
currency, which under the stress of the war with Peru had been 
temporarily declared inconvertible. There is a grim humour about a 
Chilian dollar note; when thoughtfully scrutinised it is painfully 
suggestive of the worst characteristics of the nation, inasmuch as it is ^ 
a speaking symbol of pretence without reality. In the centre of this 
work of imaginative art is a widely extending palace, the substantial 
magnificence of whose structure is evidently intended to convey the 
idea of strength and solidity of administration. To the right is the 
bust of a man whose forehead bespeaks calm intelligence, and whose 
other features and dress tell of an ideal of stem simplicity. On the 
left is a coat of arms, from the middle of which shines a star, which 
speaks of the lofty honour and eternal glory of which a Chilian 
politician always talks as the supreme motive of his actions. Along 
the top runs in large letters the exp^ssion “ Eepublica de Chile,” 
indicating that the country in which the Chilian lives is a land of 
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absolute liberty, governed by the sovereign people for the benefit of 
the people. To those who have known what it is, as most foreigners 
here have, to lose their money by trusting it to securities of the 
"-home Government of OhUe, who Ifave watched Balmaceda, a very 
peacock of vanity, flaunting it about Santiago with blazing ribbon and 
gorgeous equipage, who have heard Chilians of conspicuous integrity 
declare openly that public life here was morally too dirty a thing for 
them even to touch, who have seen the people dragooned and haled 
to prison by the agents of the Government with an unscrupulous 
violence, which, if it had occurred in England, would have kindled a 
flame of revolution from one end of the country to the other, these 
symbols engraved on the Government currency are eloquent enough 
in themselves. But the supreme irony of the paper dollar has yet to 
be set forth. Below the picture of the palace of solid grandeur are 
printed these words, “ Convertible into gold or silver by the State in 
conformity with the law.” Peru was conquered in 1881. Since then, 
during ten years, the stream of wealth from the annexed nitrate districts 
has been flowing into the treasury at Santiago. Over and over again, 
new notes have been issued. Still the inscription remains a sarcastic 
lie. 

Every now and then hopes have been raised that financial in¬ 
tegrity might prevail an^ the note become once more the thing of 
value which it professes to be, and commercial confidence has at such 
times raised it almost to the standard of its profession. In accordance 
with law, reserves of silver were accumulated in the mint, as a solid 
counterpart of the otherwise flimsy Government paper. Thanks to 
Balmacedism, however, any such confidence has. evaporated. One of 
the earliest acts of his Dictatorship has been to abstract the silver 
from the mint for his own irresponsible purposes, and at the moment 
of the obliteration of the substantial guarantee to issue fresh Govern¬ 
ment notes as an addition to those already in circulation, to the amount 
of several millions of dollars. Meanwhile, all newspapers except the 
organs of the Government have been suppressed. These, it may be 
t noted, speak’ of this particular transaction of Balmaceda’s as a 
** splendid piece of the soundest finance on the part of the Consti¬ 
tutional ruler and glorious saviour of his illustrious country.” 

Before leaving this point of financial unscrupulousness, suggested by 
the inscription on the Chilian dollar note, it is perhaps worth remark¬ 
ing thtd; the Government refuse to take their own notes at par value 
as iMiyuient for duties in the Custom House. These have to be paid 
in. shrill?®* What Chile has actually done with her surplus is an 
iudllil^bu of t^e man who, having been in an almost bankrupt condition, 
h'teriikg- received fresh t^^essions of money, forgets to clear off 
bjti dttfe Itefore laxmching i^ further personal expenditure. The 
pross speaks of the policy as a pursuance with diarac- 
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teristic patriotism of a course of industrial and national development.*' 
Balmaceda, too, has been quite sharp enough to take care that such 
an account of his administration should possess a certain superficial 
speciousness. At the preseni moment a casual travellejr would* 
be struck with the amount of public works, either lately finished 
or still on hand. School buildings—often of extraordinary size as 
compared with the local surroundings the wants of which they are 
intended to supply—catch his eye, as he moves through the country. 
Everywhere he hears of new railways, and not unfrequently 
he sees signs of their existence. He is told of ironclads and 
torpedo boats in course of construction in Europe, and if he has no 
opportunity or capacity for seeing below the surface, he probably 
returns home to speak of the vigorous progress of civilisation in 
Chile, and to wonder, when news of revolution comes to him, what 
mad infatuation has caused people to disturb conditions so favourable. 

To a certain extent, probably,the suspicion which prevails with regard 
to the misappropriation of public money in connection with these 
Government undertakings is exaggerated. The very thought that 
there is money going somewhere raises an almost frantic excitement 
.in the mind of an average Chilian. The average Chilian, too, can 
scarcely conceive of the possibility of a person handling money with¬ 
out some of it sticking unduly to his fingers. When the writer of 
this was on his way out to Chile some years ago, a concert was held 
on board, and a collection made on behalf of a well-known charitable 
institution. One of the leading Englishmen among the passengers was 
deputed to take charge of the money contributed. Scarcely had he 
left the deck to deposft it in a safe place, when two Chilians, one a 
Foreign Office official, and the other a subsequent member of Congress, 
came to him and suggested that they, too, wanted to share in the 
profits, which they took it for granted would accrue to the promoters 
of the charitable enterprise. Incredible as it may appear, this inci¬ 
dent is ty|)ical enough of flie average Chilian’s temper of mind. He 
dislikes, too, bare idea of another sharing profits with himself, 
even when that other has been the cause of there being any profits 
at all to share. Many an expert, such, for instance, as a civil engi¬ 
neer, has learnt to his cost what it is to trust to a contract in which 
the main reward of his skilled labour is made dependent upon the 
success of the enterprise after he has brought it to maturity. He 
works -on to this point, cheered by the profuse expressions of admira¬ 
tion and declarations of eternal affection on the part of his Chilian 
employer. The moment arrives when his percentage on the profit 
seems almost within his grasp. Then what a change comes over the 
spirit of his dream. There is an Mtuljp shuffling of accounts ; a dis¬ 
covery of a possible flaw in the contract, and he finds himself face to 
face wiHi the alternatives of either an interminable lawsuit, pr a 
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ludicrously inequitable compromise. There are upright judges in 
Chile, It is the legal system which encourages a rich man’s fraudulent 
oppresfflon. There is no examining of witnesses in open court, such 
as would bring their meanness and fradd into the light of day. Attesta¬ 
tions are made in writing only, and these are only read by the lawyeia 
and judges and people immediately concerned. Many of these, even 
from the hands of men of good social position, are a spectacle that 
would make an English barrister’s mouth water for an opportunity of 
showing up the author in cross-examination. The writer of this has 
himself seen one in which a Chilian belonging to the crSrm de la &rime 
of Santiago society asserted, without the slightest foundation in fact, 
that an Englishman, at whose expense he had lived luxuriously in 
England for the greater part of a year, and whom he had brought out 
to undertake some work for him in Chile with protestations of eternal 
friendship, but whose claim for payment for services he was 
attempting to evade, had committed petty thefts when in charge of 
works which had’ been committed to him. It is pleasant, as illus¬ 
trating the uprightness often displayed by Chilian judges, that the 
case, after some years, was given against the man who had so basely 
betrayed the friendship of his ardent protestations, but it is certain. 
that the attempt to overreach would never have been made if he had 
. known that he might be forced publicly, in the witness-box, to stand 
self-convicted of such vulgar meanness. 

A public mind so constituted, pondering upon the circumstances of 
the distribution to favoured individuals of contracts involving large 
sums of money, hrs in all probability seen visions of misappropriation 
of funds beyond what has actually taken placed Undoubtedly, how¬ 
ever, to-the most unsuspicious mind this expenditure of the surplus 
has been carried on in a manner calculated to cause the gravest mis¬ 
giving. When the Government of the Eepublic, which prides itself 
on being described Us the England of South America, with ample 
resources in hand, initiated a large schemb .of railway construction, 
people might naturally have thought that here v^as a [jplendid oppor- 
^tunity for contractors of world-wide standing to do an honourable and 
remunerative business. As a matter of fact no firms of reputation 
and substance even so much as thought seriously of sending in a 
tender. They knew too well the only methods through which a 
share in fh^ business enterprises was to be obtained, and did not 
choose to .lower themselves to the practice of such methods.* The 
fate pi hhe railway contracts may be taken as typical of the manner 
iu whjw^ tW.sur^^ was to be manipulated. First of all they were 
to a Yankee syndicate of individuals, of whom it can be 
1 ^ 4 ^ lack of charity, thatjtheir names were not regarded in 

States as a guarantee of financial stability. From the 
oujteet thettrfangem^t was redded with suspicion as an obviously 
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rotten arrangement. What exactly took place it is impossible to 
state. The practical issue was clear enough. The Yankee specu¬ 
lators before long abandoned the work. The contracts returned to 
the hands of the President, to*be reissued by him to a Ge]:man Je%^ 
agent of notoriously unscrupulous character. About this time it 
became manifest that cordial relations were not being maintained 
between the President and the Congress. One after another 
the recognised leaders in politics found it impossible to act 
as Ministers. It was seen that Balmaceda was gradually 
surrounding himself with and giving his confidence to a set 
of men of the sort to whom the society of such persons as the 
German Jew agent was congenial. The coume of “ enlightened 
material development " was now vigorously pursued. Unpretentious 
railway stations were transformed into spacious palaces. Magnificent 
school-houses were erected even in remote country districts, suited 
for the needs of a population which was as yet only a remote possi¬ 
bility. Ironclads and torpedo-catchers were ordered from Europe. To 
the outside world all these were perhaps signs of progress'; to the 
inside world of Chile they were but symbols of a Government 
run for personal benefit. Even at this time evidence was being^ 
displayed outside Chile that Balmaceda’s Government was capable 
of dishonesty of a peculiarly mean sort. By brutal extermination 
of the inoffensive Indians of Araucania, large tracts of agricultural 
land had lately been placed at the disposal of the Government. 
To attract a remunerative population to this district, agents 
were employed, and pamphlets published in English, and a 
considerable number of emigrants were decoyed into Chile. The 
details set down in the pamphlets (be it noted, by Government 
authority) were in many of the most important points utterly mis¬ 
leading. The scale of average wages described as prevailing may be 
taken as a typical sample. In the first place, the number of dollars 
paid per day was exaggerated. Further, the dollars were specifically 
stated to be mlver dollars of the value of four shillings, the fact 
being that wages are paid in the paper currency, which at that time , 
averaged about two shillings to the current dollar note. 

It is a peculiarity of the Chilian Constitution that the President and 
Congress are chosen by separate votes of the electorate, and are to a cer¬ 
tain extent separate powers. Inasmuch alls the President chooses his 
own Ministers, and need not choose them from among the membere of 
Congress, and has, moreover, the power of vetoing any measure 
passed by Congress, he ’occupies a position of singular authority. 
There are, however, certain checks prescribed by the Constitution., 
The right to levy taxes is not inherent^ in the President’s 
office. At specified periods these are voted by the Congress. 

VOL. LX, I 
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At the beginning of each year, too, a special Act of Congress 
is reqtured to provide money for the maintenance of the army 
and navy. Further, although dnrmg his actual term of office 
the President is irresponsible, it is prescribed that he cannot 
leave the country for twelve months after its expiration, so that if 
necessary he can be impeached for maladministration. The time 
was approaching when Balmaceda might, in due course, be called 
to account. If the ordinary practices by which the Government had 
been in the habit of controlling the elections were allowed to prevail, 
the provision of the constitution would become a dead letter, for Bal- 
maceda’s acts would be subject only to the scrutiny of a successor and 
a Parliament of his own choosing. Then the previous friction de¬ 
veloped into an open struggle between the Congress and the President. 
Measures were brought forward by the one party in the conflict, and 
strenuously resisted by the other, for the reform of the methods of 
election. The time came when a fresh vote of Congress was necessary 
for the collection of public revenue. In the face of the President’s 
refusal tb form a Ministry possessing the confidence of Congress, that 
body had refused to vote supplies, and for a time residents in Chile 
found themselves in the unique position of freedom from liability to 
pay duties or taxes, and, most curious of all, of being at liberty to 
send letters free of cost, the purchase of stamps being regarded as 
the payment of one of the regular taxes. At this juncture, Balma¬ 
ceda felt his way with the hope of being able to execute a coup dJitat. 
The leading officers then in command of the army, however, refused 
to follow his proposed lead. Then he temporised. He appointed as 
Ministers men of recognised character, and in particular he gave the 
• Congress the guarantees they wanted, by naming Don Belisario Prato, 
a gentleman of unblemished antecedents, for the post which exercises 
' supervision over matters connected with elections. No sooner, how- 
, ever, had the power of collecting revenue been renewed, than Balma- 
. ■ceda began again to show the cloven hoof by violating his solemn en- 
: gagement on this point; he again began to manosuvre for the appoint- 
• -ment of his own nominee as his successor to the office of President. He 
. treated his Ministry with studied discourtesy, consulting them only 
nominally, and in the most open manner giving his confidence to the 
iringof office-seekers, whom, for a time, he had affected to discard. In 
■October of last year, when Prato’s Ministry was forced to resign, all 
innspect of a peaceful solution of the political struggle was practically 
at an end. 

One wow opportunity of Constitutional resistance remainedj of 
; in due course the Congress availed itself. At the begin- 
ijinif' ^ year, it was in their power to vote, or to refuse to 
Ifie Aci for the maintenance of the army and navy. They took 



THE Bhutan revolution. 


131 


the latter course. It was of no avail. Balmaceda remained stubborn, 
and nothing remained to the Congress but either to take up arms, or 
sit tamely by and watch imp^tently a manipulated election, and^ 
see the absolute control of their country passing into 'the hands 
of creatures of the President. Fortunately, in forming their plans 
of resistance to dishonest absolutism, they could rely upon the 
navy. Its character was proof against all attempts of Balma¬ 
ceda to tamper with its respect for constitutional government. 
Despairing of influencing the officers he was on the point of 
dispersing the ships, so as to render them impotent. On the holiday 
of the Epiphany, it was a topic of conversation in Valparaiso that 
orders had already been sent to that effect. On the following 
morning no ships of war, except the famous Huascar, which was 
not in commission, were to be seen in the harbour. At first it was 
taken for granted that the President’s instructions had been carried 
out. Soon, however, it transpired that the night before the 
ships had given themselves over to an influential committee repre¬ 
senting both houses of Congress, and that the llevolution had 
formally begun. At midday, the fleet returned into the harbour. 
Then the question was in everybody’s mouth :—Would the army 
follow the lead of the fleet ? At this moment, it is believed, they 
wavered, and it is thought that if the fleet had done something more 
decisive than cruise by night about the harbour and fire machine 
guns into the air, they might at once have obtained possession of 
Valparaiso, and of the support of the soldiers quartered there. The 
Congress, however, thought it right to proceed.with excessive caution. 
The President was profuse with proffers of increased pay and terapt- 
ing gratuities, and for the time, at any rate, he has the army at his 
disposal. The foreigners, except in Iquique and the province 
of Tarapaca generally, have been bored, rather than exposed to 
danger and injury, by the course taken by the Revolution. Of course, 
trade has suffered severely. The value of the paper dollar is every 
day beaten down by exchange speculators. Necessaries of all sorts 
rise ill price; but till now life and property, as far as foreigners 
are concerned, have remained secure. The so-called bombardments 
of Valparaiso and Coronal have amounted only to the firing of a few 
shots, which have done no material injury. South of the nitrate 
districts there has been no serious fighting on shore. Now and 
again in out-of-the-way places the soldiers have fired upon the ships 
boats, and have been thereupon scattered by a shell or two from the 
ships’ heavy guns. The telephones are entirely closed to the public. 
The telegraphs are only open for messages strictly supervised. All 
Opposition papers have been suppressed,* and inasmuch as all the well- 
established papers of repute had one after the other given up Bal- 
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maceda as hopeless, this means the suppression of the whole respect¬ 
able press. A few Government periodicals are cried about the street,, 
^and sometimes bought as a matter of,curiosity. 

The Nemesis of Balmaceda’s policy of brutal and violent re- 
pressioi? is, that no average Chilian dreams of believing these 
journals, even when they state what there might be good 
reason to suppose was true, while he will swallow eagerly any 
obvious exaggeration circulated by the Revolutionists in their 
secret prints. The numbers of the army have been raised by the 
enrolment of men caught, handcuffed, and driven into the barracks 
at the point of the bayonet, and humorously described as volunteers. 
All the real fighting has been centred in and about Iquique, Bal- 
maceda made strenuous efforts to keep this district in his power. 
Possession of the district which provided Chile with its main revenue 
was essential to a policy based entirely on individual venality. A 
few respectable persons there are in the country, who cannot separAte 
mentally the idea of Sovereign authority from its visible symbols, and 
who consequently in their horror of anarchy think that the individual 
to whom authority has once been delegated ought to be upheld in all 
circumstances. Apart from the few of such unique temperament, no 
one supports Balmaceda except with an eye to possibilities of gain. 

It was a grave and, to persons who have not lived in such a country 
as Chile, an incredible scandal, which riveted the attention of 
foreigners upon the fact that Balmaceda was attempting to build up 
power by corruption of the most demoralising kind. About the 
middle of last year the industrial population of Chile was in 
a singularly prosperous condition. There was more than enough 
work for all. The rate of wages, taking the wants and habits 
of the people into calculation, was far more remunerative than the 
rate of wages, even^ in prosperous times, is in England, and realising 
that he was abandoned by all that was substantial and intelligent in 
the country, Balmaceda made a desperate attempt to create a follow¬ 
ing amongst the working-classes. In the nitrate districts, and in 
Valparaisp, his agents tried to organise strikes. In the latter place 
one Monday morning there was a gathering of roughs near the 
Intendencia. It was obvious that they could have been kept in ordet, 
and if necessary quietly dispersed, by twenty well-officered police. 
Instead, we were treated to the novel spectacle of an Intendente, the 
chief magistrate of the second city in the Republic, perched on a 
staeet car, haranguing the rioters, and telling them that they were 
justified in trying to obtain better terms for themselves by violent 
n^i^ans. 1%ey took him at his word; rushing to the lower parts of the 
tovffn',': ^ey Sacked the little shops of the Italians and other defence- 
hns indmdnalBi' Where they found a workshop or factory, they 
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entered forcibly, and compelled the reluctant employes to leave the 
place. The police looked on with instructed indifference. 

At Yina del Mar, a suburb of Valparaiso, there is a large sugar>manu< 
factory, which incidentally makes large quantities of ardent spirts, whicfi 
are kept stored on the premises. Having done their worst in Vajparaiso, 
the Government-created mob took its way thither, nominally with the 
view of forcing the employes to join in the fictitious strike. The 
real attraction was the prospect of getting at the vats of aquardiente, 
and those only who have seen what a Chilian rough is when drunk 
oan realise what would have happened if the mob had gained 
their opportunity of unlimited intoxication. Small places like Vina 
del Mar have a sort of small Intendente of their own, called in 
Spanish a “primer alcalde," who has the police at his disposal 
and is responsible for the maintenance of order. This man put 
himself at the head of the rioters, and in their name demanded 
admittance into the sugar-factory. Fortunately the manager was a 
resolute Britisher, who barricaded the approaches, armed a few of the 
most reliable of his workmen, and answered, that he’ would shoot the 
first man, even though it was the “ primer alcalde ” himself, who tried 
to force his way into the place. It is very suggestive of the truth of 
the prevalent allegations that Balmaceda is only supported by the 
ecum of Chile, that the mere appearance of the angry and resolute 
Britisher was sufficient to cause the mob and their leader to retire 
discomfited. This scheme for tempting the working-classes to his 
aide fell utterly flat. The genuine workmen held conspicuously aloof 
from the movement, and eventually the mob dispersed, cut into pieces 
by the Government which had hounded them on, but which at length, 
for its own reputation, was 'obliged to take measures to suppress them. 

The scheme, however, of demoralising the working-classes by proffer 
of plunder has not by any means been on one side. Over and over 
^ain inspired Government papers have held up foreigners for the 
detestation of the people on the ground, mainly, that British capital 
m the nitrate districts is sucking up the resources of the country,—^an 
infamously false assertion this (it may be remarked in passing) in the 
face of the fact, that for some time past the nitrate companies have 
been keeping native labour employed in many cases at a loss to their 
shareholders. ■ So far, however, Balmaceda has dangled the bait of 
plunder in vain, as far as the genuine Chilian workman is concerned. 
If there has been one more noticeable feature than another in this 
struggle, it has been the attitude of the average wage-earner. 
Almost invariably, if one gets speech with him, when he feels no 
reason to be on his guard, his opinion might be thus expressed: “ The 
President deserves to be shot, as he has caused so many of my friends 
and acquaintances to be tortured and killed. But ‘ a plague on both 
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your houses.’ I only ask to be left alone, to work and earn good 
wages in peace.” 

With but little delay after the declaration of revolt, the fleet 
‘steamed .northwards, and rumours reached Valparaiso of their gradual 
acquisition of the various ports. The Government had at its disposal 
a single steamer, the fastest, however, of those which belonged to 
Chilian companies. Time after time this was despatched to the 
nitrate province with reinforcements, and if any one believed the 
reports circulated by the Government, and the sounds of triumph 
emitted by the bands of music with which they attempted to create 
an idea of victories, he fancied that the Revolution was on the point 
of being stamped out. Presently,' however, authentic news came. 
On the nineteenth of February Iquique had fallen into the hands of 
the Revolutionists, after partial destruction, not from the bombardment 
by the ship, but from the deliberate incendiarism of the President’s 
representative in the place. A little later the main body of the 
Resident’s troops, which had been concentrated in a strong position 
on the line of the nitrate railway, was absolutely obliterated after some 
of the moat awful carnage that can ever have occurred. 

At the present moment the whole nitrate district is securely held 
by the party of the Congress, who are thus placed in a most favourable 
position, having the control of the main revenue of the country and being 
animated with the sense of past successes. And it scarcely seems 
credible but that in the long run they must effect their object. 
However wanting in moral fibre and political independence the mass 
of the people may be, it is impos-sible that they will allow themselves 
to be strangled by a man seeking to strangle them with the help of 
the gamblers, the drunkards, the gaol-birds, the cashiered; perhaps with 
an infusion of persons of less criminal kind, who, having ambition with¬ 
out force and merit, see in adherence to Balmacoda their sole chance 
of attaining positions of importance. They certainly are a strangely 
careless and lighthearted race, but even they can scarcely bring them¬ 
selves to forget the wanton floggings, the frequent fusillades, thd^ 
, tortures by racking of thumb and wrist which have deprived many 
a poor household of its bread-winner and sent him back maimed and 
useless. On paper the President has at present, perhaps, some 
thousand soldiera. Nine-tenths of these, however, belong to the clasa 


of volunteers by virtue of the bayonet and handcuff. Every day this 
force is dwindling by desertion, and the struggle may be brought to 
a close, Oither quickly through a vigorous onslaught upon the centre 


of the country, or slowly by taking the south and wearing Balmaceda 


out his resources are expended, and his followers, seeing that 
thsipp^^; been picked, either help to bring the last act to a 
Sp©^«r ohne by selling themselves to the opposition, or disperse to 
their in other countries. 




THE CHILIAN REVOLUTION. 


135 


Of course my remarks about Chilian character are not of universal 
application. There are many old-fashioned Chilian families with 
whom it is an honour and pleasure to be admitted as an intimate. 
Unfortunately, howeyer, they* do not control politics, or^ indeed* 
influence opinion much, and they deplore as much as ’any one the way 
in which the average character of their countrymen has degenerated. 

It may be useful to append a summary of an interesting account 
of the course of the Revolution which I have received from one of its 
leaders. 

When, on the night of the sixth of January, the Committee of 
the Congress took possession of the fleet, they acted after a definite 
understanding that there was to be a simultaneous rising of the 
army in Santiago. Expecting this, they hung off the Port of 
Valparaiso in apparent inaction for some time. They had no men 
besides the small body of sailors forming the crews of the men of 
war, and no ai’ras or equipment. Finding that they were abandoned 
by those whose co-operation would hav'e made the Revolution a bloodless 
movement of a few days only, they made for the Province of Tarapaca, 
with the view of securing that as a resourceful basis of operations. At 
that time there were comparatively few troops stationed there, and 
it was uncertain whether these would stand by Balmaceda. On their 
way they took by surprise and occupied Coquimbo and Serrano for a 
few days, with the object of obtaining, if possible, supplies of 
provisions, coal, and arms, and men, for their undertakings further 
north. They obtained provisions and coal, and could have secured as 
many men as they wanted,- but finding only two hundred rifles, with 
a limited allowance of ammunition, they contented themselves with 
enrolling some two hundred and fifty men, whom they put on board 
one of the coast steamers, which they had taken up as transports. 

‘ Meanwhile, a distinguished officer, Colonel Canto, who had attached 
himself to the Revolutionary movement, had surprised Pisagua, an 
important nitrate port some sixty miles to the north of Iquique, and 
joined to it by the line of railway, which is the artery of communica¬ 
tion between the nitrate grounds lying in the desert in the interior. 
The small force which he had gathered, however, was unable to 
hold its own against the Government troops advancing from the 
interior, and after slight skirmishes on January 21 and 23, Canto 
withdrew to his ships, and joined the rest of the fleet off Iquique. 

■ With the two or three hundred men under Canto and those enrolled 
at Coquimbo, the Revolutionists could now reckon upon being able 
to put some five hundred men into the field, with the addition of such 
of the sailors as could be spared from the men-of-war. Their 
resolution to attack Iquique was disturbed, however, by the news that 
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Balioaceda haid secured a fast steamer, named the' Im^rial, and that 
by its assistance be bad contrived to reinforce Bobles, bis General in 



the Province of Tarapaca, so as to raise the force defending Iquique 
to some fifteen hundred men. At this moment, they heard that 
Fisagna was defended by a force only slightly inferior to that at their 
own disposal. Here, therefore, they moved the main body of the 
fleet. Their landing party occupied the heights behind the town, 
and attacking resolutely while the fleet engaged Balmaceda’s troops 
from the harbour, the Revolutionists with comparatively little loss 
stormed the place. This victory, which took place upon the 6th of 
February, supplied them with enough rifles and ammunition to enable 
them to accept the services of some hundreds of the volunteers who 
pflFered themselves eagerly for service against Balmaceda, and by 
February 15 they were in a position to advance idong the line 
of railway towards Iquique with a division some twelve hundred 
strong. 

. Meanwhile, the men of war were threatening Iquique, and they 
calculated that this menace of the fleet would retain a strong body of 
Balmaeeds’s fbrces there, and that the force which took the land route 
would be able to d^ with their opponents piecemeal. 

A short distettce along the line, they met Robles* in a strong posi- 

bulk of his forces rested upon some nitrate 
while his lighter troops occupied a neighbour- 
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in^ hill. The Bevolutionists co^centrated their attack upon the main 
bodj, and charged with such vigour that they separated them at once 
from their division on the high ground, and forced them to take train 
and hurry from the field. Those upon the hill fought desperatelyj 
resistmg until they were almost all killed or wounded. 

It wa^ however, a fatal victory for the Congress. Fired with 
•enthusiasm they advanced without delay, heedless of the fact that 
they possessed only a few rounds of ammunition per man, and reckon¬ 
ing to make short work of Eobles’ diminished force. The calculation 
on which they depended proved incorrect. Every available man was 
sent up from Iquique, the town being left for the fleet to occupy at 
their pleasure. The opposing forces met at the Huara nitrate works, 
on February 17. As long as their ammunition lasted the Eevolu- 
tionists attacked successfully. It failed, however, before Robles was 
too completely routed to recover. The fire of the enemy growing 
slack, he rallied his men, and eventually drove the Revolutionists from 
the field with a loss of three hundred men and thirty officers. The 
remainder reached Pisagua, and taking diip onc6 more joined the 
fleet at Iquique. Meanwhile, a company of about fifty sailors had 
occupied Iquique, where, two days after the battle of Huara, they 
performed a feat of arms which deserves a place in history. In the 
early dawn of the 19th of February, a body of some three hundred men 
from Robles’ army descended upon them in a thick fog, and attempted 
to drive them from the place. They had been ordered to retire, but 
the young officer in command deemed it necessary, to save the party of 
Revolution from demoralisation, to resist to the utmost. Withdrawing 
his men to the Custom House, he held the enemy at bay during the 
greater part of the day. All round the Custom House the buildings 
had been set on fire by the enemy. Still, choked with smoke, without 
water or food, they held their own, and with such success that at 
length, the British Admiral intervening, the Bfilmacedist troops con- 
flented to surrender to the fleet. 

For about twmnty days after this there were no actual 
The Revolutionists were employed in choosing men out of the numbers 
who offered themselves to handle the arms which 'the late fighting at 
Iquique had added to their store. By the beginning of March they 
had got into something like fighting order a force sixteen hundred 
and fifty strong, whfch advanced along the line of railway, accom¬ 
panied by an engine armoured and fitted with a machine gun. 
Robles, with fourteen hundred troops, occupied a strong position 
about twenty miles inlmid. Coming into view on the 5th of March, 
the Revolutionists were preparing to attack, when, to their surprise, 
Robles withdrew his men, blowing up the line with dynamite as he 
retired. They were occupied in restoring the railway until the follow- 
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ing afternooB, when they were able to renew their advance^ and about 
ten miles further on they came in touch with the enemy. At diay- 
breaik on the seventh they delivered their attack. From the first the 
result was never doubtful. The sailors did fearful execution with 
their artjllery. The miners of Herantajaia, whom former cruelties of 
Robles had exasperated, charged with irresistible fuiy. Of the three 
thousand men engaged one thousand fell, the losses of Balmaceda’s force 
being in the proportion of three to one. When night fell Robles and 
most of his men were lying stiff upon the ground. The rest were 
either prisoners, or scattered in twos and threes about the desert, and 
Tarapacdi, and all the rich resources of the nitrate district, were 
securely under the control of the Revolutionists. 

An Old Resident in Chile. 
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T he object o£ the Parliamentary grant should lie to improve edu¬ 
cation and to stimulate local effort. When the Parliamentary 
grant was first introduced the country had not made up its mind that 
it was a national duty to see that all the children were educated. 
This was no doubt thought a desirable object, and volunteers who were- 
willing to come forward and do the work were aided in so doiijg. 

The diflSculty which at first prevented, then retarded, and still 
obstructs, the full development and best organisation of National 
Education, was, is, and threatens still to be, the jealousies of the 
various denominations, and the consequent predominance of eccle¬ 
siastical considerations in the discussion of educational problems. 

The claims of the National Society and of the Anglican party are 
rapidly developing into a demand, not merely that the State shall 
help them in local effort, but that the State shrfll practically bear all,, 
or nearly all, the burden, while leaving them in sole management of 
the schools so aided. 

Meantime no reform is admitted to consideration unless it is 

I 

adjusted to secure that voluntary schools shall be'maintained, or everk 
strengthened in their present position. 

It is not necessary to prove that the purpose and intention of the 
Government in introducing a Bill for free education has been mainly 
to aid Denominational management, rather than to benefit education 
or to relieve parents. 

We are told almost in so many words that Free Education in itself 
is wrong, but that as it is a popular cry the Liberal party, who first 
raised it, will use it for the destruction of voluntary schools, and that 
therefore it becomes the duty of the Conservative party, in the in¬ 
terests of the Established Church, to take possession of this child of 
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Liberalism, not to say of Liberationism, and to baptise it forcibly, like 
a little Mortara, and convert it to the service of religion. 

A short examination of the Bill shows that this intention has been 
c&rrled out. A very large additional grant is given to schools with 
low fees, without any security that this grant shall in the first instance 
be applied to secure increased efficiency. These low-feed schools are 
mainly in the rural districts, and are largely managed by the clergy 
of the Established Church. 

It cannot be contended that these schools are in all cases, or even 
in the majority of cases, really efficient, though of course they satisfy 
the present low standard of the Department which has indeed been 
largely kept down in regard to their poverty. 

Prebendary Eoe has estimated that in the county of Somerset the 
rural schools will gain on an average 4s. a head by the substitution of 
a lOs. fee grant for their present fee income. 

He points out that in these same schools the managers at present 
make contributions far in excess of the general rate in voluntary schools, 
amounting in Somerset to nearly 12s. a head. As a rule, we may say 
that low fees go with high contributions, whether from subscribers or 
from the rates. But this is not always the case. 

An examination of Mr. Mundella’s return shows that in Wales there 
are 1 29 voluntary schools with 20,943 children in average attendance, 
in none, of which do the charges for fees and books amount to 10s. 
a head on the average attendance, or the income from subscriptions 
and endowments to 5s. a head. These schools educate nearly a fourth 
of all the children in the voluntary schools of Wales; they are there¬ 
fore no insignificant portion of the school supply, Their total 
income from fees and books was £7237, and from subscriptions and 
endowment £2661, or about 7s. a head for the former, and 2s. 6d. for 
the latter. The proposed Government fee grant, which for children 
from five to fourteen Would amount to about £9500, would therefore 
practically enable the managers to dispense entirely with any voluntary 
subscriptions. It cannot be said that these schools could not be 
improved in efficiency. The voluntary schools of Anglesey have, 
according to Mr, Mundella’s return, an average fee of 45. 6d, and an 
average income from subscriptions of 6$. 2d. 

It cannot be suggested that the education in Anglesey is incapable 
of improvement. The average grant earned by the schools under 
consideration was about 16s. a head. The grant earned per head is 
not a satisfactory method of testing the efficiency of schools; but, so 
long as the Department allows their reports on schools aided by public 
mon^ lO ’lbe withheld from publication, we are forced to use these 
Tougl^sudriready means of judging of their merit. It may be said 
that the Board schools are no better than the Voluntary 

This may 1^ so. At any rate, the parishes where they 
^ust make a great^ local effort to maintain them, the cost of main- 
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tenance charged on the rates being lls. 9d. a head, against 6s. 2d. a 
head of subscriptions in voluntary schools. It would need a considera¬ 
tion of the reports on the schools individually to judge of the real 
♦amount of merit in their work* respectively. 

But, no doubt, so long as the parish is maintained as the usual unit 
for the organisation of our rural school system, we cannot expect any 
very remarkable results in the way of efficiency. In Anglesey the 
average population of the Boards is little over 1300; and if we take 
the rural School Boards, excluding the town of Holyhead, we have 
Boards of about 1000 population. Many English counties, especially 
such as Norfolk, Lincolnshire, and Devonshire, have village Boards even 
smaller in population and area. It is absurd to suppose that a 
population of a few hundreds can readily find five educated persons 
interested in school management; and the cost of elections and the 
salary of the clerk fall with undue weight on such small areas. It 
should be remembered that there are 2112 parish School Boards in 
England and Wales, of which 1097, or more than half, have populations 
under 1000. It is essential for any educational progress that these 
rural areas should be consolidated; and if we had, as in Scotland, 
universal School Boards this could easily be done. As it is, a county 
map, showing the existing School Board areas, is a most absurd patch- 
work, indicating the maximum of inconvenience and cost of administra¬ 
tion with the minimum of effective power. 

As an illustration of the present state of things, we may take the 
Poor-law Union of Wellington, in the counties of Somerset and Devon. 
This union has an area of 60,454 acres, and a population, in 1881, of 
19,194. Of these, 45,432 acres, with 16,285 population, are under thir¬ 
teen School Boards, practically contiguous, and with populations ranging 
from upwards of 6000 in Wellington, to 118 in Thorne St. Margaret. 

It is clear that if this district were all under one School Board there 
would be greatly increased efficiency, as well a^ economy of adminis¬ 
tration. 

, The Education Department has long felt that these small rural School 
Boards are most inconvenient, but the strong determination of th§ 
Denominational party to prevent the spread of School Boards, for fekr it 
should pave the way to the spread of Board schools, is the obstacle to the 
creation of universal educational authorities with suitable areas. The 
Wesleyans have long ago asked for this, and have indicated as a mini¬ 
mum limit of population about 7000. They know that not only for 
the purposes of efficiency, but also to checl^ petty tyranny and local 
sectarianism, a fairly extended area is absolutely necessary. The 
National Union of Teachers, the largest representative organisation, 
and one that is fairly entitled to speak on professional questions for 
the- whole body, recognise that not ofily is it necessary for the pro- 
tection of teachers that there should be management by more than one 
person, but that the area of management should be extended to secure 
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fair-play. The larger the Board, the greater the security for impartial 
consideratioii of questions affecting the status and the interests of 
teachers. 

*All these questions of strictly educ&tional interest are pressing foi> 
settlement. The thoughtful advocates of Church schools agree on 
many of feiem with the advocates of Board schools. There is a certain 
amount of parochial narrowness to be overcome when rearrangement 
of areas is proposed, and an Education Department influenced by 
educational considerations would have used the persuasive influence 
of a large additional grant as a means of carrying a comprehensive 
reform which would have materially improved education. All this 
■opportunity is thrown away by the present Bill, and fresh fetters of 
vested interests are fixed upon us, when we ought to seek to interest 
and associate the whole local population in administering and improving 
our schools, and working them as a national system, not as jealous and 
rival units. 

The special grants to small districts which, properly applied, would 
be a boon to education, are often so worked as to impede eflScient 
education. 

. Thus, to take another illustration from Somerset. 

In the Wincanton Union there are several small and thinly ^ 
peopled parishes adjoining each other, with small schools receiving 
the special £10 or £15 grant. Thus, Sutton Montis, Weston Bamfylde, 
and South Cadbury, with 115, 104, and 187 population respectively 
--a total of 406, and a total area of less than 2000 acres—have two 
schools, with an average of 33 and 18, and receive £78 grant, or 
nearly £1 11s. a head. The neighbouring parish of North Cadbury, 
with a population of 896 and an area of 2810 acres, has one school, 
with 111 average, and receives £82, or about 15,¥. a head. It is 
obvious that by treating the ecclesiastical area as the basis of our civil 
arrangements for schools, we must in many cases such as this 
deliberately sacrifice eflSciency to a narrow and parochial denomi- 
nationalism. Many similar instances could be given throughout the 
country. Prebendary Koe, in his evidence before the Eoyal Com¬ 
mission, showed one of the evil results of the system when he stated 
(Q. 54,973--8) that in his parish of Poyntington, with 140 population, 
he refused to amalgamate with a neighbouring parish, because his 
special gr^t would have come down from £15 to £10. He did net 
name lie pmrUi, but it is probably Obome in Dorset, with a popula¬ 
tion of 143. These two parishes, with 280 inhabitants and an area 
of iibout 1600 acres between them, have now two small schools, of 
42 114 •avapage, and have each the special grant, where efficient 

edut^^ODt.. di^rly demands one schod for the two parishes. 

i dear for the present of any specially Nonconformist 
^evahees, though these are real and will have to be met, we cannot 
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study the situation as friends of efficiency without being continually 
reminded that at the root of all our difficulties lies the question of 
local organisation in suitable areas, with securities for efficient and 
honest management. “ 

It is clear that any Bill which reopens the education question, and 
gives larger public aid not only without demanding incre&ed local 
effort but with the avowed effect of diminishing the local effort that 
now exists, is not deserving of support, and can in no way bo 
accepted as a settlement of the question. 

The public do not understand the details of the education question. 
Those who do understand it, school managers and teachers, have a 
direct interest in increasing their demands on the public purse, and 
are very generally combined in resisting further public supervision or 
any increase in the demands made on them. Hitherto, though the 
conditions have been relaxed, public aid has been in principle dependent 
on local contributions. But the Bill before Parliament treats the new 
grant from the Treasury which is to be paid in lieu of fees as local 
income to be used ^s a means of securing increased grants on the 
yearly examinations, and this holds good, not only in so far as the new 
grant replaces the old fee income, but also where it exceeds it? Thus, 
to take an extreme case, a free endowed school with no fee income 
will receive 10s. ahead, and will be credited with that 10s. as a reason 
why it should receive another 10s. from the Educatiqp. Department. 
It is perhaps a little dull to give these details; yet it is only by such 
illustrations that the thoroughly anti-educational character of the Bill 
can be appreciated. 

Perhaps it may be said : “ Why prove in detail what is admitted, 
not in the preamble or title of the Bill, but in all the speeches of the 
Conservative party, that this Bill was produced for the sake of the 
voluntary schools, not for the advantage of parents or to promote 
education ? ” That might be so if our object were merely criticism; but 
what we should demand is amendment, and though nothing this 
Session can make the Bill a good Bill, yet some of the more manifest 
blots may be removed. We may very briefly sura up the points 
in which it is essential the Bill should be amended. 

1. No charge should be made to any parents for any purpose in 
schools where the Paidiamentary fee grant exceeds the previous total 
income from fees and books, &c. 

2. Where fees are retained, no child should be charged a higher fee 
than the fee recognised by the Department for the school as a whole. 

3. All charges hereafter should be inclusive, and no separate 
charge should be made for bookji, nor should the fee vary with the 
standard. 

4. No fee once abolished should be re-imposed, and no fee lowered 
should be raised. 
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5. Any sorplos by which the fee ^ant exceeds the previous fee 
income should be applied in improvement of education before it is 
applied in reduction of subscriptions or rates. The Education Depart- 
*]&ent should secure this from time to ^me by provisions in the Code. 

6. W|iere K>me of the existing schools are made free and the re¬ 
maining schools of a district continue to charge fees, the Department 
should be directed by the Bill to secure as axx>ndition of the continu¬ 
ance of the fee grant that the free schools shall be equal in all respects 
to the schools charging fees in the district. 

7. No existing school should be accepted as a suitable firee school, so 
as to prevent the need for a School Board, unless in structure it com¬ 
plies fully with the present requirements of the Department as to 
school planning. 

8. No delay of a year should intervene before parents have a right 
to claim free schools. 

9. All accounts of schools receiving the fee grant should be pub¬ 

lished, should be permanently open to inspection at reasonable times, 
and should be subject to public audit. ^ 

10. iJJo managers who manage more than one school should be 
allowed to make a profit on the fee grant paid on account of any one 
school until they have freed all their schools; any surplus grant from 
one school to be applied, in the first instance, in reduction of fees in 
the other schools managed by them. 

Those amendments do not raise the great question of public against 
private management. 

This question is so essential, so vital, that it cannot be adequately 
raised and debated at the close of this Session. No doubt the posi¬ 
tion should be emphatically asserted in Parliament that this claim is 
not waived, but that, on the contrary, it will be put forward and 
pressed as soon as possible, and will be continuously urged until it is 
carried. This demand, along with that for suitable areas, is funda¬ 
mental for aU school reform. It is therefore better that it should 
be dealt with thoroughly by those who believe in it, rather than that 
^t should be trifled with by those who do not believe in it. Apart from 
the question of morality, there is always a serious practical injury done 
when those who do not believe in a principle undertake the task of 
carrying it into practical eflect. 

Lord Sandford, whose contact with the National Society has re¬ 
vealed to the public the true character and disposition towards the 
EdtJtariaon Act of 1870 of the official whose duty it was for many 
years to cariy it out, stated at the National Society the other day 
tbat iM^ t^idd have wished that the Free Education Bill had proposed 

w the management of the schools, for the 
such, a provision would render it much more easy for the 
etioei^rs of the present Government to insist upon some kind of 
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|»pular control being^,put; .iatp the Aofev F<is est U ah ImU doe-eri. 
fo,W hoped that. this a^whisiou he, noted hy some of those 

whst does not effect the purpose desired, 
as they aej; it conches' sotnething of. the principle. Moit 
Eiigl^ legislation cemcedes half a dozen inconsistent principles at 
oiic^;' ,'The important thing is to get ah effective, pradtieaf t^rrange- 
.m^t that will work in the direction we desire. While reserving for the 
faturC) and we hope for no distant future, the purpose of effectively 
placing ohr national schools as a whole under public representative 
mahagement, let ns consider what may be the practical result of the 
Bill before us, if it become law substantially^ unaltered. 

It concedes, no doubt, great immediate advantages to Denomi- 
nationalism, and it seeks to deprive the other side of the weapon 
which a proposal for public management, coupled with free schools, 
would have given them. 

But, on the other hand, it will tend to place the Established 
iQhurch and the clergy in an odionsjand unpopular position, and may, 
perhaps, do mneh to hasten Disestablishment. 

For in School Board districts the Boards will very generally 
make their schools free. If they do not do so at once, the cfy of 
free schools will be too popular at School Board elections for them to 
resist long, to say nothing of the fact that the pressure of the parents 
will probably compel the total, or almost total, freeing of the schools. 
So, too, the Boards will get rid of the trifling and vexations collection 
of fees from children under five and over fourteen. 

Thein the volantary schools in the laige towns, which have hitherto 
freely used their power of raising fees, will, if they stand in the way 
of a. popular demand by retaining their own fees, find themselves in a 
very unpopular position. 

The Roman Catholics will undoubtedly free almost all their schools. 
They are too anxious to retain their scholars to be litigious about a 
few,pence, and as a body they will make a profit by the Government 
proposes. They are also entitled to this recognition that, they 
throughout the country, and the Established clergy,,as a rule, in the 
count^ (districts outside of Wales, have in good frith acted on the* 
principle that private management means substantial private contri¬ 
butions. But the town schools, as a rule, in the North of England 
a^ the schools in populous manufacturing districts have recently 
bteu administete^, mie can hardly say managed, at a minimum cost to 
tha |ubaim][j 9 xs, and with a resolute determination to get as much as 
6i the parents. No one can suppose that the energetic 
jcl ^ntei^o, the pitmen of Darhani or South Yorkshire, 
the ^pollen wid cotton districts, will oonsent to pay 
fr^ often pjMse^ master under the, 

npiup,'^;^uiyatiqn. jBtpni^i^s of sch^ls in Yorkshire, Lancashite, , 
./•voLi'ME. ^ K - '■ 
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and Pmfbam are plaoea oC business, not places educate. Th^ 
schools will perish, and that desenrediy, ttstd there ijdU be a lat^ 
increese jn the ntm^ber ol School teidh'Whio^ should already 
.bpen oreated iu rnany places by *^0 pepateept, on account ol tlie ^ 
disgraoeftU state ol &e existing school premim 

The foftruste of new teool Boi^s, the extenute of Board 
aocemmodal^n in existing School Board areas, will shift the balance 
between the two parties. Working men will more and more learn to 
appreciate the better educate now offered to them in mahy placsa, 
and the tendency of opinion will be mmre and more towards SOCUring 
the public management of schools supported almost entirely by 
public funds. But the result will be reached through a straggle, or 
eexies of straggles, in which the nune of religion will be h^ly 
invoked, with the usual consequence of infnrihg a move bitter tone into 
the controversy. That religion is really involved in Uxe straggle can¬ 
not be jusriy maintained. If schools are under public xpanagement, 
they vdll redeot the prevailing convictions of the nation. Now that 
they are largely under private management, though we are told riiey 
are maintained for religious purposes, yet we know that it is pre¬ 
eminently in the Denominational schools that the religious teaching is 
set «w de in order to cram for a Government examination. 

The advocates of penondnationalism from the North of England 
have, at tha recent meetings of the National Society and elsewhere, 
been koidly proclaiming that the present Bill is a sentence of 
death to ^em. l[t is so to such schools as we have described, 
where there is little or no private effort, and where the school is 
run for sake of the grant, not for the purpose of educate. 
But all such schools deserve to die, and it is one of the humiliating 
necessities of the Denominational party that those who are really doing 
their best according to their view, do not dare cast off these “ North- 
country farmers,” but*m order to swell the roll of the nominal volun¬ 
tary forces make common cause with the black sheep of their flock. 

XUustraticms have already been given in this article of the working 
of our present school system in various parts of the country. Here 
is an illustration of the state of things in Yorkshire. In the West 
Biding the gr^t mass of the population are under School Boards. 
But in the hehrt of the manufacturing district there is an island of 
voluntaryism enclosed between Bradford, Leeds, Dewsbury, Hudders- 
iWd, iihd other School Board districts. The townships of 

Nortib Hansworth, Gomersall, Wyke, Oleckheaton, Hipper- 

holme^ imd ($bm have 62,000 inhabitants, and the wh<^e of the school 
i| tprantaiy. The aver^ fee is nearly 16s., the average sub* 
ha1f*a-crowna head, and the grant is about 17s. Sd, 
of this district the subscriptes are noxflinal. Thus 
with 10,600 inbabitents and 1500' children in average 
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«l^ndatloe^ tl# if^liSItary ettb^cripticma in 1389 weie il9, or 

18a«.rf0teekh«t«a: 


tb^ ftEtvmnbtory, botb bi tj[mUtt find ({uani'.i^y, TUe to\(n 
tbd Aibb of 1370, to disponso vdin a Sobool Board and tmst 
to TbfiM ex^rimento aio always oxeotdingly Interesting, 

j^itM tWi libort of stKscesB. The rough unphuHiered wtenoi 
rOpienildee a stable more than a achool^room, end ololdten aio 
ptlMd asiaiw^^ becausethere Is absolutely no room lor them. The Biitish 
Minyehid&t hif leeching the tramber ot sehokrs in attendance 
•imI aetyrbttt its present teacher despair, while the wont ot a class 

rooaa at Wesigate drives the reading lesson int^ the open, air '* 

It Beenes improbable that a stibBOription list of B 19 dividedi among 
Aye enhobls (three of them had ho subscription) will iHow of much 
ilStjpritybmexibln the state of things desoribed above# /tkkjii (knmatm 
s<y# and. it may be asked, what haS tiAt Aldncation 

been doing in Oledklipeatoii anB its nidghbattirhoed evei 
'IMbe*lB 70 ? Few wall regret if a sham voluntaryism, wjtto aneons 
takinj^ public money and making no local effort, shotjld ooUapst 
|lf>Cleokheaton and give way to such a Board system os we si^e 
at #ork in Bradford, Leeds, Huddersfield, and the neighboumg 
' ^i^t any rate, we agree so far with the wail of the voluntaries, 
of the Qovemment, whatever their pur|K>so, reopens 
ddnhttlon q^uestion. The floodgates of the great deep Will be 
When the waters subside many things will have been 


wwdk^dVway. Xoit us hope that the country npiy be purified and 

1.0 fc.—M jI. V ^. A -> tA jl$ 


* ^ ^ 


Lyulpb Stajtlct 



FOR CONTlNUATiON 


T he bl" e England has msda 

pj*OK^, since the Act of 1870, which was the crowning 
aohieviaitt^ bif Mr* Foister^. nseful career. When we look back at th^e, 
condition 9 !^ I^Miionarl education at that time we feel os though , Wb had 
f'mergodJBp^n period of Egyptian darkness; only a]^^,;on;^^W 
the chiidroi^f the.nation were at school at a^l^ and of j^rdhtably; 
not more thhh half’got the merest smattering of knowledge; j ,,Kow 
we have got into the schools nearly all the children of the npt^t^ and 
the stands^ of attainment is at least double the ayerage bei'6te-;4d70... 
Yet despite this We have still very much land to pdsess; wje Ore far 
short of what other nations Imve attained to, and fa^, short, of "^hat 
we are capable of attaining. We have constrncted ain enormotts*. 
educational machine, and its results are still largely frittered away, 
because the work is only half done. My object in this article is to 
show what are the defects of our system, and how they ought to be 
cured ; and to give definiteness and point to my remarks, I will 
explain and defend the principle of the Elementary Education 
(Contihuatiott Schools) Bill which I have for four successive sessions 
introdOoCd into the House of Commons. 

Mr. Forater assumed in his great Act that the school age of a child 
was.from five to thirteen, and an amendment to the Act of 1870 
defined thshfbi* certain purposes the term “ child*’ should be extende{l;|| 
to fodili^ of age; but he did not in his 4 ft take any powers 
to enf<^ k^ndisnoe beyond the age of thirteen; He left with 
Schoi^Jlpli^w ahd the ma^^ of voluntary schools almost unlimited 
pow^i'of exemption;‘most upfortonately, as I 

certain standai^ of pi^ficiency, and not 
the pertain'age, was jtnade .the_ of ekemption 
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from school atteDidlmoo. The school authorities used that povrer so 
that 0^ most of England the' third and fourth standards 
ooe time the mcemptipn ones, and children easily passed th^<»o 
bi^riers at the age of tan to eleven. Slowly but surely the basis of 
attainment has been raised, and now’in most of the greafc cities the 
fifth standard is obligatory; in I London and a few other towns it is 
the sixth; but unhappily in most of the rural parishes where th<> 
volnntaty school system prevails the exemption standard is still the 
fourth,* 

TVo great evils have resulted from this initial error. The first 
is the propagation of the delusion that education simply means cram¬ 
ming a certain minimum of words and phrases into a child’s memory, 
and that when this minimum had been attained the little prisoner 
should be set free from irksome bondage. The second evil is a 
'deplorable lowering of the age at which education ceases altogether. 
It is not too much to say that a considerabl^portiou of British parents 
have been led to look on the school as a place of bondage from which 
it was the great object of their lives to deliver their children as early 
as possible. The schoolmaster was involuntarily made a participator 
in this delusion; under the principle of “ payment by results ” he 
was forced to cram the children with such mental knowledge as alone 
earned payments, and being driven hin)self by a cast-iron rule he 
had to drive the unhappy children as well. Thus it dlbie to pass 
that school-life, instead of being the happiest time for a child, became 
one of incessant fret and worry; and children as well as their parents 
seized the first opportunity of escape from the drudgery of school. 

• Elbmen'imhy li^orrATjON ^Standakos or Exemption). 

Konirn <tt Nninbor of School Boanls iiiul S( liool Atlondam c t'oTninitteos in wliicli llu 
Stan<lar<ls loi V.-utinl EwaiirtioiiaM- MjKdairt" II., JJ]„ and IV., respectively, and 
in which the Standaids loi Total E\etn|ition aic ie».jK5ctively tStandaids IV,V, 
and VI 


SIathIaiiIk flit HalfTanp 


BtajidArdu for rull 'lime. 


1 , Scliool iioaids - 

\a) Outside Miinicipnl llnroiighs 
(/j) In Municipal Boroughs 

Total for School Boards 

2. School Attendance Comiaitteob— 

(a) Jn Unions. 

(b) In Municipal Boioughs 

{rl In Urban banrtarj Districts 

Total f.T Schovl Attendance] 
CoBimitteCb . . . > 


U. 1 

111 . 

IV. 

IV. 

t. 

Ml 

147 

1127 

B 8 H 

917 1 

1151 

1 

.Ti 

i:t 

6 * 

79 

19 1 

119 


Kit) 

1181 

667 

936 

1273 

:»s 

62 

376 

87 

1 41)7 , 

170 

1 

11 

84 

28 

1 M 

72 

2 

16 i 

39 

12 

20 

46 1 

1 3 

89 

499 

127 

481 

288 

6 

24 !) 

1680 

794 

1417 

1561 

1 64 


Total 
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'Phe oombliiiiijbicM of these vi^rioos eeiise»*q'>HSj^ nxempticm > 
school h^ #thitimexit of » 00^0 ^ 

iM3hool to fotce Ihem through the sfWA^iev^ I a;^ IhHl w 
verbal end onpraotical ohaniioter of Ihe teechifig-^hes led to the 
deplalrahletrewt that the loass of the chUdren leave school £tr too 
early to leteio the knowledge acquired at such cost. Our educ^taoual 
machine HHhe the labour of the Dauoida; with a msadtuum of Iric* 
tion it forces a huge volume of water into vessels fhll of holeS| 0 nd 
but litth^ of it remains to fructify the soil. !)Iad we adopted ihe 
simple plan of Germany, Switzerland, and other countries, and i^ked 
a certain school age for all the children—say thirteen or fourteen-— 
we ehottld have avoided this hurry and cram; the ohild would have 
been developed gradually and naturally, and schopl-life would have 
been its happiest time, as it is when education is rightly conducted. 
Instead of this we have the lamentable result that even still one* 
third of all the children ^||^nding English elementary scdiools leave 
on the average betw;, 6 ^n ten and eleven, probably another third between 
eleven and twelve, and only a third remain Ipnger than twelve.* To 
this has to be added the morrifyiug reflection that tlie merest flection 
of these children receive any further systematic teaching, probably 
not more than five or six per cent, of them cany on their education 
afterwards, and a great portion of them relapse almost into primitive 
ignorance. •ae total number of children on the Hegister of ele¬ 
mentary day schools in England and Wales for 1890 was 4,800,000, 
bat the number on the Register of evening schools was only 64,000, 
of whom 51,000 qualified for exatuinatiou by attendance, although 
the total average attendance was only 13,000. 

No doubt a certain number of the more vigorous and intelligent 
make their way at a later period of life into the Science and Art classes; 
but still it may be stated broadly that the vast majority of our British 
children cease education altogether just at the time when the mind 
begins to open to the delights of knowledge. Any one who has charge 
of a high-class school knows #ell that education in the real sense of 
the word does not begin till after twelve or thirteen. Knowledge 
acquired before that time takes no permanent hold; it does not train 
the ressoning faculties, or give strength or guidance for life. Tho 
vital time for a child is from twelve to sixteen or seventeen. It is 
then tbat the faculties open up; it is then that the character is 

* \ 

* Tbs iMt JSeport of the Oommittee of Coanoil oq ISduoatlon makes the foUowiog 
btatemcdtt i— 

'* W« MV to find, on examining the school retnms, that the education Of so many 

childreu of too ysara of age and upwards is discontinue as soon as, by passing tbo 
prea 0 ii 1 ^<piUiaard, they are freed from the obligation to attend school and become 
entitled to go to WorI& Ont of 481,IOC cliildren presented in Staxidard IV, in 1888, as 
many as djlsappoared from the exanxination lists of otur spools in 1889. white 

the 3U94 mI in litandard V. of 1888 fell in the year to 130,^, and the 

8cholafflW«tsJidMd W. to 88,8fi2 ” ^ 
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formed; it is then that the discipline is undergone which fits for 
ardnons application afterwards. Our elementary diUdren almost 
wholly miss these snpreme adfantages. To use the language of tha], 
true Mend of education, Dr. Faton of Nottingham: 

« P^t we build up at au immense expense a colossal system df primary 
education, and then see and aUow the results of it to be very largely wasted 
and lost. Teachers speak dismally of the havoc to the fruit of their labour, 
in the first two years after school is left. The garden, which by daily culture 
has bben brought into such an admirable and promising condition, is ^ivon 
over to utter neglect; the money, the time, the labour bestowed upon it are 
lost. We cease to educate at the most important, most plastic, most receptive 
period of life.” 

The result of this short-sighted policy is seen in the juvenile de¬ 
moralisation of our large towns. No country in the world that 
pretends to be civilised exhibits such spectacles as are seen in many 
of our great cities. Hordes of coarse, rough, ill-clad juveniles swarm 
ifi the streets, vending matches and newspapers, or other street wares, 
filthy in their language and habits, the seed of ouriuture paupers and 
criminals. It was stated in Liverpool a short time ago that one-third 
of all the oflences committed were by boys under fifteen years of age; 
and certain it is that no small proportion of the child population of 
this country by tbe time it reaches sixteen is depraved beyond any 
hope of leading wholesome and useful lives. Tt was my painful duty 
some years ago to investigate tlie reading of this class of dbildren. 1 
collected some forty “ Penny Dreadfuls,” issued Weekly in London. 
They were read almost exclusively by children. Their circulation was 
a million a week. Their contents were simply the literature of crime. 
The following quotation from an able article in the Edhihwglh Meview^ 
of January 1887, entitled “The Literature of the Streets,” accurately 
describes their general effect: 

‘^Tlio iudisputablo fact I'emaius, that tlie worst of modem novels arc too 
often among the most popular. Fiu-e, healthy fiction is indeed to bo had, and 
in fair abundance, but public taste seems to devour unhealthy trash of eveiy 
kind with a higher I'clitb than it can find for tbe good gifts of the most 
gifted artists. There is no possible lack of good work, and they who 
choose trash do so of their own freewill and choice. But the CJiae of tho^o 
for whom this article pleads is wholly difforont. To them no choice whatever 
is allowed. They must be content with the garbage of the ‘ Penny Dreadfuls.’ 

S pothing, Yet the fan<y, and the imagination, the innate thirst for novelty 
d excitment, for a touch of mystery or of tender passion, are ns potent 
and as true in the heart of the street Arab or the shop-girl as in the fiercest 
devourer of romance on Mudie’s list. But this desiro con be gratified in 
one wav alone. The feast spread for them is ready and abundant, but 
every dish is a false one, every condiment vile. Eveiy moiscl of food is 
doctored, every di*augUt of wine is drugged; no true hunger is satisfied, no 
true thii-st quenched; and the hapless guests depart wit^i a deprived appetite, 
and a palate more than ever dead to every pure taste and every perception 
of what is good and trtie. Thus entertained and equipped, the wde army of 
the children of the poor are sent on their way to take part in the great 
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bittle of Hfo, with false views, false impressions, and foul aims. The pictures 
of men m.d women to whom they have been intix^uceidare unreal and untrue. 
The whole di;uma of life, as they see it, is a lie from beginhihg to end, and in 
^ they can play none but a vicious dud unhappy part/’, 

When^I cbnBi4ei' the influences that snrroand the children of the 
poor, 1 am astonished, not at the seething corruption of our great 
cities, but at the respectable lives that so many lead in spite of the 
evil environment of their youth. Let me quote the testimony of the 
Rev. IBenjamin Waugh, that true champion of th^ children, the^chief 
author of the Act for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children. 
Speaking of the causes of crime in London, he says : 

Year by year, from seventy to eighty thousand London children pass 
out of. elementary schools; of these, posssibly the half obtain Jide 
occupation. As for the rest—the poorer part, inhabiting, too, the more 
densely populated quarters—^tliere is nothing for them but the streets, and 
the almost certain life of a knave or a fool. It is probable that every day 
not less than seventy thousand boys and girls are actually ‘ hob-jobbing 
about,’ utterly helpless, until they hob-job into gaols, penitentiaries, 
reformatories.”—Extract from “ The Gaol Cradle: Who Rocks it t ” By the 
Kev. Benjamin Waugh. 

The British public ‘were recently stirred by that remarkable book, 
“ Darkest England and the Way Out,” by General Booth. In it he 
described with dramatic power the hideous conditionsof the “submerged 
tenth.” Bbr all his schemes of social amelioration I heartily wish 
God-speed, but I am persuaded the battle has to be fought with the 
children of the State. It is with these alone that success is assured; 
with the depraved and incapable adults no great or striking progress 
will be made. The habits of a lifetime become adamantine chains, 
but the children may largely be saved, and the question of questions 
is how to save them. 

Now, the scheme of education which I advocate is one that will 
enable us to retain some hold on the children of our elementary 
schools to a much later period of life, but it tries to take full account 
of the poverty of large classes of the people, and the need of child 
labgur to eke out the subsistence of the family. Our Bill follows the 
lines of the Report of the Royal Commission on Primary Education of 
1886, and lays down the principle that children must attend school 
till the age of thirteen, except in certain specified cases. It 
the half-time age from ten to eleven, in accordance with the deciriOT 
of Parliapaen^ recently arrived at on the Factory Acts Amendment 
Bill, and it requires that children* should not be wholly released from 
school i^ltesdanoe, even at thirteen, unless they have also passed 
the Ski^ Bfcandari If they fail to do so, two options are allowed : 
they either Continue in attendance in the day School till 
they oat^n . of fourteen,' or they may pass into 

tht^>, ^ School till they are fifteen. We 
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thus reckon thftfc two years at the Continnation School are equivalent 
to one year at the ^ay school. It is understood that these 
Continuation Schools only meoj; for three evenings, pe;p week during, 
the six. winter months, and for two hours each evening. The educa¬ 
tion we propose to give is largely technical and manual, inclnding 
such subjects as art hand work, modelling, wood-carving, with plain 
cookery and laundry work for girls, and with recreative subjects 
such as singing, gymnastics, musical drill, &c. I am convinced— 
apd indeed the experience of the llecreative Evening Schools Associa¬ 
tion proves—that classes so conducted can be made very attractive 
to children. Nothing delights^ boys more than working with tools; 
any one who has visited technical schools will* agree with me in this: 
it is as true recreation as cricket or football. We are only beginning 
to awaken to the immense waste that has taken place in our educa¬ 
tional system hitherto ; we have tried to force double the brain-work 
that children can healthily undertake, and defrauded them of the com¬ 
plementary instruction of the hand and eye, which are quite as 
necessary, and are intended by Nature as the proper relaxation from 
head-work. We have turned out children stupefied with lists of 
names and,, dates and intricacies of spelling and grammar, but utterly 
ignorant of most things which are needed for the struggle of life. 
All educationists are now recognising this fundamental error, and our 
Code has been largely modified to allow more liberty of teaching; but 
it is in the Evening Continuation .Schools that there is most room 
for technical and practical teaching, and we propose, subject to some 
control of the Department, to give to managers almost absolute power 
to select the subjects for instruction. 

This leads me to one of the chief difllculties of the whole question : 
What is to be done witli our agricultural children ? They come for 
the moat part from very poor families, their parents are usually 
farm labourers, by far the worst paid portion of the British people, 
whose wages in the South and East of England are often not more 
than eleven or twelve shillings per week. It is indispensable that 
they get the benefit of their children’s labour at the earliest date i 
possible. At present these boys usually begin to work in the fields 
at ten, and often leave school altogether at that age. Even half-a-crown 
a ipek of addition to the father’s wages is almost indispensable to 
them. How are we to combine continued education with the- exigen¬ 
cies of these slender exchequers ? We meet this by proposing that 
in rural disMots Special provisions may take effect. The half-time 
age may be tea m place of eleven, and, what is most important of 
all, six months’ attendance in the winter months may count instead 
of, half-time attendance for the whole' year. This provision is adopted 
in .rnral Hruspia and some parts of Switzerland and the Western 
States of America with great success j it meets the pressure of ogri- 
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cultural labour in the summer months, and fills up the idle time in 
winter with usefhl education, when without this the children would be 
. running idle. It is not a bad thing for children in the country 
* ^0 begin early help their parents in field work; it is decidedly 
healthy^ it is itself a kind of training for the mind, it is most 
useful for boys soon to learn the habits of animals, the growth 
of plants, &o.} their school work in winter will be' none the worse 
from their work during the summer and harvest time. Ihnther- 
more this plan tends to restrain the rush of yonng people 
to our towns. One of the great evils of the day is the difficulty 
of retaming the rural population home; the drift towards the 
towns is universal, and very pernioiotfs. It is generally allowed 
that if children in the country could be kept continuously at school till 
thirteen, most of them would contract a distaste for farm work- 1 
have no objections whatever to a break in the school-life of rural 
children for such healthy purposes as farm work, provided that in the 
winter months, when the farm work is slack, the school-life is allowed 
to go on. It is proposed that no child shall be wholly exempted from 
school-life till the age of twelve in the country districts, and then only 
if he has passed the Fifth Standard ; but if that standard is not passed, 
as will often be the case, then the child will cither have to continue 
another year in the day school, or, which is still better, pass for two 
years into the Bvenmg Continuation School. Our desire is to get as 
many as possible of the children into the Continuation Schools, and we 
trust fully more to attraction than to compulsion; but it would be 
folly to ignore the fact that many of the class who need it most will 
not attend evening classes unless under some kind of compulsion. 
There are parents not a few who would rather deny the children 
education altogether than deny themselves a pint of beer which might 
be got by the child’s labour. 

One difficulty may here present itself: how are we to get the 
voluntary schools, which provide nearly all the education for the 
rural districts, to adopt the Continuation Classes ? The Bill makes 
, it obligatory pnly on School Boards to provide such classes, and 
leaves it to the discretion of voluntary school managers. The time is 
not ripe for extending compulsion to such schools; yet I would hope 
that, as the enormous advantages of continued training of the young 
comes to be understood, voluntary schools in country villages will 
avail themselves of the provisions of this Bill. When they come to 
see that these schools can be made most helpful to rural life, that 
such things as irrigation, drainage, rotation of crops, and cottage 
gar^eiiing CfWi be taught, also elomentary chemistry, the structure 
and life cl plants and animals, dairying, and the rearing of cattle, 
sheept pigs, and poultry, they will find that the farmers could not 
a l^ter- investment than to train their own and their labourers^ 
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Tile; of , iwg© olftsses of 

_ ___ edlac^OE'- iiS- ■ lita^jr 'because, of 

’ Cfei* system was briginially framed by men 
deacril»^ fw educational pedatdis, who tbemselves only 
poSiefii^ Bteraiy trainings and could not couceiTe that tbe ohiM of a 
ppO^al^rer needed any^ing more important than accurate 8|ielliug or 
j’piat grotesque theory of education is now rapidly paasing 
aw^;;^i j||ijb beginning to be seen here, what many other nations hare 
;^#%^/ago, that education should be a training for life, that the 
masliva^ji^ population to hare the hand and eye trained as well 
aS;tb^.'inind', and that even the mind is far better trained through the 
eye than'by barren words. I am convinced that the repugnance to* 
schadHifewiU pass away just as rational views of education gain ground. 
It is possible to conduct a school so as to make it the happiest timo 
of life*; even the child of a stolid Dorsetshire labourer can be taught 
in su(^ wise as to brighten his life and give him real recreation, and 
I look forward to the time when our too moderate proposals for 
continued edueation will be carried much farther. 

This leads me to say that other nations -are far ahead of us in this 
respect. It was by studying the systems of Germany and Switzer¬ 
land some years' ago that I was led to feel the crying necessity for 
Continuation Schools in this country. I may be pardoned for repeat¬ 
ing what I have already often stated in Parliament on this subject. 
No oneican truly feel the almost infinite possibilities of national im¬ 
provement until he knows what those countries have done for their 
youth. 1 found in Germany that almost everywhere the age for com¬ 
pulsory attendance at the day si^hool was fourteen for boys, but girla 
were SCioetimes exempted at thirteen, and the attendance was so* 
regular that at some schools I visited, 07, 08, and even 99 per cent, 
of the whole children on the register were present! In onr country 
the averj^e attendance last year was 75 per cent.' Then the school 
programme *was much more extenave than oura, often embracing one 
formgn language, besides admirable and universal mechanical drawing. 
The teaching profession was much more highly trained than ours, 
and stood' far higher in social consideration, and the pupil-teacher 
system was unknown, all instruOtion being given by highly trained 
teaohersj^ mostly male.. The schools'were splendid buildingi^ and 
always contained a fine gymnasium, where the children of botb sexes 
were eysjtematically trained by scientific masters. AH these facte are 
so kbbwii that it is almost a waste of time to recapitulate them. 
The f^mizable report of the late Matthew Arnold is a mjssterpiece of 
luminbus mcpoffltion of both the German and the French systems. But 
the 1 yd^ more speciaHy to emphasise is this; notwith- 

siapy in' Bnglsm^^ t^^^ obligation does not cease then, but in most 
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day ^dol, lift soioie of Wie States, saoli as Saxcraj^, ffeis a 
is ooiapulsory for tliree years; in others it is Voliint^, 
enfold hy public opinion, and the Strong tendency of to 

fflakeit nniver^Uy obligatory. Hiese schools are often t^chhi^V^^ 
chal^ter^ and are suited for the rarious industries o^ ths l^titly* 
Ihde^,; technical training has in Gerjnany reached the pTo^j^Oj^s of 
a great 'national organisation. I do not propose, howfever, td^ int© 
this question, which lies rather outside the provftice of njy i^j^jer. 
Oontinuataoh Sphools are not intended to be strictly “technical 
scbools these are designed specially for yoong persons of sixteen imd 
over, who wish to qualify for some special branch of industry, Mid they 
need to be spontaneous in their character, and also much more scien¬ 
tific than the Elementary Continuation School. I may, however^ in¬ 
terpolate this obaerration, that we shall never get any large number 
of the children of the working-classes to enter technical schools at 
sixteen or over, unless we carry on the thread of education after they 
leave school at twelve or thirteen. If an entire break of three or 
four years occurs, not one in twenty will ever again submit to the 
strain of education. 

What struck me most in (Germany was the marvellous effect of their 
continuous system of education on the national life. It has almost 
extirpated the class of pauper and ragged cliildren. I saw in none 
of the German cities the analdgue of what we have in England—vi?!., 
hordes of street Arabs, brutal “ corner-men ” or “ lanrikins,” or tlie 
genus “ rough,” which swarms in most large English towns. I did not 
fiee,during some weeks' travel, a single ragged or begging child; indeed, 
the class did not sgem to exist to any appreciable extent. There is 
no “ submerged tenth ” in Germany corresponding with that in 
. England, meaning by that a squalid mass of destitute •'and for the 
most part degraded human beings. There is much poverty in 
Germany. Wages are much lower than in England. Pinching and 
economy prevail to an extent unknown here, but there is always self- 
respect, and nearly always g:ood education, thrift, and industry. 
Undo^abtedly the main cause is their admirable system of education ; 
the children are not allowed to relapse into savagery during the critical 
time between childhood and‘manhood. They are conducted over that 
hazatdjphs stage by a series of ladders, and thus it comes to pass that 
Germany, tibough a poor country, has escaped the worst social evils 
' b. Great Britain, and has by its national patriotism achieved 
position in the European commonwealth 


, conclude this paper without referring to the most insl^c- 

lijW deHl^ wH^ recently taken place in Parliament on the 
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whole < 9 ducational;que^on,. TliBe weie, faised upon two separate 
is8uiw„.:T|S5,ir^^e J'actorj Act Ameadn^eiit BUI ,^d the iFiee. Bdacation 
Bilt. A Uoo6|j of light oit, till the weafe points of 

oar.;|f^^ and their oanppt fail tp aid onr scheme for inc^asmg the * 
schO(^ii|e^ In connectian with the J'acto^'^ ^t we 

had. [js saucing dii^assion of the Berlin Xjabour Conlerenoe jtsfili jrear, 
an^d'^W pai^pl was elicited that this country is now mneh hehmd 
inc^; jinro^p States in legislation for children. Sir , John, Odtst, 

Sirs^Ui^in Ho^ and Mr. Thomas Burt^ par delegates tp the 

to the backward position ol Oreat Britain on all 
mattp?^?.i^|i^ing to child labour and edocation,' and to the moral 
obli^lidn we lay under to give legislative effect to the decisions of 
the Oonjbrence. The chief recommendation at Berlin was to raise 
the minimuin. age at which chUdren should be allowed to enter factories 
to tW:elve, and already both France and Germany are rapidly passing 
throui?^ theirLegislatnres laws which will makP not twelve, but thirteen, 
the .minimum age for entering factories.'* Yet in spite of this we 
enconnt^^ the strongest opposition in trying to raise the age to 
elevmi, and only succeeded in carrying it against the opposition of 
the Government by a small majority. I cannot forbear from quoting 
from the speech of Sir John Gorst, our senior plenipotentiary at 
Berlin,^the. following words ; 

“ The of the British delegates at Berlin was easy, and very agreeable 
to their filings of pitnotism. They found that upon roost of the subjeks 

* The foltO^ng ware among the reaolntions arrived at by the International Labour 
Conference, heltl at Berlin in March 1890: 

, . , V . , HEOTTLATlOlf OF CHILD LABOUlt. 

It is desirable— , 

' !.< Thai abildrwi of either sea not having reached a certain age be excluded from 
work in factories; 

2. That this limit of age be fixed at 12 years, except for southern countries, where 
the limit may be 10 years ; 

3. That these limits of age be the same for every factory, and that no differencp on 
this point be admitted; 

4. That the children must first have satisfied the provisions concerning primary 
education; 

6. That children below 14 years, complete, should work neither at night nor on 
Sundays; 

6. That their actual work do not exceed six hours a day, and be broken by a rest of 
at least half an hour. 

7. That children be excluded from unhealthy or dangerous occupations, or be ad¬ 
mitted to them only under certain protective conditions^' 

HjcGt’LATIONS CONCKHNING THE LABOUR OF THE YOUSrO. 

It is desirable— 

1. That young workers of either sex from 14 to 16 should work neither at night uor 
on Sundays! 

•2, That rlieir actual work should not exceed ten hours a day, and be broken by rests 
of a total duration of at least an hour and a half; 

3. That exceptions be admitted for certain industries; 

4, That restrictions be provided for peculiarly unheaUiby or dangerous occupations ; 

6. That protection be given to young men from 16 to 18 years, as far ^s concerns— 

{a) A maximum day’s labtmr;' 

Night work; 
fci Biniday work; 

: itf) TTieit nUnployment in peculiarly dangerous or unhealthy occupations. 
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is. quite true tliat if we aSmaoe the .:^c^ry age alone we penalise 
such but ' aaielf' tike ^ wey meet tke diflSieu^ ie to 

level, eil rpiuifl iniite^ of kee^^ing « low level dll roun^* 

Anbl&ep point tlmt deeply impre»sed l^ke Hougb tjie painful*’ 
avic^tice of pky^ed vdegenera<g^ caused by. factoiy la^n^^^ 
need ^otedapg tbe frames of young obUdren from ^ 
axpospre its malign influence. Some figures quoted by $it ’Walter 
ToSteg >ret€i, painfully suggestive. He said: ■ : ” . 

Re could confirm the statement as to the physical characterisj^^ pf the 
Lancashire operatives. They Were stunted iq their growth; they bad nariww 
chests and otheti indications of physical decay, which were the results of 
the long homa of labour of their pi'ogenitors in the close, vOj^ often Ul- 
ventilated, and mways unhealthy factories in the textile indtistty. The 
returns of Registrar-General showed that the deaths from .chest disease 
were, in thwisottpn trade more tlsiu double what they were among a^Oul- 
tural Worker?, and the figures proved that the factory population, was 
exposed to degenerating causes which were chanK’teristic of the industry in 
which they were engaged.” 

This makes me regret that we failed to carry an amendment to 
raise the half-time age to 14 years,in place of 13, though only by a 
majority o|, 25. As the law now stands, the half-time age in factories 
will be from 11 to 13, bat all reformers must aim at raising it still 
further from 12 to 14. It is with slow and painful steps that 
nations progress, towards higher ideals of life, and England hfws 
still to leam that the wealth of a nation lies more in a healthy, happy, 
and virtuous population than in the astonishing totals of money values 
piled up by statisticians. . 

My last word must be on the Free Education Bill still under dis¬ 
cussion. This important measure seems almosfi certain to pass into 
law this Session. Though defective in many points, it yet concedes 
the great principle that Free Elementary Education shall be within the 
reach of all, and the first effect will be to remit fees altogether for 
folly 80 per cent, of the children in attendance. fllere will 
remain a limited number of schools charging small fees in our large 
. cities, which I do not object to, at least as a temporary arrangement, 
for none need attend them unless they prefer to pay a fee, and get a 
somewhat higher standard of educational advantages than in the free 
schools. This is not the place to deal with the difficulties surround¬ 
ing the question of Denominational schools. For the purpose of this 
article tike chief point of the Bill is the foothold it gives for insisting 
on a longeir school-life for the child. We are about to grant a great 
booh tio the working-classes, represented by a money value of two 
millioiis a year. Surely we may ask in return a lengthening of 
the school sg6». It m quite a mistake to think that the leaders 
of the ifqrkIcg-cflasEiee are opposed - to such a requirement., A cir- 
culai!' sent last year by Mr. George Howell, M.P., who heartily 
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supports our BiU, to nearly all the Trade Union Societies in the king¬ 
dom^ asking whether they would support the principle, of .the Bill, and 
^ the almost unanimous reply was in^ the affirmative. At the great 
* “Trade, Union Congress held in Liverpool last autumn, representing 
I,470j6p0 members^ a unanimous vote in favour of Continuation 
Soh^ls given. Ihe Working-classes are far riper than is generally 
suppo^ Ibr a step forward in this direction. None know so well as 
they. diaastrons efTect on children of release from fKshoOl at too 

early m age. The adoption of Free Education removes any difficulty 
that might be felt in msing the age of compnlsoiy‘attendance, and 
if advantage be taken of this propitious moment to extend the school- 
life of OUT children, we shall look back on ISOl as marking a great 
epoch in our social advancement, and as putting the cope-stpne to that 
iwble structure whose foundations were laid broad and^eep just 
twenty-one years ago. 

* Samuel Smitu. 




ITALY, FRANCE AND THE PAPACY. 


I NSULTS are the indication of a diseased mind. They only prove- 
that the person who offers them is in the wrong. 

In the number of the Contemporary Review for April there was 
an article hostile to Italy, her Government, and her King : an article 
which aimed at discrediting an entire nation, which prophesied the fall 
of the National Monarchy, and the constitution of a Federal Republic 
in the Peninsula for the benefit of the Pope and France. 

The editor of the Contemporary Review requested me to reply to 
the article, and the same request was made by the editors of other 
English reviews. I wrote as my conscience dictated to me, and always 
the truth. The French journals, attributing to me the authorship of' 
the article, accused me of having written it in order to get myself 
talked about, and because I felt obliged to defend my work as a 
Minister. Certainly there would have been no harm in my doing so, 
nor any reason to find fault with me for doing so. I wrote the article 
to enlighten public opinion in England on a subject of positive intt'rest, 
and especially because on the Continent it was reported, certainly with¬ 
out any foundation, that the libel on Italy was the work of a distin¬ 
guished personage, a friend of Gladstone, who hid himself behind tho 
veil of anonymity. This statement was repeated by the SiMc of 
June 1. 

The reply was made and published in the Contemporary Review.. 
It proved by history, financial data, statistics, and existing laws, the 
inexactitude of the critic, and placed in a clear light the financial,, 
moral, and political condition of the Peninsula. It has excited anger 
and insult in the French press, which, according to its habit, has given 
vent to insults and maledictions against myself. In truth, I ought to 
be prcmd of these passionate diatribes, these venomous attacks of a whole 
VOL. LX. L 
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press; and to-day more than ever, because, having returned to private 
life, if I were worthless there would be no punishment for me so great 
as silence. 

Be calm, be calm, my brothers! Discuss, examine, meet facts by 
facts, r^son by reason. The press that loses its temper becomes idiotic; 
violence is a sign of moral decadence, and shows that the vices of a 
Catholic education in France have not been remedied by the work 
of civilisation, and that the demagogues of that country are as intoler¬ 
ant as the Vatican. Let ns put matters in their proper light: and 
this is easy, because it is a question of facts of our own time, worked 
out under our own eyes, and which we can easily verify, because we 
have seen them ourselves—have even been part of them. 

Fair reckonings make fast friends. And if it be true that France 
values the friendship of Italy, it is necessary that her writers and her 
public men should divest themselves of all local prejudices, study 
history in its nudity, and not judge other people’s affairs through the 
prism of a false amour-p'opre. So far as concerns the succession of 
events from November 1848 to September 1870, I quite understand 
that it is not fair to confound Louis Napoleon with the French people 
—the acts of the former with the tendencies and aspirations of the 
latter. Nevertheless we shall see in the end that the facts are worth 
more than the ideas, that the Emperor commanded and the people, 
however unwilling, obeyed; and that from the peace of Villafranca 
(1859) down to the evacuation of Rome by the French (1870) Italy 
and France were under the authority of one man, who prevented the 
one from formiug a united State, and held the other in a humiliating 
servitude. My adversaries assert that Magenta and Solferino belong 
to the people, Rome and Montana to the Empire. Let it be admitted. 
They cannot, however, deny that while they were French soldiers who 
fought the Austrians for the liberation of Lombardy, those also were 
French who fought against the Garibaldians for the protection of the 
Pope. Let us, then, pass to the question which divides us, and on 
'whicli it is my desire to come to an agreement. 

The subjects treated in the article in the Contempokary for April, 
and to which it was necessary to reply, were these:— 

(1) That the unity of Italy was due to France. 

(2) That Italy showed herself ungrateful for the benefit by allying 
herself to the two central Empires. 

(3) That this alliance has obliged Italy to increase her armaments, 
owhich are a cause of misery to her. 

(4) That Italy in a war will be defeated, and that the monarchy, 
unable to save the unity of Italy, will fall with it. 

(5) That there will result a Federal Republic, the only form of 
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government whicli can be reconciled with the Pope and come to an 
accord with France. 

Requested to reply, I examined point by point my adversary’s 
argument, showing that he had erred in his historical statements*’ 
and in his reasoning. Having this object, the article in the June 
Contemporary was a defence, and not a provocation. The Siick, 
the Zanieme, the Revue des Deux Mmxdes, and other Republican 
journals, were wounded by it, and one sees why. It could not 
be» otherwise, they having praised the article of the April number, 
which was hostile to Italy. And since I am compelled to reply, my 
adversaries will allow me to begin by observing that in France 
journalists, book-writers, and orators are not agreed when they 
talk of the unity of Italy. Amongst the journals which, with won¬ 
derful enthusiasm, rose against me the discord is singular. The 
S'dde and the Rairpel assert that Italy owes all to France. The 
Bataille, more modest, admits that Louis Napoleon halted at Villa- 
franca, and is satisfied with saying that it was against the wish of the 
people; that France applauded when Garibaldi liberated Sicily and 
made his triumphal entry into Naples, wept when the hero was 
wounded at Aspromonte, uttered a cry of horror when proof of the 
xhamyots was made on the breasts of Italians, and in the midst of 
her own disasters rejoiced at our entry into Rome. In truth, when 
one speaks of a people one must make the proper distinctions, and not 
admit illusions as to its sentiments and aspirations. The people as a 
whole—with a single will, agreed in its policy—exists in no country 
of the world. A certain French deputy, M. de Jouvencel, speaking in 
the Chamber of Deputies on the 31st of January 1889, expressed the 
following opinion about his fellow-citizens, without the dissent of 
his colleagues, and even with applause from one side of the 
Chamber: 

“ Parmi les 8 ou 9 millions d’electeurs FranQais," la plupart—c’est 
peut-6ti‘e f4cheux, mais cela est certain—la plupait n’ont pas de pait'i piis 
bi(;n arrete en ptditique. Ils out vu toinber successivement tout les gouveviie- 
ments. Ils ne savent pas au juste, si c’est par ,1a faute des gouvornements 
ou par le vice des institutions. C’est pourquoi, cn d61initive un giand 
II ombre de PranQais n’ont pas d’attachement bien d<Smontr4 pour une forme 
gouvernementale quelconque.” 

Last year Count Vitzthum published a book under the title “ London, 
Gastein, and Sadowa.” The Count was a confidant of the Minister 
Beust, by whom he was charged with a secret mission to the Im¬ 
perial Government in France. He says that he arrived in Paris on 
the 26th of June 1866, at the moment that the telegraph brought the 
news of the battle of Custozza. This diplomat records, in the following 
terms, the impressions which he there found as to the defeat of the 
Italians: 

“ All the capital was in enthusiasm at the news of the Austrian victories 
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in. Italy. I was assured, and can confirm it, that among all classes of the 
population the rejoicing for the defeat of the Italians was univeijal, and in 
the barracks almost indescribable. The soldiers everywhere insisted on being 
. t allowed to illuminate their quarters in hbnour of the Austrian victories.” 

All ^his certainly took place at Paris, for thus far no one has con¬ 
tradicted the narrative. The Siede, the Rappel^ the Bataille —thes& 
Republicans “ de la Veille ”—may be grieved, but I do not think 
they will deny that I am right. The history of Italian unity is told 
by Jules Pavre in his book “ Rome and the French Republic,” ^ndf 
nearly as it is told in the June article of the Contemporary Review. 
He commences by saying that at the sitting of the legislative body 
on April 30, 1859, the Left was opposed to the war, and the 
Assembly was not satisfied with it 

“ M. Oilivier,” says the sympathetic orator, “ voulait parler centre 
la guerre. Mes trois autres collogues partageaient son opinion. Comme 
j'dtais inflexible dans la mienne, il fut convenu que pour ne pas noua 
diviser nom nous ahstieudrions de voter; k cette condition il me fut. 
permis de parler.” Coming to the Assembly, he expresses his judg¬ 
ment in these few words: “ L’Assembl6e vota les subsides, puis se 
s^para inquidte et mecontente.” 

Not less severe is he when ho discusses the war ; 

“ La guerre centre I’Autriche etaii inevitable. Elle n’a pas clc un coup de* 
tete de I’Empire; elle lui a cte imposee par la force des chosos. Une foi.** 
dedariJe la guerre devait ctre vigoureuscnnent poussoo jusqu’au bout do* 
I’ontrepiise. Elle fut, au contraire, brusquement arrfitc an coins d’une cam- 
pagne victoneuso; et quand, api cs plusieui's brillauts combats ct trois gmndes- 
batailles gagn6e*q nos soldats ei leur oiliciers, cnflammc.s jwir le .suci*o.s, de- 
mandaient a marcher sur un enneini (jui reiailait devant cux, le general en. 
chef, Napoleon III., s’abouchait avec lo jcuno Einpercur d’Autriche et sign.'i> 
pr^cipitamment uno paix, qu'on est en droit de considerer comme un avortemeiit. 
Quel coup plus mortel pouvait etro portc a Tunitc Italieune ? N’eut-il pas 
roieux valu cent fois ne pas epouser sa cause que de la deserter ? . . . . 
Cliaeun peut lo croire, ct la coUre qui succeda aux sympathies enthousiastes 
aemble prouver que cette deception inattendue avait brise san.s retour 
I’esp^rance accueillie pen avant avec taut de transports. En travorsant lea. 
grandes cite.s qui avaient ii son passage jonebe leiirs inos do fleurs, I’Em- 
pereur les trouva mornes et»pre,sqne menai^antes. L’impression de Paris no- 
fut pas raoins hostile. Lit bourgeoisie, qui s'6tait tout d’aboi’d montree froidc,. 
avait <5t4 electriscie par nos victoires. Elle dot hnmili^e par imepaix qui en 
arrachait le fruit des mains de noire armce. Bile crut VJtalie tout d JaiS- 
ahandowixJee. Kile Vetait en ejet." 

Then, following rapidly the course of events, Jules Favre speaks of 
the uprising of the Romagnese, and of the successful enterprise of 
Garibaldi in Sicily and in Naples, and alludes continually to the- 
intrigues and machinations of the enemies of Italy. Then ho* 
exQlaims: 

. .f* Qui dfejoua les artificielles conceptions organisces centre Tunite ? Ce fut 
pr6cis6ment la puissance morale de cette unite elle-m6me. Tous les couurs. 
Italiens la d^fendaient, et de leur accord patriotique naquirent spontan^ment. 
les resistances, puis les cvenemenis qui assur6rent eon triomphe.” 
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The narratire of the campaign of 1 860, and of the indirect manner 
in which.*' the Venetian provinces were ceded to Italy— i.c., given to 
Napoleon III. to be handed overdo King Victor Emmanuel—does not 
•close without a severe judgment: “ Cette singuliore combinaison,” he** 
writes, “ n’eut d*autre resultat quo d’irritor outre mesure ceux#iuquels 
-elle profitait.” Then he adds, “ Je voyais avcc chagrin le gouverne- 
ment Franpais gater par ses maladresses le nouvel et considerable 
service qu’il rendait h Tltalie,” 

»It is needless to remind the reader that Jules Favre was a steady 
adversary of the temporal power, and that at all times, in the tribune 
and with the pen, he opposed the military expeditions for the defence 
of Pius IX. and the occupation of Home by the French troops. I 
consider it necessary, however, to conclude this paragraph with some 
words from his lips, which are a summing up of his ideas on Italian 
affairs. He asked himself what were the grounds of the influence of 
•Garibaldi over his fellow-citizens, and says: 

“ Oil utait le secret <le son prestige ? U'ei .nit le sentiment uuanimc de cetto 
popul.ation enivreo qui saluait en lui lo liherjitenr de I’Ttalie et le foiid.ateur 
• le son unite. C’etait le cri qui seehappait tie toiites les poitrines soulevces 
jiar Ja memo pas.Mon, ot co eri reteutis.sait tlans la pcninsule tout enti^re, 
ii:ittant des mains au leeit de cette eonqncte sans precedent, qui allait enfin 
i-ealiscr le reve tant desfoi.s ajourne de la grandeur et de ]:i liberte Italiennes. 
"Ilien n’ost done plus iiijuste, (tt surtout plus inexact, que d’accnser la France 
<.fb rEmporeiir d’avoir fait runite de I’ltalie.” * 

Incredible is the frivolity with which ray opponents speak of con- 
tvemporary events. The JlatnilU says that amongst the ‘‘Thousand'’ 
there were also I’Vench volunteers, and the wound of Garibaldi at Aspro- 
enonte was duo to Cavour. The Siiclc is more amusing. Maintaining 
that the article in the Contempoiiaiiy is mine, it accuses me of having 
in.stituted a process against Napoleon III., now he is dead, after 
Laving praised him during his life, and attacks me for having taken 
part in the inauguration of the monument to the Empetor at Milan. 

In the corps of the “ Thousand ” there were no foreigners, except some 
Hungarians (and one Englishman). Cavour died on the Cth of dune 
1861, and the disaster of Aspromonte took place on the 2yth of v 
August 1862. I was an adversary of Napoleon III. long prior to his 
death, and there is no ground for saying that I ever, either in speech or 
writing, uttered a panegyric on the Emperor, or that 1 took part in the 
inauguration of his monument at Milan. As Minister I allowed that 
etatue to remain unnoticed, and it never was placed in a public 
equare. Read my speeches iu the Italian Chamber of Deputies, and 
you will find the proof of what I say. If in Paris any friends of my 
•exile still survive, they will tell you that the Bonapartist police always 
persecuted me, and that during my residence in France I was never 

*“Roine ot la Repnbliqtifi Franoaisc.” Par M. Jule.s Favre. Paris: Henri Plon, 
rmprimeur editour, 1871, pp. 177, 179, 181, and 184. 
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left in peace. The police had their reasons. I was arrested on the 
15tli of November 1856, and on the night of the 14th-15th January 
^JL858, and finally was expelled on th6 3rd of August following.' My 
companions in prison—some of them are still living in France— 
could tfll the reasons of my arrest; and the Advocate Desmarest, who 
in August 1858 interceded with M. Delangle that the order t)f expul¬ 
sion should be revoked, could repeat the reply which was made to 
him. The Minister of the Interior, disappointed in not finding in the 
papers seized anything compromisbg, declared that he could not all6w 
me to remain in France, and added, “II est plus habile que son 
maitre " (alluding to Mazzini); “ celui-ci 6crit toujours, celui-lfi. n’&rit 
jamais.” I belong to the number of the Italians who were against the 
alliance of Victor Emmanuel with Napoleon III., maintaining it to be 
morally and politically ruinous to my country. I and my friends in 
1859 wanted nothing fron^tthe Powers except the liberty to act. We 
asked for non-intervention in the affairs of our country, a principle 
which was insisted on by England at a later date when Garibaldi was 
about to pass the straits of Messina. I was amongst those who, on 
the 28th of February 1859, signed the manifesto of London, in which 
we declared oiir hostility to the treaty of alliance from which Italy 
could obtain neither her liberty nor her unity. The manifesto said : 

“ That against Louis Napoleon Bonaparte as a champion of tlie Italian 
fatherland, the blood of Rome cries out with an eternal and indelible 
prot<^t. 

“ That wherever the cry is, ‘ Away with the Au.strians,’ and not, ‘ Away 
with the foreigner,’ the war cannot be, and cannot become, national. 

“ That the w’ar, if subjected to the alliance and the designs of Louis 
Napoleon Bonaparte, can never have for its aim or its result the unity of 
Italy, which is alien to his ambitions, and declared by him to be im¬ 
possible. 

“ That an insurrection and war for one fraction of Italy, leaving the rest 
to tyranny, misgovemment and dismemberment, would be treason at once to 
honour, to our native land, and to the future.” 

• 

Faithful to this compact, Mazzini, Quadrio, Rosolino Pilo and 
^ myself, all those ^of the Unity party who were in London, went to 
Italy only after Louis Napoleon Bonaparte had recrossed the Alps. 

Another accusation, not less absurd, is made against me by my 
opponents-—viz., that I have changed my political creed. I have 
nothing to cancel in my past life, and nothing to charge my conscience 
with. The Unity party in Italy never made a question of the form of 
goy^mment. And this attitude was supremely logical; first comes the 
eadrtienoe^ tbe lif©» of a people; then its liberty. Fortunate is France 
unity, formed by her kings and fused in the crucible 
of tiiO g^tBevolution, was conscdidated by her powerful institutions ; 
i^e nothing to do with any other problem than that of liberty, 
anil can change her regime without putting her existence in peril. 
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Mazzini, whose Eepublican creed no one can doubt, in 1831, in the 
early years of his youth, when his heart was warm and illusions were 
easyturned to Charles Albert, ^nd begged him to put himself at the 
head of the nation and organise its unity. He said: “ Unite usf 
Sire. We will gather round you, we will give you our lives^ we will 
bring under your banner the little States of Italy.” Later, when all 
had hope in Pius IX., our great apostle, believing in the Pope, invited 
him to effect the unity of Italy; and full of faith, addressed to him these 
words; “ Unite Italy, your native land. And for this you have no 
need to toil, but only to bless those who labour for you and in your 
name. .... We will make a nation spring up around you, over whose 
development, free and popular, you while you live will preside.” I could 
quote twenty documents to show that after the national disasters of 
1849, and down to 1858, Mazzini never changed his opinion as to the 
unification of Italy. In 1859 he urged the central Italians to unite 
with Piedmont, and, when the kingdom of Italy was proclaimed, he 
kept his relations with Victor Emmanuel always intimate in order to 
urge him to the redemption of Venice and Rome. ’Everybody knows 
the saying of Garibaldi: “ Victor Emmanuel is my Republic.” In 
1860, as soon as he had agreed to go to Sicily to direct the revolution 
there, he imposed this obligation on those with whom he undertook 
the enterprise: “ In case of action you will remember that the^ 
programme is—Italy and Victor Emmanuel.” It is not strange then 
that from 1859 onwards I have been faithful to the monarchy. In 
the monarchy I see the unity of my native land, and it is my convic¬ 
tion that if the monarchy were in danger, if the Republic triumphed 
in Italy, the nation would become divided. 

The Republic is the desire of those who do not desire the national 
unity. A republic is the menace held over us by the author of the 
article in the April number of the Contemporary Review ; and that 
is the aspiration of the Vatican, which believes that by this road it 
may come to the re-establishment of the civil rule of the Popes. Let 
the Italians reflect. It is a question of the national existence, against 
which are set many snares. The argument is a serious one; anc^ 
I could prove by the aid of documents how incessant are the 
efforts of our enemies to break up the unity of Italy. At the 
Vatican they deceive themselves as to the effect of their con¬ 
spiracies ; the four or five eminent persons who direct the movement 
in Italy and abroad wish to bring us back to the treaty of Zurich— 
which is going back thirty-two years—with a single substantial 
modification, the substitution of tiny republics for little principalities. 
I am compelled to believe that the Pope is alien to all these infernal 
mmKBuvres. 

At the end of May 1887, an illustrious Abbe offered his services 
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with a view to find a modus idvendi between Leo XHI. and the Italian 
Government. It was a question of discovering a solution which, 
without prejudice to the rights of Italy, would save the anwur^opro 
of the Pontiff. The approaching julbilee should have been the occa¬ 
sion of the pacification of the two Powers. The Jesuits, hearing of 
it, interfered, and the act of concord was prevented. A high eccle¬ 
siastical functionary, who had been informed of the negotiations, then 
wrote to the Pope from Paris that the Government of the Republic 
did not look with favour on the reconciliation of official Italy with 
the Holy See, so long as the Triple Alliance lasted. He added that 
it was not prudent to offend France, who, on the first opportunity, 
would raise the question of Rome again with the Powers, in order 
that it might be definitely settled in conformity with the desire of 
the Pope. At this juncture there appeared at Rome a pamphlet by 
Padre Tosti, entitled “The Conciliation.” It had been read and 
approved by the Pope before it was published. The author treated 
of the necessity of a reconciliation of the Pope with Italy, and 
expressed sincere sorrow at the thought that at the jubilee, which 
was soon to be celebrated, all the nations would be received and 
gathered together, and Italy alone would be unrecognised and rejected. 
Padre Tosti discussed the question of the temporal power, and con¬ 
cluded that its restitution was impossible. It is worth while to quote 
the passage which touches this most serious theme. He expressed 
himself thus: 

“The breach of Porta Pia was an awkward affair, by which Rome, which 
belonged to the Pc'ije, passed by violence into other hands. They who 
open^ the breach were a certain number of soldiers, commanded by a 
certain number of men who style themselves a Government; what really 
took possession of Rome was a moral entity, universal—a nation, Italy. 
.... When the nations were governed by absolute monarchies the princes 
both reigned and governed, and if they usurped the property and rights of 
the Church the Popes knew to whom to address themselves for restitution. 
But to-day the princes reign, and do not govern ; the custody of the laws 
is in the hands of the whole people; the government belongs to the nation, 
and if in it there are things evilly acquired, the Pontiff may express lus 
sorrow to those who u.surped them, but ho cannot demand of the prince 
that they should be restored to him. On this account the King of Italy, if 
asked to restore Rome to the Pope, cannot accede, because it is not his. 
He would be obliged to reconquer it by'force for the Pope, drag it from 
the hands of the nation, and drive out the nation by fratricMal force or by 
that of the foreigner. What massacre, what mpine, what shipwreck of 
authority in a time of universal rebellion ! The Xm poasumua of the Pope 
and the Prince would be balanced in the scales of the justice of God.” 

The rights of the nation could not be better recoguised by an Abbd. 
Rome belongs to the nation, not to the king. The words of the 
Abb€ acqjnire greater importance from the consideration thattiiey came 
after oUocntion of the Pope in the consistory of May 23, 1387, in 
whii^ Xni., for the first time, forbore to speak of the reatoretion 
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of the civil power. This silence was noted and applauded abroad ; 
and it was ouly after the remonstrance from Paris—sent perhaps 
without the knowledge of th^ Government of the Eepublic—^that 
it was considered necessary to give the explanations contained in S' 
note to the Secretary of State, to which was given the,date of 
June 22, 1887, and in a letter which, with a prior date, was caused 
to be written by the Pope to Cardinal Eampolla. It is singular, 
however, that this letter and note first appeared in the French journals 
towards the end of July 1887, and that the note of the Pope was pub¬ 
lished after the note of his Secretary of State, because later written. 

This incident having excited remark, the Abb(! Tosti was obliged 
to write two letters, in which the honest man begged Leo XIII. to 
forgive him if his publication had caused him pain. The Iroehvrc 
was not, however, put on the “ Index,” as happened to other books 
of the same kind. To encourage the Pope in a policy hostile to 
Italy, the prelate alluded to above, on August 11, 1887, wrote a 
letter to Cardinal Eampolla, showing again that at Paris the news of 
a. possible accord between the Pope and the Italian Government had 
produced a painful impression; lie therefore advised the Secretary of 
State to abstain from all negotiations. To show the understanding 
which inspired him, it is w'ell to extract a passage from the letter which 
the astute prelate declared he had written under the dictation of a 
French Minister: 

“ The unity of Italy [it said] is nothing but an anac'hronisra; the jicpula- 
tions are hostile, discontent reigns in Ihe several pai-ts of the peninsula, only 
A confederation et tlie utmost is possilde; but it is doubtful whether the 
attempt could bo made. France and the Holy See might unite to take aw'ay 
from them the disturbing element, permitting the populations to organise 
themselves in autonomous States, according to their aspirations and interests, 
as W'ell as their topographical position. The Pope might have a State with 
a territory in Cential 1 taly, with a better eonliguration than the former 
state. France i.s ready to act on the first signal, provided that the Holy 
See unites with us, bre-aking oil’ with Italy, and even leaving Home iu oi dor 
to permit of the raising of the llomau question,’’ 

This opinion of the Italian populations, these propositions for their 
future, seem strange to the reader; and I wish to flatter myself that 
he was a madman who wrote all these things. The prelate calum¬ 
niated the French Government when he attributed to it these plans, 
and even at the Vatican they ought, in a moment of common-sense, 
to persuade themselves that these proposals from abroad were 
dreams of a sick man, and impossible to realise. Nevertheless, we 
must say with i^gret that the ideas expressed by the prelate were 
not new in France; and have been more than once avowed in the 
Assemblies of that country. Whoever has read the speeches of 
Adolphe Thiers, both under the Empire and under the Republic, will 
recognise that that illustrious orator always spoke with the same 
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ideas as the Papal prelate, though in better phrases, against the unity 
of Italy. Let ns limit ourselves to the speech of M. Thiers of the 
22nd of July, 1871, when in the debate on the Petitions of the 
Bishops, who asked the Assembly to restore the temporal power of 
the Pope, He declared the doctrine of nationality puerile and disas¬ 
trous, and praised the policy of Henri IV., of Eichelieu, of Mazarin; 
praised also the Congress of Vienna of 1815, by which the European 
equilibrium was established with the little States beyond the Khine, 
and on this side of the Alps. “ Le grand et bel 6quilibre,” he added, 
“ mettait la France non pas en mesure de dominer le monde, mais de 
le moddrer par son influence pacifique mais irresistible.” 

Now, when orators and writers preach to a people that the only 
theory that suits its interests is that of little States—when they 
add that the nations constituted on their frontiers are not and cannot 
be other than enemies of France, it is very natural that there should 
arise hatreds and jealousies, and that the daily thought should be 
for the destruction of these new associations, instead of the wish 
to live in love and harmony with them, each people working within 
the limits of its forces for the progress of civilisation. And this 
love, this accord, Italy demands of France. 

The point which most hit the French press was the revelation of the 
conspiracy for the flight of the Pope from Eome. We must note, 
however, that the journals which denied the facts only said that the 
moment was not opportune, for the reason that it was the year of the 
Universal Exhibition, the year of peace. They could not say that it 
was not in the mind of the French Ministry to attempt it, because the 
desire to have the Pope in France was many times manifested. If the 
scheme did not succeed, the fault was certainly not with the Govern¬ 
ment of the Eepublic. On November 27, 1848, General Cavaignac, 
diief of the executive, ordered by telegraph, without having „taken 
the instructions of the Assembly, that five frigates, with 3600 men, 
should start for Civita Vecchia, in order to protect the liberty of 
the Pope. The iiext day the T4nare was sent to that place to take 
away Pijus IX. and carry him to France. Armand Marrast, President 
of the National Assembly, wrote to the Papal Nuncio about it in en¬ 
thusiastic terms. I will quote his words: 

*‘ La, E^publiqne, qui a le droit de choisir dans les traditions du 
pass6, restera toujours fid&le d. celles qui out montr6 la France hospi- 
talidre k toutes les grandes infortunes et pleine de v&Sration et de 
dfivouement pour les plus belles vertus. Les yot^ de TAssemblge 
Kationdle, en I^gitimant I’initiative prise par le ponvoir exScutif, ont du 
voud mmet d’avanoe. Monsieur le Nonce, que I’illustre Pontife, en 
enkimt dans nntre Frmsce rSpublicaine et Catholiqne, y trouvero le 
oortdge de tons les respects dfis k sa haute situation, et ces hommsges 
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de coear seront touchants et siacdres comme tout ce qn’inspirent la foi 
et la liberty.” 

On December 5, Cavaignac, disappointed, announced to the repre¬ 
sentatives of the people that Pius IX. had gone to GaBta, and that he 
had been met there by Ferdinand Bourbon. I will not stop t6 discuss 
the vote of the National Assembly of April 16, 1849, which decreed 
the despatch of a body of troops for the restoration of the Pope, or 
the dissimulation by which the vote was obtained; it is a matter 
which passes the limits of my theme. I come nearer to our own time, 
and recall the fact that, after September 20, 1870, the question arose 
of the possible departure of Pias IX. from Borne, and of the wish of 
the French Government to give him an asylum in the territory of the 
Republic. For this purpose, and with all the prudence obligatory on 
the head of a Government, Adolphe Thiers, on July 22, 1871, spoke as 
follows in the National Assembly; 

“ Si je me permettais non pas de donner un conseil, mais d’exprimer 
le sentiment de la France, je dirais:—Si ce prisennier [Pius IX.], 
comme on I’a qualifiu, devenait un exile, oh! je me bornerai a lui 
declarer il la face du raonde—La France vous sera toujours ouverte.'^ 

After that everybody will understand that there is nothing improb¬ 
able in the letter of the prelate of August 14, 1887, of which I have 
above given the essential parts. It may be among the plans of a 
government which intends to keep its hold on the Catholic vote to be 
ready to receive the Pope in France for its own political ends. It is 
not, however, met by the same enthusiasm; and every time the Vaticani 
renews the question of the departure of the Pope, France is not the 
chosen place of exile. The Pope does not trust a popular government; 
and if in 1848 he refused the invitation of Cavaignac and preferred 
Gatita, he would now rather choose Spain. The Moniteur de Rome, 
the official organ of the Holy See, has repeatedly said so, and has 
published proposals in this sense made by the Bishop of Barcelona to 
the Queen, and accepted by her. This was its first declaration after 
the inauguration of the statue of Giordano Bruno in the Campo dei 
Fieri. In France they will deny it—they cannot do otherwise. But \ 
I have before my eyes several letters from certain prelates, which state 
what was done to this end from June to December 1889. 

After the Giordano Bruno celebrations, a circular was sent to all 
the Catholic Powers, declaring that it was impossible for the Pope to 
remain in Rome. On June 29, there was a secret consistory on this 
subjcjpt, but nothing was decided. The proposal for the departure of 
the Pope was favoured by the foreign cardinals, and by a very 
few Italians. What made Leo XIII. hesitate was the un¬ 
certainty of hm return. No Ministiy took the circular of Cardinal 
Bampolla seriously, except the French, whose counsels, at the last 
moment, Leo XIII. had not the courage to follow. To conclude the 
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subject, it 18 well to remember one fact that has its importance. As 
everyone knows, Cardinal Lavigerie, after coming to an understanding 
with the Vatican, went to France to iwge Republicanism on the clergy, 
^he monarchical bishops resented it, and several of them came to 
Rome to* demonstrate to the Pope the evil effects produced in France 
on Catholic consciences by the mission of the African prelate. Later 
on, indeed only a few months ago, a well-known bishop came with a 
letter from the Comte de Paris, and presented to the Pope a memorial, 
in which, repeating a conversation which he had had with one of the 
Ministers of his country, he censured the conduct of the Government 
of the Republic, and reproached it with having urged the Holy Sec 1o 
dangcrom measure,^. 

I do not know what these dangerous measures were. It is not im¬ 
probable that the bishop alluded to the project of the flight of the 
Pope. 1889 was a stormy year for France. There were the general 
elections, and the, prosecution of Boulanger and the other monarchist 
conspirators, and the Republic came out victorious. Was it not 
possible to add to these historical events the reception of Leo XIll., 
supreme Pontiff, whose benedictions would have consoled the Catholics 
who constitute the majority of the population ? But 1889 was the 
year of the Universal Exhibition, and it would have been madness to 
disturb it by an international conflict. The Exhibition opened on 
May 0, and closed on November 0, and down to December the 
departure of the Pope was under discussion at the Vatican. They 
are debating it stili. 

The Triple Alliance is not my work. I found it and was obliged to 
respect it. Treaties bind nations for the periods assigned in them, 
and it is not permitted to a Minister to violate them. For the rest, 
this treaty gave no trouble to the late Ministry during the three 
years of its existence, there being no occasion to put it into force. I 
have told how and why the Triple Alliance was born, and how Italy 
^ came to ally horplf to the two Empires. Is it a danger ? I do not 
believe it. Thus far it has been an obstacle to the breaking out of 
war, and if war should come, it would not be the work of the Alliance, 
but of those, or one of those, who are not included in it. Italy will 
never attack France; if France is animated by the same sentiments 
towards Italy, war will never be possible between the two nations. 
In fact, I do not see a plausible motive for war; not even a pretext. 

In my country, the political men may be more or less able, buf they 
are ail possessed of broad common-sense. All know and understand that 
a Stroup and powerful France, between the Alps and the Rhine, is 
esBeptaal to the equilibrium of Europe. France has rendered great 
fiervices to humanity, her people have been one of the great factors 
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in modem civilisation, and we ought to be grateful and desire her 
stability as a great State. But she should become calm and accept 
without irritation or jealousy jthe new territorial arrangement of 
Europe; in place of being first she should be content to be equalf 
the good sister of the other nations. With her exquisite intelligence,, 
her refined sense of the beautiful, her industry, she will hold a fore¬ 
most place in the world. Thiers, ever the enemy of Italian unity, wh(y 
preferred to have the Peninsula divided into seven States, in the later 
years of his life advised his fellow-citizens to make a virtue of necessity: 

“ Cette Italie,” he said ; “ je n’en suis pas I’auteur ;, je puis 
avec verity le dire au monde; de tous les hommes du temps je suis 
celui qui aura le moins contribuS 4 cstte unit^, Mais enfin ello 
existe, elle est faite; il y a une Italie, il y a un royaume d’ltalie 
qui a pris place parmi les puissances conBid6rables de I’Europe* 
Que voulez-vous que nous faasions ? 11 faut parler net; il ne faut 

pas nous imposer une diplomatie qui aboutirait a ce que vous desa- 
voueriez publiquement, c’est-a-dire la guerre.” 

And here he spoke of the great States of Europe which not only 
had recognised the new kingdom, but held it in esteem and treated 
it with deference, and wound up his argument by recalling an act 
of supreme political prudence. His words made a great impreBsion 
on the National Assembly. He said : 

“ Certes, TAutriche est une puissance eminemment Catholique; 
mais elle a roflechi a sa situation, et Thomme d’etat sage et habile 
qui la gouverne s’ost dit que, quoique la grandeur Italienne se soifc 
faite des dfipouilles de I’Autriche, la sagesse Ctait de se rapprocher 
d'elle; le cabinet de Vienne a compris que les provinces Italiennes 
n’avaient jamais ete pour I’Empire de I’Autriche qu’un fardeau qui 
lui coutait plus qu’il ne lui rapportait; et avec une sagesse que, pour 
ma part, je reconnais et je proclame hautement, il s’est dit:—Puisque 
nous ne devons pas ambitionner de retourner en Italie, d’y reprendre- 
ce que nous y avons perdu, il faut vivre bien avec ITtalie.” * 

]^ance should have followed the example of Austria, which, as 
early as the year 1868, proposed the evacuation of Rome, and since 
1870 has always advised the Pope to dismiss all thought of a return 
to the past. If the Vatican had no reason to hope for anything from 
the Government of the Republic, the antagonism between the Pope 
and the Italian Government would immediately drop, and this would 
be a great advantage even for Catholicism. 

At this moment, the only serious question between France and 
Italy is that of the Pope. The scrupulous observance by the Italian 
Government for twenty years of the law of the 13th of May, 1871,. 
proves that the Roman Pontiff has suflScient guarantees for the exer¬ 
cise of his ecclesiasticBl power. His authority remains intact, and 
* Speech in Ibe Nath nal Ass?inl.ly, July 2?, 1871. 
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haa never been contested, even when by his violent encyclicals he 
attacked both the right of the nation and the right of civil govern- 
ment Jules Favre expressed the foUowing opinion on this law;— 
H Elle consacre de la manure la plus compl6te le principe de la 
separation de I’Efcat et de T Eglise. Je ne sache pas de gouvernement 
en Europe, qui cdnsentit 4 offrir au Pape de semblables garanties de 
Ubertfi.” * 

The Qazdte de France of the 2nd of June, joining in the chorus 
of vituperation, and replying to my advice that the French press 
should drop this daily attack on Italy, addresses to me these words:— 
“ Nous indiquerons ^ M. Crispi un moilleur moyen pour atteindre ce 
r6sultat; il est bien simple ; que I’ltalie sorte de la Triple Alliance.” 
I am no longer in power, and as to the policy which the Marquis di 
Kudini may follow, I have no counsel to give or engagement to make. 
For my part, I would say to the Legitimist journal: if you do not want 
the effect, remove the cause. One of the grounds on which the 
Minister Mancini asked for the inclusion of Italy in the alliance of 
Germany and Aiistria-Hungary was the question of the temporal 
power of the Pope. And at the moment at which I am writing, the 
Nuncios of Vienna and Munich are labouring to prevent the pre¬ 
tended rights of the Holy See from being compromised in the re¬ 
newal of the Triple Alliance. 

Italy requires an assurance that France will not some day direct a 
new expedition against Borne, or bring, as she has more than once 
promis^, the Vatican question before the European Powers. In 
France the question is always open. The National Assembly left it 
open by its vote of July 22, 1871; it is kept alive by the Catholic 
Congresses, by the bishops in their pastorals, and the parish priests 
in their sermons. Jules Favre, discussing the Parliamentary vote of 
July 22, 1871, said that the Assembly postponed, but did not solve, 
the problem; but the result was “ sentiment d’inquiotude jetfi dans 
Tesprit de ITtalie, espdrance donn6e & la cour du Vatican, et par 
suite alteration de nos rapports avec Tune et Tautre puissance.” 
And he added: “II n’est pas moins certain que pour les amis k 
•'^outrance du Sainl Sifige, I’attitude de M. Thiers et la resolution de 
I’Assembiee sont un gage accords ti, des Cventualites toujours rS- 
eervfies, et pour lesquelles la France garde une liberty d’action, dont 
son passe indique suffisamment le sen^,”t We all know to what past 
he alludes. France, who really believes herself the eldest daughter 
of the Church—all other notions coming in the second line—considers 
that the privilege of the custody of the Boman Pontificate belongs 
to On the day therefore on which this cause of suspicion and 
disfe^fl^flhaH be taken away, and Italy shall no longer be in danger 
of her rig^ on that day there may be reason to 

’ • Jules Favre, op. cit. p. 288, ^ t Op< cit. p. 1C3. 
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discuss the question whether she shall withdraw from this alliance, 
which guarantees her against foreign dictation. In the other alter¬ 
native, Italy’s duty is to strengtjien herself, and no one has the right 
to question her acts. The threat to take Eome from the Italianer 
and restore it to the- Pope is an offence no less grave than ^ould be 
the actual occupation of the city by a foreign army. 

On February 3, 1879, I offered the following remarks in the 
Chamber: A conflict between Italy and France would be rather a 
civil war than a conflict between nation and nation.” And I was 
applauded. I was not then Minister, and the souvenir is opportune 
to-day, because I have returned to private life. I aSk nothing of 
France, and can assert that the journalists are unjust; nor do I know 
what service they render to their country by cultivating there an 
opinion hostile to me. When I held the place of Foreign Minister 
from August 1887 to January 1891,1 offered no provocation; I only 
defended the interests of my country, In the question of the 
capitulations at Massowah, in that of the national jurisdiction at 
Florence, and in that of the independence of the Italian schools at 
Tunis, justice was on my side; and the Government of the Eepublic 
in the end admitted it. What then are the acts by reason of which 
I am suspected of hatred of France, and an intention to provoke war 
with her ? Yet the belief in these things has penetrated into the 
minds of men who do not know me, and who are poisoned by the 
daily chronicles of the journals of Paris. 

Not less absurd is the suggestion dragged into the fantastic article. 
The Savoy Dynasty, the Pope, and the Eepublic,” to this effect, 
that the treaty of alliance was insisted on by the King and Queen 
of Italy, and brought about by Passanante’s attempt on the life of 
the King. 

The writer accuses the King of weakness in yielding readily to 
the personages of the royal hdusehold and the fancies of the Queen, 
who has day and night before her the spectre of Marie Antoinette, 
This fable, as littie dignified as courteous, may be thrown for food to 
the populace who know nothing 6f Italian affairs; but in the Penin- ' 
sula it would only excite Homeric laughter, were it published in our 
journals. The writer, knowing nothing of history and misstating 
chronology, adds to his story that the Queen, after the attempt at 
regicide, determined to go to Vienna, and that, in consequence, the 
agreement with the two Emperors was brought about for dynastic 
reasons, and for the benefit of pan-Germanism ! Childish and not less 
extravagant is the imputation that our royal family, forgetting their 
origin, which is from the Eevolution, affects customs and ways which 
appertain only to kings who claim divine right. The Passanante 
affair took place on November 17, 1878, and the visit to Vienna on. 
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October 27, 1881. Between them there was a long interval; between 
November 1878 and February 1882, the date of the treaty, we must 
put the occupation of Tunis; the Austrian menaces on the Trentino 
'frontier; the reconciliation of Bismarck with Ijeo XIII., and the 
intrigueo of France with the Vatican. 

One might accuse the King and Queen of Italy of not being 
sufficiently monarchical; of being Italian rather than dynastic ; and 
these qualities strengthen the future of their family, constitute their 
moral force and their popularity. King Humbert is too observant of 
Constitutional formalities; sometimes more severe than is convenient 
for his Constitutional duties, incapable of questioning the decisions of 
Parliament. The Queen takes no part in politics, does not discuss 
them, passes her time in works of charity, occupies herself with infant 
asylums and institutions of popular instruction, interests herself in tho 
arts, in literature, in music, all that in her gentle heart and serene 
Tn intl she finds useful to humanity. The attempt of Passanante was an 
exceptional case;. the motive of it is still unknown ; all we know is 
that the unhappy man, after a few years of prison, had to be sent to 
a madhouse. The Italian aiistocracy has no weight, and its traditiona 
disappear with the bygone governments; the middle class, to which 
we owe the national movement, is the only influential one, and it is 
not intolerant; the common people are hardly beginning to make them¬ 
selves felt, and do not constitute a danger. Certainly the country is 
democratic, but not republican : those traditions have been dead for 
centuries. Visit the great cities, Turin, Naples, I’alermo, and you 
will see the populace even more respectful than duty demanda 
towards the educated classes. I have taken part in two revolutions, 
in 1848 and in 18G0, and have seen the bourgeoisie and the populace 
in harmony, and never the one against Ihe other. 

This being the case, the Eepublic might be imposed, but not 
voluntarily chosen. And to impose it a catastrophe is necessary; the 
destruction of the army and of the fleet, the death of all patriots, the 
resignation and apathy of an entire people, the foreigner victor and 
, oppressor. Andu even if all these misfortunes should fall on my poor 
’ country, certainly it would never return to the times of Marie 
Antoinette, which indeed never came back to France, even in July 
1830, in February 1848, or in September 1870. 

For the rest, in our days, the form of government is a secondary 
matter ; and as it is now carried on, the Eepublic is in nowise 
different from the Parliamentary Monarchy. The Eepublic is the 
Government of public opinion, and under this aspect the French 
Eepublic is below the English Monarchy, though this exists under 
an iMdstoCratic form. Everybody knows how the French Eepublic was 
bori ;: ii'Wss the consequence of the terrible defeats of 1870 which 
intolved the inevitable fall of the Empire. And how does it maintfun 
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itself ? It is maintained by two causes. The first is that there are 
several pretenders ; so that Thiers used to say : “La K6publique c’est 
le gouvernement quinous divise Je moins.” All the Conservatives can 
adapt themselves to it without loss and without fear. The second i^ 
that the State is constituted monarchically ;—army, public administra¬ 
tion, judicial organisation, fiscal system, banking system, all is 
monarchical; and Proudhon was right in 1848 when he desired to have 
these institutions changed. The President of the Republic in that 
country is king for a septennate. 

What would be the use, then, of a change of the form of govern¬ 
ment in Italy ? What use ? Why to restore to the Pope his temporal 
power. France would gain influence thereby, but would have new vexa¬ 
tions, because after a successful war she would have to enter upon the 
military occupation of Rome and the principal cities of the Peninsula ; 
we should see repeated the history of the first Republic and the first 
Empire : which, we must not forget, ended with Waterloo. No ! 
Let our opponents be convinced ; there is no going back in the life of 
humanity—the stream does not flow upwards to its source. To-day 
beyond the Alps there is a nation of thirty-one millions, and beyond 
the Rhine another of forty-eight millions. It is this which piques, 
which makes restless, the journalists who guide public opinion in 
France. Fortunately these are not the sentiments of the majority of 
the population, and the proof is in the political elections which have 
assured to the Conservatives the government of the State. 

France, then, or, at least, the French press, wishes our defeat, 
wishes to reconstitute the civil rule of the Church, and divide us into as 
many republicl perhaps as there were, in the Middle Ages, States in 
the Peninsula. This indeed was the notion of Henry Cemuschi put 
forward in a letter published in the SUde of hlarch 11, 1871. 

The Sitde^ however, in order to be faithful to its friend and 
protector, and to give us a foretaste of the benefits of a Republican 
Confederation, denies in its number of June 1, that in the Con¬ 
federation proposed by Napoleon III. in 1859, any preponderance 
was assigned to Austria. The young writer was not in active politics 
thirty-two years ago; there are many things which lie may not know 
without giving cause for surprise. To know what Napoleon III. 
wanted then, it is necessary to read the letter written by him to 
Victor Emmanuel on October 20, 1859, and the treaty signed at 
Zurich on November 10 following. He there threatened us with a 
confederation of six States, amongst which were the Emperor of 
Austria and his three vassal princes, the Pope, and the King of 
Sardinia. It is evident that the Pope, the Grand Duke of Tuscany, 
the other little Dukes and the Bourbon would have joined with 
Austria in all federal questions, and, of course, would have had the 
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control. There was another hypothesis, that the King of Sardinia, 
nnwilling to yield to the decisions of his colleagues, would prefer to 
abandon the league, and then we shoi^d hare had the same dissensions 
"Vhich prevailed in the case of the German Confederation, which came 
to an ead at Sadowa. It is well to recall the following words which 
appear in the letter of Napoleon III. and confirm what I wrote before 
about his evil works; 

“Les circonstances sont graves; il faut done laisser do cote les illu¬ 
sions, les regrets st^riles, et examiner nettement I’^itat r6el des choses. 
Ainsi, il ne s’agit pas aujourd’hui do savoir si j'ai bien ou mal fait de 
conclure la paix & Villafranca, mais de tirer du traitd les consequences les 
plus favorables a la pacification de I’ltalie et an repos de TEurope.”* 

Fortunately the Italian people solved the problem by rising and 
establishing the unity of Italy. And if the confederation was at that 
time impossible, it would be still more difiicalt to-day, because it would 
be necessary to begin by destroying the kingdom of Italy, which is 
strong enough to defend itself. Let our enemies be asssured, then; 
the unity of Italy is solid, and even without treaties would not submit 
to destruction. Italy, divided, was for a long course of centuries the 
apple of discord for rival Powers; to-day, constituted as a united 
State, she is a pledge of peace; and it depends on France to have her 
for a friend and companion. 

I have been accused of having repeatedly said in the Chamber that 
a reconciliation with the Pope was impossible, and that against him there 
was no Temedy but the Eevolution. I have read over my speeches, 
and find no such statements. We must, moreover, see at what epochs 
and in what circumstances my speeches were delivered. From the 
day on which the kingdom of Italy was proclaimed at Turin, the 
question of the capital was before us. Oavour recognised that it 
would be transferred to Eome; but in the declaration made in the 
Chamber on March 27, 1861, he said tfiat it was necessary to 
move in accord with Catholicism. In fact, the words of the grejst 
statesman appeared to be a postponement, because they subjected 
the national wi(|h to a condition which it was impossible to verify. 
The problem was a very grave one, and naturally the solutions 
were various, acooiding to the party proposing them. With the 
Unity party Eome was a necessity for Italy; it was the heart of the 
nation, the natural metropolis of the new kingdom. Our claim to the 
Eternal City no one had the right to contest, and, certain that 
Catholicism would not have given its consent to those who were likely 
to adc it, I replied that we should go to Eome with the Eevolu¬ 
tion. .... This and no more was the meaning of the speeches made 
by m^ in the Chamber, And time proved me right. The breach of 
Poti^ ;Fla was the most revolutionary act that Yictor Emmanuel had 
'.ri ■ , * De Marteau, "Guide Diplomatique," Leipstig, 1866, vol. ii. p. 368, 
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ever consummated; and if the King had refused, the people would 
have gone with Garibaldi. 

The Italian Government has* given sufficient guarantees to the^ 
Pope for the free exercise of his spiritual mission. The Catholic 
religion enjoys sufficient prerogatives to assure it a superiority over 
all other forms of worship. In a free country, where freedom of 
thought has no limits, where all forms of worship should have equal 
rights, the exceptional position accorded to the Roman Pontiff has 
more than once shown that he, in fact, can overstep the limits of the 
law. It is for him to reconcile himself with Italy. Let him quit 
the isolation in which ho has voluntarily placed himself j let him bless 
and not anathematise, and he will be» greater and more venerated, 
and more worthy of the inviolability decreed to him by the National 
Parliament, Christ, when He founded the religion which takes its 
name from Him, had nothing to do with worldly affairs, or anything 
which passed the limits of the spiritual. The Redeemer proclaimed 
that His kingdom was not of this world, and if the Popes had followed 
the precepts of their Master many misfortunes would have been spared 
to our Italy, which has more than once been bathed in blood througli 
the worldly ambitions of the Holy See. 

Absurd, illogical is the notion that the Pope can live only with the 
Republic. I^pe and Republic are tho negation each of the other. 
The Pope is, and cannot but be, an absolute Sovereign, and his 
subjects had not, nor could have, any other duty than to believe and 
obey. The Republic is liberty under all forms, liberty to act, to move, to 
think, to dissent, to believe, to speak, and to write. The Pope does not 
admit the right ,of questioning, nor liberty of worship, and the Republic 
cannot renounce them. It is necessary to have faith in the Pope and 
in his rule, and for those who do not believe, the kingdom of heaven 
is closed and there can be no eternal salvation. Should the con- 
nuhium bo established, should the Republic accept the Papacy, the 
latter would end by absorbing the former. And in fact, in presence 
of the Pope, what would be the President of a Republic, a magistrate for 
a day, limited in his powers, discussed every day by the Parliament, 
with an official existence as unstable as the will of the people ? And 
we must add that among the people are comprised the clergy, whose 
multiform influence dominates in the elections, and whom the 
President, even in his own interest, must conciliate. How many 
would be the snares set for liberty, and how many the concessions of 
the President to keep himself in power ! Thiers said in 1865, in the 
Corps Lfigislatif, that he did not wish the Pope to have his seat in Paris, 
because Notre-Dame was too near the Tuileries. He wanted it rather 
in Rome, and his successors want it there now, and with a Republic, 
but on the condition that the latter should be rickety, emasculated, 
impotent before the foreigner, a veritable bond-slave of Catholicism. 
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Let Leo XIII. content himself with the inviolability he enjoys, 
free, independent, in Borne ; and let the Catholic populations be con¬ 
stant. Ever since September 1870, the Pope has done whatever he 
would, has enjoyed complete autonomy, so much so that Bismarck in 
a ten years’ conflict was not able to touch him, and finally was obliged 
to come to terms with him. If Pius IX. had been a temporal 
Sovereign, it would have been impossible for him by the Encyclical 
of February 5, 1875, to compel the bishops and archbishops of the 
Empire to persist in the struggle against the civil power. 

The enemies of the Italian Government, who are at the same time 
the enemies of the unity of Italy, having misled public opinion in 
FrariSce, are minded to mislead that of England. They were dis¬ 
appointed and annoyed, therefore, when, in the June number of the 
OONTEMPOEAKY Keview, I retold the history of the relations between 
France and Italy from 1859 to 1870, and proved by statistics and 
official documents that what had been said against us was false. 
The reply that was made disconcerted them, and the Parisian 
journals shrieked in chorus as if touched with a red-hot iron. It is 
curious that in order to take their revenge they should fall on me, 
repeating against me the stupid calumny that I am ^e enemy of 
France, defender of the Triple Alliance, and that ^at I wrote 
proves my persistence in the ideas which have been the bane of my 
country. 

This is all nonsense. The article in the June Contempobary put 
things in their true light; and what I say now is the complement of 
it. The French politicians have launched their country into one of 
those difficulties which Thiers had more than once to deplore. He 
said one day: 

“ J’ai souvent fait a mon pays, que j’aime et que j’aime asse/. 
pour pouvoir quelqnefois lui infliger le bMme qui sort de ina con¬ 
viction et de ma conscience—^j’ai souvent fait a mon pays le reproche 
d’etre sous le joug de, I’opinion du moment. Oui, disons-nous cette 
v6rit6; lo^squ^en France une opinion s’6l6ve, presque personne ne 
salt y rdsister. II faut vous le dire aujourd’hui, messieurs, car 
tons les jours nous avons I’exemple, le funeste exemple de I’empire 
irrfisistible des id6es du moment. C’est t\ cet aveugle empire que 
nous devons I’abandon de la politique traditionelle de la France, 
abandon puni aujourd’hui par de cruels revets.” * 

And I will add that nothing is more fatal at certain moments 
in the history of a people than the tyranny of an idea, a 
tyranny more dangerous in its effects than that of a man. 
To-i^lay, in France, there is but one idea—it is to crush Italy. 

January 31 last it appeared, and they believed, that the war 
* Speech in the National Assembly, July 22,1871. 
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was made on myself. To-day they no longer respect the Marquis de 
Eudini, in whom they placed so many glowing expectations, now 
seen to be delusions. And in* this conflict is to be read the latest 
edition of the fable of the wolf and the lamb. It is Italy, they sayf 
who is determined to make war on France, and arms herself*for this 
purpose. But the facts come every day to prove the contrary, and 
recently Monsignor Eotelli has offered public proof of it. The 
Nuncio of the Pope in Paris, when he was made a Cardinal, re¬ 
ceived the biretta from the hands of President Carnot, and in 
thanking him wished to remind him that the destinies of France and 
the Papacy were indissolubly united. The new Cardinal, in his 
remarks, repeated in open day what he had continually been writing 
ever since 1877 in his official communications to Cardinal Eampolla. 
Monsignor Eotelli was the principal instrument in the discords 
between the Italian Government and the Papacy ; it was he who fed 
the hopes of Leo XIII. for the possible restoration of the temporal 
power, and M. Carnot had good reason to congratulate himself that a 
new friend of France had entered the College of Cardinals. 

Public opinion is so excited, and the hostile tendency against Italy 
is so strong, that directly the news of a possible accord between the 
Cabinets of London and Eome in case of a war became known, the 
most violent animosity arose against England. Nothing was too 
bitter to be said against la perjklc Albion. What was not said against 
Lord Salisbury in Parliament! England was even charged with in¬ 
gratitude towards her ally of 1854, as if the Crimean war had been 
made for her profit, and not for the interests of Europe and for the 
victory in the Levant of that traditional policy from which France, to 
her own loss and to the danger of civilisation, has now departed. 
If they reasoned logically, the French ought to be convinced that no 
one wants to make war on them. The fact is that they wish to be 
the arbiters of Europe, and are irritated at every obstacle that stands 
in the way of their ambition. And Germany and Italy are obstacles, 
now that they have become united States, and must be reckoned with 
in all questions arising in the old world. Great Britain is an obstacle, 
because, by uniting her fleet with those of the other Powers, she 
maintains the liberty of the seas. 

Europe thirsts for peace, and in order to maintain it the Great 
Powers work together in alliance for the purpose of defence, and for 
the purpose of opposing every attempt, every provocation, that might 
lead to a war. The cordial reception given to William II. lately in 
London, the words spoken on the 10th of July by the Lord Mayor at 
the Guildhall, are solemn testimonies to these sentiments. It is not 
necessary to conclude an alliance in order to attain this end. Be there 
or be there not a written treaty, be there or not a pact for the future, the 
Great Powers are interested in the jpreservation of peace, and the day on 
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which it is compromised will find them instinctively united and acting 
in concert. Italy has need of peace: her financial resources, Will 
undeveloped, cannot healthily grow without secnrity for the future. 
A people uncertain of the morrow can neither move nor act as is 
necessafy for its well-being and prosperity. And, let me be permitted 
to say, JFrance also has need of peace and tranquillity. Her riches 
are not inexhaustible, and |irhat she wastes in armaments is so much 
taken from the national wealth, from the well-being of her people. 
Her fields do not yield as they used to do, and the protectionism of 
M. Meline will not restore them. Her import tariffs have damaged 
the manufactories at Lyons and St. Etienne, and the Chamber, better 
advised, has lately tempered their rigours. Heading the book of 
Count Chaudordy, “ La Prance en 1889,” I was struck with admiration 
an^ respect for this people of France which, after the fatal war of 
1870, was able, with self-denial and patience, to endure all the 
sacrifices demanded of it by Parliament. The writer expresses him¬ 
self thus : 

“ Depuis dix ans, nous depensons de 3 milliards 500 millions si 3 
milliards -600 millions et nous n’avons que 2 milliards 900 millions 
d 2 milliards 950 millions de recettes. 

Deficit annuel: GOO millions. 

Deficit accumul6 ; 6 milliards. 

Depuis dix ans on a endette la France de G milliards, tout en aug- 
mentant les impots.” 

I do not take account of the budgets of France for the years 1890 
and 1891, which ioilow the same road as their predecessors, and come 
to the conclusion of Count Chaudordy and the counsels he gives to his 
country :—“ La France n est plus la nation riche par excellence, a qui 
il 6tait permis de laisser aller tous les dons de la fortune, presque sans 
compter. Elle est obligee desormais de restreindre ses dfipenses, et de 
supprimer celles qui ne sont pas absolument n^cessaires. Elle doit 
s’interdire le superflu sur toutes les formes ; il n’est plus de notre 
temps.” * 

This understqod, let us shake hands; let us come*to an accord, 
removing every cause of dissenifion, not for ourselves, but for the well¬ 
being of the two nations. 

Crispi. 

, NAPWtS, JuM 10, 1S91. 

• “La France en 1889.” Paris, chez Plon. Pp. 52, 61, 
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W HEN we hear of child-wives or of child-widows in India, we 
almost shrink from realising all that is implied in these 
words. Oar thoughts turn away in pity or disgust. We think of 
our own children, and to imagine them as wives when ten years old, 
or as mothers of children when twelve, sends a shiver through our 
hearts. Even the Hindus themselves are ashamed, when questioned 
about these infantine marriages. They know that as long as the 
existence of such horrors as have now and then been brought to 
light can be suspected in their own families, no real trust or fellow¬ 
ship or friendship is possible between Hindus and Englishmen. And 
yet they feel offended. They know that the reality is not so bad as 
outsiders imagine. They know that a criminal treatment of young 
wives is the exception as much as brutal treatment of wives is the 
exception in England. They resent interference in the sanctuary of* 
their domestic life. “ Leave us alone,” is what even the most en¬ 
lightened among them seem to say. “ Leave ns alone, and we shall 
soon adapt ourselves to the new conditions of life. We shall in future., 
have to give to our children a more complete, and, therefore, a more 
protracted, education, and the result will be that they themselves will 
object to early engagements and premature marriages. All will 
come right in time, only do not force us to do what we are quite 
willing to do ourselves.” 

This is by no means to be considered as a real argument against 
the measure which the Indian Legislature has taken in raising the 
age of consent. If what the best representatives and leaders of 
public opinion in India tell us is true, then this measure does no 
more than give a legal sanction to what was the recognised custom 
in well-conducted families, while^ on the other hand, it will have 
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opened the eyes of thoughtless people to the fact that any disregard 
of such custom is not only wrong in the eyes of their own Svdmis, 
but criminal in the eyes of the law. * 

But while every lover of India must congratulate the people of that 
countrj^ on the passing of that much-debated Bill, it is only fair to 
them to listen to what they have to say on the real state of their 
domestic life. We cannot, of course, imagine anything like what we 
ourselves mean by love between man and woman, as possible between 
children of ten and twelve years of age. But Nature is wonderfully 
kind even towards those who seem to us to disregard her clearest inti¬ 
mations, There is such a thing as loving devotion even among chil¬ 
dren, and the absence of all passion surrounds those early attachments 
with a charm unknown in later life. If, as we learn from the bio¬ 
graphies of some of our greatest men, these childish or boyish attach¬ 
ments are not unknown among ourselves, why should we be so deter- 
minately incredulous as to the possibility of a pure attachment between 
children under the warmer sky of India? Those who have lived 
much with little children know the transport of love with which some 
cling to their mothers, or sisters to brothers, or boys to some pretty 
child of their acquaintance. There can be no doubt of children being 
capable of the strongest fervour of devotion, not even unmixed at 
times with bitter jealousy. We should remember that in India the 
childlike devotion of a young girl is concentrated from the first on one 
object only, never dissipated, never frustrated by any early disappoint¬ 
ments. A husband, though a mere boy, is accepted by the young 
bride, as we have to accept father and mother, sister and brother. 
He is her own, for better for worse, for this life and for the 
next. Heaven has ordained it so. A husband is not chosen, 
he is given, and to repudiate such a gift seems as unnatural to 
them as to repudiate father and mother, sister and brother, would 
. seem to us. Natives who speak at all of the mysteries of their heart 
dwell with rapture on the days of their boyhood and boyish love as 
the most blissful of |heir whole lives. 

It is difficult ^to remove the veil that covers all the happiness, and, 
no doubt, all the misery also, of a Hindu family. It is the exception 
if that veil is ever lifted and we are allowed an insight into the 
sanctuary of, wedded life. Such a case happened not long ago at 
the death of Srimati Soudamini Ray, the wife of one of the promi¬ 
nent members of the Brahmo Samaj, Babu ICedar Nath Ray. Do> 
not let us mind these long and awkward names. They may cover 
human souls as simple, as pure, as brave as any known to us under 
more familiar names. Let us call her Srimati, which means the 
blessed^ or Soudamini, which means a lightning-flash, and let us learn 
wbat bright Hght she shed in her short life on all around her, and 
what a blessing she was to the husband of her childhood, her fbutb» 
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and her womanhood. She was born in 1858, in the villaj^e of Matla, 
in the district of Dacca. I quote now chiefly from communications 
which appeared after her recent death in Indian papers. As an infant, 
we are told, she used to cling to her grandfather, preferring his to alf* 
other society. She had but few playfellows, but those who weS^e once 
her friends remained so for life. Her father was poor, but so fond 
was he of his little daughter that till she married there was a new 
spit provided for her every Sunday. She married when she was only 
nine years old, her husband being about twelve at the time. They 
were as happy as children all day long, and yet their thoughts were 
engaged on subjects which form but a small portion of the conversa¬ 
tion even of more mature married couples in England. Young as 
they were, they were old enough to think of serious subjects. They 
soon felt dissatisfied with their religion, and after two or three years 
of anxious thought they determined to take a step the full import of 
which few people who do not know Indian life are able to fathom. 
Her husband joined the followers of Ramraohun Ray^ Keshub Chunder 
Sen, and other reformers of the old Indian religion, and she, as a 
faithful wife, followed his example. They surrendered all idolatry, 
all superstitious practices. Their faith was henceforth summed up in 
a few simple articles. They held “ that God alone existed in the 
beginning, and that He created the universe. He is intelligent, they 
say, infinite, benevolent, eternal, governor of the universe, all-know¬ 
ing, omnipotent, the refuge of all, devoid of limbs, immutable, alone 
without a second, all-powerful, self-existent, and beyond all compa¬ 
rison. They believe that by worshipping Him, and Him alone, they 
can attain the highest good in this life and in the next, and that this 
true worship consists in their loving Him and doing His works.’^ 

This may seem a very harmless kind of creed. But to adopt this 
creed of the Brahmos meant for the young husband and his wife 
complete social degradation. They might have kept up the 
appearance of orthodoxy while " holding in their hearts these simple 
and more enlightened convictions. It is so easy to find an 
excuse for being orthodox. The temptation was great, but they 
resisted. The families to which she and her husband belonged 
occupied a prominent position in Hindu society. Much as she and 
her husband had been loved, they were now despised, avoided, ex¬ 
communicated. The allowance on which they had to live was reduced 
to a minimum, and in order to fit himself for gaining a livelihood 
the husband entefbd as a student in one of the Government colleges, 
while his little wife had to look after their small household. 

Soon there came a new trial. Her husband’s father, who had 
renounced his son, died broken-hearted, and the duty of performing 
the iS>raddha, or funeral ceremonies, fell on his son. To neglect the 
p^fc^ance of those ceremonies nfeans to deprive the departed of all 
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hope of eternal life, and this belief is so deeply ingrained in the mind of 
the Hindus that, however sceptical they may be about all the rest of 
, their religion, they always cling to their 5r4ddha. Kedar Nath Eay, 
the son, was quite ready to perform on this occasion all ceremonies 
which were not clearly idolatrous, but no more. All his relations and 
friends, the whole village to which he belonged, urged him to yield. 
His little wife alone stood bravely by his side, and when the time of 
the funeral ceremony came she helped him to escape by night froln 
his persecutors. His father’s brothers thereupon stopped all allowanow, 
and .wrote to him : “ It now rests with you to support your wife and 
mother. The income of the ancestral property is swallowed up by 
the religious endowments of our forefathers. Your family will get 
only Es.8 per month for their maintenance.” With this pittance 
Srimati managed to maintain herself, her husband’s mother, who had 
become insane, his little sister, and a nurse, while her husband was at 
the Presidency College in Calcutta to finish, if possible, his studies. 
This, however, proved an impossibility, on account of the expense. 
He had to go to Dacca to prosecute his studies there, being assisted 
by a maternal uncle. They all lived together again, and though they 
often were almost starving, Srimati considered those years the happiest 
of her life. She herself attended the Adult Female School, and so 
rapid was her progress that, on one occasion, she was chosen to read 
an address to Ix>rd Northbrook when he visited Dacca. 

The rest of her life was less eventful. Her husband after a time 
secured a certain independence, and though their life was always a 
struggle, and though their relatives never forgave them for their 
apostasy, their small home, blessed with healthy children, was all that 
she desired on earth. Her household seems to have been managed in 
the most exemplary way. Her friends tell us how her few servants * 
loved her and would never leave her. Overkindness to them some¬ 
times brought on irregularity, and her husband had to complain that 
she was not severe enough with them. But she said : “ Why should 
I lose patience and thereby my peace of mind ? It is better that I 
► should suffer a little by their conduct.” 

Her love for her children was most ardent. She was not only a 
fond mother, but watched over her children and guided them with a 
firm hand tibrough all the temptations of their childhood and youth. 
Her highest desire, however, was the happiness of her husband. She 
twined round him, as her friends used to say, like a creeper, but it 
was the creeper that gave strength to him, and upneld him in all his 
trials and all his aspirations. 

Huch a life may be called uneventful, without excitement, without ’ 
social'ltirihmphs. This quiet couple did their daily round of duty in 
the which had been the home of their ancestors. Tbiff did 

npt ^vel to see distant towns. They hardly knew the enjo^ent 
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derived from the contemplation of great works of art. What we call 
society did not exist for them. No theatres, no concerts, no dinners, no 
balls. Nature supplied them with hll the objects of their admiration, and ^ 
religion lifted their souls to the sublimest happiness. Many a delightful* 
moonlight night they passed together in calm contemplation of Nature 
and of the Great Spirit who liveth and worketh in her. They well 
knew the rapture that springs from feeling a divine presence in every¬ 
thing, in the soft breezes of the evening, in the whisper of the leaves, 
il||the silver rays of the moon, and most of all in the deep, silent 
glances of two loving eyes. Every morning and every evening the 
happy wife prayed with her husband, and later in life she conducted 
the domestic service for her children and servants. When at last her 
health began to fail, young and happy as she was, she was quite 
willing to go. She complained but little on her sick-bed, and her 
only fear was that she disturbed her husband’s slumber and deprived 
him of the rest which he needed so much. She watched and prayed, 
and when the end came, she quietly murmured: “rDayamaya,” “ O 
All-merciful.” Thus she passed away, a true child-wife, pure as a 
child, devoted as a wife, and yearning for that Father whom she had 
sought for, if haply she might feel after Him and find Him—and 
surely He was not far from her—nor she from Him, 


F. Max Muller. 
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E very time, of late years, of my being once more in Rome, I 
have been subject to a peculiar mental obsession : retracing 
my steps, if not materially, in fancy at least, to such parts of the city 
as bear witness to the strange meeting of centuries ; where the Middle 
Ages have altered to their purposes, or filled with their significance, 
the ruined remains of Antiquity. 

Such places are scarcer than one might have expected, and for that 
reason perhaps more impressive, more fragmentary and enigmatic. 
There are the colossal columns—great trickles and flakes of black 
etching a^ with acid their marble—of the temple of Mars Ultor, with 
that Tuscan palace of Torre della Milizia rising from among them. 
There is, inside Ara Cocli—itself commemorating the legend of 
Augustus and the Sibyl—the tomb of Dominus Pandulphus Sabelli, 
its borrowed vine-garlands and satyrs and Cupids surmounted by mosaic 
crosses and Gothic inscriptions; and, outside the same church, on a 
ground of green and gold, a Mother of God looking down from among 
gurgoyles and pscutcheons on to the marble river-god of the yard of 
the Capitol below. Then also, where pines and laurels still root in 
the nnrifled tombs, the skeleton feudal fortress, gutted as by an earth¬ 
quake, alongside of the tower of Caecilia Metella. These were the places 
to which my thoughts were for ever recurring; to them, and to name¬ 
less other spots, the street-comer, for instance, where an Ionic pillar, 
with beaded and full-horned capital, is walled into the side of an insig¬ 
nificant modem house. I know not whether in consequence of this 
Bferaihiiig tp see the meeting-point of Antiquity and the Middle Age# 
fancy, soiietimes experienced, to reach the confluence of 
Of rather as a cause thereof, but a certain story has long lurked 
^ the csorners of my mind. Fifteen years have passed since firlit i was 
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aware of its presence; and it tas undergone many changes. It is 
presumably a piece of my inventing, for I have neither read it, nor 
heard it related. But by this time it has acquired a certain traditional 
veracity in my eyes, and 1 give to the reader rather as historical fact*' 
than as fiction, the study which I have always called to myself :• Picfor 
Hacrile/jns. 


Domenico, the son of Luca Neroni, painter, sculptor, goldsmith and 
engraver, about whom, owing either to the scarcity of his works or 
the scandal of his end, \"asari has but a few words in another man’s 
biography, must have been born shortly before or shortly after the 
year 1450, a*contomporary of Perugino, of Ghirlandaio, of Filippino 
Lippi, and of Signorelli, by all of whom he was influenced at various 
moments, and whom he influenced by turns. 

He was born and bred in the Etruscan town of Volterra, of a family 
which for generations had exercised the art of the goldsmith, stimu¬ 
lated, perhaps, by the sight of ornaments discovered in Etruscan tombs, 
aftd carrying on, peradventure, some of the Etruscan traditions of two 
thousand years before. The mountain city, situate on the verge of 
the malarious seaboard of Southern Tuscany, is reached from one side 
through windings of barren valleys, where the dried-up brooks are 
fringed, instead of reed, with the grey, sand-loving tamarisk; and 
from the other side, across a high-lying moorland of stunted heather 
and sere grass, whence the larks rise up scared by only a flock of sheep 
or a mare and her foal, and you journey for miles without meeting a 
house or a clump of cypresses. In front, with the white road zigzag¬ 
ging along their crests, is a wilderness of barren, livid hillocks, 
separated by huge fissures and crevassed by huge cracks, with here and 
there separate rocks, projecting like Druidic stones from the valley of 
gaping ravines ; and beyond them all, a higher mountain, among 
whose rocks and ilexes you doubtfully distinguish the walls and towers 
of the Etruscan city. A mass of Cyclopean wall and great black 
houses, grim with stone brackets and iron hooks and stanchions, all 
for defence and barricade, Volterra looks down into the deep valleys, 
like the vague animal, black and bristly, which peers from the high 
tower of the municipal palace. One wonders how this could ever have 
been a city of the fat, voluptuous Etruscans, whose images lie propped 
up and wide-eyed on their stone coffin-lids. The long wars of old 
Italic times, in which Etruria fell before Rome, must have burned 
and destroyed, as one would think, the land as well as the inhabitants, 
t leaving but grey cinders and blackened stone behind. Siena and 
Florence ruined Volterra once more in the Middle Ages, checking its 
growth and isolating it near the pestilential Maremma. The cathedral, 
the fride of a mediaeval commonwealth, is still a mean and unfinished 
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bailding c^, the twelfth century. There is no native art, of any 
importance^ of a later period; what the town possesses has come from 
other parts, the altar-pieces by Mai^o di Giovanni and Signorelli, 
'for instance, and the marble candelabra, carried by angels, of the 
school Qf Mino da Fiesole. 

In this remote and stagnating town, the artistic training of 
Domenico Neroni was necessarily imperfect, and limited, throughout 
his boyhood, to the paternal goldsmith’s craft. Indeed, it seems 
likely that some peculiarities of his subsequent life as an artist, his 
laboriousness disproportionate to all results, his persistent harping on 
unimportant detail, and his exclusive interest in line and curve, were- 
due in a measure to the long habit of an art full of manual skill and 
cunning tradition, which presented the eye with ingenious patterns, 
but rarely attempted, save in a few church ornaments, more of the 
domain of sculpture, to tell a story or express a feeling. 

Besides this influence of his original trade, wo find in Domenico 
Neroni’s work the influence of his early surroundings. His native 
country is such as must delight, or help to form, a painter of pale 
anatomies. The painters of Southern Tuscany loved as a background 
the arid and mountainous country of their birth. Taddeo di Bartolo 
placed the Death of the Virgin among the curious undulations of pale 
clay and sandy marl that stretch to the southernmost gates of Siena ; 
Signorelli was amused and fascinated by the odd cliffs and overhang¬ 
ing crags, unnatural and grotesque like some Druidic monument, of 
the valleys of the Paglia and the Chiana; and Piero della Francesca 
has left, in the allegorical triumphs of Frederick of Urbino and his 
duchess, studies most exquisite and correct, of what meets the 
traveller’s eyes on the watersheds of the central Apennine, sharp- 
toothed lines of mountain peaks pale against the sky, dim distant 
whiteness of sea, and valleys and roads and torrents twisting intricately 
as on a map. The country about Volterra, revealing itself with 
rosy lividness at dawn, with delicate periwinkle blue at sunset, 
through an open city gate or a gap between the tall black houses, 
helped to make Neroni a lover of muscle and sinew, of the strength 
^and suppleness o'f movement, of the osseous structure divined within 
the limbs; and made him shrink all his life long, not merely from 
drapery or costume that blunted the lines of the body, but from any 
warmth and depth of colour, till the figures stood out like ghosts, or 
people in faded tapestries, from the pale lilacs and greys and washed- 
out oinnamoBS of his backgrounds. For the bold peaks and swelling 
mountains of the valleys of the Arno and the Tiber, and the depths 
of oolouii .among vegetatipn and rivers, seemed crude and emphatic to a 
man ^ 1^0 tsaisried in his memory those bosses of hill, pearly where the 
waters itete washed the sides, pale golden buff, where a little sere grass* 
(»yera Ibie rounded topi those great cracks and chasms, with the 
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white road snaking along the narrow table-land and the wide valleys j 
and the ripple of far-off mountain chains, strong and restrained in 
curves, exquisite in tints, like the^dry white and purpled hemlock, and 
the dusty lilac scabius, which seem to dower alone in that arid and ,■ 
melancholy and beautiful country. 

“ Colourwrote Domenico Keroni, among a mass of notes on his art, mea- 
stiremonts and calculations, “ is the enemy of noble art. It is the enemy of 
all precise and perfect form, since whore colour exists form can be seen only 
as juxtaposition of colour. For this reason it has pleased the Creator to lend 
colour only to the inanimate world, as to senseless vegetables and plants, and 
to the lower kinds of living creatures, as birds, fishes, and reptiles; whereas 
nobler creatures, as lions, tigers, horses, cattle, stags, and unicorns, are robgd 
in white or dull skins, the noblest breeds, indeed, both of horses, as those of 
the Soldans of Egypt and Kiimidia, and of oxen, as those of the valleys of 
the Cliturnnus and Chiana, being wliite; whence, indeed, the poet Virgil has 
said that such latter are fittest for sacrifice to the immortal gods; ‘ hinc albi, 
Clitumne, greges,' and what follows. And man, the masterpiece of creation, 
is white; and only in the less noble portions of his body, which have no sensi¬ 
tiveness and no shape (being, indeed, vegebitivo and deciduous), as hair and 
beard, partaking of colour. Wherefore the ancient Romans and Greeks, 
portraying their gods, chose white marble for material, and not gaudy por¬ 
phyry or jasper, and portrayed them naked. Whence certain moderns, 
calling themselves painters, who muffle our Lord and the Holy Apostles in 
many-coloured gai’ments, thinking thereby to do a seemly and honourisble 
thing, but really proceeding basely like tailors, might take a lesson if they 
could.” 

The quotation from Virgil, and the allusion to the statues of the 
immortal gods, shows that Neroni must have written these lines in 
the later part of his career, when already under the influence of that 
humanist Filarete, who played so important a part in his life, and when 
possessed already by those notions which brought him to so strange 
and fearful an end. But from his eaidiest years he sought for form, 
despising other things. He passed with contempt through a six 
months’ apprenticeship at Perugia, railing at the great factory of 
devotional art established there by Perugino, of whom, with his rows 
of splayfooted saints and spindleshanked heroes, he spoke with the 
same sweeping contempt as later Michael Angelo. At Siena, which he 
described (much as its earlier artists painted it) as a town of pink 
toy houses and scarlet toy towers, he found nothing to admire save 
the marble fountain of Jacopo della Quercia, for the antique group of 
the Three Graces, later to be drawn by the young Raphael, had not 
yet been given to the cathedral by the nephew of ABneas Sylvius 
Piccolomini. The sight of these noble reliefs, particularly of the one 
representing Adam and Eve driven out of Paradise, with their strong 
and well understood nudities, determined him to exchange painting 
for sculpture, and made him hasten to Florence to see the works of 
Ghiberti and of Donatello. 

Domenico Neroni must have spent several years of his life—between 
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1470 and 1480—in Florence; but little of his work has remained in 
that city,—little, at least, that we can identify with certainty. For 
taking service, as he did, with the^ Pollajolos, Verrocchio, Nanni di 
•4 Banco, and even with Filippino and Botticelli, wherever his inquisitive 
mind gould learn, or his restless, fastidious, laborious talent gain him 
bread, it is presumable that much of his work might be discovered 
alongside that of his masters, in the collective productions of the 
various workshops. It is possible thus that he had a hand in much 
metal and relief work of the Pollajolos, in certain ornaments, friezes 
of Cupids and dolphins, and excjuisite shell and acanthus carving of 
the monuments of Santa Croce; and it may be surmised that he 
occasionally assisted Botticelli in his perspective and anatomy, since 
that master took him to Rome when commissioned to paint in the 
chapel of Pope Sixtus. Indeed, in certain little known studies for 
Botticelli's Birth of Venus and Calumny of Apelles, one may 
discover, in the strong sweep of the outline, in the solid fashion in 
which the figures are planted on their feet—all peculiarities which 
disappear in the painted pictures, where grace of motion and exqui- 
sitive research take the place of solid draughtsmanship—the hand 
of the master whom the restless desire to confront ever new problems 
aloie prevented from attaining a place among the great men of his 
time. 

For there was in Domenico Neroni, from the veiy outset of his 
career, a curiosity after the hidden, a passion for the unattainable, 
which kept him, with greater power than many of his contemporaries, 
and vastly greater science, a mere student throughout his lifetime, 
lie resembled in some respects his great contemporary Leonardo, but 
while the eager inquisitiv^eness of the latter was tempered by a singular 
power of universal enjoyment, a love of luxury and joyousness in 
every form, the intellectual activity of Keroni was exasperated into 
a kind of mania by the fact that its satisfaction was the only 
happiness that he could conceive. He would never have understood, 
or understanding would have detested, the luxurious dilettante spirit 
which made Leonardo prefer painting to sculpture, because whereas 
I' the sculptor covered with a mud of marble dust and works in a 
place disorderly with chips and rubbish, the painter “ sits at his easel, 
well dressed and at ease, in a ch^an house adorned with pictures, his 
work accompanied by music or the reading of delightful books, which, 
untroubled by the sound of hammering and other noises, may be 
listened to with very great pleasure.” The workshop of Heroni, when 
he had one of his own, was full of cobwebs and dust, littered with the 
i^malns of frugal and unsavoury meals, and resolutely closed to the 
ricdb 'iliiid noble persons in whose company Leonardo delighted. And 
if in his many-sided activity, eventually put aside sculpture 

lor parting, it was merely because, as he was wont to say, a figure 
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must needs lool? real when it is solid and you can walk round it; 
but to make men and women rise out of a flat canvas or plastered 
wall, and stand and move as if alive, is truly the work of a god. 

Men and women, said Neroni; and he should have added men and 
women nude. For the studies which he made of the anatomy of 
horses and dogs were merely to shed light on the construction of 
human creatures; and his elaborate and exquisite drawings of un¬ 
dulating hills and sinuous rivers, nay, of growths of myrtle and clumps 
of daffodils, were intended as practice towards drawing the more 
subtle lines and curves of man’s body. And, as to clothes, he could not 
understand that great anatomists like Signorelli should huddle their 
figures quite willingly in immense cloaks and gowns; still less how 
exquisite draughtsmeh like his friend Botticelli (who had the sense 
of line like no other man since Frate Lippo, although his people were 
oddly out of joint) could take a pleasure in putting half a dozen veils 
atop of each other, and then tying tliem all into bunches and 
bunches with innumerable bits of tape! As to himself he invariably 
worked out every detail of the nude, in the vain hope that the priests 
and monks for whom he worked would allow at least half of those 
beautiful anatomies to remain visible; and when, with infinite 
difficulties and bad language, he gradually gave in to the necessity 
of some sort of raiment, it was of such a nature—the hose and jerkins 
of the men-at-arms like a second skin, the draperies of the woman¬ 
kind as clinging as if they had been picked out of the river, that a 
great many pious people absolutely declined to pay the agreed on sum 
for paintings more suited to Pagan than to Christian countries; ands 
indeed Fra Girolamo Savonarola included much work of Domenico’s in. 
his very finest burnings. 

Such familiarity with nude form was not easily attained in thefiftfeenth- 
century. Mediaeval civilisation gave no opportunities for seeing 
naked or half naked people moving freely as in the antique palaestra; 
and there had yet been discovered too few antique marbles for the 
empiric knowledge of ancient sculptors to be empirically inherited by 
modern ones. Observation of the hired model, utterly insufficient in 
itself, required to be supplemented by a thorough science of the body’s 
mechanism. But physiology and surgery were still in their infancy; 
and artists could not, as after the teachings of Vesalius, Fallopius, 
and Cesalpinus, avail themselves of the science accumulated for medical 
purposes. The Verrocchios and Pollajolos most certainly, and* 
Donatello almost without a doubt, practised dissection as a part of 
their business, as Michael Angelo, with the advantage of twenty yearsi 
of their researches behind him, practised it passionately in his turn. 
Of all the men of his day Domenico Neroni, however, was the most 
fervent anatomist. He ran every risk of contagion and of punishment 
in order to procure corpses from the hospital and the gibbet. He* 
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undermined his constitution by breathing and,handling corruption, 
and when his friends implored him to spare his health, he would 
answer, although unable to touch ^ood for sickness, by paraphrasing 
the famous words of Paolo ITccello, and exclaiming from among his 
grisly and abominable properties, “Ah, how sweet a thing is not 
anatomy! ” 

There was nothing, he said—for he spoke willingly to any one who 
questioned him on these subjects—more beautiful than the manner in 
which human beings are built; or, indeed, living creatures of any 
kind; for, in the scarcity of corpses and skeletons, he would pick up 
on his walks the bones of sheep that had died on the hill-sides, or 
those of horses and mules furbished up by scavenger dogs of the river 
edge. It was marvellous to listen to him when he was in the vein. 
He sat handling horrible remains and talking about them like a lover 
about his mistress or a preacher about God; indeed, bones, muscles, 
and tendons were mistress and god all in one to this fanatical lover 
of human form. He would insist on the loveliness of line of the 
scapula, finding in the sweep of the acromion ridge a fanciful re¬ 
semblance to the pinion, and in the angular shape of the coracoid 
process to the neck and head of a raven in full flight. Following 
with his finger the triangular outline of the bone he went on to 
explain how its freedom of movement is due to its singular independ¬ 
ence : laid loosely on the flat muscles behind the upper ribs, it moves 
with absolute freedom, backwards and forwards, up and down, un¬ 
connected with any other bone till, turning the corner of the shoulder, 
it is hinged rather than tied to the collar-bone; the collar-bone itself 
free to move upwards from its articulation in the sternum. And then 
talk of the great works of man! Talk of Brunellesco and his cupola, 
of the engineers of the Duke of Calabria! Look at the human arm : 
what engineer would have dared to fasten anything to such a movable 
base as that? Yet an arm can swing round like a windmill, and lift 
weights like the stoutest crane without being wrenched out of its 
sockets, because the muscles act as pullies in four different directions. 
And see, under the big deltoid, which fits round the shoulder like an 
epaulette and pulls the arm up, is the scapular group, things like 
tidily sorted skeins, thick on the shoulder-blades, diminish ed to a 
tendon string at their insertion in the arm; their business is to pull 
the arm back, in opposition to the big pectoral muscle which pulls it 
fi^rwards. Here you have your arm working up, backwards or for- 
waris; but how about pulling it down ? An exquisite little arrange¬ 
ment settles that. Instead of being inserted with the rest on the 
i^tside of the arm bone, the lowest ranacle takes another road and is 
%sei^t0d' ; in. the under part of the bone, in company with the great 
dorsi, and these tightening while the deltoid slackens, pull 
No other arrangement could have done it with so 
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little bulk; and an additional muscle on the under-arm or the ribs 
would have spoilt the figure of Apollo himself. 

Among the paintings of conteidporary artists, the one which at that ^ 
.time afforded Domenico the most unmingled satisfaction was Pollaiolo’s 
tiny panel of Hercules and the Hydra. There ! You might cover it 
with the palm of your hand; bat in that han^ you would be holding 
the concentrated strength and valour of the world, the true son of 
Jov^, the most beautiful muscles that were ever seen! At least the 
most beautiful, save in the statues of Donatello; for, of course, 
Donato was the greatest craftsman that had ever lived ; and Domenico 
spoke of him as, in Vasari’s day, men were to speak of Michael 
Angelo. 

For I ask you, who save an angel in human shape could have 
modelled that David, so young and triumphant and modest, tread¬ 
ing on Goliath’s head, with toes just slightly turned downwards, 
and those sandals, of truly divine workmanship ? And that St. John 
in the Wilderness—how beautiful are not his ribs, showing under the 
wasted pectoral muscles; and how one sees that the radius rolls 
across the ulna in the forearm; surely one’s heart, rather than the 
statue, must be made of stone if one can contemplate without rapture 
the exquisite rendering of the texture where the shin-bone stands out 
from the muscles of the leg. Such must have been the works of those 
famous Komans and Greeks, Phidias and Praxiteles, Such were the 
notions of Domenico of Volterra, in the earlier part of his career. 
For a change came gradually upon him after his first visit to Rome, 
whither, about 1475, he accompanied Botticelli, Rosselli, and Ghir¬ 
landaio, whom His Beatitude, Pope Sixtus, had sent for to decorate 
the new chapel of his palace. 


n. 

We must not be deluded, like Domenico Neroni during his Florentine 
days, into the easy mistake of considering mere realism as the veritable 
aim of the art of his days. Deep in the life of that art, and struggling 
for ever through whatever passion for scientific accuracy, technical 
skill or pathetic expression, is the sense of line and proportion, the 
desire for pattern, growing steadily till its triumph undpr Michael 
Angelo and Raphael. 

This reveals itself earliest in architecture. The men of the fifteenth 
century had lost all sense of the logic of construction. Columns, 
architraves, friezes and the various categories of actual stone and 
brickwork, occurred to them merely as so much line and curve, 
applicable to the surface of their buildings, with not more reference 
to their architecture than a fresco or an arras. The Pazzi Chapel, for 
instance, is one agglomeration of architectural members which perform 
no architectural function; but, taken as a piece of surface decoration. 
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say as a stenoilling, what could be more harmonious ? Or take 
Alberti’s &mous church Bimini; it is but a great piece of archi¬ 
tectural veneering, nothing that'’meets the eye doing any real 
constructive duty, its exquisite decoration no more closely connected 
with *che building than the strips of damask and yards of gold braid 
used in other places %n holidays. As the fifteenth century treats 
the architectural detail of Graeco-Bom’an art, so likewise does it 
proceed with its sculptured ornament; all meaning vanishes before 
the absorbing interest in pattern. For there is in antique archi¬ 
tectural ornament a much larger proportion of significanpe than can 
strike us at first. Thus, the garlands of ivy and fruit actually hung 
round the tomb before being carved on its sides; before ornamenting 
its comers the rams’ heads and skulls of oxen had lain for centuries 
on the altar. The medallions of nymphs, centaurs, tritons, which to 
us are so meaningless and irrelevant, had a reference either to the 
divinity or to the worshippers; and there is probably almost as much 
spontaneous symbolism in the little cinerary box in the Capitol (of a 
person called Felix) with its variously employed genii, making music, 
carrying lanterns and torches, burning or extinguished under a trellis 
hung with tragic masks, as in any Gothic tomb with angels drawing 
the curtains of the deathbed. There has been, with the change of 
religion, an interruption in the symbolic tradition; yet, though we 
no longer interpret with readiness this dead language of paganism, wo 
feel, if we are the least attentive, that it contains a real meaning. 
We feel that the sculptors cared not merely for the representation, 
but also for the obje'.'t represented. These things were dear to them, 
a part of their life, their worship, their love; and they put as much 
observation into their work as any Gothic sculptor, and often as much 
fancy and humour (though both more beautiful) as one may judge, 
with plenty of comparison at hand, by a certain antique altar in 
Siena Cathedral, none of whose Gothic animals come up to the 
wonderful half human rams’ heads and bored, cross griJBSns of this 
forlorn fragment of paganism. This significance of classic ornament 
the men of the fif|beenth century straightway overlooked. They laid 
hold ofrit as merely so much form, joining sirens, griflSns, garlands, 
rams’ heads, victories, without a suspicion that they might mean or 
suggest anjfthing. They do, in fact, mean nothing, in most Florentine 
work, besides exquisite pattern; in the less subtle atniosphere of 
Veipce they reach that frank senselessness which has moved the wrath 
of Buskin. But what a charm have not even those foolish monuments 
of doges and admirals, tier upon tiet of triumphal as-ch, of delicately 
flowered column and scalloped niche, and then rows of dainty warrioi’s 
and ^^ues; how full of meaning to the eye and spirit is not this 
art eo metmingless to the literary mind! 

0^. course the painting of that age never became an art of mere 
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pattern like the architecture. The whole life and thought of the time 
was poured into it; and the art itself devel^^ped in its upward move¬ 
ment a number of scientific interdsts^—^perspective, anatomy, expres¬ 
sion—which counteracted that tendency to seek for mere beauty of * 
arrangement and detail. Yet the perfection of Eenaissance art*never 
lies in any realism in our modem sense, still less in such suggestive¬ 
ness as belongs to our literary age; and its triumph is when Eaphael 
can vary and co-ordinate the greatest number of heads, of hands, feet 
and groups, as in the School of Athens, the Parnassus, the marvellous 
little Bible histories of the Loggie, above all in that “ Vision of 
Ezekiel” which is the very triumph of compact and harmonious 
composition; when Michael Angelo can tie human beings into the finest 
knots, twist them into the most shapely brackets, frameworks, and key¬ 
stones. Even throughout the period of utmost realism, while 

art was struggling with absorbing problems, men never dreamed of such 
realism as ours. They never painted a corner of nature at random, 
merely for the sake of veracity ; they never modelled a modern man or 
woman in their real everyday dress and at their real everyday busi¬ 
ness. In the midst of everything composition ruled supreme, and each 
object must needs find its echo, be worked into a scheme of lines, or, 
with the Venetians, of symmetrically arranged colours. There is an 
anatomical engraving by Pollaiolo, one of the strongest realists of his 
time, which sums up the tendencies of fifteenth century art. It is a 
combat of twelve naked men, hideous beyond words, and in hideous 
attitudes; but they are so arranged that their ungainly and flayed 
looking limbs, form with the background of gigantic ivy tendrils, an 
intricate and beautiful pattern, such as we find in Morris’s paper and 
stuffs. 

This hankering after pattern, this desire for beauty as such, became 
manifest in Domenico Neroni after his first sojourn in Eome. 

.The Eoman basilicas, with their stately rows of columns, Corinthian 
and Ionic, taken from some former temple, and their sunken floor, solemn 
with Byzantine patterns of porphyry and serpentine, had impressed with 
their simplicity and harmony the mind of this Florentine, surrounded 
hitherto by the intricacies of Gothic buildings. They had fifermed the 
link to those fragments of ancient architecture, more intact but also 
more hidden than in our days, whose dignity of proportidn and grace 
of detail—vast rosetted arches and slender rows of fluted pillars—our 
modem and Hellenicised taste has treated with too ready contempt. 
For this Yitruvian art, unoriginal and bungling though it strike us, 
was yet full of the serenity, the ampleness which the Middle Ages 
lacked, and affected the men of the fifteenth century much like a pas¬ 
sage of Virgil after a canto of Dante. It formed the fit setting for 
those remains of antique sculpture which were then rapidly beginning 
to be drawn from the earth. Of such statues and reliefs—which the 
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men of the Renaissance regarded as the work rather of ancient Rome 
than of Greece—a certai^ amount was beginning to be carried all over 
Italy, and notably to the houses of the rich Florentine merchants, who 
incrusted their staircase walls with inscriptions and carvings, and set 
statues and sarcophagi under the columns of their courtyards. But 
such sculpture was chosen rather for its portable character than its 
excellence; and although single busts and slabs were diligently studied 
by Florentine artists, there could not have existed in Florence a num¬ 
ber of antiques sufficient to impress the ideal of ancient art upon men 
surrounded on all sides by the works of mediaeval painters and sculptors. 

To these various sights must be duo that sudden enlarging of style, 
that kind of new classicism, which distinguishes the work of fifteenth 
century masters after their visit to Rome, enabling Ghirlandaio, Sig¬ 
norelli, Perugino and Botticelli to make the Sixtine Chapel, and even 
the finical Pinturichio, the Vatican library—into centres of fresh 
influence for harmony and beauty. 

The result upon Domenico Neroni was a momentary confusion in all 
his artistic conceptions. Too much of a seeker for new things, for 
secret and complicated knowledge, to undergo a mere widening of 
style like his more gifted or more placid contemporaries, he fell foul 
of his previous work and his previous masters, without finding a new 
line or new ideals. The frescoes of Castagno, the little panels of 
Pollaiolo, nay even the works of Donatello, were no longer what they 
had seemed before his Roman journey, and even what he had remem¬ 
bered them in Rome; for it is with more noble things even as with 
the rooms which we inhabit, which strike us as small and dingy only 
on returning from larger and better lighted ones. 

It is to this period of incipient but ill-understood classicism that 
belongs the only work of Domenico Neroni—at least the only work 
still extant nowadays—that possesses, over and above its artistic or 
scientific merit, that indefinable quality which we must simply call 
charm; to this time, with the one exception of the famous woodcuts done 
for FUarete. Domenico began, about this time, and probably under 
the stress of necessity, to make frontispieces for the books with which 
Florentitlii printers were rapidly superseding the manuscripts of twenty 
ye^ before: collections of sermons, of sonnets, lives of saints, editions 
of Virgil and Terence, quaint versified encyclopaedias, and even books 
on medicine and astronomy. From these little woodcuts, groups of 
saints round the Cross, with Giotto’s tower and Brunellesco’s dome 
ii^,thie distance, pictures of Fathers, of the Church or ancient poets 
seated at desks in neatly panelled closet®—always with their globes, 


bopkS) end pot of lilies, and a vista of cloisters; or battles 
b6t;(i|^ t^ftste viragos, in flying BotticelUan draperies, and slim, naked 
C^nidjB»Aj|Voni such frontispieces Domenico passed on to larger wood-^ 
to illustrate books never printed, or, perhaps, like the 
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so-called playing cards of Mantegna and certain prints of Jlobetta, to 
be bought as cheap ornaments for walls. Some of those that remain 
to us have a classical stiiTness, reidinding one of the Paduan school; 
others, and these his best, remind one of the work of Botticelli. T^ere ‘ 
is, for instance, the figure of a elaborately modelled undA* her 

ample drapery, seated cross-legged by a playing fountain, on a carpet 
of exquisitely designed ground-ivy, a little bare trellis behind her, a 
tortoise lyre in her hand ; which has in it somewhat of that odd, vague, 
questioning character, half of eagerness, half of extreme lassitude, 
which we find in Botticelli. Only that in Neroni’s work it seems not the 
outcome of a certain dreamy spiritual dissatisfaction—the dissatisfaction 
which makes us feel that Botticelli’s flower-wreathed nymphs may end 
in the pool under the willows like Ophelia—but rather of a torturing 
of line and attitude in search of grace. Grace! Unclutchable phantom, 
which had appeared tantalisingly in Neroni’s recollections of the 
antique, a something ineffable, which he could not even see clearly 
when it was there before him, accustomed as he had been to all the 
hideousness of anatomised reality. In these woodcuts he seems hunting 
it for ever; and there is one of them, of a nymph in elaborately 
wound robes and veils, striding, with an odd, mad, uncei’tain swing, 
through fields of stiff grass and stunted rushes, a baby faun in her 
bosom, another tiny goat-legged creature led by the hand, while she 
carries uncomfortably, in addition to this load, a silly trophy of wild 
flowers tied to a stick, the personification almost, this lady with the wide 
eyes and crazy smile, of the artist’s foolishly and charmingly burdened 
journey in quest of the unattainable. The imaginative quality, never 
intended or felt by the painter himself, here depends on his embodying 
longings after the calm and stalwart goddesses on sarcophagus and 
vase, in the very thing he most seeks to avoid, a creature borrowed 
from a Botticelli allegory, or one of the sibyls of the unspeakable 
Perngino himself! The circumstances of this quest, and the accidental 
meeting in it of the antique and the medimval, the straining, the 
Quixote-riding or Three-King pilgrimaging after a phantom, gives to 
such work of Domenico’s that indefinable quality of charm; the man 
does not indeed become a poet, but in a measure a stibject Ibr poetry. 


ni. 

In order to understand what must have passed in the mind of one 
of those Florentines of the fifteenth century, we must realise the fact 
that, TmUke ourselves, they had not been brought up under the influ¬ 
ence oi the antique; and, unlike the ancients, they had not lived in 
intimacy with Nature. The followers of Giotto had studied little 
beyond the head and hands, and as much of, the body as could be 
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gaessed at under drapery, or understood from motement; and this 
achieTement, witJi no artistic traditions save those of the basest Byzan¬ 
tine decay, was far greater than We easily appreciate. It remained 
* for |h6 men of the fifteenth century, Donatello, Ghiberti, Masaccio, and 
their illustrious followers, to become, familiar with the human body. 
To do so is easy for every one in our day, when w’e are born, so to 
speak, with an unconscious habit of antique form, diffused not merely 
by ancient works of art in marble or plaster, but by more recent 
schools of art, painting as well as sculpture, themselves the outcome 
of classical imitation. The early Italian Renaissance had little or 
none of these facilitations. Fragments of Greek and Roman sculpture 
were still comparatively uncommon before the great excavations of the 
sixteenth century; nor was it possible for men so unfamiliar, not merely 
with the antique, but with Nature itself, to profit very rapidly by the 
knowledge and taste stored up even in those fragments. It was 
necessary to learn from reality to appreciate the antique, however 
much the knowledge of the antique might later supplement, and almost 
supplant, the study of reality. So these men of the fifteenth century 
had to teach themselves, in the first instance, the very elements of 
this knowledge. And here their position, while yet so unlike ours, 
was even more utterly unlike that of the ancients themselves. The 
great art of Greece undoubtedly had its days of ignorance; but for 
those ancient painters and sculptors who for generations had watched 
naked lads exercising in the school or race-course, and draped, half- 
naked men and women walking in the streets and working in the 
fields, their ignorance was of the means of representation, not of the 
object represented. It is the hand, the tool which is at fault in those 
constrained, simpering warriors of the schools of .(dflgina, in those 
slim-wasted daemonic. dancers of the Apulian vases; the eye is as 
familiar with the human body, the mind as accustomed to select its 
beauty from its ugliness, as the eye and mind of such of us as cannot 
paint are familiar nowadays with the shapes and colours, with the charm 
of the trees and meadows that we love. The contemporaries, on the 
^ contrary, of Donatello had received from the sculptors of the very 
furthest Middle Ages, those who carved the magnificent patterns of 
Byzantine coffins and the exquisite leafage of Longobard churches, a 
remarkable mastery over the technical part of their craft. The hand 
Wfts canning, but the eye unfamiliar. Hence it comes that the sculp¬ 
ture of the earlier Renaissance displays perfection of workmanship, 
which occasionally blinds us to its poverty of form and even to its 
defioieiu^ of science. And hence also the rapidity with which every 
additional iteot of knowledge is put into practice that seems to argue 
peifee^fainiHadity. But these men were not really familiar with their 
wor|& ; Tfee dullest modem student, brought up among casts and 
inanlpy^^ not be guilty of the actual anatomical mistakes com- 
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mitted every now and then by these great anatomists, so passionately 
curious of internal structure, so exquisitely faithful to minute pecu¬ 
liarity, let alone the bungling^ of men so certain of their pencil, so 
keen to form as Botticelli. As a matter of fact, every statue or drav^n 
figure of this period represents a hard fight with ignorance &nd with 
onfamiliarity worse than ignorant. The grosser the failure hard-by, 
the more splendid the real achievement. For every limb modelled 
truthfully from the life, every gesture rendered correctly, every bone 
or muscle making itself felt under the skin, every crease or lump in 
the surface, is so much conquered from the unknown. 

So long as this study, or rather this ignorance, continued, the 
antique could be appreciated only very partially, and almost exclu¬ 
sively in the points in which it differed least from the works of these 
modern men. It must have struck them by its unerring science, its 
great truthfulness to Nature ; but its superior beauty could not have 
appealed to artists too unfamiliar with form to think of selecting it. 

The study of antique proportion, the reproduction of antique types, so 
visible in the sculptures of Michael Angelo, of Cellini, and of Sansovino, 
and no less in the painting of Eaphael, of Andrea, and even of the 
Venetians, was very unimportant), in the school of Donatello; and it 
is probable that he and his pupils did not even perceive the differ¬ 
ence between their own works and the old marbles which they studied 
merely as so many realistic documents. 

During his early Florentine days Domenico Neroni, like his masters, 
was unconscious of the real superiority of the antique, and blind to its 
difference from what his contemporaries and himself were striving to 
produce. He did not perceive that the David of Donatello and that of 
Verrocchio were unlike the marble gods and heroes with whom he 
would complacently compare them, nor that the bas-reliefs of the divine 
Ghiberti were far more closely connected with the Gothicwork of Orcagna, 
even of the Pisans, than with those sculptured sarcophagi collected 
by Cosimo and Piero Medici. It was only when his insatiate 
curiosity had exhausted those problems of anatomy which had still 
troubled his teachers, that he was able to see what the antique really, 
was, or rather to see that the modern was not the same thing. 
Ghirlandaio, Filippino, Signorelli and Botticelli undoubtedly were 
affected by a similar intuition of the antique ; but they were diverted 
from its thorough investigation by the manifold other problems of 
painting as distinguished from sculpture, and by the vagueness, the 
unconsciousness of great creative activity: the antique became one of 
the influences in their development, helping very quietly to enlarge 
and refine their work. 

It was different with Domenico, in whom the man of science was 
much more powerful than the artist. His nature required definite 
decisions and distinct formulas. It took him some time to understand 
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that the school of Donatello dilfered absolutely from the antique, but 
the difference once felt, it appeared to him with extraordinary 
cleaniess. 

He never put his thoughts into words, and probably never admitted 
even toliimself that the works he had most admired were lacking in 
beauty; he merely asserted that the statues of the old Eomans and 
Greeks were astonishingly beautiful. In reality, however, he was 
perpetually comparing the two, and always to the disadvantage of the 
modems. It is possible in our day to judge justly the comparative 
merits of antique sculpture and of that of the early Eenaissance; or 
rather to appreciate them as two separate sorts of art, delightful in 
quite different ways, letting ourselves bo charmed not more by the 
actual beauty of form and nobility of movement of the one than by 
the simplicity, the very homeliness, the essentially human quality of 
the other. To us there is something delightful in the very fact that 
the Davids of Donatello and Verrocchio are mere ordinary striplings 
from the street and the workshop, that the singers of Luca della 
Eobbia are simple unfledged choir-boys, and the Virgins of Mino 
Florentine fine ladies; we have enough of antique perfection, we have 
had too much of pseudo-antique faultlessness, and we feel refreshed by 
this unconsciousness of beauty and ugliness. A contemporary could 
not enter into such feelings, he could not enjoy his own and his 
fellows’ nalvcU; besides the antique was only just beconung manifest, 
and therefore triumphant. To Domenico Donatello’s David became 
more and more unsati'^factory, faulty above the waist, positively un¬ 
gainly below, weak and lubberly ; how could so divine an artist have 
been satisfied with that flat back, those narrow shoulders and thick 
thighs? He felt freer to dislike the work of Verrocchio, his own 
teacher, and a man without Donatello’s overwhelming genius; that 
David of his, with his immense head and wizen face, his pitiful child’s 
arms and projecting clavicles, straddling with hand on hip; was it 
possible that a great hero, the slayer of a giant (Domenico’s notions 
of giants were taken rather from the romances of chivalry recited in 
the market than froih study of Scripture) should have been made like 
that? And so, like his great contemporary Mantegna in far-off 
Lombardy, Domenico turned that eager curiosity with which he had 
previously sought for the secrecy of flayed limbs and fleshless skeletons 
to studying the mystery of proportion and beauty which was hidden, 
mom tittbtly and hopelessly, in the broken marbles of the Pagans. 

It hapipened oiie day, somewhere about the year 1480, that he was 
called'to examine a group of Bacchus and a Faun, recently brought 
from Iflbplek the banker Neri Altoviti, of the family which once 
owned a ii^rming house, remntly destroyed,whose triple row of pillared 
put an odd Florentine note into the papal Borne, 
tumh^lSib kiri’rl of the Tiber opposite Saint Angelovsinto a reach of the 
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Amo. Tlie houses of the Altovitis in Florence were in that portion 
of the town most favoured by the fifteenth century, already a little 
way from the market: the lion on the tower of the Podesta, and the 
Badia steeple printing the sky close by; while not far off was tlie 
shop where the good bookseller Vespasiano received orders for 
manuscripts, and conversed with the humanists whose lives he was to 
write. The Albizis and Pandolfinis, illustrious and numerous families 
struck in so many of their members by the vindictiveness of the 
Medicis, had their houses in the same quarter, and at the corner of 
the narrow street hung the carved escutcheon—two dolphins—of the 
Pazzis: their house shut up, and avoided by the citizens who had so 
recently seen the conspirators dangling in hood and cape from the 
windows of the public palace. The house of the Altovitis was occu¬ 
pied in the ground floor by great warehouses, whose narrow-grated 
windows were attainable only by a steep flight of steps. The court was 
surrounded on three sides by a cloister or portico, which repeated 
itself on the first and second floor, with the dilfereric^ that the lowest 
arches were supported by rude square pillars, ornamented with only 
a carved marigold, while the uppermost weighed on stout oaken 
shafts, between which ropes were stretched for the drying of linen; 
and the middle colonnade consisted of charming Tuscan pillars, where 
Sirens and Cupids and heraldic devices replaced the acanthus or rams* 
horns of the capitals. It was to this middle portion of the house that 
Domenico ascended up the noble steep-stopped staircase, protected 
from the rain by a vaulted and rosetted roof, for it was external and 
occupied the side of the yard left free from cloisters. The great 
banker had bidden Domenico to his midday meal, which was served 
with a frugality now fast disappearing, but once habitual even 
among the richest Florentines. But though the food was simple and 
almost scanty, nearly forty persons sat down to meat together, for 
Neri Altoviti held to the old plan, commended by Alberti in his 
dialogue on the governing of a household, that the clerks and principal 
servants of a merchant were best chosen among his own kinsfolk, 
living under his roof, and learning obedience from the example of 
his children. Despite this frugality, the dining-room was, though 
bare, magnificent. There were none of those carpets and Eastern 
stuffs which surprised strangers from the, north in the voluptuous 
little palaces of contemporary Venetians; and the benches were hard 
and narrow. But the ceiling overhead was magnificently arranged in 
carved compartments, great gold sunflowers and cherubs projecting 
from a dark blue ground among the brown raftering; in the middle 
of the stencilled wall was one of those high sideboards so frequently 
shown in old paintings, covered with gold and silver dishes and platters 
embossed by the most skilful craftsmen; and at one end a great washing 
trough and fountain, such as still esist in sacristies, ornamented with 
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groups of dancing children by Benedetto da Maiano, while behind 
the high seat of the father of the family a great group of saints, 
emerging from blooming lilies and surrounded by a glory of angels, 
vfes hanging in a frame divided into carved compartments ; the work, 
panel add frame, of the late Brother Filippo Lippi. At one end of 
the board sat all the men, arranged hierarchically, from the father in 
his black loose robe to lads in short plaited tunic and striped hose; 
the womankind was seated together; and the daughters, even the 
mother of the house, modest and almost nunlike in apparel and 
head-dress, would rise and help to wait on the men, with that silent 
and grave courtesy, which according to Vespasiano had disappeared 
from Florence with Alessandra dei Bardi. There was little speech, and 
only in undertones; a Franciscan said a long grace; and afterwards, and 
en the middle of the meal, a young student, educated by the frequent 
munificence of the Altovitis, read out loud a chapter of Cicero’s “ De 
Senectute,” for Neri, although a busy banker, with but little time for 
study, was not. behind his generation in the love of letters and 
philosophy. 

After meat Messer Neri dismissed the rest of the company to their 
various avocations; the ladies silently retired to superintend the 
ironing and mending of the house linen, and Domenico was escorted 
by his host to see the newly arrived piece of statuary. It had been 
placed already in the banker’s closet, where he could feast his eyes on 
its perfection while attending to his business, or improving his mind 
by study. This closet, compared to the rest of house, was small 
and low-roofed. At itsoend, as we see in the pictures of Yan jSyck 
and Memling, opened out the conjugal chamber, reflecting its vast, 
red-covered bed, raised several steps, its crucifix and praying-stool, and 
its latticed window in?a circular mirror framed in cut facets, which hung 
opposite on tlje wall of the closet. The latter was dark, a single 
trefoiled window admitting on either side of its column and through 
its greenplf bottle-glass but little light from the narrow street. The 
chief^^miture consisted of shelves carrying books, small antique 
jbipSfizes, some globed; a sand-glass; and panel cupboards, ornamented 
with pictures of similar objects, and with ingenious perspectives of 
inlaid wood. An elaborate iron safe, painted blue and studded with 
beautiful metal roses, stood in a corner. There were two or three 
armchairs of carved oak for visitors. The master sat upon a bench 
behind; an oaken counter or desk, very much like St. Jerome in his 
studys- On the wall behind, and above his head, hung a precious 
Flemieh painting (Flemish paintings were esteemed for their superior 
devontn^) representing the Virgin at the foot of the Cross, with a 
Natiylt^r^ohd a Oiroumcision on either of the opened shutters. It made 
a glqi^ngl patch of vivid geranium and wine colour, of warm yellow 
glaziigf <?n the oak of the wall. * On the counter or writing-table 
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stood a majolica pot with three lilies in it, a pile of manuscript and 
ledgers, and a human skull alongside of a crucifix, beautifully wrought 
of bronze by Desiderio da Settignano. A. Latin translation of Plato’s 
“ Phsedo ” was spread open on the desk, together with one of the 
earliest printed copies of the Divine Comedy. ^ 

Messer Keri did not take his seat at the counter, but after a pause, 
and with some solemnity, drew a curtain of dark brocade which had 
been spread across one end of the closet, and displayed his new purchase. 

“ I have it from the king, for the settling of a debt of a thousand 
crowns contracted with my father, when he was Duke of Calabria,” 
said the .banker, with due appreciation of the sum. “ ’Tis said they 
found it among the ruins of that famous palace of the Emperor 
Tiberius of which Tacitus “has told us.” 

The two marble figures, to which time and a long sojourn under¬ 
ground had given a brownish yellow colour, reddish in places with 
rust stains, stood out against a background of Flemish tapestry, whose 
emaciated heads of kings and thin bodies of wamor saints made a 
confused pattern on the general dusky blue and green. 'I’he group 
was in wonderful preservation : the figure of Bacchus intact, that of the 
young faun lacking only the arm that had evidently been freely extended. 

It exists in many repetitions and variations in most of our museums; 
a work originally of the school of Praxiteles, but, in none of the copies 
handed to us, of excellence sufficient to display the hand of the original 
sculptor. Besides we have been spoilt by familiarity with an older 
and more powerful school, by knowledge of a few great masterpieces, 
for complete appreciation of such a work. But it was different four 
hundred years ago ; and Domenico Neroni stood long and'entranced 
before the group. The principal^figui’e embodied all those beauties 
which he had been striving so hard to understand: it was, .in the 
most triumphant manner, the absolute reverse of the figures of Donatello. 

The young god was represented walking with leisurely but vigorous 
step, supporting himself upon the shoulder of the little satyr as the 
vine supports itself, with tendrils trailed about branches and trunk of 
the propping tree from which the child Ampelos took his name. 

Like the head with its elaborately dressed curls, the beautiful body 
had an ampleness and tenderness that gave an impression' almost 
womanly, till you noticed the cuirass-like sit of the chest on the 
loins, and the compressed strength of the long light thighs. The 
creature, as you looked at him, seemed to reveal more and more, beneath 
the roundness and fairness of surface, the elasticity and strength of an 
athlete in training. But when the eye was not exploring the delicate, 
hard, and yetsupple depressions and swellings of the muscles, the slender 
shapeliness of the long legs and springy feet, the back bulging with 
strong muscles above, and going in, tight, with a magnificent dip at 
the waist, all impressions were merged in a sense of ease, of suavity. 
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of full-blown harmony. Here was no pomp of anatomical lore, of 
canning handicraft, W the .life seemed to circulate strong and gentle 
in this exquisite effortless body. And the creature was not merely 
a^ive with a life more harmonious than that of living men or carved 
marbles', but beautiful, equally in simple outline if you chose that, and 
in subtle detail when that came under your notice, with a beauty that 
seemed to multiply itself, existing in all manners, as it can only in 
things that have life, in perfect flowers and fruits, or highbred Oriental 
horses. Of such things did the under-strata of consciousness consist 
in Neroni—vague impressions of certain bunches of grapes with their 
great, rounded leaves hanging against the blue sky, of the flamelike 
tapered petals of wild tulips in the fields, of the golden brown flanks 
of certain horses, and the broad white foreheads of the Umbrian bul¬ 
locks, forming as it were a background for the perception of this god, 
for no manor woman had ever been like unto him. 

Domenico remained silent, his arms folded on his breast; it was not 
a case for talking.* 

But the young man who had read Cicero out at table had come up 
behind him, and thought it more seemly to praise his patron’s new 
toy, while at the same time displaying his learning; so he cleared his 
throat, and said in a stately fashion: 

‘ “It is stated in the fifth chapter of the Geography of Strabo that 
the painter Parrhasius, having been summoned by the inhabitants of 
Lindos to make them an image of their tutelary hero, Hercules 
obtained from the son of Jupiter that ho should appear to him in a 
dream, and thus enable him worthily to portray the perfections of a 
demigod. Might we not be tempted to believe that the divine son of 
Semele had vouchsafed a similar lyon to the happy sculptor of this 
marble ? ” 

But Domenico only bit his thumb and sighed very heavily. 

Vernon Lee. 


[To be continued.) 
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I F accurate diagnosis be the first step towards curing a disease, the 
name of Mr. Charles Booth will deserve to be ranked as that of 
the man who led the way towards the cure of the great social disease 
of his time—the disease of poverty. Mr. Booth has set himself to 
gauge deliberately and carefully the extent, degree and nature of 
poverty in London. His first volume upon “ Labour and Life ” dealt 
vrtth the East End, his second—made up, like its predecessor, of the 
work of several contributors—deals with London at large. The special 
inquiries into various occupations, which formed a particularly interest¬ 
ing part of vol. i. do not appear in vol. ii.; but Mr. Booth promises 
that vol. iii. shall contain an account of the dwellers in London 
grouped according to trades. This second volume, therefore, has to 
do rather with the second than the first branch of the title, and 
concerns itself rather with life than with labour. The division of the 
. population into classes, according to degrees and varieties of poverty, 
which was made in the previous volume, is practically retained; and 
the map, with its streets coloured in different tints to indicate the class 
of the inhabitants, is extended to include all London. The classes into 
which the dwellers in London are divided are eight: 

“ A. The lowest class—occasional labourers, loafers, and semi¬ 
criminals. 

B. The very poor—casual labour, hand to mouth existence, 
chronic want. 

0 and D. The poor—including alike those whose earnings are 
small, because of irregularity of employment, and those 
whose work, though regular, is ill-paid. 

E and F. The regularly employed, and fairly paid working class 
of all grades. 

G-and H. Lower and upper middle class, and all above this level.” 
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To indicate these classes, seven shades of colour are used in the 
maps, as follows: “ Black, tjie lowest grade (corresponding to Class 
A) .... the elements of disorder. • Dark Blm, very pc^r (corre¬ 
sponding to Class B. . . . . Light Blm, standard poverty (corr^pond- 
ing to Oiasses C and D) inhabited principally by those whose earnings 

are small (say 18s. to 20s. a week for a moderate family). 

Pwrple, mixed with poverty (usually C and D, with E and F, but 
including Class B in many bases). Pink, working class comfort 
(corresponding to Classes E and F, but containing also a large 
proportion of the lower middle class of small tradesmen, and Class G). 
These people usually keep no servant. Bed, well-to-do, inhabited 
by middle class families, who keep one or two servants. Yellow, 
wealthy, hardly found in East London, and little found in South 
London, inhabited by families who keep three or more servants, and 
whose houses are rated at £100 or more.” 

Nothing above the pink level pertains to ilr. Booth’s present 
inquiry. He illustrates the condition and proportions of the classes 
below it, partly by tables of figures and by a map coloured in paler or 
deeper tones to show the percentages of poverty; partly by a house 
to house account of the inhabitants of a large series of sample streets 
and blocks; partly by accounts of special districts; and partly by 
chapters on particular subjects concerning the whole area. 

One of the special subjects is “ Blocks of Dwellings.” Blocks are 
reported to be increasing in number, and in the central districts to be 
eagerly sought after, and always full. This is not the case, however, 
with the cheaper ar J lower-class blocks. At Deptford, for instance— 
a district shown by the map (No. 1. Poverty by districts) to be 
extremely poor—it appears that “half the tenements are empty.’” 
The emptiness of blocks seems to increase as their rent diminishes. 
It is a frequent complaint that blocks of dwellings do not provide 
abodes for the very poor who have so often been dislodged from their sites; 
and it now appears that it is pnecisely for those model dwellings where 
rooms are cheapest (in some instances quite as cheap as any kind of 
rooms in the neighbourhood) that it is most difficult to find tenants. 
One explanation of this difficulty will suggest itself to all persons 
practically acquainted with the poorest class of house tenants—it lies 
in the fact that the tenants in blocks are compelled, in the first place, 
to pay rent, and in the second place, to pay it regularly. A certain 
proportion of tenants have, I will not say the intention, but certfiinly 
the habit, of eluding the payment of rent, while a far greater pro¬ 
portion have the habit of getting into arrears at slack times, and 
neifl^ c:^ these halnts is possible in a model dwelling. This neceiMiity 
Ijp^Bient is no doubt one factor in the unwillingness of the 
veryiltowr to gb into “blocks.” The degree of restraint, regulation, 
a^fc^r 6r»f(»ced is another. The truth is, that to live in a block 
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with csomfort to oneself and one’s neighbours demands a certain standard 
of civilisation as well as of income which makes the life unfitted for 
the majori|f of the very poorest. Those optimists who believe that 
the problem of the housing of the poor may be solved by transferring 
the slum inhabitant from a dirty room in a dilapidated house, to a 
neat new box with a door opening on a common stairway, a window 
looking into a common asphalted yard, and the whole or partial pro¬ 
prietorship of a tap, a sink, and other such conveniences are likely to 
arise sadder and wiser from the perusal of Miss Octavia Hill’s chapter 
headed, “ Influence on Character.” The advantages of blocks may 
be summed up. Miss Hill thinks, under two heads: Better sanitation 
(which, however, is by no means universal); More inspection and 
restraint. She does not include economy in building as one of the 

advantages : “ I am not so wholly sure that it exists.Moreover, 

I do not think that we can permanently congratulate and pride our¬ 
selves upon, hardly that we can permit, a form of construction which 
admits so very little sunlight into lower floors, «o that to the 
present cost of block buildings must, I think, be fairly added in 
the future, such diminution of height or such increase of yard space as 

would allow of the free entrance of air and light.I think also 

that the cheapness of building many-storey buildings is exaggerated.” 
The drawbacks Miss Hill divides into those which may be transitory, 
and those essential to the system. “ The transitory ones are by far 
the most serious. They are those which depend on the enormously 
increased evil which grows up in a huge community of those who are 
undisciplined and untrained.” . . . . “ What life in blocks is to the 
less self-controlled hardly any words of mine are strong enough to 
describe .... the swift degradation of children belonging to tidy 
families .... the terrorism exercised by the rough over the timid ‘ 

and industrious poor .... the abuse of every appliance provided. 

Sinks and drains are stopped; yards provided for exercise must be 
closed because of misbehaviour; boys bathe in drinking water cisterns; 
washhouses on staircases—or staircases themselves—become the nightly 
haunt of the vicious, the Sunday gambling places of boys; the yell 
of the drunkard echoes through the hollow passages; the stairs are 
blocked by dirty children, and the life of any decent hard-working 
family becomes intolerable. The very same evils are nothing like as 

injurious when the families are more separate.I would implore 

well-mehning landlords to pause before they clear away small houses 
and erect blocks with any idea of benefiting' the poorer class of people.” 
To these moral objections may be fairly added two very similar physical 
objections, of both of which I have known instances. One is the 
increased ^danger of infection, either from prevailing epidemics or 
from any defect in sanitary matters ; the other is the chance of the 
whole building becoming infested by vermin. A lady rent-collector 
YOL. UC. O 
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who presided over a very cheap block, and who knew that I was 
acquainted with people hard by, once asked me if I had ever heard 
any reason assigned why rooms »at such low rent(|l remained 
^pty, I had not; but I inquired, and received the plain reply: 
‘ ‘ TheraJs not a room that isn’t full of bugs.” "Whether the statement 
was, in this particular instance, true, I do not know, but it points to a 
very possible and serious difficulty. Another and very real drawback 
to life in blocks is the almost inevitable noisiness. The very bright 
and cheerful “ Sketch of life in Buildings,” by a Lady Besident, 
contains no complaint on this score; but all sorts of little details 
reveal a lack of quiet. “ At five o’clock in the morning I hear' the 
tenant overhead, Mr. A., getting up for his day’s work.” .... ^* I 
hear a child cry, and a sleepy voice, Mrs. A., recommending a sip of 
tea and a crust for the baby.” .... “I hear his steps as he goes 
downstairs. At eight o’clock there is a great raking and scraping on 

the other side of the wail.My neighbour, Mrs. B., is raking 

out and cleaning.her stove. Then the door is opened, the dust is 
thrown down the dust shoot, and a brisk conversation is very audibly 
carried on.” We learn incidentally that Mrs. A. works a sewing- 
machine till late in the evening. Between eleven and twelve another 
conversation is audible. “ Soon after twelve there is a great hubbub of 
children’s laughter and shrieking in the courtyard under my window.’^ 
In the afternoon “ a certain torpor falls upon the Buildings,” but even 
this is broken by “ the jingling cans and cat-calls of the afternoon 
milk boys.” More conversation of neighbours, a game of cricket in 
the yard; at night, as “a not unfrequent incident,” the return of a 
“ doubtfully sober woman,” who had been locked out by her husband. 
“ To her repeated knocks and entreaties he returned a sullen silence ; 

then, exasperated, she thumped and kicked at the door, screaming. 

The whole side of the Building must have been awakened, but nobody 
made the least sign; it was not etiquette.” When we add to all these 
noises, the continual presence of children in the echoing passages and 
stairways, and the strains of the almost inevitable concertina, we have 
accumulated, 1 i|hink, no inconsiderable addition to the burdens of 
life. It is true that, roughly speaking, all working-class houses are 
noisy, but not many of them have all these elements of noise. For a 
sociably disposed person with robust nerves and small family circle a 
block may indeed be an excellent residence, but it must also be a 
place in which the pui^atoiy of a day’s bad headache must be terribly 
aggravated, and in which no light, sleeper could hope for an unbroken 
night. 

The section of the book which deals wi^h “ London Children ” gives 
% clear and condensed account of the whole position of London boys 
and girls in elementary and secondary schools. Mr. Booth’s own 
on Elementary Education ” brings into strong relief two 
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points, of wliich one is the civilising influence of the ordinary 
elementary school, and the othe^ the costliness to the community, no 
less than thfe unsatisfactoriness, or the very poor and the lowest class of 
child. The difiiculties and defects existing under the present |ystem 
are referred mainly to three heads : Poverty, Neglect, and Defects of 
the Code. Poverty, whether due to the misfortunes or the fault of 
the parent, lowers the physical and mental quality of the human 
material upon which education has to work. A child habitually under¬ 
fed has of necessity an ill-nourished brain. To try and force 
instruction upon it is to put it to fruitless pain. What then is the 
remedy ? Free meals ? This solution, which seems so obvious and 
natural in any individual case, has its serious dangers w'hen widely 
multiplied. “The free meal every schoolday,given to all who on the score 
of need put in their claim, simply reduces by so much the minimum 
cost and therefore the minimum wage at which family life is possible. 
To the thriftless and indifferent it means the removal of that natural 
and wholesome stimulus which the necessity of providing ibr the 
wants of a family supplies. To the idle and drinking parent it means 
BO much set free for the publican’s till. To all it means liberty to 
add with impunity fresh units to the helpless and unwieldly mass 
already hanging like a millstone round the necks of the thrifty poor. 
.... A child of school ago, habitually under-fed at home, and unable 
in consequence to receive to purpose the instruction on which the 
State insists, presents one of the most difficult problems which 
modem civilisation is called upon to solve. One thing we are bound 
to admit. The child must be fed by its parents, by charity, or by 
the State. If by charity, full and strict inquiry should bring to light 
the causes of distress. If I)y the State, the parent should be classed 
as in receipt of outdoor relief. In no other way can we secure to the 
child a portion at least of its natural rights without fostering unduly 
the growth of a residuum class and preparing for the coming genera¬ 
tion a burden heavier even than our own.” The evils of neglect are 
shown chiefly in the form of irregularity of attendance. In some of 
the lower class schools, Mr. Booth tells us, the absentees are reckoned 
at 30 percent., and the number is made up almost entirely of children 
from thriftless, drunken, neglected homes—the very children for whom 
school attendance is most important. There are from 30,000 to 
to 35,000 such children in London. The Education Act of 1876 has 
clauses (the wastrel clauses) which provide for the establishment of 
Day Industrial Schools for the reception of neglected children, but 
these clauses, though adopted by most of the large Board Schools, 
have not been adopted in London. These schools, to which children 
may be sent for a term of three years under a magistrate’s order, give 
simple industrial training and meals, but not lodgings. Special 
attendance officers are authorised, if the child does not come to school, 
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to enter its home and fetch it. The parents—or, if they are nnable, 
the guardians—^haye to pay two shillings a-week. After about six 
months, if the child has attended regularly—“ and it usually has, for 
parents of this type dislike the supervision involved, the regular pay¬ 
ment^, "and the loss of the child’s services out of school ”—^it receives 
a sort of ticket-of-leave and returns to the ordinary school, whence, 
however, it can be transferred once more to the Day Industrial 
School at any time during the three years. Such schools may often 
obviate the necessity of sending a child to a full Industrial School 
and all its inevitable disadvantages; and it is surely much to be 
regretted that London with its greater numbers of children has nothing 
of the kind. The defects of the Code are mainly an undue pre¬ 
ponderance of what may be called book-work over physical or mental 
training. The New Code, however, tends to remedy this deficiency, 
which is probably not felt very heavily by better-class children. But 
on the lower class children it weighs with double force. “ Practically 
in London two cbdes are needed. One for the upper portion of the 

school population.Another on simpler, more attractive, and 

practical lines for the children of the slums and those from the poorest 
homes. What they imperatively need, both for their own and the 
common good, is to be trained in habits of decency, cleanliness, and 
common sejf-respect, and to be taught the rudiments of civilised social 
and domestic life .... to have school work made attractive to them so 
that they may neither hate it while it lasts, nor fling it aside the 
moment release from attendance comes, . . . The Department is equally 
bound to see to it that the education given is fitted to the child’s 
condition and its needs. A more detailed acquaintance with that 
condition and the needs arising out of it is required for this. Bearing 
in mind that a Jjondon slum child costs the community from £28 to 
£35 in its school stage, and that the adult residuum, recruited largely 
;from children of this class, is a perpetual drain on industrial resource, • 
the importance of such knowledge from an economic point of view 
may be fairly urged.” But whatever its defects, the elementary school 
has merits and influence of no common kind. Any one who has 
visited Board Schools, cannot fail to have been impressed by the order, 
the gdbd feeling, and in most instances, by the interest of the children 
in what they are about, and Mr. Booth, on better knowledge, confirms 
this fi^rst impression. “ The turbulence of the streets is subdued into 
industrious calm. Bagged little gamins run quietly in harness, 
obedient to a look, a gesture of the teacher in command. It is this 
responsi'^eness to rule, right rule, which more than any other thing 
ground for hope in regard to the future of these poor children. 
That such a miisoellaneous undisciplined mass as the school population 
of thb lowest greets in London should be brought into line and taught, 
so many are, to feel pride in their school, their teachers, even in 
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themselves, is an achievement holding within it the beginnings of 
all good.” 

The inquiry into “ Influx of T’opulation ” begun in vol. i., is con¬ 
tinued by Mr. Llewellyn Smith in vol. ii.; and one of the three maps 
shows in varying shades of colour the percentage of inhabitants in 
various districts, who were born in other parts of the United Kingdom. 
It appears that throughout all London 343 persons in every 1000 are 
country-born, and that the highest proportion is reached in Kensing¬ 
ton, Bayswater, and St. George’s, llanover Square, where from fifty 
to sixty per cent, of the dwellers were born in other parts of the 
United Kingdom. At first sight this high percentage stril^es one as 
surprising: but when we reflect upon the large number of domestic 
servants and assistants in big shops in these districts, and remember 
that the poorer class of residents is mainly made up of men who have 
to do with horses—cabmen, carmen, and coachmen—and that these 
men are in a great majority of cases from the country, the figures 
become comprehensible. The absolutely lowest percentage of country- 
bojrn inhabitants is in Bethnal Green, and is almost coincident with 
the “ condemned ” area, whose future is under consideration by the 
County Council. Next to this district in smallness of the rural factor 
come certain parts of Whitechapel and St. George’s-in-the East, and 
these likewise are very poor, and very much overcrowded. Boughly 
speaking, the better-to-do the district, the larger the proportion of the 
country-born. In(|uiriea into individual cases or groups of cases 
seem to point to the inference that, whether or no his advent aggra¬ 
vates the poverty of London at large, the country immigrant s own posi¬ 
tion is generally improved by his migration. Speaking generally, the 
countryman can find work in London, and can get better pay for it 
than he was able to get in his own village. Of coarse there is a cer¬ 
tain residuum of the country-born who are not so much immigrants 
as wanderers. Specimens of this class are to be found in all parts of 
London—and, indeed, in all parts of the British Empire. Of them 
it may be said not so much that they are likely to be country-bom as 
that the place in which they are found is likely not to be their birth¬ 
place. It would be interesting (but well nigh impossible) to discover 
what proportion in any group of unemployed persons, or of very poor 
persons, had brought themselves to their position rather by this 
wandering quality—which seems curiously strong in the British 
race—than by any distinct misconduct. 

“ Common Lodging-houses ” and “ Homeless Men ” occupy each a 
chapter; and these chapters are as depressing as the school chapter is 
hopeful. There were in London in 1889 a thousand registered common 
lodging-houses, but of these a good many were of a distinctly superior 
kind, providing accommodation, moic or less temporary, for clerks, 
shop-assistants, 4 Sjc.j some of whom habitually live in this semi-board- 
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ing-honse fasliion, while others use these houses as hotels when staying 
in London for a short time. Of common lodging-houses more 
properly so-called there are 375; each of which admits the tenant to 
the use of the kitchen and its coke fire, to a bed with mattress, 
blanker, and perhaps sheets, and a share in some sort of washing 
apparatus. Prices vary from 3f/. to Qd. a night,’ but 4d!. may be 
regarded as the “ standard rate.” Payment is made in advance, and 
a week’s payment generally admits to seven nights’ accommodation 
for six nights’ fees. No other conditions of admission are required; 
names are not asked. The proprietor takes no responsibility for any 
sort of pipperty belonging to his lodgers unless specially deposited 
with him. Small pilfering is of course common, and it is not very 
rare for a lodger to have all his clothes stolon during his sleep. In 
the lower class of such houses may be found the “ failures ” of all 
sorts. Thieves, beggars, tramps, loafers, sandwich-men and hawkers 
form the main body, with a sprinkling of decent men out of work, 
discharged soldiers and men of education brought down generally by 
drink. The large proportion of men in these lodgings are between 
twenty-five and forty; and an altogether disproportionate number 
describe themselves as unmarried—which is probably practically a 
true description, though they may have wives living. Lodging-houses 
for women only, are occupied in the main by persons of a very low 
cl^s as to character, who make no attempt to earn an honest living; 
but a few of the very poor and casually employed industrious are 
driven to this mode of life. They, however, always, in the instances 
which I have met, have regarded the lodging-house as a temporary 
expedient. A very respectable old needlewoman whom I knew was 
at one time earning so low a wage that for many months she lived, 
in a common lodging-house near Drury Lane, I have known a 
servant out of place—a middle-aged woman with a good character- 
driven to a similar shelter for some weeks, and these are not solitary 
examples. The women whom I have known generally resorted to 
(me particular house, of which they spoke well, and where, as they 
said, only respectable women were admitted. What method or 
standards of selection were applied I did not learn; but my 
informants, who drew the blackest picture of the neighbourhood in 
general, made no complaint of their fellow-lodgers, and spoke highly 
of the manageress. There is a clear need for houses such as this one, 
in ‘which the inmates can find shelter without degradation. None of 
'theiie' women would have consented to apply at a casual ward. 
Indeed, one of them, being without money to pay for her lodging, 
idghts in walking about rather than do so. But these were 
among lodgers of this class. Most of the women living 
a sitade lower in character even than the men, and their 
are much smaller. . The houses which supply double accom- 
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modation, nominally for married couples, are the lowest grade of all. 
Closely connected with the subject of common lodging-houses is that of 
Homes, Shelters, and Kefuges, Vhich are filled largely from the same 
sources, and of which it is, on the whole, perhaps truer to say.that 
they might be, than that they are valuable agencies of h^lp and 
reformation. Of these institutions Miss Tillard and Mr. Booth in 
their chapter on “ Homeless Men ” say, very truly, that some sort of 
communication, co-operation, common action and division of labour is 
much to be desired: “If it be temporary help that is aimed at, 
chronic cases should not share it; and still more should it be seen 
that the help given does not help to make a chronic.out of a 
temporary case. If the object be to give another chance under 
better auspices to those who have failed but are honestly anxious to 
try again, a careful selection is imperatively necessary. A refuge 
having this aim cannot open its door very widely.” It is suggested 
that the organisation for each union should centre in the parish 
officials, that the habitual loafer should be passed into the casual 
ward, inquiry cases to a temporary refuge, and then to one in which 
they might remain for a longer or shorter time, or to a “ house of 
help.” “ Eefuges would under these circumstances rightly be made 
superior in comfort to the casual wards, the occupants would be 
allowed to remain in them for a longer time, and given greater 
facilities of ingress and egress; and every care taken to avoid as 
much as possible anything tending to lower or degrade. Sedulously 
to protect those whom you seek to raise from the companionship of 
\vorthlesS characters is of the utmost importance.” 

Pages 46 to 235 are occupied by accounts of more than seventy 
.sample streets, belonging to various classes of inhabitants and described 
by the colouring which would belong to them on the map. For obvious 
reasons the real names are not given ; but the black streets are 
exceptions to this rule. Those chosen are a little group on the, east 
side of the northern end of Druiy Lane—Shelton Street, Parker 
Street, Macklin Street, &c., some of which have already been de¬ 
molished. In a map of 1817 I find these streets existing as Lewk- 
nor’s Lane (a name to be met with as of ill-repute in literature of a 
much older date), Parker’s Bow, and King Street. This little area 
had been for years—^it would hardly be overstepping the mark to say 
for centuries—^the scene of drunkenness, idleness, vice, and inde¬ 
scribable dirt. A large part of the population was Irish, and about 
the best class of occupation among them was that of a casual Covent 
Garden porter. Many had no avowed, definite employment; others 
were hawkers or costermongers. A considerable proportion of the 
houses were either common lodging-houses or were let out by the 
night in single furnished rooms—both kinds being occupied generally 
by persons of exteemely bad character. Of the families few tenanted 
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more than one room. Of one house the city missionary who visited 
it, reports thus:—“ At No. 34 there are eight rooms, and during the 
eleven years of the missionary’s visits^never can he remember finding 
% family in any one of them that could be called decent in person, 
room, behaviour. Dirt, drink, and swearing prevailed with all.”’ 
To be really clean is indeed impossible in these, houses, which are 
infested through and through with vermin. Several occupants, have 
said that in hot weather they don’t go to bed, but sit in their clothes 

in the least infected part of the room.Most of the doors stood 

open all night as well as all day, and the passage and stairs gave 
shelter to many who were altogether homeless.” Violence of all sorts 
was frequent; several murders and violent assaults are reported ; the 
ill-usage of women by drunken husbands, or those who took the place 
of husbands, appears again and again, while of drunkenness one may 
almost say that it was universal. As a whole, this population, and 
Class A in general, need claim but little sympathy or pity. Its 
members are what they are in the great majority of cases by choice. 
They drift from every other class into this, and when they are taken 
out, and given chances of doing better, as happens continually to the 
women through various rescue agencies, they drift back again with 
amazing rapidity. The men and women of this class do not desire to 
be cleaner or soberer, or better mannered ; least of all do they desire 
to do regular work, or lead a life that in any way deserves to be 
called civilised. Probably this class—unlike the next above it—keeps 
up its numbers rather by additions from without than by increase 
from within. The absolutely vicious woman is not, fortunately, a 
prolific mother. Moreover, of the children born in this class a large 
proportion die. Still, a certain number of children are bom and are 
daily growing up amid this savagery, and the only chance of their 
development into decent and civilised citizens would seem to He in 
their removal from their native atmosphere. To take children from 
their parents is generally objected to, as being likely both to weaken 
the sense of parental responsibility and to throw a burden on the 
ratepayers. Butrin the case of Class A the sense of parental respon¬ 
sibility is already so weak that the burden of the children’s support 
tends in practice to be borne by other people, and might perhaps be 
borne both more economically and more eflSciently. As Mr. Booth 
says in another chapter: “ Nothing is more costly to the community, 
from first to last, than a slum child.” 

. the black streets the sample description rises to dark blue (or 
very pobr) streets with an edging-line of the semi-criminal black. 
Here'is s specimen of a house in these streets : “The ground-floor 
occupied by Mr. and Mrs. Stainbridge and their two 
8ou«;! : They seW flowers in the summer, and chop wood in the winter. 
At Uve Ktman and his wife and two little boys, who are very 
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poor indeed. Contented people, thongh work is very irregular 
(Pitman is a casual labourer), and there is not a blanket on the bed. 
On the upper floor in front lives Williams, a prostitute of very 
bad character, and at back, Mrs. Season, a widow, who washes at the 
public washhouse and keeps herself respectable.'’ One is stiwcl^ in 
going over the streets inhabited by classes B, C and D, by th« 
number of cases in which the wife and mother is reported “ ill,” 
“ sickly,” or “ delicate.” The truth is that the enormous strain upon 
the energies and the almost complete absence of rest in the life of the 
really poor mother of many children can only be supported by one 
whose original constitution is very vigorous. Probably also when 
food runs short, the mother is apt to be the first to go without, and so 
further reduces her stock of strength. Any one acquainted with 
working women will testify that a working woman of thirty, though 
she may be well and strong, often looks fully as old as a well-to-do 
woman of forty, and this means that she is being worn out faster. 

The light blue streets are a little less depressing than the dark. 
The purple are more varied; there are still many poor households, but 
the comparatively cheerful element begins to be more prominent; 
while when we reach the pink streets we find some few in which 
almost everybody is above the level of real suffering. 

And what, the reader will ask, are the proportions in which these 
elements are mixed together to make up London ? Taking London 
as a whole, 807 per cent, of the inhabitants are in poverty, and 09 *3 
in comfort. In other words, nearly one-third of the people of London 
live short of the comforts and often of the necessaries of life, ill-clothed, 
ill-housed, and ill-nourished. Of the 30 or so per cent, who are in 
poverty, about 22 are “ poor,” about 7 “ very poor,” and not quite 
1 per cent, belongs to the worse than useless class A. Still the total 
figure of these lost sheep amounts to over 37,000—a fact which 
furnishes food for unpleasant reflection. The distribution of poverty 
is shown upon an outline map of London divided into blocks, each of 
which contains from 20,000 to 30,000 inhabitants. These are coloured 
in gradations of purple, every deepening of tone denoting an increased 
percentage. This map and the elaborate statistics accompanying it 
in the appendix show that poverty is on the whole both widest and 
deepest not in East but in South London. In one block “ over the 
water “the percentage rises to 67'D, and in a second to 65'2. I 
happened this winter to visit one of these southern blocks, and both 
my companion and I were struck with its air of total depression and . 
stagnation. We saw no ill-behaviour, heard no loud voices ; one quite 
longed for the cheerful rowdiness of a rough East End neighbourhood. 

I did not even notice any drunkenness; the people seemed, for the 
moment at any rate, to be too poor even to drink. The^bareheaded 
women stared, apathetically; when we asked our way they answered 
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in the invariably friendly manner; but they did not wander after us, 
or shout into our departing ears additional directions. They were 
quiet, dulled and listless. A torpdr of hopelessness- seemed to rest 
<upon this dreariest little patch. The next highest percentage of 
poverty is furnished by a block close to Goswell Road, where the 
figure rises to close on 61. But this block has already undergone 
change. It included those courts between Goswell Road and Golden 
Lane, from some of which the inhabitants were so unwillingly and so 
clamorously evicted about a year ago. They are neatly marked in 
all their windings upon the map of 1817; but the work of demolition 
was fast going forward when 1 saw them at the end of last summer. 
Anything more unfit for habitation than that network of court within 
court, and alley within alley, it would be difficult to conceive. In 
many of them it would have been impossible to open an umbrella. 
Yet a respectable working woman whom I knew lived in one of them; 
and this seems to be the case, to some extent, in most of the districts 
marked black. * 

Of the 70 per cent, or so of Londoners who live in comfort, about 
18 belong to the middle and servant-keeping classes; while no less than 
51*6 per cent., or more than half the whole population, belong to E and 
F—the fairly prosperous working class. This proportion will, I think, 
come as a surprise to most readers; it certainly did to .me. To 
myself, nothing in the whole book affords so much satisfaction as the 
tall column by which Classes E and E are represented in little 
diagrams of relative proportions. The better class English working 
men and their families appear to me to form the best balanced, the 
most sensible—^I am inclined to think also the most intelligent—the 
best conducted, on Gie whole the best-mannered, and, I feel convinced, 
the happiest class of the community. Those readers who personally 
know them but little will perhaps be inclined strongly to dissent from 
these assertions; but those who best know the households of skilled 
artisans will be inclined, I think, to endorse them. 

As in his previous volume, Mr. Booth is chary of suggesting 
remedies. His' diagnosis is not yet complete. He purposes in his 
next volume to deal with the occupations of the people throughout 
London. He also intends to make an inquiry into the agencies 
already at work. Jle does not, however, promise that even when this 
has been done he will go on to supply a definite opinion as to 
remedies; but once more he indicates the probable direction to be 
followed. Speaking of the attitude in which he found himself on the 
completion of his first volume, he says : “ I was, indeed, satisfied that 
the problem I sought to solve involved the divorce of poverty from 
and it seemed that the attainment of the solution carried 
it) ^e elimination of Class B. I showed that this helpless class 
fatally round the necks of the classes above it, and espedally 
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of those but just above it, and I pointed out that it is industrially 
valueless as well as socially pernicious. I also showed that its 
numbers are not so very great as to render the experiment of dealing 
with it in some semi-socialistic fashion, in the interest of self-suppart^ 
ihg labour, a crashing burden to the community. It is not, m fact, 
expense which bars the way, but the difficulty of employing any 
means or devising any scheme which would not tend to increase the 

numbers to be dealt with.It is no less evident than before 

that Class B is the crux of the situation, but it is not more easy to 
see how it should be dealt with. To the proposal for a revision of 
the iPoor Laws I shall return, but not until I am better equipped for 
for its practical discussion.^' 

In reading over my attempted account of this volume I find myself 
in despair at the inadequacy of the endeavour. The book is so con¬ 
centrated, so packed with facts and figures, that no mere review can 
give any sufficient idea of it. It must be read entire; and any 
reader who begins it is not likely to stop in its cburse, though he 
may reflect with some surprise afterwards upon the strangeness of 
having found these facts and figures so engrossing. One explanation 
lies no doubt in the excellence of Mr. l^ooth’s own style, which is 
eminently readable. It is admirably lucid, temperate and impartial; 
yet it has no aloofness, coldness or inhumanity; it is on the contrary 
full of a kindly human interest, and his pages are lighted up, now by 
a picturesque touch, now by a humorous phrase that keep the 
descriptions living. Whatever there may be of dryness in the book 
is on the surface, and quickly vanishes; the interest, the vividness, 
and significance of these chapters grow at ever}’- reading. Their 
value now, and their value as history hereafter, are simply beyond 
calculation. 


C1.EMENTINA Black. 




THE ETHICS OF GAMBLING. 


T hroughout th© many discussions which have taken place in 
recent years on the subject of gambling one assumption has, 
been steadily made even by those who were most earnest in denouncing 
the evils of the gambling habit. It has been assumed almost 
universally that it is impossible to prove that gambling is wrong. 
In other words, we are asked to believe that no ethical principle is 
involved when one man stakes sixpence at a quiet rubber in a country 
parsonage, or when another puts down his five-franc piece on a table 
at Monte Carlo., Accordingly we find that such a man as the Vicar 
of Leeds feels compelled to weaken his denunciation of the gambling 
habits that are spreading round us by the confession that he cannot 
prove gambling to be in itself sinful. It was not long ago reported, 
in the newspapers that “ The Calcutta Diocesan Conference with the 
Metropolitan at its head recently spent a whole day trying to discover 
what was wrong about gambling, but did not succeed. They carried 
a resolution, however, declaring it to be the duty of all to discounten¬ 
ance betting.” ' It is no injustice to the Editor of the Spectator 
to say that he is probably more responsible than any one for this 
widespread conviction. No paper has expounded with greater care 
and persistence many of the evils associated with gambling, and many 
of the psychological and ethical problems involved in this habit j but 
no writer has more emphatically and powerfully asseverated the im¬ 
possibility of defining wherein the guilt of gambling, as such, consists.. 
The present writer, while staggered of course by the authority of 
m8®y who have supported this view; confesses to a profound irritation 
at j^e';>tlionghit that at this point in human conduct there should be 
an p^cfinbility. Why should it be so ? 

Let go back for a study of gambling in its simplicity to the 
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savage man. Here are tw-o South African natives of whom one has 
returned from his garden with a quantity*of corn and the other from 
the hunting-fields of his tribe \tith 'a supply of skins and ostrich 
feathers. There are two great principles which men recognise uni-> 
versally as the grounds of transferring property —viz., exchange and 
benevolence. Out of kindness the one man may give to the other 
something of that which he possesses, whether it be corn to satisfy 
the hunter’s hunger or a bunch of feathers to decorate the gardener’s 
head. In this case the giver has a right to give and the receiver 
to receive the property in the name of that emotion which has 
prompted the deed, and henceforth what belonged to one has 
become both truly and indisputably the property of his friend. 
Or with the shrewdness and vigour of the business hour these two 
specimens of primitive man may sit down to arrange a bargain, in 
virtue of which when the matter has been fully discussed so much corn 
is allowed to stand for a skin and a few feathers, and then an exchange 
is effected. Again we see that a transference of property has taken 
place upon a principle universally recognised as morally right. If 
it were asked why the conscience of mankind approves these two 
methods of transferring property it would be hard to give an adequate 
answ'er. But at least an approximate explanation may be found in 
the idea that under either of these conditions it is possible for a man 
to “ realise himself.” Whether a man is parting with his property 
under the gentle guidance of benevolent feelings, or on the strict 
conditions of ef)uitable purchase, he can, though in varying degree, 
throw into the deed every part of his nature. His judgment must 
not be wronged or unused either in benevolence or purchase on pain 
of his acting the fool; his conscience must be heard approving the 
hour, the motive, and the manner of the deed ; his affections must 
be free at least from direct injury and dishonour; his emotions must 
have no unnatural strain upon them. Not all the parts of our nature 
are necessarily and equally involved in every separate act of benevo¬ 
lence or purchase, but these two principles ideally considered allow of 
the free outflow of the whole man. In them he can realise his true 
self. There is one mode of transferring property which is as uni¬ 
versally condemned by the human conscience as the two already named 
are approved, that is theft. It is true that there are races and classes 
who do not attach a deep moral stain to the deed of theft, who may 
even extol the cleverness of the man who is able to pilfer his neigh¬ 
bour’s property and remain undetected. But his deed is condemned 
by being made the ground of justifiable revenge when it is detected. 
Purchase and benevolence cannot be avenged, but theft can. A par- 
' tial explanation of this may be found in the fact that the man who 
steals thereby wrongs ,j|not only his neighbours, but himself. The 
principle of ownership is really destroyed by his deed, for when he 
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treats tumn as meumi lie proceeds on a method which, if it were 
tuuyersally practised, would annihilate the possibility of calling' 
anything ineurn. * 

< To go back to our typo primitive men. Let us suppose that they 
su^maly di^ver a new method by which property may be transferred 
from one to the other. They agree to toss into the air a flat piece of 
wood marked on one side and plain on the other, and according as the 
marked or unmarked side turns up the hunter will part with some of 
his feathers or the gardener with some of his corn. The wood i& 
thrown up, falls, and forthwith the gardener finds that he must hand 
over some of his corn to the hunter. The latter receives it, and they 
separate for their respective huts. There we have an act of gambling 
in its simplest form, from a study of which we may, I believe, reach 
some important and, to some readers, perhaps startling conclusions. 

1. In the firat place it is worth while to point out that in gambling 
there is a transference of property. A bet is an agreement or a 
resolve to transfer property from one to another on certain specified 
conditions, whether that property be in the form of feathers and com, 
or sovereigns and sixpences. This somewhat elementary observation 
is necessary, because some minds have lost sight of the fact that when 
dealing with money down to a sixpence you are dealing with property^ 
and that the principles on which you proceed when parting with that 
sixpence come under criticisms which are applicable to the transference- 
of property in general from the possession of one man to the posses¬ 
sion of another. It will be found accordingly that many men are 
more awed by the mention of property than of money, and feel more 
responsibility regarding the former than the latter. For instance, we 
would more easily give away half-a-crown than a book from our 
libraries which cost half-a-crown. The reluctance may, in an instance 
like that, be due to the personal associations which we form with the 
objects surrounding us in our homes; but apart altogether from such 
associations there is a distinctly keener realisation of the sacrednesa 
of property when we deal with it in kind than when we deal with it 
indirectly through money. Hence a man may end his gambling 
career by staking his goods, if the gradual loss of all his means has 
been accompanied by the creation of the terrible gambler’s craving^ 
but every gambler begins by risking small coins. For the fact that 
we are not morally sensitive in regard to our use of small sums of 
money there are of course obvious psychological reasons, and we are 
not anxious at present to attempt any homily on the subject. But it 
is all the more necessary that we should clearly go behind the coin 
wh^ fche,>gambler stakes if we are to understand the real ethical and 
eoonoinid significance of his deed. He is adopting a certain principle 
for t^^rtransference of property, a transfyence which involves 
nelti^r free not exchange, nor theft, but which looks a little 
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like each of these in turn as you study it now in this light and now 
in that. It is a little like real giving, because the loser gets no return 
from the winner; it is a little like theft because the winner consents 
to take what his opponent parts with neither from benevolence nor for> 
a price; yet it is a little like exchange, because there was a contfact 
between tiie two, and some say the loser pays for the pleasure of his 
momentary excitement and for the ’ chance which he had of winning. 
Since, then, in gambling the real principle on which the transference 
of property is conditioned is other than any of these, we must now 
proceed to discover what it is. 

2. What then is the ground or principle on which the transference 
of property consequent upon a bet proceeds ? In the example which 
we have taken as our guide the condition is that he who guesses 
beforehand which side of the piece of wood will fall uppermost is to 
receive some of his friend’s property. It is supposed that neither has 
any control over the motions of the wood, nor yet any knowledge of 
the laws giiiding its fall; to each man, therefore, the event is a matter 
of mere chance. Chance is, of course, a purely relative term, having 
reference only to the limits of our knowledge. We call any event a 
matter of chance when the manner and time of its occurrence lie 
beyond our powers of prescience. For instance, the occurrence of 
the next eclipse of the sun is not a matter of chance, because the exact 
moment of its inception and its conclusion can be foretold, and the 
whole reasons of the event are already known. But the resting place 
of the little ball at a roulette table is matter of chance, because ne 
man is quick enough to balance the forces which are determining its 
final position and foretell then* result. 

It is of course evident that you cannot bet upon any event unless 
this element of chance enters into it; that is, unless those who make 
the bet are ignorant or at least uncertain regarding it; you cannot 
bet on an eclipse nor yet on a flat race between the winner of the 
Derby and a donkey. The real matter of dispute is whether at any 
time chance ceases to be the sole ground for the transference of 
property in gambling. It is asserted by some that in certain forms 
of gambling certain forms of skill receive a natural and fitting 
reward, while the present writer is convinced that at no time does 
the transference of property in betting cease to be based upon chance 
in the inind of at least one of the parties to the bet. It is impossible 
to argue, this point fully without direct reference to well-known 
forms of betting, after whidi we may be able to lay down one or twO' 
principles as the result of our investigation. It is widely proclaimed 
and believed that in betting upon horse-races a valuable knowledge 
of horse-flesh, a certain quickness of insight into men and skill in the 
calculation of probabilities are acquired, and that these estimable 
atiaii^tnents are rewarded by the income from successful bets. It is 
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insinuated that in this case one kind of trained ability is paid, just as 
the trained ability of a carpenter or a novelist is paid by those who 
purchase their respective productions. The same idea is urged 
re^rding billiards and whist and pther games which require great 
skiif both physical and intellectual. When a man Stakes money in 
any such games upon his own play, and wins, he is really supposed 
by many to be receiving the natural and fit reward of bis superior 
attainments. In order to understand this point in the problem we 
must consider not only the winner but also the loser of the bet and 
the minds of both, not after the bet was decided, but before the game 
began. There can be no doubt that, if he can, the winner will 
attribute his success to his superior knowledge or acuteness in the 
study of horse-racing or his superior skill at a particular game. But 
what does the loser say as to the conditions on which he agreed to 
the bet? If A. and B. are both equally well-informed and equally 
certain that a particular horse will win, no bet can take place. If 
each supposes himself as well-informed as the other but they differ in 
their judgment, the bet is made by each side on the chance that he 
may turn out right. But suppose B. to be an ignorant man. When 
he bets with A. does he suppose that the latter has such knowledge 
and i^ormation as render him practically certain which horse will 
win ? Assuredly not. If B. has an inkling of the extent of A.’s 
information he will either refuse to bet or will demand an adjustment 
of the amount which each stakes so as if possible to equalise the 
chances; that is, B. must feel it to be worth his while to risk losing a 
small sum on the bare chance that A.’s superior information may 
6ontain a flaw, and so a larger sum be won, and on that chance the 
contract is founded. This analysis brings us to the strange conclusion 
that in the former event A.’s acknowledged skill is the reason why no 
bet is made at all; and in the latter the*bet is avowedly made upon 
the basis of that, perhaps remote, chance that A. may be misinformed. 
If we pass now to the case of billiards we shall at first no doubt be 
tempted to confess that here at any rate, if a man bets on his own 
play and wins, his receipt is the reward of his skill. But we must 
first ask again how the loser looks at it ? If the loser A. is on the 
whole equal to B., then over a large number of games the results will 
be aBout equal, but the winning or losing of any particular game is, 
beforehand, when the bet is agreed to, a matter of pure chance. But 
if A. knows that he is really a worse player than B., will he agree to 
bet on even terms, in order to give B. the reward of his skill ? He 
will, of coarse, demand a handicap; that is, the moment two players 
are known to be so unequal that one has no chance against the other, 
arran^mehts are made to equalise the chances. 

same result is reached by studying the conditions under which 
this player of any other game, even whist, bets upon his own play. 
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Always the chances are presumed to be equal, or there is an effort to 
make them equal. The bet never rests avowedly upon the skill of 
either player, but always upon the equality of the chances for or 
against eacli player. The result indeed may show that the diffe»^nce 
between the opponents was not accurately struck, or may be traced to 
influences which could not be foreseen at the beginning of the game. 
But these are also chances which each party to the bet must run the 
risk of encountering. As a matter of fact there is not so much 
betting by players of games requiring great skill, upon their own 
play, as compared with the amounts which onlookers stake upon their 
games. The patience and self-control, the prolonged physical and 
intellectual effort demanded are scarcely compatible with the an:^iety 
and eager restlessness w^hich the risking of large sums of money in¬ 
volves. It is the onlookers at an important match who stake large 
sums of money upon the result; it is they who when an inter-univer¬ 
sity cricket match is drawing amidst breathless excitement to a close 
conclusion, express their excitement by hasty giving and taking of 
odds on this side or on that. And always that form of amusement 
at cards becomes the most alluring to the gambler in which the result 
is reduced as nearly as possible to mere chance, and the movement from 
suspense to decision is the most rapid. This, then, I must consider 
as proved, and this would be my definition of gambling, that, as the 
result of a bet property is transferred from one to another upon the 
occurrence of an event which to the two parties to the bet was a 
matter of complete chance, or as nearly so as their adjustment of 
conditions could make it. Chance is the principle upon which the 
transaction is founded. ^ 

3. Having thus considered the real nature, of gambling simply from 
the economic point of View as a transaction in money or kind, and 
ascertained its principle, we must next inquire into its ethical quality. 
The first and most obvious fact is that the ground of the transaction, 
is outside human nature. In other transactions with property, through 
benevolence or exchange, the whole man may, as we have seen, have- 
free play; but in betting the whole man is repressed. The applica¬ 
tion of reason to the adjustment of the conditions, in fair and open 
betting, is intended by making chance as great as possible to negate- 
reason. The desire and burning hope that chance may give me my 
opponent’s money necessarily destroys any desire that he should havo 
mine—in gambling benevolence is slain, and not benevolence merely 
but the affections as a whole, because I have no right either to love 
or hate my opponent, whatever the result may be. There is no room 
for the play of the sense of justice, because in the nature of the case 
exchange is impossible—the winner must receive money which is 
given without^^ love, and returns to the loser neither money nor 
latitude. Even the will is treated in a ludicrously irrational 
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maimer, for the resolve to stake money is not a decision alsolutely to 
part with it, but only to risk it—it is the will to have no will, no 
voice in dfcciding whether it is to cofitinue inine or to pass out of my 
^lo^ession; neither I nor any other human being is to decide, but 
only ifhance. In this act, then, a man deliberately and as completely 
as possible forsakes his manhood, and resolves to deal with his own 
property and that of his neighbour on a non-human principle. It is 
his wish to get as far as he can away from reason into a region that 
is to him irrational, where the laws of love and labour, knowledge and 
skill do not follow. 

In trying to discover whether this unique method of acting is right 
or w'rong we must not be deluded by the common query with which 
the best men confront us, about betting for diminutive coins. In an 
otherwise trenchant and vigorous letter against gambling the present 
headmaster of Harrow—one of the greatest among England’s many 
great headmasters—says, “ I cannot see that it is wrong in itself to 
bet.Thus to say that a rich man who plays whist for three¬ 

penny points commits a sin, is, in my judgment, to strain the law of 
moyalwy almost to snapping.” This unnatural straining of the law of 
mf^lity is a calamity which we are all very anxious nowadays to avoid. 

But after all we wish to discover what ethical quality attaches to 
betting as such, whether the stake be a threepenny piece or half a 
rich man’s fortune. The same difficulty presses upon us in studying 
the morality of other actions. For instance there is a class of men 
who live sober and on the whble industrious lives, though not on a 
high level of intelligence, and who resolve twice or thrice a year to 
get drunk, and do so. Now, is it straining^the law of morality to 
say that each of these men commits a sin ? They could urge that 
they enjoy their biennial orgies, that they harm no one in the midst 
of them, and awake simply with a headache, which is part of the price 
they were willing to pay for the pleasure. On what ground do we 
say that they have done wrong ? Most men will probably feel that 
it is not enough to argue that they run a great danger of becoming 
habitual drunkkrds, and so deduce their guilt from the probable oon- 
ifiequences of frecjnent repetition of the deed. Is there not something 
in the very resolve to get drunk for the pleasure of feeling drunk, 
which we all instinctively condemn ? We all have a right to reach 
4 kfter pleasure within certain limits, and we have a right to spend our 
money in its purchase; but we condemn the drunkard because he 
flings away not money only but manhood on the pleasure of being 
4ru,»k. Ho, temporarily yields the control of his reason, affections, 
•opqocietlOO,. will, in the very first bout, and thus prostitutes his nature 
for pleasure of feeling drunkenness creep over him. He has dis- 
honc^iaTed his manhood. 

If our previous study of the psychological conditions involved in 
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gambling be accurate, we must be struck by the resemblance there is 
between the first bet and the first bout. I mean to say that there is 
really a striking psychological analogy between these two actions. In 
each case, as we have seen, will, reason, conscience, affection 
deliberately laid aside for the purpose of enjoying a certain feeling ; in 
the one case the feeling is that of intoxication, which we might describe 
as uncertainty about- everything ; in the other, it is that of uncertainty 
as to whether a particular sum of money is to be mine or not. This 
uncertainty contributes largely to the gambler’s pleasure, and it is 
around this that the emotions gather witii such unnatural concentra¬ 
tion as to produce in some a kind of moral or spiritual inliarnmation 
which we call the gambler’s craving or passion. When we ask then 
whether gambling is wrong the problem is not whether you have a right 
to spend a particular sum of money upon a pai’ticular pleasure, but 
whether you have a right in spending your money upon that form of 
pleasure, to step outside the conditions of rational, human action, to 
resign the use of your own manhood, in relation to that sum of money. 
The utilitarian has little or no perplexity in the matter. Being convinced 
that he has a right to perform any action to which the desire for pleasure 
prompts him, until it has been proved that his performance of it is 
injurious to his fellowineri, he calmly waits until the evidence that 
betting is producing definite and widespread evil in the land has 
become overwhelming. Then he will place this too in the list of his 
deadly sins. Now it is true that a community's such generally discovers 
the injuriousness of a certain class of actions before it proceeds to 
condemn them by law and custom. To expect anything else of a 
community would be raising it to the dignity of actual personality. 
But the condemnation is usually accompanied or followed by a pro¬ 
found conviction that the evil consequences of this course of conduct 
/low from its veiy nature, and by a keen insight into the essential 
wrongness of the deed. Thus slavery was condemned and is being 
pursued by the English race to its remotest and foulest haunts, because 
the English mind has seen that for the slave-holder thus to treat a man 
is to desecrate humanity, and implicitly therefore, to dishonour self. 
On the other hand, while betting in various forms has been con¬ 
demned by law, there is no such rigorous annihilation of it as there 
is of slavery, because even those who deplore and condemn its conse¬ 
quences when carried on on a large scale, “ cannot see that it is wrong 
in itself to bet,” I believe that a day is coming in the history of the 
English race, when it will be seen that betting involves as real a dis¬ 
honour to the idea of humanity as slavery. To some minds, no doubt, 
this will seem a monstrous exaggeration, but it must be observed that 
I have said “ as real ” and not “ as great.” This future intuition 
will be based probably on an intelligent apprehension of the following 
points. 
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First, to deal with property on the prindple of chance, which is non- 
moral, must be immoral, because it involves the false proportion that, 
property itself is non-moral. • 

tk ,^oondly, to resign for the nonce the use of my own manhood by 
re^l^ing to risk my money on a mere chance is as real a dishonour 
to my nature as to give up the control of my reason for the pleasure* 
ot intoxication. 

Thirdly, there is involved in this resolve and this deed an eflFort to* 
stand to my neighbour in a relation which is outside all thinkable moral 
relations. To elucidate this, let me ask if any one can give a name to 
the relation in which I stand to my opponent while our bet is undecided, 
and further can any one bring that relation under cover of an ethical 
category ? 

When these three points have been clearly apprehended, I do nofe 
think that any one of a public-school headmaster’s standing, will- 
complain that the law of morality is unduly strained when we call 
betting in itself wrong and disgraceful. 

A theory ought not only to be expounded by careful analysis 
and supported by what we may call direct and immediate evidence, if 
such can be found; we ought to see, whether by its use, various pro¬ 
blems which have gathered round the central question can be easily 
and clearly solved. Around the discussion of the single point: What 
is gambling ? several important diflSculties have been raised, and as I 
believe that the theory which I have been advancing presents a satis¬ 
factory explanation of eaSh of these I must proceed to consider one* 
or two of them, by way of illustration. 

Let us first look at a problem which has been thus expressed in 
the Spectator* “If you may buy corn in hope of a rise, which is of 
the essence of commerce, why may you not stake a similar sum upon 
the turn of a card ? In either case the wrong turn may ruin you, 
but yet the one transaction, supposing you can pay the differences, is 
moral and the other is not.” Now at first sight there is here a real 
diflSculty, but the difficulty will vanish if we remember that in betting, 
as we have see'n, the effort of the two parties to the bet, when both 
are thoroughly honest, is directed towards making the matter as 
much as possible one of pure chance. Neither gambler wishes to* 
know beforehand how the card will turn up, because to discover it 
beforehand would either be to cheat or to spoil the game. The mer¬ 
chant, on the other hand, is fulfilling a certain vital social function. 
In the present condition of commercial relations he is paid for the 
honest and able performance of this function by means of what he 
This profit consists—^to take the Spectator's illus- 
tristlbh-rln the rise of the price at which he can sell com above the 
at which he bought or agreed to buy, weeks, or even months, 

* July 5,1884, p. 878. 
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beforehand. This rise is the legitimate tax which he and all other 
dmporters put upon the communi^ in return for the labour and re¬ 
sponsibility involved in the importation of corn. Now contrast his^ 
SiCtion with that of the gambler, and what do we get ? First, thc,’&2e 
has risked his money and aimed at wealth in the carrying out of a 
solemn social trust; the other, in the search for pleasure or for an 
increase of wealth on the gambler’s conditions. Secondly, the 
merchant aims continually, in the discharge of his function, at the 
'elimination of chance. None would be more glad than he if the 
science of meteorology were so far advanced as to make him certain 
how the weather will vary from day to day between spring-time and 
harvest. He does not wish to risk his money, but intelligently to 
pay it down, with the assurance that he will receive his own again 
with profit. The gambler aims continually, in the pursuit of his own 
■end, at the elimination not of chance but of certainty. He wishes 
to risk his money and to go forward, not knowing whether he is 
to lose it or to gain more. The Spedators question then is one 
which in the light of this analysis must look a little absurd, 
when we know that the two transactions which are therein com¬ 
pared really proceed from desires and upon principles which are 
<liametrically opposed to one another. The confusion arises from 
.-seeing that chance enters as an element into all our calculations of 
the future, and from not seeing that in the performance of all the 
ff-eal duties of life it is our aim to reduce this element to a minimum, 
while the gambler makes it his atmosphere, in which he would fain 
move as freely as possible, unhindered by such a trammel as intelli¬ 
gence. Of course we must recognise that in the commercial world 
there is much pure speculation, and it may be that at certain points 
it is not easy to decide whether a man’s deed belongs to the category 
•of pure gambling or to that of real commercial transactions, but I do 
not despair of some day seeing the two everywhere clearly dis¬ 
tinguished. Roughly .speaking, that form of buying and selling is 
gambling in which the buyer is or ought to be aware that he 
performs no real social function ; when he comes in upon the market, 
not to facilitate the distribution of commodities, not to supply 
legitimate commercial ventures with the necessary capital, but merely 
to hold a nominal and temporary ownership for a few hours or a few 
•days, in the hope that “ by chance ” between his buying and his 
selling the price may rise. Legitimate commerce is burdened and 
hindered by this class of transactions, alike on the Corn and on the 
Stock ExeWnge. There is this dark side to the “ commercial 
gambler’s ” life, that while he acts without the purpose and, shall I 
say, “ social consciousness ” of the true merchant, he is also free from 
the more or less arbitrary restrictions called laws of honour with which 
custom has surrounded the various forms of betting upon sports and 
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The card-player who takes means to know his opponent’s 
card is kicked out of the club, but the stockbroker who in order to 
save himself sells to you what he krfows will ruin you is only a sharp 
'bsiwness man; yet the latter has virtually seen your cards while 
pret^ding to deal honestly. It is practically impossible for the 
habitual commercial gambler to escape this moral stain. Possibly the 
time is coming when the law will aim at removing this disastrous 
gambling disease from the commercial world. For instance, all agree¬ 
ments to sell stock which the present holder has owned for less than 
three months might be declared legally null and void, excepting 
where a certificate of the death or bankruptcy of the holder proves the 
sale to be a necessary and normal commercial transaction. This would 
pht an end to a large amount of pure speculation, and to such a system 
as the half per cent, profit system which some firms are pushing so- 
vigorously. 

There is one class of transactions which may occur to some reader, 
in which the present problem is presented at a slightly diiferont angle. 
I refer to those departments in which, owing to the constant and 
serious risks to life which are involved, unusually high wages are paid 
to the workers. When the chance of losing life is greatest the wages 
rise highest. Are then the chances paid ? The question is absurd 
when put thus baldly. Of course the pay represents the value to the 
community of the function performed. It is the higher order of 
courage and skill, of human strength as a whole, demanded by tliese 
pursuits which the community rewards with higher pay. It is true 
.that many lal>ourers enter these forms of service with somewhat of 
the reckless gambler’s spirit, saying “ the pay is high, though the 
risks are great,” but the subjective motives of even a large number of 
individuals cannot be considered as describing the ideal principle on 
which the community proceeds. The community does not keep the 
conscience nor vouch for the integrity of each man who serves it. 

The second problenj or class of problems whose solution I must 
attempt by aid of the key at present in my hand, is thus stated by 
the Spectator in a valuable article from which I have already quoted. 
** The gambling habit seems to exercise some weakening and degene¬ 
rating influence of its own upon the muscle of character, and we should 
like much to know precisely what that is, for if we could define it a 
great difficulty in the way of denouncing gambling would disappear.’^ 
There are two notorious ways in which the deterioration of character 
through gambling becomes revealed—namely, cheating and suicide. 
To' the appalling extent to which these calamities result from the form- 
Hftf the gambling habit our daily newspapers bear continual 
,4ntn^»: 4t is worth our while to discover why precisely in these 
jiijAys tlw degenerative influence of this practice should become mani- 
lefst. Al^ first, of cheating. It has been recently asserted by a 
writer of iiigh literary standing thatcheating is almost inseparable 
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from gambling, and many, no doubt, feel inclined to demur to this 
apparently uncharitable, albeit gracefully expressed dogma. Yet 
the possibility at least, of thi plunge into conscious dishonesty is given 
by the psychological analysis to which I have so often referred. 
first wrench to a man’s consciousness of integrity is given'when 
he resolves to deal with his own and his neighbour’s property on 
grounds of pure chance, because, as we have seen, he is parried by 
that resolve into the region of the irrational and the non-moral, and 
finds pleasure in making these enter into the very substance of his life 
just when excitement has made it most plastic. If, as I believe, there 
is moral wrong in the first deed considered in its simplicity, it is not 
unnatural but natural that other wrongs should flow from its repeti¬ 
tion. Indeed, it seems almost a psychological necessity that the 
very sense of responsibility should be gradually impaired. 

But one of the most fruitful causes of cheating is to be found in 
the fact that in many forms of gambling knowledge and skill are 
allowed to enter into the preliminary calculations.’ For instance, 
knowledge of horses, together with more or less reliable* gossip about 
jockeys and the intentions of owners, are understood to be the fur¬ 
nishing with which the regular turf-man proceeds to the betting¬ 
ring. But if A. knows that he has more, and more accurate, inforrba- 
tion than B. supposes him to have, and a bet is agreed to, as it 
always will be, on the scale of knowdedgo which B. supposes A. to 
possess, then the latter is at once and necessarily a deceiver and a 
cheat. He is of course within his right, according to the rules of the 
ring, to keep his own counsel; it is the code of honour under which 
he acts which allows him to cheat in this way and to this extent. 
When this permission to conceal the real extent of your information 
becomes a part of a huge system, any one can see that deception and 
fraud or the contemptible self-complacent attempts at these by 
would-be “ knowing ones ” must necessarily enter in some degree 
into a yery large proportion of the betting transactions connected 
with any single race-meeting. 

Further there ai’e certain games, for instance whist, in which it is 
understood that a player may exercise his ingenuity in discovering 
such information as will enable him to modify the event. At chess a 
‘player would scorn to watch his opponent’s eyes in order to find out on 
what men his thoughts and plans are concentrated. But at whist you 
may study the faces of the other players in order if possible to learn 
wit^ what feelings they regard the playing of this and that card. 
The Spectodor tells the story of Count Cavour who won or saved a 
fortune at the critical moment, when one card would decide the game, 
by noticing a bead of perspiration form on an opponent’s brow. That 
bead told the Count what card he ought to play, and he won, not 
through his skilful management or foresight, but rather through quick 
interpretation of the other player’s feelings. I cannot urge that this 
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acquirement of uselul knowledge in the course of the game induces 
cheating, because among honourable men the conditions under which 
•HJiat knowledge is to be gained are* cleii'ly defined. But every one 
]^ust feel that where large sums are being played for, this power to 
modify the event must prove to some men an irresistible temptation. 
If an accidental movement of confusion betrays itself in an opponent's 
look, and I interpret it aiight and win, I am an honourable man; but 
if an accidental nervous turn of his hands brings the face of his cards 
within my field of vision, and I use the information thus gained, I am 
a cheat. The real difference between the two accidents is so narrow 
that a moment’s temptation, a moment even of indecision, with a large 
sum to be lost or won, will sweep a man from the rock of conscious 
rectitude into the slough of conscious dishonour. How easy it will be 
to stay there undetected and enriched ! 

In passing now to the question of suicide let us again quote the 
writer in the Spectator, who has already set several of our problems. 
“ If we could but obtain accurate statistics, we should find that 
gambling was of all vicious habits, not even excluding hard drinking, 
the one which most predisposed its victims to suicide.” “Yet," 
continues this writer, “ one does not quite see at first why gambling 
should so greatly predispose to silicide. The gambler primd facie 
ought to be a man trained by his life to bear ill-luck with fortitude.” 
This, of course, is true only if there be nothing in the very conditions 
of his life secretly disintegrating that fortitude. Let us see. It is 
probable that an intelligent jury will always account for the gambler’s 
suicide by supposing that, ere he consummated the awful deed, he had 
come under the resistless control of temporary insanity. Hence we 
we must try to discover those facts in the gambler’s inward diistory 
which lead to this insanity. I believe they are of two classes, 
according as we study his experience in the light of ethical or of 
psychological and physiological laws. In the region of moral con¬ 
sciousness I do not think we need seek far for the cause of the 
insanity. The loss of a man’s whole possessions by gambling must 
work upon him like a sudden accident upon a drunk man—it awakens 
him. And now as he looks at the result of his career, at the 
obligations he has ignored, the relatives he has wronged, even the 
riches he has lost in pursuit of the gambler’s passion, only one* 
word can rise to his mind, and that is, “ Fool! ” As he glances 
round, the men with whom he has been gambling look at him in pity 
and mutter “ poor fellow,” or “ poor fool;” the very servants who have 
watched his ruin gaze now at one poorer than they, and call him in 
them ** poor fool.” I believe that this word of scorn, echoing 

wilidh idthout, filling the atmosphere for that man’s ear, accurately 
descxll)^ the shame which he feels. Ashamed, crushed, mined, 
desIlBed by the associates who need him no longer, and called to no 
new and coh^nial surroundings by any human voice, the wonder is 
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not that so many become insane, but that every ruined gambler is not 
dravra % the hour of his awakening into the terrible vortex of 
insanity. The man who loses -his all in a legitimate commercial 
undertaking retains at least his self-respect, and self-respect is the sqpi 
of fortitude. 

The psychological analysis of the act of gambling leads us to 
a still more ^tern conclusion. In the making of a bet, as we 
have seen, a man resolves to repress the use of his reason, his will, 
his conscience, his affections; only one part of his nature is allowed 
free play, and that is his emotions. The man is permitted to fear 
or hope, to grieve or rejoice as much as he likes, and most of his 
pleasure, in the heart of the true gambler, arises from the intensity 
with which each and all of these emotions can be roused as he looks 
at the one possibility and then the other, uncertain which is to be his 
finally over that bet. The feeling of uncertainty probably heightens 
the vivid imagination of the alternatives and becomes itself a strong 
intoxicating emotion. He sits there only a being of strong emotions 
who dares not think and cannot act, chained and seeing ruin or fortune 
hastening upiln him, he knows not which. He then who spends much 
of his time in this pursuit violently stops the flow of energy to those 
other parts of his nature which are intended to control and rationalise 
his feelings, and concentrates upon that one channel the whole energy 
of his being. Tho mental physiologists will tell ua that this strain upon 
the emotions cannot but result in serious mischief to the brain and 
the balance of the man’s powers. A crisis is necessarily reached when 
the last farthing has been lost, not merely because shame rushes over 
the heart at vision of the work that has been done, but because now a 
fierce cuiving burns within and there is no means of satisfying it. 
The wretched victim may have stript himself not only of cash but of 
goods, he may have borrowed money to “ try his luck once more,” 
and at last he finds himself like Dante’s victims in hell, who had an 
eternal passion and nothing to feed it with. And all this comes from 
Chance, that dark Fate which has haunted his play and blighted it 
with failure continually. The emotions which hitherto were fed with 
gambling consume now the mere relics of rational manhood. The 
poor man tries one more, the last, the gambler’s greatest venture and 
slakes his life on the uuknowu future. Yet after all, the madness 
which ends in suicide is the logical conclusion of the first bet, if our 
analysis be correct. The man who resolved to abandon reason for a 
moment in the use of one coi^^ who found the deed so alluring that 
he made it a habit, finds that reason leaves him, and- she rightly leaves 
him altogether, when he has made this habit cover his whole life, 
ilatura is profoundly, irresistibly, relentlessly logical when she makes 
the gambler mad. 


W. Douglas Mackenzie. 
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A SOMEWHAT bitter cry has lately gone up from a popular writer 
that in England, as distinguished from other countries, “ men 
cannot write as they would (unless they are rich and can afford to 
‘ publish, like ‘ Orion ’ Home, at a farthing a copy), because the public 
and its distributing agents dictate to them so absolutely how and 
what they are to produce that they can’t escape from it.” Conse¬ 
quently “ letters, as a whole, in Britain have a great injustice done 
them by their inartistic environments.” Authors in other countries 
have the advantage of addressing a cosmopolitan public because they 
are allowed to write what they please ; but “ can anybody pretend 
that any English work of imagination of the last thirty years l^as ever 
produced anything like the immediate sensation produced on Europe 
by the ‘ Kreutzer Sonata,’ by ‘ Therraidor,’ by ‘ Les Hois en Exil,’ 
by ‘ Iledda Gabler ?’.... What a national disgrace! ” Why ? 
Is “ immediate sensation ” the test of literary excellence ? Ho the 
“ Kreutzer Sonata ” and “ Hedda Gabler ” owe their popularity to their 
artistic merits ? They owe it rather to the spice of impropriety which 
is supposed to garnish them. The “ Kreutzer Sonata ” is by no 
means Toltsoi’s chef d'ceuvrc, but it has been far more widely read 
than any other of his works ; and any one who finds evidence of great 
dramatic talent or literary excellence in “Hedda Gabler” must be 
easy to please. These epidemics of “ immediate sensation ” are no 
more a criterion of intellectual appreciatifcn than the popularity of Tom 
(Hittmb or the revelations of a divorce trial. They are simply the off- 
0^ or of a morbid craving after what is abnormal or 
naughty# The writer from whom I am quoting, indeed, goes on to 

Woffft 9f8in. A Novel, by Lucas Malet. London : Swan Sonnenschein & Co. 
1891!. ‘ 
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ask, “ Do we want obscenity ? Do we want adultery ? Do we want 
Zolaism in its ugliest developments ? ” And he answers, “ Not at 
all.” Then why his sneer soon* after at the British bmirr/coisie ?■ Tlie 
said bourgeoisie^ we are told, “ can kick a fellow when he’s down jji^rst 
eifectively. It gave sinister evidence of its power the other duf when 
it managed almost to overthrow the strongest man in Ireland for a 
breach of etiquette—if I remember aright, he’d broken an egg at tho 
little end, or he’d got out of a house without the aid of a footman.” 
So, then, the seduction of your friend’s wife under your friend’s roof, 
and then a precipitate exit by a fire-escape to avoid the outraged 
husband’s chastisement, is but “ a breach of etiquette,” no more blame¬ 
worthy than “breaking an egg at the little end!” And it is because 
the British public will not pay for the glorification of such exploits, 
or give their confidence to the heroes of them, that it is to be 
denounced as “ stodgy,” and its conduct as “ sinister! ” 

This complaint against the “ inartistic environments,” which are 
supposed to fetter the genius of the British novelist,*raises the question 
of the relation of novels to morals. Can a noved be simply 
“ unmoral," to quote the cant phrase now in vogue ? From a. 
Christian point of view it may be said that it is hardly possible for 
any work of a rational human being to be unmoral; and not merely 
from a Christian point of view. I believe that all great moralists. 
Pagan as well as Christian, would say so. Plato and Aristotle 
certainly wmnld. The critic, of course, has nothing to do with the 
moral character of an author, but ho is within his rights in passing 
judgment on the moral cliaracter of his work. This is peremptorily 
denied by*those who contend that a novelist need not, and ought not 
to, concern himself -with the moral consequences of his work. “The 
artist,” says one of these apologists of “ unmoral" art, “ works 

with his eye on the object. Nothing else interests him.An 

artist has no ethical sympathies at all. Virtue and wickedness are tO' 
him simply what the colours on his palette are to the painter. They 
are no more, and they are no less. He sees that by these means a 
certain effect can be produced, and he produces it. ' lago may be 
morally horrible, and Imogene stainless purity. Shakespeare had as 
much delight in creating the one as he had in creating the other.” 

There is here a strange confusion of thought. The question is not 
whether dramatist or novelist may delight in creating a bad character, 
but whether he engages our sympathies on behalf of bad characters. 
Shakespeare never does so. If his artistic mind had not been 
charged with “ ethical sympathies ” he could never have created lago. 
Doubtless he delighted in that superb creation; but he delighted in it 
just because of its extraordinary ethical interest, and he would have 
considered his creation a failure if he found the public applauding 
the conduct of lago. And what is true of Shakespeare is true of 
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all great artists. Who can read Sophocles without being touched by 
the contagion of his etliical sympathies ! Hence the laudatory dictum 
of Aristotle, that Sophocles drew men*as they ought to be, Ei&ripides 
otfriij^ey actually are. This does not mean that Sophocles never paints 
bad cShracters, but that he gives us ideals of moral conduct for our 
guidance and encouragement. Plato was probably, on the whole, the 
greatest literary artist the world has yet seen. So much value did he 
set on style that, after his death, a sentence was found written in 
seventy different forms in the manuscript of one of his Dialogues. 
But So far was Plato from thinking that “ an artist has no ethical 
sympathies at all,’’ that he emphatically declared that he was no 
true artist who worked without a moral purpose; and a moral purpose 
runs through all his own Dialogues. In fact, a novelist cannot help 
showing his moral sympathies in his creations; * and he who can 
regard his characters wdtli the same ethical indifference as the painter 
does the colours on his palette is no artist at all : ho is a mere 
artisan, and his characters will have no more life in them than 
the marionettes of a conjurer. The greatest critic of ancient Greece, 
perhaps of the world—the “ master of all who know ”—says that the 
true end of tragedy is to purify the passions, and he condemns as bad 
art any work that has “an immoral tendency ” (wc which 

is but another way of saying that morality is the end of the dramatic 
art. The greatest of English art-critics insists on the same truth. 
“ The highest thing,” says llu&kin, “ that art can’ do is to set before 
you the true image of the pre.scnce of a noble human being. It has never 
done more than this, and it ought not to do less.”$ And to illustrate 
*‘the essential relations of art to morality,” he quotes a fine passage in 
which Plato lays it down tlxat the business of a poet, and, indeed, of 
•every artist, is to “ create for us the image of a noble morality,” “ so 
that the young men, living in a wholesome atmosphere, may be pro¬ 
fited by everything that, in work fairly wrought, may touch them 
through hearing or sight—as if it were a breeze bringing health to 
them from places strong for life.”§ 

Another great authority on the same side is Lessing, a critic to 
whom Goethe, Herder, and Macaulay owned their obligations more 
than to any other writer. “ To act with a purpose,” says Lessing, 
“ is what raises man above the brutes; to invent with a purpose, to 
imitate with a purpose, is that which distinguishes genius from the 
petty artists who only invent to invent, imitate to imitate. Genius 
aims at working on our powers of desire and abhorrence with objects 
that deserve these feelings, and ever strives to show these objects 
in thejr tone light, in order that no false light may lead us to 

* It is, of course, true timt many of the strong masters had deep faults of character; 
but t)^®ir faults siiow in their works. It is true that some could not govern their 
S>ass|«tes; if so, they died young, or they painted ill when old,"—Buskin, “ Iiectures 
on Alt'," p. 96. 

f Aristotle, “ Poet,” c. iv, 26. J " Lectures on Art,” p. 96. § Ibid., 46, 50. 
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what we should desire and abhor.” Accordingly he damns Mar- 
montel’s “ Soliman ” with stem censure, because we see in that play 
“ a couple of persons whom we f>ught to despise, one of whom should 
fill us with disgust and the other with anger—a blunted sensualist 
and a prostitute—painted in the most seductive and attractive coWrs.”'* 
Goethe seems to take an opposite view when he says that “ a good, 
work of art may and will have moral results ; but to require of the 
artist a moral aim is to spoil his work.” f But there is no real 
contradiction. Lessing would not deny that an artist is likely to 
spoil his work by being intent on teaching a specific moral lesson ; 
nor would Goethe deny that an habitual moral purpose on the part 
of the artist is essential to all good art. He advises the artist “ to 
live with steady purpose in the Whole, the Good, the Beautiful ” j 
and he made this his own aim. “ The fashion of this world,” he 
says, “ passes, and I would fain occupy myself with that only which 
constitutes abiding relations ”—that is, with the true and good, for 
nought else abides eternally. Similarly Milton declares that the poet’s- 
mission is “ to allay the perturbation of the mind and set the affections 
in right tune.” But this mission need not be present to the poet’s mind 
as he writes. If his own character be set in the right key he will of 
necessity “ sot the affections in right tune.” His own character will in¬ 
evitably permeate his work. “The point to fix on is that the artist’s mind 
». cannot be inoperative in the processes of art. The important element of 
subjectivity will be definite or vague according to the intensity of the 
artist’s character, and according to the amount of purpose or conviction 
which he felt while working; it will be genial or repellent, tender 
or austere^ humane or barbarous, depraving or ennobling, chaste or 
licentious, sensual or spiritual, according to the bias of his temper¬ 
ament.” t Schiller may not have had a distinct moral aim before his 
mind as he wrote “ The Bobbers,” but Ilazlitt says of that drama that 
it “ gave him a deep sense of sufiering and a strong desire after good 
which haunted him ever since.”§ The habitual attitude of the poet’s 
mind was in a moral direction; his art, therefore, was contagious for 
good. 

To claim, then, that noviels are not amenable to criticism on moral, 
but only on artistic grounds, is an absurdity. But what do we 
mean when we condemn a novel as “immoral”? It is not neces¬ 
sarily immoral because it deals with immoral subjects or paints 
immoral characters. The morality or immorality of the work depends 
on the bias which it is calculated to give to our sympathies. If that 
bias is towards evil, the novel is immoral; if towards good, it is 
moral. The subject has little or nothing to do with it. There is 
hardly any sutgecli with which a great artist may not deal in such a 

* “ Hamburg Dramaturgy,” No. 34. + *' Dichtung und Wahrheit, ii. 112. 

$ " Essays Speculative and Suggestive,” by J. A Symonds, i. 205. 

£ ” Lect. on Lit. of Age of Elizabeth,” p. 2C5. 
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way as to infiuenoe for good those who contemplate it; and if his 
own sonl is pure his tact may be trusted to guide him aright. All 
depends, therefore, not on the subject, 'but on the artist’s treatment of 
it>-.Compare in this respect the art of classic Paganism in its prime 
and ii?*its decadence. In the one we see, for example, the nude 
figure represented with such purity of conception and such grace and 
refinement in execution as to excite feelings of admiration and 
reverence. In the other {e.g., the pornographic sculpture and mural 
decorations found in Pompeii) we see men and women—^yes, and young 
children of both sexes—depicted in a way that degrades humanity 
below the level of the brutes. No excellence in style or execution 
can redeem from the just stigma of vile art any work of which the 
conception and treatment are immoral. And what a picture these 
Pompeiian objects give of the moral abyss into which the civilised 
world of Paganism had fallen in the beginning of the Christian era, 
when exhausted humanity needed those foul incentives, in its public 
rooms and private' chambers, to inflame its degraded imaginations and 
jaded lusts! 

“ On tlial. hard Pagan world disgust 
And secret loathing fell. 

Deep weariness and sated lust 
Made human life a hell." 

See, on the other hand, in the “ Oedipus ” of Sophocles, how a great 
artijt can deal with a subject, loath.some in itself, in a way to purify 
our emotions, as Aristotle says, by means of pity and terror. See, 
too, how an artist like Juvenal, just in virtue of his “ ethical 
sympathies,” can touch upon some of the nameless vices of his day 
with such scorching scorn as to communicate his own indignation to 
his readers, instead of alluring them to vice. A Zola, without “ethical 
sympathies,” would have seen nothing but what was coarse and 
oestial in an old gladiatorial show, and would have given a revolting 
and demoralising picture of the scene. A true artist saw “ the pity 
of it,” saw the immortal, the divine, behind the mask of bleeding 
flesh, and, moved Jjy “ ethical sympathies,” expressed in imperishable 
marble the wickedness and tragic pathos^ of the amusement which 
went “ to make a Boman holiday.” 

Morality, therefore, cannot be divorced from art without mortal 
injury to the latter. But it does not follow that the artist must 
have a specific moral purpose before him consciously as he works. 
Let his own nature be pure, his aims and ideals moral, and his 
work will grow spontaneously towards moral ends—all the more 
surely* from the absence of self-conscious purpose. “A good tree cannot 
bring forth evil fruit:, neither can a corrupt tree bring forth good 
fruit.” An instrument which is internally in order must needs dis¬ 
course harmonipus music; but that which is out of tune will of 
necessity give ont discordant sounds. 
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It is possible that Lucas Malet bad consciously no special purpose 
in writing Her last novel; but • no one can read it without finding a 
high moral purpose pervading it->-a fact which she recognises in her 
title. Her hero marches to his doom under an inexorable law of rno.^joJ^ 
retribution, as of Fate in Greek tragedy, and his doom is the necessity 
of paying “ the wages of sin.” He is in the clutches of a relentless 
destiny from which he cannot escape, for all his efforts, till the utter¬ 
most farthing of the debt has been paid. And he has this further 
resemblance to a victim of Fate in Greek tragedy, that he is not him¬ 
self absolutely and solely responsible for the retribution which pursues 
him. His nature had in childhood and adolescence received a twist 
from which it never recovered, and which goes some way to explain, 
and so far extenuate, his moral aberrations. His father, who held 
a living “ in the gift of the Simeon trustees,” was a Calvinist of the 
most rigid type, and “ the blighting eschatology that had been the 
bugbear of his youth ” outraged his moral sense when he reached 
manhood, and caused him, as it has caused many otluTS, to reject what 
he mistook for Christianity. And his was specially a nature that 
could ill afford to dispense with the motives and safeguards of 
Christianity. “ lie revelled in incongruities. There was unques¬ 
tionably a sinister vein in him, a rather morbid enjoyment of all 
that is strange, jarring, unexpected, abnormal.”' “ His viefsv of beauty 
was an original one,” of which more anon. “ Yet he invariably 
rejected that which was unnatural or unsavoury, unless the- presenllh- 
tion of it formed so essential a part of his subject that to omit it was 
to spoil the point of the story. If it was a necessary part of the story, 
he portrayed it with an honest and fearless hand.” The recoil from 
Calvinism had made him ” an intellectual and moral universaliat of a 
very advanced kind." *' The narrow Calvinistic creed of his youth,” 
had “sullenly placed things lovely, lively, agreeable to the senses or 
wit, within the dreary categories of sin.” And “ in his revulsion from 
all this Colthurst undoubtedly risked losing his sense of proportion 
and relative value.” In fact, his moral nature was in a state of chao.s, 
which was all the more unfortunate since it was decidedly a complex 
and ill-balanced nature. The emotional side of him was “ ardent, 
passionate, reckless, sensuous, sensitive.” The intellectual side was 
“ strong, hard, ambitious, doggedly self-confident and self-assertive.” 
And these “two distinct sides of his nature were for ever playing a game 
of skill with each other,” wrecking the harmony of his being, because 
there was no enlightened and stable moral conscience to regulate the will. 

Thus badly equipped for the battle of life, the young artist, in 
disgust at the public lack of appreciation of his realistic pictures, 
retires to a fishing village on the Devonshire coast to practise his art 
in seclusion, and finds himself one evening suddenly surprised into 
an avowal of love by a handsome village maiden who occasionally sat to 
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him as model, and told him on thifit eventfnl evening, with the im¬ 
petuosity of her half Celtic, half Spanish blood, that she “ would walk 
round the world barefoot after him ” In an unguarded moment h& 
•^omised her marriage, and realised his mistake even before sleeping 
on itk But he could not make up his mind to tell her so. He pre^ 
ferred that Jenny Parris “ should remain faithful, yet he remain free.”" 
Motherless, ignorant, and without any rational guidance or sympathy 
from her half-crazy father, a fanatical Calvinistic fisherman and local 
preacher, Jenny Parris followed Colthurst to London, and became 
his model and paramour—still, however, under promise of marriage*. 
And when he and the child of their sin are dying of fever and starva¬ 
tion in Paris, she sells her honour to save their lives. “ For Jim,” ae 
she explained years afterwards in the highly dramatic interview 
with the young lady whom Colthurst was engaged to marry, “ is no4 
the man you’ll let die if there’s a way to help it.” This self-sacrifice, 
hateful to Jenny—a fine character at bottom, in whose “faulty, 
impulsive nature there was, even yet, a great longing after things 
pure, lovely, and of good report ”—^yet innocent, apd even noble, from 
her crude, uninstructed point of view, irritated and revolted Colthurst, 
and made her presence so intolerable to him that he separated from 
her. A purer nature than his could have afforded to forgive, and let 
bygones b# bygones. • He could not afford it because lie knew the 
grossness of his own lower nature, to which Jenny’s sensuous beauty 
aid impetuous affection had ministered, though he had never realised 
its vileness till this humiliation revealed it. His higher nature traved 
for redemption from the flesh, and he now felt that union with Jenny 
would make recovery impossible for either. So he “ hated Jenny with 
the intensity with which we can only hate that which compels us to 
fall back on our lower nature.” This is one of the touches, frequent 
in this book, which shows Lucas Malet’s profound insight into the 
secret springs of character. Sin often comes back to us, even when 
we have forgotten it, in most just but disastrous recoil. We committed 
the sin, and thought little of it j but first it imprinted its foul stain 
on our own consdience; next it struck blight and mischief into the 
consciences of those about us, and they too were perverted by the evil 
bias of our will. And so the infection is passed on; and we, mean¬ 
while, have gone our way, and perhaps recovered ourselves and 
begun to act with healthier pux^ose, ignorant of the mischief we 
have done. But, by-and-by, evil seems to gather round us. We 
find that oikers, who once worked well with us, now work ill, 
Eml^an’easments and perplexities beset our path and seem to hang 
on limbs and impede our movements, just as some strong swimmer 
may be retarded by the tangled network of a weedy sea. Then in 
our ignommce we grow angry and impatient. Wq wonder why our 
schema v^l hot snceeed, and are vexed and disappointed at their 



MORALITY IN FICTION. 


241 


feiluTe, and vent our anger on others, and curse our destiny. Colthurst 
48 fond of cursing his destiny. He sees a oat playing with a mouse, 
letting it run a bit, and then picking it up again; and he finds in 
the incident a parable of himself making sport for a cruel destiny 
which will not kill him oiitright, nor yet let him go. And in his 
fury he rushes on the cat to rescue its victim. But the cat jumps 
"down an area with the mouse between its teeth, and Colthurst hears 
the crunching of the creature’s bones. And the area, he finds, happens 
to belong to the house of the pure girl whom he longs to make his 
bride. And when he goes on the morrow to propose marriage to her, 
•“filled by a glorious renewal of hope,” “he remembers, though he 
fought against the remembrance, how, while he stood on Miss 
Orookenden’s doorstep, he had heard the cat growling to herself down 
in the area as she crunched up the mouse.’' Conscience warned him 
against the self-indulgence of seeking union with Mary Crookenden. 
He knew that the path of duty lay another way; but the messengers 
of King Pleasure were urgent and their glittering offers irresistibly 
alluring. So Colthurst, like the hapless prophet who is the proto¬ 
type of all who allow the sophistries of a self-seeking spirit to silence 
the voice of conscience, goes to his doom with good resolutions on his 
lips but self-will in his heart. Balaam would have gone back when 
lie found the angel of God with drawn sword in his path; but he was 
bidden to go on. There was moral confusion in his nature, and there 
were two voices calling him different ways—the voice of his better 
nature foretelling retribution, and the spirit of sophistry urging him 
forward on his downward course, but soothing him with the plea of 
right intentions. 

The author works out this schism in Colthurst’s nature, this 
“ double-mindedness,” to use the Scripture phrase, with great skill and 
subtlety. It is the key to his character, and some of the critics 
liave gone strangely astray through missing the key. One of them, 
for instance, characterises Colthurst contemptuously as “ this loathsome 
reprobate,”, and cannot reconcile the man’s noble aspirations and 
lofty ideals with his Bohemian life. This is to forget that there is 
no stimulus to the imagination, or even to the moral nature, like a 
disturbed conscience, which is an irritant to all the faculties, leading 
«ach up to its highest expression. It is just when men of powerful 
natures and sensitive organisation fall under the dominion of evil that 
they see—if conscience be not altogether dead—“the beauty of 
holiness ” with an attractiveness they never saw before. It was when 
Balaam saw from the top of Pis^h the 'spiritual blessings which he 
was about to forfeit—symbolised by the “ goodly tents of Jacob ” 
and the “ tabernacles of Israel,” “ spread forth as gardens by the river’s 
aide, as the trees of lign-aloes which the Lord hath planted ”—that 
his whole nature went out in that despairing cry for “ the death of 
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the righteous,” which he knew would not be his. It was just after 
his great fall that David wrote the finest outburst of penitence on 
record. It was at the culmination in laimself of his long-hidden sin 
that. Dimmesdale in the “ Scarlet Letterpreached the finest sermon 
of his "life. The very process by which a great nature goes to ruin 
serves to call out the highest powers of the man. 

But something else must be added in justice to Colthurst; and 
here again we have one of Lucas Malet’s sidelights on the character 
of her hero. His early Calvinism, while driving him to the opposite 
extreme, keeps hold of him still with its dogma of predestined repro¬ 
bation. This had the natural effect, not uncommon in persons bred 
in Calvinism, of driving him, in his fits of despondency, into exag¬ 
gerated self-accusations. The horror of the Paris episode has cast a. 
lurid glare on his past life, and he seems to feel already the torments 
of the damned. 

It is noteworthy thsit it is only when Colthurst comes into close 
contact with Mary Crookenden and contemplates union with her, 
that these violent self-reproaches and anguished cries of despair escape 
from him. In the light of her purity he beholds his own vileness 
with unwonted clearness. His first declaration of love is made to 
Mary Crookenden in an interview immediately after the powerfully 
dramatic class-room scene where he discovers, to his horror, that the 
model for the day’s lecture, engaged by his assistant, is no other than 
Jenny Parris, in one of her wild but not ill-meant freaks. In mortal 
terror lest his secret should be discovered, especially by Mary 
Crookenden (who is one of the pupils), he pulls himself together 
with a great effort, and treats Jenny as if she were a stranger to 
him, catting her to the quick with his cruel criticism. Not content 
with cowing her into submissiveness, not content with the certainty 
that his secret is now secure, he tramples wantonly upon her feelings. 
“ He struck, not in self-defence, but for the mere brutal pleasure of 
striking.” 

The inevitable reaction speedily ensued. When the lecture was 
over the horror of the situation overwhelmed Colthurst. He had 
painted years before a picture of Jenny beckoning him after her with 
a smile; and he labelled it The Eoad to Euin.” He had yielded 
.to the siren’s song, and all his efforts to retrace his steps now appear 
vain. His sin has found him out with a vengeance, and with his 
nerves all unstrung he seeks an interview with Mary Crookenden in 
the class-room after the other pupils have dispersed. Mary Crookenden 
is the antithesis of Jenny Parris, who is, like himself, hot-blooded, 
senspous, passionate, chaotic. What he needed was a nature precisely 
opjposite to this, and he found it in Mary Crookenden. He was 
fascinated by her ** proud maidenly purity ” and her “ almost cold 
loveliness,” V He did not in the least mistake the natura of his 
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relation to Mary Crookenden. He knew well enough that it was of 
the intellect, notiof the affections.” It was in that fact that lay for 
him its charm. Jenny appealed and ministered to his lower nature, 
his sensual appetites, and he found in the cold, reserved, nnsensudus, 
unimpassioned, pure love of Mary the antidote which he needed 
against the lusts of the flesh. And therefore he sought her and clung 
to her with desperate tenacity, yet shrank at the same time in pain 
from the touch of her stainless purity as from “ a consuming lire.” 
lie tells her that his love for her is “ superh,” but cruel,” “ stringing 
up lax moral sinews. It is a tremendous remedy, but it cures.” 
And then, with a sad foreboding of that unavoidable doom under the 
shadow of which he had passed that summer evening long ago when 
he rashly plighted his unredeemed troth to Jenny Parris in the far¬ 
away Devonshire village, he adds pensively: “ Perhaps it also kills.” 

“ I have been in hell this afternoon; not the theologian’s hell, in 
which an utterly just and merciful Deity is reputed to roast poor 
wretches everlastingly for slight errors of doctrine ; but in one of the 
ordinary every-day hells above ground, which we human beings display 
such elaborate ingenuity in preparing for ourselves and each other.” 
The near presence of the woman who is his ideal of purity makes him 
realise vividly, for the first time, that the root of the mischief is, after 
all, in himself; that the kingdom of hell is not so much in his external' 
environment as within him. Mary Crookenden is thus his last hope,, 
but also his despair. He longs to possess her, yet recoils from the 
gratification of his passion, lest the flesh should again master the 
spirit and ruin both Mary and himself. .In avowing his love for her, 
therefore, he also declares his renunciation of hope: 

“ ‘ I want absolutely nothing except this—to tell you that my love for you 
is true, established not to be shaken ; there, cleliuito, in full possession of me, 
always, waking, sleeping, never letting me go whether I like it or not. It 
has mastered me, driven out all possibility of lowei*, baser, easily gratified 
sorts of love. It reigns alone. And—and it is hopeless - -hopeless. And ’— 
he broke out passionately, the bitterness surging up resistless, uncontrollable 
at last—‘ may God in his mercy—if indeed there is a God - keep it hopeless, 
keep me intending, fully determined that it shall be hopeless; keep me • 
feeling, as I do now, that the woi'at of all conceivable anguish would be to 
snatch a happiness which might end in the scorching of ycrtfcr beautiful feet • 
in the flames of my pri’pte hells.’ ” • 

This conflict between the good and bad self of Colthurst—the 
desire to possess Mary and the terror in the thought of possession— 
is delineated with great skill and penetration. The spirit cries for her 
as “his goddess,” his good angel, “his inspiration.” Tlie flesh 
recognises her beauty of form and colour, and desires her as “ his 
property, and in a sense his slave.” Atod the flesh will still conquer 
more i^an once before the spirit is set free. Colthurst reasoned 
himself out of the admirable self-denying ordinance which he had 
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imposed on himself the eroning he confessed his love to Mary 
Orookenden: ^ • 

all,’ he said, * a mouse here and there must make its escape. 
Perhapspafter all, Fate has not loaded the dice. I will try one throw more 
for the chance of salvation through the love of a pure woman. Injustice 
f®iv, hut it can hardly dare strike her to compass my punishment. 
That would be too flagrant.’ " 

The flesh triumphed for the time being, and Oolthurst, spite of 
his fervent prayer that his love might for ever remain hopeless, wooed 
and won Mary Orookenden, and engaged her to marry him. His 
success, however, again immediately alarmed him, and his better 
nature dreaded the forfeiture of Mary’s love. “ I am not the man you 
ought to marry,” he began to tell Mary in the hour of his conquest. 
“ Sometimes, even now, I have a hideous dread that you have stepped 
off the right lines of your nature, that you will find you have suffered 
a delusion. . . . .. You have raised me. You have brought my 
whole life up to a higher level. But still the Ethiopian can’t change 
his skin, or the leopard his spots.” And then he goes on to make a 
clean breast of his past life, with a heroic resolve that she shall know 
the worst of him even at the risk of repudiating him. Mary bears 
it all calmly till he approaches the Paris episode, and then, with the 
delicate sensitiveness of unsullied purity, she scents the odour of 
pollution from a distance, and moves away from him. “ Then 
Colthurst’s purpose melted in thin air,^’ and the fear of losing Mary 
sealed his lips. 

But Nemesis was now close upon his heels. Jenny Parris dis¬ 
covered his engagement to Mary Orookenden, and, forcing an interview 
upon her in Mary’s own house, disclosed all. The scene between the 
two women—the discarded mistress and the expectant bride—is a 
good specimen of Lucas Malet’s dramatic talent. Wc seem to see the 
play of these two women’s features and to hear their voices. Beneath 
the coarseness and waywardness, which must be credited to Jenny’s 
circumstances rath^er than to her nature, were concealed the elements 
of a rather grand character. Deeply as her unsparing disclosures had 
lacerated Mary Orookenden in her tenderest feelings, the beautiful 
girlj’though shrinking from Jenny, is kind to her. When Jenny, 
how in the grip of consumption, nearly faints after her excitement, 
Mary ministers to her, and this drives the evil spirit out of the poor 
forlorn woman. 

So far Jenny had thought only of herself, had acted under the dominion 
of her sense of injury alone. But the tone of Miss Crookenden’s grave voice, 
the grticaousness of her action, stirred the nobler spirit in poor Jenny j and 
as shetio^^;^^ up at the girl, and saw the proudly glad face of less than an 
hou^,agU,,hruelly altered, rigid and ghastly as that of a corpse, she under¬ 
stood something of the immense suffering she had inflicted, repented, was 
-overcome #ith remorse. ‘ No, no,’ she said, pushing away the grapes. ‘ I’ll 
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go, I aiust go. I’m not so bad but what 1 can walk, and it’s not fitting that 
I should eat or^iink in this house.’ ” 

As she goes out she meets Colthurst on the doorstep coming in. 
“ Ah ! you are here,” he exclaims. “ VouVe seen her. YouVe token 
your revenge at last.” And he flings a thrice-repeated curse at her 
as she disappears cowering into the fog. 

In the distress and perplexity caused by Jenny's revelations Mary 
Crookenden retreated to her old home under the roof of her uncle 
and guardian in Devonshire contiguous to the village whore Colthurst 
first met Jenny Parris, and where Jenny’s father still lived. To her 
old home Jenny also had just returned with her child to die, but Miss 
Crookenden knew it not. We meet her at her uncle’s house at the 
end of a three days’ tempest; 

“ Nature still quivered from the recent violence of «toi'm and tempest. 
The outlook was a melancholy one, but Marji liked it none the less for that. 
She felt grateful, indeed, to the Kartli-mother for setting her gimt symphony 
in a minor key, and fingering out only low-toncil pensive music. For over 
the girl likewise a tempest had pfissod from which she still quivered, from 
which her inward sky was still overcast. The shock of her inteiwiew with 
Jamea Colthurst’s former mistress Juul been profound, had sJiaken the 
foundations <)f her being. It liad wounded her pride, wounded her moml 
sense, had endangered her trust in herself and in those innate beliefs which 
had so far ruled her conduct; it had changfsd all the values, put a new^ com¬ 
plexion on much she had learnt of late to hold dearc.st. It had elFccted 
nothing less, indeed, than a revolution in her outlook on life. Finally, it had 
raised a practical question of the veiy gravest moment, a question which it 
was impossible to ignore, which she was compelle4|to answer. Not that her 
affection for Colthurst Wiis le.ssened. ft remained, its dominion over her 
was strong as ever ; but the (quality of it had suffered change. It had lost 
its brilliancy, lost itsfeaiiess delight; altove all, had lost its innocence. For 
during her iutei-vicw with Jenny Pai-ris she had been forced, willy-nilly, 
to eat of the fruit of the tree of the knowledge of good and evil, and to her 
sorrow, to her shame—a shame, t he bitterness of which no man will ever quite 
understand or measure--her eyes were opened; she recoiled with the 
anger, with the fierce disdain, that is a constant quantity in tli| purity of 
a noble girl. . . . She reqinie«l to be alone, required to adjust her mind to 
the altered aspect that this bitter increase of knowledge gave to life; 
required, above all, to find an answer to that practical question of right and 
wrong, the answering of which—for she did not permit heiwelf to blink tlie 
truth—^involved not only her own future, but that of other three persons iis 
well ” 

Namely, Colthurst, Jenny Parris, and their child. 

And therefore, “ Cost her what it might, until that question was 
answered, she had told herself she would not see James Colthurst 
agam. 

But Colthurst’s lower nature is again in the ascendant. He wiil 
have her at any cost to both or either. And he appeals to that part 
of Mary’s nature which never fails to respond—her passion of pity. 
She cannot endure pain in others. When we first meet her at the 
^ of ten we find her quarrelling with her boy cousin, and refusing 
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to be comforted because he shot a rabbit, whose dying cry hadWouched 
the child’s heart. The sight or sound of pain throw]|a spell over her 
which she cannot resist. This trait tn Mary’s character supplies the 
to her relations with Colthurst. He was ungainly in person, and 
had a stammer which became painful to witness when he got excited. It 
was this inability to utter his eloquent thoughts that won Mary’s heart 
in the interview with Colthurst after the class-room scene. His excite¬ 
ment was so great that he could not get out his words for the stammer. 
He “ spread out his hands with a gesture of despairing self-disgust, and 
looked up dumbly at Miss Crookenden.” That dumb appeal won the 
day for him. It appealed to that strongest instinct in woman’s nature, 
the maternal feeling. “ Recognising the supreme claim of suffering,” 
Mary “ ceased to consider the minor proprieties very carefully/’ “ She 
listened to the voice of womanhood rather than to the voice of con¬ 
ventional discretion.” “ ^e loved as a pure-minded person, and not 
as a prude.” ‘‘ For just a little space Mary Crookenden hesitated. 
Then calmly, with a lift of her head, and a fine seriousness tempering 
the yielding gentleness of the action, she placed her hand in his.” 
“ She had given Colthurst her hand in purest pity, in the uni^gasoning 
instinct to soothe him—somehow, anyhow, as one soothes a suffering 
child or dumb beast, careless of the means so long as the end is gained.” 

That is a fine touch. Colthurst, we are told, “ reverenced Mary 
Crookenden,” and she responded with something of the maternal feeling, 
the quality of pity which is at the root of all true love. It plays an 
important part on a Subsequent occasion in the hold of Colthurst on 
Miss Crookenden. While talking to “ a Royal lady ” at an evening 
party he catches a glimpse of Mary, and the delighted surprise makes 
him stammer so badly that Mary cannot control herself, and is obliged 
to run away for fear of making a scene. “ A desperation of pity, of 
anger, that he should be at a disadvantage, of longing to h|]p him, 
shelte?, him, stand between him and all possibility of ridicule, had 
arisen in Mary’s mind, had made her cry out, and then in shame and 
fear had made her turn and fly.” 

To illustrate my remark, that something of the maternal feeling 
belongs to all pure love, I will now put in evidence the testimony of 
two of the greatest masters of human emotion. 

When the demons in Malebolge bear down on Virgil and Dante, 
the “leader” seizes Dante in haste, and bears him out of the reach 
of danger, like a mother carrying her child out of a burning house 
w'ithout waiting to dress herself.* The “ Paradise ” furnishes us with 

* “ Lo Buca mio di subito me pres^e 

,; ; ■' ' ' Comt* la madre ch’ al romore *• desta, 

'■, -,;‘ E vede presso a s6 le fiainme accose’, 

kf ’ Che prende U figlio e fugge e non s’ arresta, 

, ' , ' . Avendo pih di lui ohe di si! cura, 

>■': ; ; . Tauto che solo uoa camicia vesta.” 

” Infetnc),” xxiii. 3T. * 
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still more relevant illustrations, because the maternal feeling for Dante 
is there attributed to Beatrice, who, “ after heaving a pitying sigh,” 
fixed her eyes ” on the poet,** with the kind of love that a mother 
gives to a delirious child.”* •* 

A yet more beautiful passage is the opening of canto xxii.t where 
Dante represents himself as spell-bound by the presence of Beatrice, 
and running to her “ as a little child whore he can most confide ”— 
“ and she, like a mother in haste to aid her boy, pale and breath¬ 
less,” speaks to him with the cheering voice he loved of old. t 

And just as Mary Crookenden, by means of “ her almost cold loveli- 


* “ Olid’ ulla, apprcs&o d’un )iio sospiro, 

Gli occhi (Irizzo verme con quel senibiantc, 

Che madro fa sopra figliuol dcliro." 

“ Paradise,” i. lOl. 

t “ Oppresso di stupore alia mia guidu 
Mi volsi, come parvol die ricorre 
fcjempre colili dove piii si conlida. 

E (inella, come niadre che soccorre 
Subito ai (iglio pallido ed ancle 
Con la sua voce die il luol ben disporre, 

Mi dissu 


‘‘Paradise," xxii. 1. 


(’f. Canto xxiii. PJl: 

‘•E come fantolin, die ver la mamma 
Tcnde le braeda poi ebe il latte presc," &c. 

+ Great authorities have maintained that Reatrice was not a real woman at all, but 
only a symbol or allegorical figure. l"or Biscioni Beatrice moans Wisdom; for Kosetti, 
the Imperial Monarchy; for I’eroz, fhe Active Intellect; Imbriani, Jlenier, and Bar- 
toli—all of them careful students of Dante- also maintain that Beatrice is a mere 
creature of the imagination. l‘'or my part, I cannot understand how any one can road 
the “ Canzonicre,’’ with Danf.e’s own commentary in the “ Vita Nuova." to say nothing 
of the “ Comincdia ” and “ Coiivit o," and still doubt wlnither Beatrice was a real woman. 
Without going further info the question, the following facts appear to me eonclnsiic in 
favour of Beatrice's personal existence; (1). Dante records her death (“Vita Nuova,” 
§ 30), and gives the date. (2) He relates (“ Coiivito,” vol. i. c. 13) that he remained 
for more than two years incopsclaljle for her loss, and read “ Boethius ” and other books 
for comfort. (3; In this passage in the “ Convito" he makes use of an expression ivhich 
implies an indirect proof of the pCTSomdity of Beatrice : ‘ Come per me fu jicrduto d 
primo dilelio (Xciil&nuSi aiiiina ddta rp/rt/c fatfo e rnenzione di sopra, io rimasi di tanfa 
tristizia punto die alcuno eonfoitonon mi valea.’’ The feminine “della qnalc,’’ in 
•<'.onjunction with the masculine “il prime diletfo dearlyjioints to a woman, and can 
bear no other meaning. (-1 j Danlc (“ Vita Nuova,” § ,')) puts Beatrice in a catalogue of the 
sixty most beautiful women in Florence. Why .‘>hould she be the only imaginary' llgurc 
among them? (3) In two separate sonnets lie mentions ‘MoiinaVannae McmnaBice,” 
caressing colloquial dimimithes of Madonna Giovanna and,Madonna Bcatiiee. Now, 
MonnaVanna was a real woman, well known in Florence, tlie lady-love of Guido, a 
friend of Dante, Is it nof. a necessary inference that Monna Bice was also a real 
•woman? (6) In the“Paradise’’ (vii. 13) Dante says: 

“ Ma quclla reverenza, che s’ indonna 
Di tutto me, pur per B e per It'E.” 


Here we have again the pet name Bico, by which the woman of Dante’s impassioncil 
love was known to him on earth. It is not credible that he should have nt-ed this pet 
name for Philosophy, or Wisdom, or the Church, or any of the abstractions which 
ingenious critics have mistaken for the Florentine maiden of Dante’s undying love, 
the daughter of Foleo Portinari. (7) It has been objected that the Beatrice of the 
“ Vita Nuova ” could not have been the daughter of Portinari, since Dante never once 
makes mention of Portinari’s name in any of his works. But ncithi'r does he men¬ 
tion his wife, Gemma Donati, or their children. Are wo, therefore, to doubt their 
•existence ? Beatrice became to Dante the symbol of Wisdom, Philosophy, Religion, all 
that was pure and holy and lovely; but she became all this to him liecause she was 
first a real woman. It was because she was the Bice of his impassioned love that he 
idealised her as the emblem of all t hat was to him most attractive. 
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ness/' appealed to the better side of Oolthurst’s nature through h& 
feeling of “ reverence,” because he kriew that her cold purity was the- 
beat antidote to his sensuous ardcrti‘^|fso it was because Beatrice was 
•‘J^a donna del cuore di pietra”tlfe,t she “ wholly dominated ” the- 
poet through his reverence” for her.* Dante, too, had in his 
youth led a life of dissipation in Florence, which had caused great 
scandal and seriously damaged his reputation. For this he afterwards- 
expressed remorse, and it is to the influence of Beatrice’s uusensuous 
purity, combined with maternal tenderness, that he ascribes his 
deliverance.t Very likely Lucas hlalet had no thought of Dante in her 
mind while she was working out the redemption of .James Colthurst’s- 
character, and the resemblance between her ethical method and? 
Dante’s is therefore all the more striking. 

My other witness is Balzac, so profoundly versed in the pathology 
of the affections. When he resolved to paint an ideally perfect love- 
he made the object of it deformed. The heroine of “ La Kecherche 
de I’Absolu” is *'• small, humpbacked, lame, and ravaged by the small¬ 
pox.” But she has “ a generous soul,’* and can “ love with that- 
instinct of woman which gives a foretaste of the intelligence oj^ngels.’” 
And in*this pathetic contrast between the beauty of the sprit and 
the disadvantage at which its ill-assorted body had placed it lay the 
charm of JVIademoiselle de Ternninck for men who were capable of 
feeling disinterested love. In women the passion of pity is naturally 
, stronger than in men, and a bodily defect in a man who otherwise- 
attracts them sometimes pleads his cause more eloquently than any 
words or grace of person. Balzac thinks that this is true even of men r 

“ Peut-etre faudrait-il graver dans I’Evangile des femmes cette sentence :: 
Jiienheuremesks imitarfaites, H dies appartkntle royanviedeTamour. Ceites,. 
la beaute doit ctre un malhenr pour une femme, caff cette fleur passagere 
entre pour trop dans le sentiment qu’elle inspire; ne I’aiine-t-on pas oomme 
on Spouse une riche horitiere ? Mais I’amour que fait eprouver ou que- 
temoigneune femme desheritee des fragiles avantages apres lesquels coureut 
les enfants d’Adain, est I’amour vrai, la passion vraiment mystorieuse, nno- 
ardente etreinte des 4mes, un sentiment pour lequel Ic jour du deseuchante- 
ment n’arrive jamais.” 

Love, then, is never at its best, never entirely pure and unselfish, 
does not deserve the name of “ the grand passion,” till it is charged 
with pity. Hence the “ greater joy over one sinner that repentel^ 
than over ninety-nine just persons who need no repentance.” Lov©^ 
dobs not realise itself till it finds itself absorbed through sufferinjg 
into the life of its object. 

Oolthnrst therefore holds Mary still by the strong cord of her pity. 
He to her in her retreat, and tells her that he has need of 

her, and must perish morally without her. And Mary relents, and i» 
gQi[ng ;,i^ yrrite to him when she receives an urgent entreaty from 

^ “Paxadlso,'’viL 13. f Sae “ Purgatorio,” xxxi. 
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Jenny to visit her without delay. She goes, and at the dying woman’s 
request writes to Colthurst, not, the letter she had intended, but a 
message from Jenny implorin^'him to come and remove the curse 
which he laid on her that tragic evening on the doorstep of Mai^ 
Crookenden. Colthurst obevs, and the trio meet for the last time at 
the death-bed of Jenny Parris. His'doom has overtaken Colthurst at 
last. “ He had now to determine, irrevocably for this life, to which he 
belonged, which woman conquered, won, owned him—Jenny Parris, 
his fellow-sinner, his comrade of evil days, peasant, model, harlot; or 
JVfary Crookenden, beautiful, spotlessly pure, rich too in the good 
things of this world, the woman whom he supremely honoured and 
loved.” He was free to choose, for his spell over Mary was still 
unbroken. After a brief struggle, with nothing to break the silenco 
but “the solemn voice of the sea lamenting along the coast,” Colthurst 
made his choice and bade farewell to Mary Crookenden : 

“ ‘ Go while you can still pardon me for all the evil with wliich through mo 
you have become acijuainted ; while you can still pai'doil the immensity of 
my self-seeking in approaching you, asking you to mai-ry me, asking you to 
let me mingle the foul stream of my life with the cloar stream of yours; 
asking you—for, God forgiv'e me,’ Colthurst Imoko out fiercely, ‘ as I see it all 
now, it comes to nothing less than that—asking you to pay for my adoration 
by becoming, under the specious title of wife, the last, choicest, most 

precious, most costly oftering I can make to my own fiesh.Don’t 

misunderstand me,’ he said, quick]}'. ‘ 1 don’t want to discredit marriage to 
you, and make you think slightingly of it. ’I'o the pure, all things are pure. 
And there are men as well as women to whom marriage is pui'e, lionourable, 
altogether wholesome and cleanly ’—ho glanced aw’ay at the low wide bed— 

‘ but I am not among them. And therefore to me it would be the last 
refinement of self-indulgence.’ ’ 

With a kiss of mutual renunciation tho lovers then part for ever, and 
Colthurst tunis to Jenny and soothes her last moments. That night 
he resolves, by the side of the dead, to live for his child and for hia 
art. But Destiny had ordered it otherwise. Jenny’s father returned 
in the morning with the fishing fleet, and, finding Colthurst leaning 
on the frail paling that separated the cottage from the cliff, he pushed 
him over at the spot where the presentiment of his doom had first startled 
him on the fateful evening on which he promised to marry Jenny 
Parris. 

Is Colthurst’s renunciation of Mary Crookenden natural, seeing' 
that Jenny’s death would in a few hours set him free ? That depends 
on what we mean by “ natural.” Every kind of organic life has an 
ideal perfection, towards which it is its business to strive ; and it is 
only by striving that it can escape the Nemesis of the opposite law, 
which tends to degradation. Both processes are natural; one aims 
atiihe higher nature, the other is attracted by the lower. The natural 
thing for Canary humanity would have been to bury Jenny Parris 
decently, and marry Mary Crookenden. But are there not natures 
which nothing but a “ counsel of perfection ” will save ? Is not total 
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abstmenoe tbe only cure for dipsomania? Bat the mania of the 
fij^xnal appetite may be even more tyrannous, even more abnormal 
and hideous in its aberrations, and may therefore require the same 
drastic remedy. Marriage is not necessarily the cure for such a nature; 
it may, indeed, be “ the last refinement of self-indulgence.” In 
renouncing Mary Colthurst chose the better part for both. All 
through his passionate love of her he knew instinctively that 
close union with him would disillusionise her, and at the same time 
ruin that delicate purity of hers which had won his, homage, and 
helped him in some degree to vanquish his lower nature. And it was 
out of her true love for him that Mary acquiesced in their final 
parting. It was j'tst when the obstacle to their union was removed 
that both of them realised the unfitness of each to make the other 
happy in wedlock. 

I have left myself no space to dwell on the subsidiary characters 
and general construction of the story. Madame Jacobini is a vivid 
and charming creation. Lancelot Crookenden is also a very life-like 
specimen of a pure and manly English youth, and makes an admirable 
foil to Oolthurst’s aggressively brilliant but coarser and more sensual 
nature. Lucas Malet possesses also the faculty of bringing a scene 
vividly before us by a few strokes of that rare “ art which conceals 
art,” as in her description of the party at Mrs. Crookenden’s. And what 
& delicate bit of observation is the following. Lancelot is deeply in 
love with Mary Crookenden, who is at this time engaged to another. 
While be is kneeling in the act of putting on her golosh— 

“ Mary neai’ly lost her balance, stan<ling crane-like on ouo leg; stretched 
out her hand to save hei’iself; found it light on the nearest object capable of 
affording support—the top of Lancelot’s round, black head. Men, even the 
better bred among them, in their relation to women, are divisible into two 
classes—those who take advantage of such small accidents, slips, misadven¬ 
tures, and those who do not. Lancelot Crookenden belonged to the latter 
class. For just long enough for the girl to recover her footing the black 
head remained still, firm as a rock, under her hand. Then the young man 
sprang up.” ^ 

How far Colthurst’s views on art are also the author’s can only be 
& matter of conjecture to the readers of her book, Lucas Malet, I 
am told, is hergelf no mean artist, and it may be presumptuous in 
•one who is no artist to criticise her hero’s reasons in the foUbwmg 
passage for discrediting the antique as “ the basis of instruction ”: 

“That is getting hold of quite thb wrong end of the stick. Work towards 
pStf^tipn if you like—if you can—if per^tion exists. But to begin with 
|b^^iP^,?irork back from it, is a self-evident mistake, contrary to all known 
ig^f^. dSvelopment, By setting your students down pnjposite to those 
impossibilities you create a false standard IP their minds, 
hot conie up to that standard; consequently, when you show 
hhSm JTai/ure, they despise her. £e mieux est Vmnemi du bien.'* 
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Bat how is the better the enemy of the good ? Not by discrediting 
the good, bat by engendering desire for the better. He will ne^er 
be a greet artist who does not aim at “ the better ”—who has not a 
vision of unrealised beauty before him, an ideal after which he strives, 
<iver luring him forward, but never actually touched—“ the gleam, 
the light that never was on sea or land.” The artist, be he poet or 
painter, is not a mere copyist of Nature ; he is her interpreter, her 
prophet, giving articulate expression to her dumb spirit. Herein lies 
the value of the antique to the student of art. The great artists of 
Greece were realists and idealists in one. They were scrupulously 
true to Nature ; but they idealised her. Sophocles claimed credit for 
depicting men “as they ought to be”— i.e., he painted humanity not in¬ 
dividuals. Aristotle,who quotes the boast of Sophocles with approbation, 
praises Polygnotus because he painted men better than they are ; and 
in his “ Politics ” he forbids the pictures of Pauson to be shown to young 
children because he painted men “ below the ordinary level of human 
nature.” Zola is a bad artist, because his delineation of human nature 
is an outrage on humanity at large. The men and women in La Terre 
are satyrs, not human beings. Mr. Symonds quotes a passage from 
Haydon on the Elgin marbles, which strikingly illustrates the fidelity 
to Nature, combined with idealism, which distinguishes Greek art:— 

“ The first thing 1 fixed my eyes on was the wrist in one of the female 
groups, in which were visible, though in a feminine form, the radius and 
ulna. 1 was astonished, for I liad never seen them hinted at in any female 
widst in the antique. I directed my eyes to the elbow, and saw the outer 
■condyle visibly ailecting the shape, as in nature. I saw that the arm was 
in i"epose, and the soft parts in relaxation. That combination of Nature and 
idea which I had felt was so much wanting for hfgh art was here displayed 
to midday conviction. My heart boat! If I liad seen notliing else, I had 

beheld enough to keep me to Nature to the rest of my life.I felt as 

if a divine truth had blazed inwardly upon my mind, and I knew that they 
{the marbles) would at last rouse the art of Kurope from its slumber in the 
dai'knos.s.” 

How Haydon, and Plato still more, would cry out against Colthurst’s 
dictum, that “ Nature is the good ; it is an impiety, as well as a stu¬ 
pidity, to discredit her by filling your students’ minds with dreams of 
a non-existent better.” The Greeks are still our masters in all de- 
Ij^artments of artistic excellence, just because they did believe in the 
eixistence of a better, of which Nature is potentially capable; for 
which, indeed, sh^^ may be said to be yearning, and which it is the 
artist’s function to bring forth. How profound is Aristotle’s remark, 
that “ Nature has the will, but not the power, to realise perfection.” 
In relation to her man is deaster quidam, evoking her latent possibili- 
»tjies, as in his improvement on her unaided efforts in plant and flower 
and animal, or in his creation of music out of the silent air; for 
Nature has no musio—only its materials and laws. She needs man 
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to give voice to her dumb aspirations in the sphere of sound : why” 
should it be a discredit to her to own that she needs him also to sup> 
piement her own efforts to envisage the beautiful in form, and colour, 
»§nd proportion ? 

Equally untenable, I venture to think, is Colthurst’s assertion that 
not only “ poverty, sorrow, decay, death,” but “ disease,” and “ sin ”■ 
also, “ are ideally beautiful,” because “ everything natural is 
beautiful.” But disease and sin are not natural; they are against 
nature. They may be the cause of beauty indirectly and accidentally* 
A pearl is beautiful, and it is the product of disease. Love is beautiful, 
and it manifests its beauty most where sin abounds. But neither 
the disease which caused the pearl, nor the sin which exercised the- 
ministry of love, is beautiful. Beauty always gives pleasure: the 
hectic flush of disease does not, because, like a painted cheek, it. 
suggests a falsehood—the bloom of health; and the false is never 
beautiful. 


The style of “ The Wages of Sin ” is unequal. It is in some 
parts far below the author’s capacity—a flaw which is probably due 
to hurry in composition. The story too, it seems to me, would have 
ended more artistically without the “ Epilogue.” What followed the 
death of Colthurst had better have been left to the imagination. Ta 
marry Mary Crookenden to her cousin Lancelot after the mutual gmn 
rifiuto by the deathbed of Jenny Parris is surely a descent from the ideal 
to the prosaic. It is probably what would have happened in ordinary 
life; but it is the prerogative of tragedy to lift humanity above its- 
ordinary level—to paint it, as Sophocles said, “ as it ought to be, not 
as it actually is.” Npr do I feel reconciled to the career of panto* 
mime dancer assigned to Dot by the author’s assurance that “ Mrs. 
Prust will prove a capable guardian of her morals.” But these 
blemishes, and a few more that might be pointed out, are trifles when 
compared with the sterling merits of a work which, in my humble 
judgment, surpasses in psychological insight any English novel pub¬ 
lished since the death of George Eliot. But while I insist that l^e 
Wages of Sin” is a book which makes for righteousness, I admit we may 
have tek) much of the pathology of evil. We may, perhaps, concede to 
Bourget the high moral purpose which he claims for “ Le Disciple,” 


yet deprecate the shocking details and unhealthy atmosphere of ^at 
powezfHl story. It is possible to give honest praise to Lucas Malet’s 
last hovel, while hoping that she may have no feehie imitators in a style 


of Action which requires purity of heart and delicate tact to prevent it 
degenerating, as French fiction has so largely degenerated, into 
-hod 

^Malcolm MacColl. , 



THE AMERICAN TRAMP. 


D uring the past few months, in commenting on current events, 
the contemporary press has discovered to the public some very 
striking eccentricities of American society. Sometimes with good, and 
sometimes with evil, or at least unfriendly intent, the social surprises, 
in a country not yet old enough to be properly aghast concerning 
them, have been commented upon and generalised about till a popular 
writer is heard to wonder whether, after all, and greatest surprise of 
all, America may not be the last of all countries to accept a true 
democracy. The rapid growth of class distinctions in America during 
the past fifty years, and the natural conservatism of wealth, furnish 
substantial ground for such a query. And the haste to reach wealth 
on the part of those not yet admitted to its aristocracy makes them 
indifferent, even to the point of utter ignorance, to the rapidly increas¬ 
ing classes which furnish most of the surprises referred to. 

One of the eccentricities in American society is the American 
tramp. Not much is known of his class, for he is peculiarly let alone 
by the student of sociology and the Bureau of Statistics. The news¬ 
paper refers to him only in its local columns, and the public regard 
tim as a sort of jack-in-the-box member of society—an insignificant 
placet in the social orbit, having no calculable value or periodicity. 
Yet on almost any of these summer nights it may be safely stated that, 
with about 59,999 of his co-idlers, he is sleeping in box-cars, railway 
shanties, engine-houses, barns, strawstacks, and on the open prairies 
of the States, with as definite notions of his vocation, or lack of it, as 
the labourers who, morning by morning, pass him by on their way to 
factory, field, and shop. Their life is spent in seeking labour, his in 
ikvoiding it. For it is the voluntary vagrant that is under considera¬ 
tion ; of the larger class, the pauper class that wanders perforce and 
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only to jSnd cshance to work, muoh more is known an^written and 
tabulated. Bat wbat the public knows, and apparently cares, about 
the trav/ip^ is confined to his encounters with law. He is, however, a 
liiost interesting fellow, Arach more so than the enforced vagrant. One 
must live with him to' know him ; and this the writer has done for 
the period of eight months. What he learned daring this time may, 
perhaps, prove interesting to the general reader as well as to the 
sociologist. 

I.— Who the Tramp is. 


Probably five-eighths of the tramp class are native Americans. The 
Irishman—native and foreign-born—makes a good second in the list. 
The foreign-bom Irishman is not so often found on the road as the one 
born in the States. The German is sometimes a voluntary vagrant, 
but never a gregarious one, and cannot be reckoned on as a brother 
in the order. The native Englishman is hardly ever met, but there 
are a few well-known Anglo-American roadsters. The Frenchman and 
Italian have never been seen or heard of by the writer. There are a few 
Scandinavians, but very poor ones. Negroes are numerous enough 
as Vagrants, but .not as tramps. The rdving bands of Hungarians 
and Bohemians cannot be considered in Trampdom, because they are 
willing to work. 

There are a few female tramps—more women than girls. Boys 
from fourteen to twenty-one years of age are a popular addition to 
the fraternity. These youths usually accompany the older men, and 
are compelled to beg for them. What these youngsters get in exchange 
for their services is called protection. This means that the tramps 
with whom they are travelling will shield them from abuse by others. 
Unfortunately, these boys suffer the worst and most immoral abuse 
from their own protectors. The antecedents of these children are 
usually unknown; they have, been brought up in reform schools and 
orphuL f^lums, and drift into Trampdom by inclination. Generally 
speaking, all traipps have spent some part of their lives in reformatory 
institutions. This accounts for the fact that so many of them are 
fairly well educated. Almost every tramp can read and write. 

In the Western States, there is a class of rovers called Blanket 
Tramps—fellows who travel between Salt I^ke City and San 


Francisco. They are called Blanket Tramps, because they invariably 
carry: blankets with them, steeping where night overtakes them. 


Pri^erly, these men do not come under our class, for they will wcwk at 
oevt^la They make it their practice to be in California during 

pickiBg season, and by doing even this they shut themselvea 
ont brotherhood. 

young fellows, b^een eighteen and twenty-three ' 
ag^ (nsimll^ the rougher elements of towns), who have heard 
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fancy stories of tramping and conceive themselves as bom travellers. 
They go on the road in spring with great hopes; but usually are back 
at tkeir homes before autumn. All this is foreign to the genuine 
roadster, for unless reformed, he remains a tramp until he dies.' 
Still, voluntary vagrancy is sometimes recruited from these prospecting 
youtl^s, for some will prove tenacious. 

As a rule, a man becomes a tramp through drink. Of course a 
lazy disposition is also answerable for many a young fellow’s propensity 
in this direction. One-tenth of the fraternity may be termed dis¬ 
couraged criminals, men who have tried their hand at crime, but 
found they lacked criminal wit. These have become tramps, because 
a roving life comes the nearest to their desires and expectations. It 
is this class which is the most successful. A genuine tramp will 
never work, except when compelled to in prisons. He jealously 
guards the organisation from the intrusion of “ half-way beggars,” 
who might work at a pinch. His life, however, is such a turmoil and 
strife, that it can well be called a more laboriCus one than the day 
labourer’s. To describe it, it is necessary to tell— 

II.—WiiAT He Does. 

A tramp’s conduct depends somewhat upon his nationality. The 
German tramp, who, as I have before said, is never inclined to 
herding with the promiscuous crowd, but holds on strenuously to his 
individuality and, as far as circumstances will admit, his GemUthluh- 
kcit; the Irish tramp, with his exactly opposite tendencies, his jovial 
companionship, and his ready reference to the Catholic priest in all 
cases of difficulty; the native American, enterprising in so far as 
Trampdom allows enterprise, ingenious in getting out of a scrape and 
triumphing over emergencies—around these three types may be drawn 
certain definite division lines, within which conduct and habits vary in 
the proportion in which national character prevails. But not to go 
into minute details of this kind, a general outline includes them all, 
and certain action is common to all. For instance, and despite 
nationality, a tramp vernacular is their common property and “ Open 
Sesame.” In reality, this peculiar lingo is mutilated English, but so 
fantastically applied that one not initiated would find it very difficult 
to understand. 

The tramp’s name for himself and his fellows is Hd>o, plural 
Hoboes, Bread is called “ punk; ” the Catholic priest is nicknamed 
The Galway ” ; policemen and other officers of the law are known as 
-‘‘screws”'; begging is called “battering for chewing;” railway 
brakemen, “ brakies; ” poorhouses, “ pogies; ” prisons, “ pens; ” 
liquor drinking, “ rushing the growler; ” insanity, “ bug-house,” &c. &c. 
This slang is a very popular feature of Trampdom, and is generously 
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«i86d by all adepts, while it is a jiputhful rover’s great ambition to 
<exGel in it^ 

Peculiar and signiBoant names are- algo very popular. A fellow 
wto is slender, and hails from some well-known community, as for 
instance Chicago, is known as “ Chicago Slim.” Had the same 
person been stout and from Denver, he would have been “ Denver 
Fatty.” Names are usually given or assumed on account of some 
physical peccdiarity. Scores of tramps have such names as these: 

Lengthy Tom,” “ St. Louis Shorty,” “ Tatooed Bill,” “ Red-haired 
•Jack,” &c. &c. 

Boys are also allowed noms de Tramj); but these must be coupled 
with the word “ kid,” signifying youth. Women, once in a while, 
take unto themSelves suggestive names, but it is rare to see a well- 
christened female. The fair sex makes a poor shift of tramping, 
•especially when travelling on the railroads is so popular as at present. 
It is well nigh impossible for a woman to undergo the same hardships 
on a train'as a iflan can. 

In the States, almost all proficient roadsters “ beat their way ” 
•on, the railways. This is done by different methods. The one most 
poplar is riding on freight trains, because these so often carry empty 
cars, which are comparatively easy to board and occupy unmolested. 
On the other hand, when a fellow is very desirous of making a 
<juick journey he will risk the top of a passenger train at night. 
And once in a while, he wijl even venture his safety on the trucks of 
an “ express.” This truck-riding is a difficult feat to perform, and 
•one almost impossible for a woman’s endurance. As the reader pro¬ 
bably knows, the trucks of a car are, generally speaking, the frame¬ 
work around the wheels. In this framework, especially under Pullman 
•cars, skilful riders can very easily make a journey of a hundred miles 
undetected. But, under any circumstances, it is a dangerous 
way to travel, and many a tramp loses his life in attempting it. 
Another dangerous procedure is “ riding the buffers.” This means 
riding between ^e cars of a freight train, by standing on the buffers 
•of each car. To do this, a fellow must also hang on very tightly to 
the rungs of the ladder of either car. The most pleasant traveUing 
•experience is sitting on the top of a freight train of a summer night— 
the Joy of a tramp’s existence. 

English reader, accustomed to the European railway laws, will 
jjflhibably wonder that a tramp is allowed such privileges in America. 
BKs surprise will be greater when he learns that the brakemen of the 
tmns at least very often help a tramp on his travels. The 
df Ihis is that in many instances freight-train brakemen and 
have been tramps themselves. And it is only 
th6y should be willing to help their old comrades. 
ETiea when the brakemen are not particularly in sympathy with 
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these fellows, they will very often let them travel a good distance for a 
sixpence. (A case is well known to the writer, when one of them made 
the entire distance, and on the most unfriendly railroads, between 
New Tork City and San Francisco for the sum of five shillings.]! 
The railway companies are unable to hinder this free use* of their 
property, for their employds are usuallj^ not a match for the tramps, 
who have more than once made away with brakemen interfering with 
their travels. The Southern railways are perhaps the most hostile to 
these “ dead beats.” In that part of the country no great number 
of brakemen have been on the road; besides, in the South, the 
negroes are allowed positions as freight brakemen, and when they are 
in power, one can expect the colour line to be sharply drawn and 
tightly held. It is in the Western and Middle States that the tramp 
makes the most use of railways. In Now England this is becoming 
less prevalent as begging is growing less profitable there. 

The tramp also finds *it convenient to use the highways, but this 
is not common as in England, for it is on the railroads that Trampdom 
thrives as an institution. In consequence, robberies committed upon 
railway property are almost invariably laid?^ at the door of the tramp. 
Often these charges are correct, but it is also true that employds 
commit thefts upon freight cars with the expectation that the roving 
trespasser will receive the punishment. Too often it is the beggar 
who suffers for crimes perpetrated by others. A roadster is well 
aware of the precarious tenure of his “ railway rights,” and ia anxious 
to molest railway property as little as possible. 

In connection with his railway life, the tramp carries on a system 
of registration and communication, both interesting and suggestive. 
A fellow stops at a certain place on his journey and writes 
(registers) his name, the date, where he came from, and whither 
bound, upon the nearest railway watering-tank or shanty. Those 
who follow do the same, and thus a system ia established of all 
importance to the fraternity—the tank becomes the tramp’s post 
office and bureau of information. An example to illustrate. 

By l>6gging or stealing a fellow has accumulated enough money to 
make himself and a few others thoroughly drunk. But just at the 
time he has acquired this gold, he is separated from those particular 
cronies with whom he would like to share it. Under such circum¬ 
stances, what does he do? He goes to the nearest large* tramp^ 
register in his vicinity (although it may be fifty miles away) and 
looks for the names of some of his acquaintances. He carefully scans 
the list to discover the latest dates, and if he finds that his friends 
have left the town the day before, bound South, he can tell almost 
exactly whCfe they are, so well does he know the ease or the diffi¬ 
culty in beating one’s way on that particular road. Depend upon it 
he will find his men, and when they meet, they will congregate near 

TOL. LX. R 
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some brewery and drink beer until the little hoard has been gathered 
in by the brewer. When the money is gone there will very likely be 
trouble, for a row generally follows a drinking bout. 

* As communication is the strongest point in Trampdom, another 
illustratidh may not be out of place. Let it be supposed that a tramp 
and his kid ” are begging in a town. Just as the older beggar is 
on his way through some back-yard to a back-door, a policeman 
discoversv him. If this eye of the law is given to winking he will 
simply order the fellow out of town. Naturally he leaves, but he firat 
registers near some railway “ directory ” just where he has gone. 
This is for the benefit' of the boy, who eventually brings up at the 
railroad also. He finds the news, and before many hours are passed 
the two have met in another town. The amount of statistics which 
tramps collect by means of registration and by intercourse is astound¬ 
ing. A tramp knows almost as well as any sherifi' what comrades are 
in gaols, or what unfortunate fellow has gdne to the poorhouse on 
account of sickness, or to the asylum through lunacy. He can tell 
whether a certain railroad is good for his purposes, although he may 
never have seen a rod of its Hack, and judges correctly of the availability 
of towns thousands of miles out of his beat. Newspapers picked up 
in odd places also add to his stock of worldly wisdom. It was 
particularly amusing, just after the catastrophe at Johnstown, Penn¬ 
sylvania, to notice with what anxiety and interest the tramps kept 
themselves conversant with life at that place. In the rebuilding of 
the devastated town there was a great demand for labour, and fancy 
prices were offered to workmen. It was this advance in wages which 
so pleased the roadsters, not because they desired to work, but 
because they well knew that they could much more easily beg and 
steal money when wages were extraordinarily high. They fliocked to 
Johnstown from far and near, until the authorities, seeing the riff¬ 
raff addition to the population, stopped the immigration by the 
application of martial law. 

Government^ works are also great boons to the fraternity. As 
«oon as a public job is commenced, the tramps will be on the ground 
Almost as soon as the workmen, and for the same reason as in the 


Johnstown case—high prices for labour and consequently fair chances 
ion begging. Voluntary vagrants very often confine themselves to a 
^^rcuit and beg only within its limits. The people of this district 
Pplil ’ feed a fellow p^sriodically just as they would throw pennies to 
,tl^ c^ah-rgrinder making bis weekly or fortnightly rounds. Tramps 
money from houses; this is asked for in the streets of 
towns. To succeed they often follow the example of 
i^tid injure their bodies to excite sympathy-^making a 
the leg or arm by a blister is the favourite d^eption. 
obtained in what are termed ** college towns,” and 
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lare as often stolen from clotlies-lines as begged. Some tramps get 
nil their apparel in this way. 

Public institutions are also very popular with beggars. Insane* 
nsylums, penitentiaries and State schools are appealed to for alms. 
Asylums will peldom give anything but foo^, while prisons are good 
‘for nothing but clothes. Catholic institutions are proverbial for their 
unstinted generosity, and priests usually favour a fellow professing 
Catholicism. 

The man who comes nighest criminal success is called among tramps 
“ The Fawny Man.” This man’s business is to sell bogus jewellery. 
For instance, he buys a dozen of gilded rings for one dollar and will 
•usually sell them for ten. As a rule, this fellow will so word his 
offers that the law cannot touch him. In a jovial way he tolls the 
intending buyer that the rings are worth comparatively nothing, and 
the “ green one ” usually* takes the bait and considers them worth a 
great deal. If the tramp can combine this business with petty 
stealing and begging be does very well. 

Many make a good living at tatooing. They stop for a short time 
in some town near the railway track, and the rough element of the 
place soon learns of their presence. Almost invariably these “ town 
fellows ” are anxious to be tatooed, and tramps have on many occa¬ 
sions (especially Sundays) made their ten dollars a day. Those who 
tatoo are either ex-sailors, or men who have spent some part of their 
lives in prisons. Abuses of women and criminal assaults, of which 
so much is said, are hardly ever committed by these vagrants. It is 
the uninitiated vagrant who offends the law on these lines. 

Often professional criminals assume the garb of vagrants to shield 
their cognizances. This has been proved more than once, and was 
especially illustrated in the case of the well-known criminal, “ Blinkey 
Morgan,” who suffered the death penalty a few years ago. The evi¬ 
dence in his trial often centred in railway cars, and sometimes amongst 
tramps. However, it cannot be pleaded for the tramp that he is free 
from criminal practices, for American law makes voluntary vagrancy 
a crime, and a man by being a tramp creates a yrimA facie case 
against himself. It is only necessary to note further how he comes 
in contact with law. 

III.— What is done with the Tramp. 

The punishment at present for voluntary vagrancy and mendicity 
is entirely inadequate. It is only when a fellow has committed some 
grave offence—-such as resisting an officer or robbeiy—that he receives 
just correction. The usual imprisonments vary from ten to 
ninety days in county gaols. What are these gaols ? Certainly not 
the moat miserable of places, for in October and November it is the 
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. most comfortable thing that can happen to a tramp to be housed in 
one for the winter. Very often there is no work to be done, and in 
,many gaols a prisoner is only locked in his cell at night; during the 
da|| he roams at will in the large and common hall. When this free¬ 
dom is permitted, and his three meals and tobacco are furnished him, 
he will desire nothing better. Of course gaol discipline differs in 
different States. In large cities prisoners are compelled to work, but 
a tramp makes it his business to keep away from such institutions, 
and seldom will he get into them unless caught when intoxicated. 
In fact, he always looks out for the “ easiest prisons ” when hunting 
for a winter’s nest, and he usually finds them if he is at all clever. 

Sometimes vagrants commit petty crimes which bring them to the 
workhouses. (Workhouses are in reality prisons, and must not be 
confounded with the English institutions of the same name.) When a 
• fellow gets in here he does some hard work, probably as much as in a 
penitentiary. . But it must be remembered that for every man who 
goes to this place twenty go to the gaols, so that it is not the work- 
house which deals extensively with Trampdom. Almost every good- 
sized town in the United "States has what is called a station-house. 


Here a tramp can always get a night’s lodging for nothing. 

Besides these places, almost every county has a poor farm. 
Tramps can very often find here not only lodgings but sometimes 
supper and breakfast. This is given without any demand for work as 
payment. All these arrangements are really only aids to vagrancy, 
for they have a tendency to keep it floating, tiding it over the places 
where beggary finds its low-water mark. 

Laxity in the enforcement of law is another pernicious feature in 


the treatment of vagrancy. Policemen, and even justices, very often 
simply order the tramps out of a town, from which naturally they wander 
to another. For instance six tramps were washing their faces onemoming 
on the outskirts of a good-sized town in Iowa. Two constables appeared 
on the scene, and told the fellows that they must go with them to the 
gaol. The men made no resistance, and were soon comfortably seated 
before a good breakfast. Not long after their meal was finished they 
were taken before the squire and charged truly with vagrancy. The 
squire told them to leave town inside of two hours, and they left. 
The tramps got out of this affair a good meal, the sheriff a dollar 
‘ for each tramp, the two constables fifty cents a piece for each arrested, 
jand the squire a dollar a piece. Who paid the bill ? The taxpayer. 
And' ^ia is not a solitary instance by any means. Because of this 
government, and also because justice is so often 
people frequently take the tramp question into their 
. Oli^^ainds. There are many places where a tramp dare not show 
If he ahould do so he would run the risk of losing his 
The trcutnps these muscular attentions to their eases 
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timber lessons,” because in the towns hostile to Trampdom the people 
drive the beggars away with clubs, stout sticks, &c. In many 
instances men have had to go to hospitals after these encounters. 

There is law enough to take the place of this rowdyism if it were* 
enforced, and nothing but the enforcement of it will cure volun|lry 
“ tramping.” 

As yet the number of tramps is not so large as to affect seriously 
the labour market if they were forced into that class which seeks 
work. There are hardly over sixty thousand tramps. Of course this 
cannot be substantiated by any scientific data, but it is not far from 
correct. But even this is appalling enough to demand earnest study, 
and practical measures of relief. So far Americans have simply petted 
and fattened the tramps. They have tried the improved lodging- 
house system in cities, and many other superficial methods. Just 
now, in one of the largest cities, Chicago, they are trying the “ ticket 
system ”—distributing labour tickets amongst citizens, who are to give 
them to all seeking aid. 

These tickets are good for a meal at the labour shelter, after the 
applicant has earned it. This has been tried in England and failed 
signally. It will doubtless prove ineffective in Chicago. Wherever 
law has been strictly applied it has secured its ends. In the South, 
for instance, tramps know scores of towns in which they cannot beg 
a living, and in the East law has also achieved much success. When 
it is thoroughly and universally enforced, Trampdom as an organisa¬ 
tion will be annihilated. 

An idle, homeless class, though numbering only a thousand in the 
million of population, is a rotting sore on the body politic. It drains 
the system dangerously iu that it does it insensibly, and outward 
applications have no remedial effect upon it. It exists because of bad 
order within, and there must the cure begin. 


JosiAH Flynt. 
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A DIALOGUE. 


“ rriHIS is the only carriage in which there is room, madam.” 

X * “ Very well, this will do. Be quick, Aline, or you will be 
left behind,” and slipping a shilling into the hand of the guard, and 
at the same time hastening her maid, laden with rug and dressing- 
case, to seek another part of the train, a tall, graceful woman stepped 
into a London and North-Western Kailway carriage, and prepared 
to settle herself comfortably in the comer next the window. She 
leaned her chin on her hand, and was soon gazing at the fleeting^ 
visions of country through which she was swiftly passing. She- 
thought at first the guard had secured her an empty compartment, 
but at a second glance, in the course of her reverie, she became' 
conscious of another occupant—a*man at the farther end of tho 
seat opposite to her own. She had a momentary sense of half-recog¬ 
nition with the impression that she received of his fair paleness and* 
length of limb cramped and out of proportion in his present sur- 
ronndings; but vague impressions and half-recognitions are not. 
reliable sources of information, and Violet Hutchinson became once 
more entirely wrapt in her own thoughts and reflections, the nature 
of which, perhifeps, would hardly have been guessed by that large 
class of persons amongst whom plain dressing and high thinking are 
indlssolnbly associated; for her appearance was full of what the world 
j^lf distinction, and she presented the impression to the superficial 
delicate harmony of faint and fashionable colours. ^ 
i-ly, however, she was conscious of a voice addressing her. 
In. it a certain note of diffidence, and which ^reminded her of 
in a certain country-house, the name of yrhich was 
the train; but the fact of the meeting and the name 
at once returned to her mind. After the fbrmaUyies « 
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recalling himself to her memory and the conventional civility of her 
recognition were over, 

“ If I had not happened to have met you once before,” he said, 
“ 1 might have sat opposite to you for ever, and never have 
ventured to address you. How absurd that such a situation sUbuld 
ever be necessary ! ” 

“ I don’t think that generally the situation need be absurd at all,” she 
said, a trifle drily. “People are like books: here and there may be one 
you vrould like to open and read; but in the case of the majority, 
nothing would induce you to do so.” 

He seemed to consider the proposition. His expression was 
grave and reflective. In spite of his height and his broad shoulders, 
the face of this man—Hugh Vivian by name—was more remarkable 
for its refinement than its strength or originality. 

“ But generally, I think,” she went on, “ the outside of both 
books and people give me thoughts and suggest others to me that 
I find more interesting than any facts they might tell me them¬ 
selves. I like weaving my own story—the real one might be so 
different.” 

“ Supposing your instinct told you the truth,” he replied, “ and' 
you were obliged suddenly to speak to a person about whom you 
had formed your own conclusions, would you know what to say ? 
You could not brutally and openly show the man or woman that 
you had pierced to the inmost thought of either him or her ? ” 

“ No, but if you really have done so, the most ordinary phrase 
that conventionality obliges you to use will yet strike the right note 
and bring back the answering ring of truth.” 

“ Then you do really believe a man’s character and temperament 
are written down in his outward appearance, and that you can read 
it??’ 

“ Yes,” she said, “ I believe men, even more than women, reveal 
in their faces much that it would never occur to them to express in 
words; for if they do speak, it is their own impression of themselves, 
or the one they would like you to have of them, that they try to 
convey; and this may tend to destroy the impression you already 
have of them and which really is the only one you care about 
elaborating. The stories their faces tell me are the true stories, and 
the ones I care most to read, for they speak, not of events, but of 
thoughts and feelings, of the force of will, of the struggles of the 
human spirit to attain its destiny—spite of the ‘ slings and arrows of 
outrageous fortune.’ Can you not tell,” she said, quietly, banishing 
from hep voice the feeling that was on the point of betraying itself by 
a gentle,tremor—“ can you not tell, almost at a glance, the man whose 
wbition still slumlwrs, who sees vaguely and dreamily the possibility 
OTSome day becoming great, who is just sufficiently conscious of his 
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latest powers to make him careless of the day of^small thmgs, but who 
is still too dreamy for acact comparisons and still less has attempted 
actually to study ways and means ? And the man, alert and bright- 
byed, who is en^ged in practically cariying out his aims, who sees 
andi judges of the precise means to his end, who knows exactly to 
which tiresome detail attention will not go unrewarded—who, while 
he stores his energies, at the same time makes the best possible use 
of them by making them run in the widest channels ? And of these, 
can you. not distinguish, on the one hand, the disappointed but still 
determined man who bides his time—embittered but resolute— 
whose faith in himself, once having led him to believe he could 
remove mountains, is now perhaps the only thing left in a despised 
world that still forbids him to despair ? Ajid on the other hand, the 
man who, having built his hopes only upon the strictly possible, is 
"satisfied, cheerful, and patient, and, rejoicing in the sense of 
successful effort and deserved good-fortune, is at the same time both 
self-dependent and not ungrateful? In young men,’' she said, 
“all this is merely interesting, but in old men it is often very 
pathetic.” 

But do you not,” he asked, “ find yourself sometimes confronted 
by some fearful crux, in the course of your observations, in the person 
of somebody you would think it worth while to understand if you 
could, but to whose nature you cannot at first find the clue ?” 

“ Ah, yes,” sHe replied, “ I have indeed felt that. For those who 
are always taking in and giving out their spiritual life are com¬ 
paratively transparent to sympathetic eyes, whether they consciously 
express themselves or not. But there is also the man who, though 
he is intellectual, is without the aspirations which are the wings of 
the intellect, who has no unfulfilled ambitions, who has lived perhaps, 
but has found life valueless, and who drags out his existence— 


‘ Forgetting or never regretting its roses, 
Its old agitation of myrtles and roses 


the man to whopi there is nothing in the future worthy of the past, 
and nothing in the past worthy of the future, who realises how dull 
it is to rust unburnished, but has no particular desire to shine in use. 
He therefore requires something outside himself as a stimulus to action, 
and if jhe has it, he can do anything—without it, nothing.” 

*f Bat how are you to recognise this passive and unexpressave 


/, very difficult,” she said, laughing at seeing herself in 
^ a professor of thought-riding, “ but you may know 
glance,' sicklied o'er with the pale cast xS 
t di»»tisfied, but hoping, expecting, fearing noihing-^me- 
Ipok of a boy who goes to school only because it will be 
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** That’s a dismal sort of spirit to raise—^let us lay it again,” said 
Hugh Vivian, with an amused, half-pitying laugh. “ I don’t think 
he sounds highly attractive.” 

“ No, but there is one you men do find attractive and who is far 
less so to me—the cheery, well-disposed, well-to-do egoist, who has 
lived down every belief and sentiment of his youth, and having 
made up his mind that this is the worst of all possible worlds, yet, for 
want of any belief in a better, gaily proceeds to get his * money’s 
worth ’ out of it—a practical materialist who satisfies his appetite 
with the ‘ husks the swine do eat,* and professes therewith a super¬ 
ficial contentment—a smiling fatalist who, knowing of sorrow and 
refusing to be touched by it, no longer believes or cares to believe in 
the possibility of making any human being on earth one bit less 
miserable than he is now. The man is quite as diflS,cult to read, 
and,(, from my point of view, even less responsive than the other, 
for the stream of his spiritual life lies very deep down in a dark 
narrow channel, and if it has not long ago quite dried up, it has been 
frozen over for many, many years. It would take a miracle almost,” 
ehe said, with a sigh, “ to make it a living stream once more. And 
remember,” she added, her sigh changing into a smile, “that is the 
sort of man that you men would always call a really good fellow.” 
Then, after a moment’s pause—“ People,” she went on, “ who are the 
mere crystallisations of habit may be very amusing to watch, if you 
are not near enough to feel ‘ the pity of it.’ But you can only take 
a real interest in those who have souls.” 

“ Our conversation has so far been only about men. Do you find 
they are more interesting as studies of character than women ? ” 
asked Hugh Vivian. 

“ Only if you take out of the word * interesting ’ all you put 
into it when you apply it to a woman. Men are only more interest¬ 
ing in the sense of their being more necessary to the mere business 
of life; as the man who builds the house might be said to be more 
inter^Ming than the one who lives in it.” 

«I Bee—you look upon woman as an artistic creation and upon 
man as a working commodity.” 

** Yes,” she said, “ I think I do. A woman pleases as music or 
a poem pleases. She appeals to countless different perceptions at 
once; and though every one can feel the charm, there is not one man 
in a thousand 'who is capable of analysing it.” 

** I suppose, as you set a thief to catch a thief, it would take an 
artist to understand a woman ? ” 

“.Yes, for a woman has this in common with art, that she embodies 
in hmnanity the element that is higher than reason. She, too, 
vepresents inspiration.” 

^ */Then,” said Hugh Vivian, “if a woman’s life is, or ought to be, 
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the result ^ inspiratioii, her r6U tunst be to inspire; and in that 
Shakespeare and Buskin would agree with yon. But how about 
‘ women’s rights,’ and the last ideas of to-day ? I fancy those who 
pteach the higher evolution of woman would be annoyed with you.” 

** I think not,” she replied. “ I greatly sympathise with their 
motive. Fundamentally tiiey are anxious to prove only this—that 
a woman has a right to her own soul: and that is the only right 
I care about.” 


“ But surely,” he protested, smiling, “ no on,e denies her that, 
always supposing the supply to be equal to the demand. And how 
would her claim to such an article be affected by allowing her the 
choice of a profession, for instance ? ” 

»‘In our class of life, conventionality always, and circumstances 
very often, deny it to her,” she replied, answering the first part of his 
question—“ and when a profession is a necessity, if there is none 
other open to her, she must, in a professional marriage, pay for her 
body at the price of her soul. 1,” she added, “ am one of the 
unreMonable people who think that is at far too great an expense. 
It is not worth while, in order to keep your proper complement of 
limbs, to risk being cast into hell-fire ! ” 

** I see, and accordingly you would enfranchise women, so that in 
reality and not only in theory their choice would be practically free ? 
Amd it is, no doubt, true that a woman’s instinct is invariably right 
and her calculation as invariably wrong; and that being the case, ' it 
is a dangerous thing to play with souls,’ as Browning tells us. But 
quite apart from your ‘ soul ’ theory, I have often thought, when I 
have been staying in a country-house full of unmarried daughters, 
what a terrible waste of human beings is there, and how dull and 
aimless all their lives must be. They must eat their very hearts out 
with dnlnesB at times, I should think.” 

“Yes. It is very sad when one realises they might have had 
useful and happy lives, and knows how God’s gifts and talents are 
being wasted dey after day in cases like these. Not that^ these 
modem slaves urish for more freedom or feel the need to enter 
th^ ‘world of men.’ Many of them,” she said, with a little 
laugh, “ would be greatly shocked at the mere suggestion of such 
an idea.” 


“ Do you think,” asked Hugh Vivian, abruptly changing the 
Wect, ‘‘that women are easier or more difiScult to understand. 


than xnen ? ” 

are both easier and more difllcult,” she answered. “Happy 
wo«|!^i;f#hbse outer lives are the true reflection of their inner; lives, 
wh6ii^dl|^fe existence in a material world is the simple voluntary 
fheir spiritual existence, and where both tun in the 
itream to the same true end—these rare and in a certain 
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sense ideal characters may be read in a woman’s face like an open 
book. But in the many cases where her nature has been warped 
and turned from its true course, where the inner and the outer 
streams of life no longer run in the same but in ever widely differ«it 
channels, then, indeed, a woman’s face is a thousand times more 
difficult to read than a man’s would be, and in women like these 
a man is sure to read the meaning wrong. A half-perception of 
her present discontent, a half-guess at the existence of some discord 
between her moral and material being, will lead him to conclusions 
curiously wide of the mark, for these are instances where a satisfied; 
acquiescence in the ‘ powers that be ’ might betoken an easy accept¬ 
ance, not of a higher but of a lower ideal. And then another 
difficulty in the way is this: though a man has no intention whatever 
of expressing himself in words, he is generally quite unconscious 
that he may betray himself in various other ways ; but a woman has 
far more subjective self-consciousness and far quicker insight for 
those facts where insight is the only sight to be depended on, and 
is therefore keenly alive to that particular form of confession which 
being dumb yet speaketh ; and she will do all in her power to hide, 
under an appearance of feminine carelessness or frivolity, the higher 
aspirations which, impossible as they may have become, are still the 
very breath of her nostrils, the raison d!Hrc of her existence. Such 
a woman will see with a half-bitter amusement the complete success 
of her disguise in the absolute misapprehension of every living being 
around her, and will feel a secret sense of pride with her scorn of the 
futile opinions of the strangers who confidently call themselves her 
friends.” 

“ I did not know women suffered so much for pride’s sake,” said 
Hugh Vivian. “ I thought that was an essentially masculine 
failing.” 

“ No. A man lets you know in many ways of his disappointment 
or of the failure of his ambition. A woman’s only confession of 
her hope is in her success; you will hear nothing of her failure. 
How many a woman has slipt quietly out of life, the secret of it 
buried with her! Never talking of useless aims and lost ideals, 
she dies with them, and death sets on her lips his seal of eternal 
silence.” 

** You do, indeed, describe the * femme iucomprise.’ So she ^ ia 
not merely a creation of fiction. No wonder we don’t understtfhd 
her! ” 

*^,No, and it has often amused me to see how so-called men of the 
world pride themselves on their knowledge of women. If one could 
only give them a faint suspicion of the ludicrous mistakes they make, 
how astonished they would be! I have heard it said you cannot 
ipead in a book more than you can ' rea^ into ’ it, and perhaps tl^e 
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same rule applies to women, as it oertri-inly does also to pictures and 
music.” 

“Well,” he said, “I begin to think man is comparatively a very 
simple sort of animal.” 

“ Women are naturally more simple,” she replied, “ if they could 
only— 

* Seem as free from pride and guile, 

As good, as generous as they are.’ 


But unfortunately they must school their manners and act. theix* 
parte. And, after all, you would find it a much duller world than 
you do if those who have found life a dismal failure did not some- 
times bravely wear the colours of success.” 

“You know,” he said, “ I don’t think men, as a rule, realise that 
women require much sympathetic attention. We look upon them 
from our point of view, either as a luxury or as a necessity, as a 
‘ creature not too. bright or good for human nature’s dfiily food,’ or as 
an ornamental accessory to our establishment. But that she has any 
individual wants and requirements of her own beyond the merely 
material ones really does not occur to us.” 

“ If there were no such things as ‘ manages de convenance,’ ” she 
answered, “ perhaps you would never find out your mistake; for 
where a woman loves she delights in sacrificing herself, and finds her 
fullest life in dying daily. But in a purely artificial and professional 
arrangement, as most marriages are, her individuality remains her 
own. You cannot make two people one by Act of Parliament. It 
is a miracle, and can only be performed (as in old days the Greeks 
well knew) by the inspiration of a god. Ihere might be a good deal 
to be said for professional marriage,” she continued, “ as an honour¬ 
able estate, with important duties and responsibilities attached to it, 
a pcfflition of trust or authority; only, unfortunately, men and women 
are not philosophical abstractions of ‘ pure reason,’ but human crea¬ 
tures full of human affections and human necessities; and one of the 
most obvious of^hese lies in the fact that ‘man was not made to.live 
alone,’ nor woman either. And in that sort of marriage, under ttie 
polite fiction of companionship, you condemn a woman to pmrpetual 
solitude. Cut off from the rest of the world, where there was, at any 
rate, the possible dream of finding the real better half of herself, she 
spend the rest of her life in learning the terril^e truth— 

‘ Thoa hast been» shalt be, art alone.' ” 


are evidently very much impressed with the idea that most 
^uite a wrong estimate of woman ? ” 
xdxe said, “ you must confess—indeed, you have confessed 
-thfit some of the most charming men regard her only as a 
pr perhaps, what is rather better, as a playfoUow. lie 
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least objectionable way of doing tbis is when a very manly ’ man, 
who spends most of his own life in the roughest and hardest toil, 
and is himself daily brought into contact with the strangest and 
least .ennobling kind of experience, looks upon a fair and delicate 
woman with chivalrous admiration, finding in her weakness a 
delightful contrast to his own strength, fondly encouraging even 
her follies, is only amused with her tempers, and treats her, in fact, 
like a privileged spoilt child, who pleases his eye, and amuses his 
leisure moments by the ‘ imprevu/ But yet such a man, even if he 
succeeded in making her hug her fetters, could never take a woman 
quite seriously; nor, without completely altering his point of view, 
could he see in her a being who, both morally and intellectually, is 
equally responsible with himself. But this point of view is infinitely 
preferable to the one where he does not^look upon her as a toy, but, 
for his own especial purpose, strives to make of her a tool—^the method 
of one of the commonest types of social adventurer^—a man who has 
never done anything himself, and will never be capable of doing 
anything that will enable him to become either fashionable or famous, 
yet, by assiduous attention to the ‘right’ woman, gets himself 
some sort of recognition, and gradually becomes a kind of professional 
social busybody, a society fiiaitrc d'kotef, whose crowning success, 
of course, arrives when a woman of position or fortune seals her 
belief in his own estimate of himself by marrying him. A kindred 
spirit to this,’^ she continued, “is the philanthropic adventurer, 
who, himself penniless, sees in the organisation of charitable associar 
tions a cheap road to distinction. He looks upon women, with their 
ready sympathy, their impulsive generosity, and that divine vanity 
which is pleased at being made an apparently important factor in 
good works, as he might look upon the natural resources of a new 
country, merely existing for the better exploitation of his own 
schemes; and he endeavours to utilise them working them 
upon committees, concerts, and bazaars, much as a successful show¬ 
man might work his marionettes. Then there is also the politician 
who, to gain his private ends, is not ashamed to study a woman’s 
points with a view to canvassing, though it is true there are very many 
men who think that by associating woman with politics at all, they do 
her too much honour; but still, her peculiar talent for the more 
delicate forms^f flattery, now that brilteiy is illegal, is a thing he 
cannot afford to despise.” 

“ Well,” said Hugh Vivian, “ all you say only proves more clearly 
what 1 said before, though you will hardly regard it in the light of an 
excuse, that we look upon woman from our own point of view, and 
that we really do forget the fact that she has, apart from us, an 
individuality and spiritual life of her owk,” 

“ Yes, I am afiraid that is only too true,” she said. “ And yet if 
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you do not realise that, how can you expect to understand her ? But 
I acknowledge yon give her a wide field in the choice of a career, 
if she cares to make use of it and choose between devoting herself 
to* the various interests, the passions, the pocket, or the social 
vanities of men.” 

“ Yon seem to have mastered a wide philosophy—where did you 
learn it all ? ” he asked. 

“ I learnt in a school where the teacher sometimes seems harehand 
unkind, but whose lessons are the only ones we can never forget,” she 
answered. 

“ I see,” he said; “ you mean the school of experience.” 

“ Yes, I do mean that, but it has these two great faults—^we can 
never make use of its lessons ourselves, and we can never teach them 
to our children.” 

Half an hour later, when, having quitted the train, she was seated 
in the brougham that was taking her off to her destination, she said 
to herself, “ I am afraid I was at last becoming very uncharitable. 
All the same, I have had a very interesting journey, and have been 
discussing a quite inexhaustible subject, with as many theories and 
•examples as there are men and women in the world. But I am glad 
the carriage was, after all, an empty one, and that my conversation 
and my fellow-traveller have both been quite imaginary; for now I 
need repent of nothing that I have said, or my repentance may be 
without confession.” 


Noraii Grihcle. 



REMBRANDT’S LESSON IN ANATOMY. 


R embrandts “ Lesson in Anatomy at the Hague is a picture 
! of world-wide celebrity and of universal interest. Every his¬ 
torian of the art of painting gives it a leading place in his account 
of the Dutch School; every critic of art refers to it as an example or 
illustration of the highest technical principles and rules; every tourist 
through Holland must pause and gaze upon it, guide-book in hand, 
to gratify the mere curiosity of sight-seeing, or to attempt to fathom, 
with quickened insight, its deeper motive and meaning. And so 
far as regards the more prominent elements and features in the 
visible technique and presentation of this marvellous work of art, 
there is, and has always been, a general unanimity of opinion. The 
great master of chiaroscuro, the most genial and luminous ideal-realist 
of art, the Shakespeare of painters, has nowhere shown the force and 
originality of his genius more clearly and unmistakably than in this 
wonderful production of his twenty-fifth year. Belonging, as it thus 
does, to the first period of his development—to the keen and vigorous 
intellectuality of his young manhood—it is distinctly difierentiated from 
the richer and fuller outburst and glow of feeling in the more gorgeous 
works of the happy years of his wedded life with the fair Frisian, 
Saskia Uilenburg, as well as from the more meditative and magistral 
representations of human life in his later years, when the storms of 
affliction and adversity had broken over him and left him only the 
consummate mastery of his art as a last consolation and refuge unier 
his irremovable burdens of sorrow and care. One turns again and 
agam to the great picture with ever fresh interest, in view of the more 
^reful attem^s being made in the present day to understand the real 
genius and character of Rembrandt, and to explaftt his development 
by direct reference to his works: now that the miserable calumnies of 
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Houbrak^n, the jealous misrepresentaticms of his rivals, and the paltrj 
ppeferences of his contemporaries, have been cleared away by Scheltema, 
Vosmaer, KollofiT, and other enthusiastic students. And every time 
ohe does so turn to it, it is not only to is^gnise it anew as a thing of 
beauty and a joy for ever, bat to be drawn closer to the Divine Idea 
which shines through its beauty and gives a deeper sense to its joy. 

It is this Idea, the inmost motive and meaning of the great picture 
—certmnly by far the greatest picture of its kind in the world—^that 
we would speak of here. It flashed upon us for the first time as we 
lately looked upon the master-work again, under the anatomical guid¬ 
ance necessary for discerning it ; and we have sought in vain amoirg 
Bembrandtis expounders for any hint of what must have been the 
vital and essential thought which inspired and possessed his soul in 
bodying forth this immortal form. No great work of art has, indeed, 
been so superficially seen or so externally criticised—^not even the so- 
c^led “Night-Watch,” with its stupid misnomer and its trivial 
motivations. Here, for example, is all that so careful and discrimi¬ 
nating an observer and admirer as Sir Joshua Eeynolds says of it, 
after ^examining it in the course of his tour through the Netherlands: 
“ The Professor Tulpius dissecting a corpse which lies on the table. 
To avoid Tmking it an object ddmgreAdhU to look ai, the figwc is just 
cut at the wrist. There are seven other portraits, coloured like nature 
itself; fresh and highly finished. The dead body is perfectly well 
drawn (a little foreshortened), and seems to have been just washed; 
nothing can be more truly the colour of dead flesh. The legs and feet, 
which are nearest the eye, are in shadow ; the principal light, which 
is on the body, is by that means preserved of a compact form; all these 
figures are dressed in black.” And this (translated) is how Scheltema 
describes it: “ The ‘ Lesson in Anatomy,’ with figures of the natural 
tize seen down to the knees, represents the celebrated Professor 
Nikolaas Tulp giving a lesson in anatomy to seven pupils on a corpse 
extended before him. The general execution of the work is very 
careful, and the representation is of the greatest truthfulness. At the 
fimt look throwA on the corpse, one is seized with a shudder and with 
a Jkding of aversion ; but when the attention is thereafter turned to 
the learned Tulp, his eyes sparkling With life and his lips seeming to 
move, and also to his hearers, who, all penetrated with the importance 
of tiie explanations, listen with extreme attention to the words of the 
B^fes^r, one cannot find terms in which to praise ^e talent of the 
pfdht^-Wh^ luus been able, with so much truthfulness, to show life along¬ 
side pf doath.”—Of course there is in these representative descriptions 
a amount of artistic truth, and they have largely -determined 

and phraseology regarding the pictui^. But the||, 
are oprreep^ in detail, and they do not throw the slightest 

of ti|^t on''tite retd meaning of the ** Liesecm in Anatomy.^ The seven 
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figures painted with such vividness and reality along with that of 
Professor Tulp, are not the “ pupils ” to whom the Lesson is addressed, 
but, with the exception of one special friend, his colleagues in the Guild 
of Surgeons at Amsterdam (Jakob Blok, H. Harmansz, A. Slabbraan, 
Jakob de Wit, M. Kalkoen, J. Koolveld and F. van Loezi^n), all of 
them men of mature age, and some of them evidently older than Tulp. 
They are only present at th# Lecture “ assisting,” as was the habit of 
the time, on a special occasion, while the pupils are invisible in the 
foreground, and must have formed a considerable class^—^for the com¬ 
position and grouping of the portraits can only be explained by 
supposing that the eyes of Tulp and several of his colleagues are 
directed towards the students to mark the effect of the demonstration 
upon them, the eyes of one only being fixed with keenest scrutiny 
upon the particular structure dissected out, and those of the special 
friend upon Tulp himself. Nor is it correct to say that “ the figure 
is just cut at the wrist,” for the muscles of the forearm, with the 
division and continuation of their tendons through the palm of the hand, 
and their peculiar insertions at the joints of the fingers, are all most 
carefully and accurately painted. And here, indeed, in this dissected 
part of the body, really lies the central point of the whole picture, 
the key to its deeper meaning, the lesson in the Lesson, although it 
b|i,s been strangely missed or overlooked, even by these distinguished 
critics, owing to their want of special anatomical knowledge, or from 
the overmastering sway of Scheltema’s irrational “ shudder ” prevent¬ 
ing them from discerning it. Like so many others—for quotation to 
similar effect would be endless—^they have only seen the accessories 
and the setting of the picture, not the picture itself. 

In fact, it seems never to have occurred to any of the numerous 
writers on this great work of art to put the question: What is the 
lesson here represented—the particular point in the structure of the 
human body which Professor Tulp has been demonstrating in his. 
lecture, and the effect of which is the vital moment in the wholes 
representation ? Yet it cannot be disputed that this is a relevant and^ 
essential question. The subject has been most carefully prepared in the 
dissected part for the painter. The overlying bloodvessels and nerves 
have been removed to exhibit more clearly the arrangement and con¬ 
nections of the muscles; the least detail in the anatomical prepara¬ 
tion is reproduced with the utmost fidelity j and the discovering and 
accentuating lighi is directly concentrated upon it. And although the 
body is so marvellously painted otherwise that, notwithstanding the 
vulgar type of its features, it could not appear in any way “ disagree¬ 
able ” to the scientific onlooker, but would rather draw his attention 
more closely to it as simulating in its very perfection “ amiable lovely 
death** itself, yet not even this and the perfectness*of their own por¬ 
traits b^des, could have recondled the learned and serious surgeons 
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of Amsterdam to haphazard prosection, or to aimless disclosure of the 
hmer mystery of the organism. Nor was the young artist*—still full 
of the pure feeling that he had poured into his “ Simeon in the 
Temple” of the previous year (1631), and with the ideal elevation of 
his early%enios guiding him only to high themes—indifferent to the 
wonder of Nature in her highest form, or to the perfection of the 
Divine Art which death alone discloses In all its depth and fulness to 
the eye of man. And so we cannot doubt that he had special pur¬ 
pose and meaning in painting the particular fact in the structure of 
the human organism upon which is thrown the revealing light that 
guides us to the central interest of the “ Lesson in Anatomy.^' 

What, then, is the central interest of the great Lesson ? It is, in a 
word, the representation of the Divine Art exhibited in the structure 
of the human body hy the demonstration of a peculiarly striking and 
unexpected instance of it. The instance lies in the hand, and more 
particularly in the remarkable arrangement of the tendons of the 
muscles which bend or flex the fingers at their two joints. This flexing 
is effected by the contraction of the two muscles in the forearm, called 
respectively, from their function and relative positions, the Flcxtyr 
svhlimis and the Flexor prof undus. They are both divided at the 
wrist into four tendons, which pafs in the same relative positions 
along the palm of the hand, to be ultimately attached by their 
tremities to the second and third bones, or phalanges, of the fingers 
respectively. But it is the tendon of the upper muscle {M. sublimis) 
that is inserted at the first joint, while the tendon of the lower muscle 
(il/. suUimis) is, contrary to natural expectation, carried beyond it, to 
be inserted at the further joint. Jlow, then, is the lower tendon carried 
beyoitd Hie upper one ? I’his is the wonder of the arrangement, the 
special point of interest. If the underlying tendon were drawn 
directly aside from below the upper tendon, and, thus ^verging from 
its straight course, were carried in any way freely past it, the sym¬ 
metry of the finger would be marred, and the actions of the joints 
would interfe^re with or impede each other. What, then, is the device 
or contrivance by which the actual arrangement is made ? As Paley, 
in his usual mechanical way, says, “ There is nothing in a silk or 
cotton mill, in the belts or straps or ropes, by which motion is com¬ 
municated from one part of the machine to another, that is more arti- 
• i^ial,; or more evidently so, than this.” The upper tendon is perforated 
00ilb before ite attachment at the middle joint of the finger, and the 
>l^er tendon passes straight through this perforation (like a thread 
ihe^^e of a needle), and then goes freely towards its own 
attach the furthest joint, where it flexes the tip of the 
; A similar arrangement is found in the toes, but there it is 
osnspicuous and less suitable for artistic representation. 
NoW) iezifig of the fingers is immediately subsmTient to the 
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functions of prehension and tondi, lio the mastering, practically and in¬ 
tellectually, of the objects and qualiries of the external world, to all 
delicate tactual discrimination, to all fine artistic production in repre¬ 
sentative art by painter’s brush or poet^s pen, and even to the awaking 
and developing of the higher intellectual life. Hence a certain obvious 
truth in the saying of Diderot, that if the arm of man had terminated 
in a hoof instead of a hand, he weald still have been wandering in the 
forest. It is the skill embodied in the adaptation of these flexors 
that gives man his masteiy over Nature, and enables him, in the 
struggle for existence, to realise the dignity of his humanity. Here, 
then, is art, subtlest organic art, Divine Art; most real, most visible, 
most unmistakable, when brought to light by the anatomist, and most 
worthy of being reproduced by the highest human art. And it is this 
which Bembrandt has painted, and painted with such clearness and 
mastery in detail, that all who but glance at his work with intelligence 
may at once see how wonderfully, and how divinely, they are made. It 
is ^is, and this alone, which gives unity and life to the great picture, 
all the details of which turn round it—^the joyous light of the conscious 
triumph of science in the radiant eyes of Tulp, the afiectionate admiration 
of his friend, the spell-bound scrutiny of one colleague, and the renewed 
wonder of the rest, whose looks go out, like the master’s, towards the 
students, as if gladdened by the sympathetic burst of their young 
enthusiasm. The discovery of this marvellous adaptation, to which 
the whole Lecture on the Hand must have led up, and in which it 
culminates, lifts all their thoughts above the gloom and decay of death; 
and in the illuminating light in which it lies, the dead body thus 
becomes the mysterious revealer of the Divine Idea, a sacred witness 
to the perfect wisdom and purpose embodied in the universe, a beau¬ 
tiful vehicle and associate of immortality. 

Let it not be imagined that this is a mere ingenuity of interpreta¬ 
tion, an alien idea read into the picture, or even a subordinate factor 
unduly elevated to dominate it as ‘a whole. No one with the most 
elementary anatomical knowledge can glance at the picture under its 
suggestion without immediately recognising and authenticating it. 
'The dissection has been carried only so fer as is absolutely necessaiy 
for the Bcientiflc practical demonstration of it, and it is but ignorance 
and blindness to speak of the anatomist as merely “ alraut to dissect 
a corpse,” as the guide-books put it. The professor of anatomy is 
pointedly holding up the body of the Flexor sublimis with his forceps 
—his only anatomical instrument visible—^in a moment of pause after 
the last word of his lecture, that the applauding students may clearly 
see and realise its situation and connections. The perforations or 
slits in its tendons, with the perforating tendons of the Mexor pro- 
fmAm passing through them, and their insertions, are all drawn with 
as ndnute accuracy and care as the scientific illustrations of them in 
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OUT own latest tezt-bool» of anatomy. We also know that this 
strnotaral arrangement was perfectly familiar to the anatomists of 
Bembrandt’s time. Yeselins, the father of modem anatomy, in his 
^reat work on the structure of the human body (“ De Humani Corporis 
Falnlca,” Basil, 1555, the chief text-book of the time in Holland, 
and most probably the folio lying open at the lower right corner of 
the picture) gires a most careful add accurate description of these two 
muscles CLIII. De musculis manus digitos moFentibus ”), designating 
them respectively by reference to this characteristic perforation as the 
“ Musculus perforatm sublimis ” and the “ M. pcrforarts profundus,*' 
and emphatically correcting an error of Calen on the very point. The 
writings ofTulp (such as his “ Observationes Medic®,” 1544, Ed. quint. 
Lug. Bat. 1716) also show that he was not only a cai’eful observer 
and an excellent anatomist, but a man of earnest religious thought. 
We know, too, that Tulp was Eembrandt’s intimate friend, and that 
he ordered the picture, and that the Burgomaster, Jan Six, Tulp’e 
son-in-law, became afterwards the chief patron and friend of Rem¬ 
brandt, and the subject of his most perfect etching; and hence it 
can hardly be doubted that the whole conception and details of the 
picture were carefully discussed and arranged between them. Add 
to all this that the painting of anatomical subjects had already been 
introduced into Holland by Pieteraon and others, that this scientific 
tendency was becoming a fashion, and that Rembrandt himself after¬ 
wards painted another anatomical picture (the Deyman Lesson, with 
the brain, the seat of the intellect, as its special subject), and there 
is no room left for doubt that the great Lesson is essentially a Lesson 
in Anatomy, as it professes to be, and not a mere subsidiary adjunct 
to a group of portraits. This impression is only confirmed by study¬ 
ing the remarkable collection of anatomical paintings in the splendid 
new Museum at Amsterdam, which includes, along with the Deyman 
Lesson referred to, examples by Pieterson, Pool, De Kreutzer, Troost, 
Quinckhard, Backer, and J. van Neck, all of which have a distinct and 
specific anatomical motive; but over all of them the Tulp Lesson 
rises peerless akd supreme, both in the depth of its conception and 
the perfectness of its execution. 

What this marvellous picture then presents to us is the artistic 
glorificataon of Science in the light of the Divine Idea of Life, and 
more particularly of that Idea as embodied at its highest in the 
nature art-work of the human organism. It represents Modern 
Thought in its proper activity, and in all its freedom, sociality and 
joy^ «s, the explorer of the world of Nature, and the discoverer of the 
I)ivme Art embodied in it, and as the light and power of a new and 
Idgte world. In it Science, Theology, and Art meet, and are 
hi^pnised in absolute unity. The most hidden and wonderful pro- 
■tOestes of Nature are here exhibited as ministering, in the structure 
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of the body, to the life and development of Humanity; and as Art 
catches the evanescent wonder of the mortal organism before it 
dissolves again into formless dust, it is reflected and embodied for all 
time and for all eyes in a permanent form of beauty. Science, con¬ 
secrated by its divination of the Divine Idea, points to design, and 
illustrates the Teleological Argument; while Art takes up the argu¬ 
ment, not in the discursive abstract forms of the physico-theologian, 
but in the essential unity of the spiritual idea, and transforms it 
into a living intellectual intuition that rises to the ideal insight of 
Plato, and even overcomes, by the reality of its objective presentation, 
the hesitancy, negativity, and uncertainty of thinkers like Bacon, 
Spinoza, and Kant. The organised reason in Nature and the organis¬ 
ing reason in the human mind, are reconciled in the new knowledge of 
their essential unity; and the spiritual life of Humanity is again 
seen to be founded upon the infinite and eternal Beason, which the 
struggle for existence and the progress of science only bring into 
clearer relief. In the certainty of this knowledge and the deepened 
sense of its responsibility, even in view of man’s natural frailty and 
the horror of death, the faces of its thoughtful bearers glow with a 
quickened and cheerful beneficence; and in its reflected light the 
ardent souls of the younger generation, appropriating the new 
ficientific consciousness and securing its continuity, are kindled into 
fresh enthusiasm and energy for the purpose and duty of life. If 
Hembrandt had painted nothing but this “ Lesson in Anatomy ” with 
its concrete exhibition of the subserviency of the finite of Nature 
to the infinity of mind and the spiritual victory of Humanity over 
death, he would still have been the great artist who passed beyond 
the visionary ideals of the past and pointed towards the more rational 
and organic life of the future. After all that has been said of 
Michelangelo and Baflaelle, of Titian and Correggio and Tintoretto, 
of Bubens and Lastman and Ferdinand Bol, in relation to him, it is 
etill true of Bembrandt, as only also of Shakespeare among the 
modem men of genius, that in all the essentials of his Art he had 
CO master and has had no successor. 


W. Hastie. 



ST. PAUL AND THE ROMAN LAW. 


I N these days theology is not popular. Even the clergy find it 
well to conceal rather than to parade their proficiency in the 
branch of learning of which they are supposed to be professors. To 
preach theology is very soon to preach to empty pews. Yet in past 
ages this study has excited the keenest popular interest. What has 
occasioned the change ? Is it that the development of theology as a 
living science has been arrested; and that the language in which it is 
tiwght has become classical—but dead ? For in spite of the boasted 
tdst of orthodoxy, quod semper quod tdrique quod ah omnibus^ theology 
in fomer ages has developed, or at least has changed. Theology may 
be said to be religious truth presented in philosophic form. But in 
what philosophic form ? Or rather, in the form of what philosophy ? 
Living theologies have been clothed in the language and permeated 
with the spirit of living philosophies. The philosophy of a past age 
will not serve as a vehicle for the theology of this. If the theology 
preached and taught to-day be preached and taught in terms of the 
p^osophy of the seventeenth and eighteenth centuries, it may be 
orthodox^ but it cannot be popular. The possibility of a revival of 
lay interest in theology has been demonstrated quite lately. Professor 
Bnimmond’s Natural Law in the Spiritual World ” excited much 
hostBe (Uiticism, but it was read not only by m inisters of religion, but 
also by the midtitude. The reason is obvious. Whatever may be 
thought bf the author’s conclusions, his language is that of the current 
phlli^^hy. He brings theology forth from the tomb of dead con^ 
trdveiRi^j 'euS divests it of the shroud of obsolete definition. The 
reuihgjM^d form may not be vigorous; but at least it is reanimated, 
and it bres^s the atmosphere of modem thought. - ^ . , . 
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It is sometimes asserted—and the assertion marks the hatred and 
contempt into which theology has fallen—that the Bible contains no 
theology. But this is surely wide of the fact. The Gospels, indeed^ 
contain the statement of religious truth rather than reasoning coil- 
ceming it. But the Epistles of St. Paul are theological treatises. 
They consist largely of abstract argument; they formulate with more 
or less distinctness a system of divine metaphysics. St. Paul was, 
indeed, the chief formulator of Christian doctrine; and it is a part of 
the object of the present article to show that, like all other popular 
theologians, he clothed his conceptions of religion in the language of 
contemporary philosophy. 

St. Paul became the formulator of Christian doctrine because he 
was the interpreter of the Gospel to the Gentile nations. The con¬ 
version of the Hebrews involved the task of harmonising the super¬ 
structure of Christianity with the ancient foundations of Mosaic Law. 
But in the case of the Gentiles the foundations were lacking, and it 
was necessary to enunciate a complete theory of natural and revealed 
religious truth. Without St. Paul, or some one like him imbued with 
Gentile culture, the Christian religion could hardly have extended 
itself beyond Palestine. He afforded a marked contrast to his colleagues 
in the Apostolate in many respects, but most of all in this, that he was 
a Eoman citizen. In his time the citizenship of Home was much 
more than a mere social distinction. It was accompanied by incidents 
which alfected every relation of life. In the routine of business, in 
the making of contracts, in the payment of taxes, in the commonest 
details of domestic management, in the whole field of litigation, in 
testamentary dispositions and the succession to inheritances, the Homan 
citizen was confronted with technical distinctions between his position 
and that of the Roman subject who had not received the franchise. 
It was impossible for a man’s citizenship to remain an unnoticed 
element in his daily life. At that period there existed no professional 
class corresponding to the modern solicitor, for the jurisconsults were 
rather professors of law than lawyers. To the private citizen a know¬ 
ledge of the law was more than an advantage; it was a necessity. 

The Roman people had an innate genius for law. The science of 
jurisprudence was the only intellectual pursuit in which they discoveretl 
the highest order of excellence. With her fine faculty for assimila¬ 
ting her conquests to herself, Rome spread her passion for the study 
of law wherever she imposed her yoke. The inhabitants of distant 
provinces came to rival the Italians themselves as masters of their 
national science. At no long period after the death of St. Paul, 
Gaius, who like himself was a native of Asia Minor, became the 
greatest jurist of the age. 

Erona. an intricate mass of technicality there was evolved a 
^ilosophy which soon modified, and which was destined to transform^ 
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tilie system in which' it originated. Already in the reign of 
Augustus a school of lawyers had arisen whose genius and enlighten¬ 
ment gave no uncertain promise of that meridian brilliance of juris- 
pfndence which illuminated the epoch of the Antonines. The 
Augustan age of literature gave birth to the Augustan age of law. 

Judea, although conquered by Eome, was never Romanised. It 
was occupied by Roman soldiery and governed by Roman officials; 
but it was never colonised by Roman citizens or subjected to Roman 
law. It was otherwise generally throughout the Roman world; and 
it is not until we call to mind how closely the Roman law affected 
the daily life of the great mass of the subjects of the Empire, and 
how deeply the study of Roman jurisprudence imbued their minds 
and coloured their ideas, that we obtain an adequate sense of the 
forcefulness of many of St. Paul’s allusions, or duly appreciate the 
appropriateness of some of his lines of argument to the spirit of the 
in which he lived, or discern that some of the doctrines of the 
faith have assumed the form in which they have come down to us 
from the accident—if in such a connection we may speak of 
accidents—of the Apostle’s status and education. 

Of all distinctively Pauline phraseology, perhaps the metaphor 
which enshrines the most important truths, and which has become 
most thoroughly incorporated in the language at once of theology and 
devotion, is that of Adoption. The word has become so far naturalised 
in the vocabulary of religion that we hardly recognise it as a metaphor 
at alii Adoption, as we know it in English life, is a comparatively 
rare social incidert. It has no place in our laws, and can scarcely be 
said to have any definite place in our customs. Among the Jews 
adoption was hardly even a social incident, and in a juridic sense it 
wds absolutely unknown. The family records of the chosen people 
were kept with scrupulous care in order that the lineage of the 
Deliverer might be identified. Fictitious kinship could manifestly 
find no recognition in Hebrew genealogies. Amongst the Romans, 
however, adoption ,was a familiar social phenomenon, and much more. 
Its initial ceremonies and incidents occupied a large and important 
in their law. 

- By adoption under the Roman law an entire stranger in blood 
became a member of the family into which he was adopted exactly 
as if ho: had been bom into it. He became a member of the family 
in a higher sense than some who had the family blood in their veins 
thi^ emancipated sons, or descendants through females. He assumed 
the .j^|l|p^ partook in its mystic sacrificial rites, and became, 

Boii^i^ Jiaieranqe or at will, but to all intents and purposes, a member 
of of bis adopter ; nor could the tie thus formed be broken 

saV^ ji^rc^h the ceremony of emancipation. Adoption was what 
, wijs- balled in lav a capitis deminutio, which so far extinguished the 
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pre-existing personality of the person who nnderwent it that during 
many centuries it operated as an extinction of his debts.* But the 
most striking illustration of the manner in which the law regarded 
relationship by adoption is to be seen in the fact that it constituted 
as complete a bar to intermarriage as relationship by blood. 

St. Paul is the only ono of the sacred writers who makes use of the 
metaphor of adoption. Nor is it the word only which is peculiar to 
him, but also the idea. This metaphor was his translation into the 
longuage of Gentile thought of Christ’s great doctrine of the New 
Birth. “ Except a man be born again he cannot see the kingdom of 
God ”: this was the roost vital, and at the same time the most diffi¬ 
cult, teaching of the Messiah; this was the doctrine of spiritual initia¬ 
tion into that spiritual kingdom which Christ came to found. 
St. Paul exchanges the physical metaphor of regeneration for the 
legal metaphor of adoption. The adopted person became in the eye 
of the law a new creature. He was born again into a new family. 
By the aid of this figure the Gentile convert was enabled to realise in 
a vivid manner the fatherhood of God, the brotherhood of the faithful, 
the obliteration of past penalties, the right to the mystic inheritance. 
He was enabled to realise that upon this spiritual act “ old things 
passed away and all things became new.” St. Paul’s use of the meta¬ 
phor of adoption has, no doubt, exercised a profound influence upon 
the form of dogma. It is intimately connected with the doctrine of 
Assurance. This doctrine is principally founded upon Kom. viii. 
14—16. In this passage, ns elsewhere, the Third Person in the Trinity 
is represented in the character of a witness. The reference is to the 
legal ceremony of adoption. The common form of adoption was sin¬ 
gularly dramatic. It consisted of the ancient and venerated ceremonial 
conveyance “with the scales and brass,” followed by a fictitious law¬ 
suit. The proceedings took place in the presence of seven witnesses. 
The fictitious sale and re-sale, and the final “ vindication” or claim, 
, were accompanied by the utterance of legal formulae. Upon the 
words used depended whether the ceremony amounted to the sale of a 
son into slavery or his adoption into a new family. The touch of the 
festitea or ceremonial wand might be accompanied by the formula, 
“ I claim this man as my son,” or it might be accompanied by the 
formula, “ I claim this man as my slave.” The /otth of sale into 
bond^e was almost indistinguishable from the fm'm of adoption. It 
was the spirit which was different. It was the function of'the wit¬ 
nesses to testify that the transaction was in truth the adoption of a 
child. The adopter it may be supposed has died : the adopted son 
claims the inheritance; but his claim is disputed and his status as 
son is denied. Litigation ensues. “ After the ceremony with the 

• This would only apply when the person adopted (or arrogated, as the phrase 
voQld be.kj.tlds case) was If not mti juris, he could in strict law have no 

debts. 
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scales and brass,” declares the plaintiff, “ the deceased claimed me by 
the name of son. He took me to his home. I called him &ther and! 
he allowed it. It is true I served him; bnt it was not the service of 
a slave, but of a child. I sat at his table, where the slaves never sat. 
He told me the inheritance was mine.” But the law requires corrobo¬ 
rative evidence. t)ne of the seven witnesses is called. “ I was 
present,” he says, “ at the ceremony. It was I who held the scales 
and struck them with the ingot of brass. The transaction was not a 
sale into slavery. It was an adoption. I heard the words of the 
vindication, and I say this person was claimed by the deceased not as 
a slave, but as a son.” 

“ Ye have not received the spirit of howlaye again to fear ; hut ye have 
received the spirit of adaption^ wherehy loe cry Ahha, Father. The 
Spirit itself heareth witness toith mr spirit, that we are the children of 
God ; and if children, then heirs.” 

This text is sometimes quoted as though the witness of the Divine 
Spirit were addressed to the human spirit. A glance at the original 
Greek is sufficient to show that what is referred to is a coincidence of 


testimony, the joint witness of the Holy Ghost and the soul of the 
believer to the same spiritual fact. 

St. Paul’s other references to adoption are equally interesting and 
equally incapable of explanation except by reference to the Boman 
Law. They are found in passages which abound in legal phraseology, 
and require for their elucidation an acquaintance with the incidents 
Btot only of adoption, but also of heii’ship and slavery. 

In one celebrated passage St. Paul seems to substitute the idea of 
the new birth for that of adoption in stating the basis of the believer’s 
heirship.” In Titus iii. 5, “ washing of regeneration ” is said to be 
poured out ujion us,” that we “ might be made heirs.” This text 
seems to show clearly the identity of the spiritual facts described 
under the names of adoption and regeneration. It is also interesting 
as affording the chief foundation for the doctrine of Baptismal 
Kegeneration., It is certain that this doctrine has very early patristic 
authority in its favour. In the Office of Baptism there is one portion 
of great antiquity, which may perhaps owe its form to the belief of 
early Christianity upon this point. No one can say with any degree 
of certainty whether the signature with the cross is a genuinely 


jprimitivB practice; but there is no doubt that it is a very ancient 
m«ctice. This symbolic act, accompanied by the words, ** We”reoeiv© 


titib‘^ch|ld (or person) into the congregation of Christ’s flack,” bears a 
gtrilsii^g ii^mblance to the vindication, or claim, with the festuca in 
t|^0f«to<my of adoption. If it be true that adoption was the 
the vernacular of Gentile thought of l^e doctrine of 
and if regeneration was understood to result from, or 
liei’1^^^ withj baptism, It would not ba tmnatunl 
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that something of the symbolism of secalar adoption should be im¬ 
ported into the first liturgical services into which the simple rite of 
immermon or aspersion was expanded. 

In this connection it is interesting to observe that there is another 
portion of the Office of Baptism which bears clearly discernible traces 
of the influence of Roman jurisprudence. That part of the Baptismal 
Service which assumes the form of a covenant seemsi* certainly to> 
have been framed upon the pattern of the venerable species of Roman 
contract known as the Stipidatio. In the English service the part 
referred to consists of four covenantal questions and responses, begin¬ 
ning with “ Dost thou renounce the devil and all his works ? ” The 
second question consists of the Creed put in an interrogative form. 
In the most ancient Liturgies each article of the Creed is placed in a 
separate interrogatory with a separate response. The third question 
and answer taken together constitute the acceptance of baptism in 
“ this faith.” The fourth question and answer taken together con¬ 
stitute the vow of obedience to the commandments of God. Here it 
is to be observed that the person exacting the several undertakings is 
the person who, so to speak, puts them into shape; he summarises 
them in the form of interrogations. The person undertaking the 
several obligations expresses his assent in a short answer. In the 
first, second, and fourth answers he does so in the very word in which 
the question is put to him. The engagement, so to speak, is looked 
upon from the point of view of the promisee, and not from that of 
the promisor. These were the characteristics, as every student of 
Roman Law is aware, of the Stipidatio, an extremely ancient form of 
contract to which, although made by word of mouth, there attached 
much of the peculiar efficacy which in our law attaches to contracts 
made by deed. But the derivation of this portion of the Baptismal 
Office does not depend merely upon analogy of form. The formal 
question of the Stipnlatio originally might only be put and answered 
by the use of the words, Spondcs — Spmdco. Hence the person making 
the promise was called the sponsor, just as the person exacting it was 
called the sUpidator. The word ^nsor figures prominently in the 
Office of Baptisni of Infants. The name has been taken to imply 
suretyship, and is referred to as bearing that meaning in the “ Post- 
Baptismal ” Service (which, however, dates only from the yfar 1552). 
It is true that the word sponsor was frequently used to signify a surety, 
from the circumstance that the contract of suretyship was often made 
by means offjMie SHpulatio. But in the Office of Baptism the god¬ 
parents do not undertake any contract of suretyship. The name 
sponsor was, no doubt, originally applied from the circumstance that 
the penson so designated was the person who in fact ihade the formal 
nponsiones m response to the successive stipulationes of the baptists 
Tile aponBor, in ^ort, was the person who “ answered for ” the infanb 
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in. the sense of answering instead of him, and not in the sense of 
answering in Ms default. The adult was of course his own sponsor, 
inasmuch as he made his own responses. 

The derivation of the covenantal questions and answers from the 
Roman Stipulatio throws an interesting light upon a passage in the 
first Epistle of St. Peter. In the Greek language, which was spoken 
by a large part of the subjects of the Roman Empire the contract of 
Stipukdio was known by the name of Eper6tesis or Eperotema, the 
fatter form of the word by one of those transitions of signification so 
common in Greek came to mean, also, the promise or undertaking 
made by means of the Stipuiatio. In the very earliest patristic writ¬ 
ings, the plural Eperotemata is habitually employed to describe the 
promises or vows made in response to the questions of the Baptismal 
Service. These Eperotemata comprised, as has been seen, the declara¬ 
tions of assent to the various articles of the Creed. Indeed, it is from 
the early Offices of Baptism that what is traditionally known as the 
Apostles’ Creed has been compiled—^that is to say, we find it in no 
earlier documents, and in no earlier form. The passage in 1 Peter 
iii. 20-21 reads as follows : “ The long-suffering of God waited in the 
days of Noah, while the ark was a preparing, wherein few, that is eight, 
souls were saved by water. The like figure whereunto even baptism 
doth also now save us (not the putting away of the filth of the flesh, 
hut the answer of a good conscience), by the resurrection of Jesus 
Christ.” The word here translated “ answer ” is Eperotema, a word 
nowhere else used in the New Testament, and the equivalent, as has 
been seen of the Latin Stipuiatio. The Apostle’s meaning is plain. It is 
not the rite of baptism in itself which saves, but the sincere declara¬ 
tion of faith and promise of obedience. The obscurity of the text 
vnnishes, and we are incidentally afforded strong evidence of the 
influence of Roman Law upon the form of the baptismal ceremony, 
as well as an indirect testimony that the Apostles’ Creed is justly 
entitled to the name which it traditionally bears. 

The meta^or of the spiritual “ inheritance” is peculiarly, though not 
exclusively, P'auline. St. Peter employs it twice, and St. James once, 
but St. Paul in a multitude of instances; it is closely interwoven with 
thb substance of the longest and most intricate arguments in his Epistles; 
it appears in the reports of liis sermons in the Acts of the Apostles ; 
he alone of all sacred writers employs it in what may be described as 
the most daring of all theological conceptions, that which is embodied 
in the celebrated definition of believers as “heirs ofQ|id, and joint 
Christ.” 

^ urged that in his use of the metaphor of inheritance 

iPanl & merely drawing upon the common stock of illustrations de¬ 
rived. the facts of ordinary life, without reference to any specific 

theoriefi. But such a metaphor cannot be used, nor. can its 
full signifioance be appreciated, without reference to specific legal 
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theories. Take, for instance, the phrase just quoted. If we were not 
so thoroughly familiar with the description of the faithful as “ heirs 
of God,” would not this expression strilce us as peculiarly forced and 
unhappy ? If these words had not been used by St. Paul, would any 
modem divine have ventured to use them as explanatory of the rela¬ 
tion between God and the human soul ? To our minds, heirship 
involves no more than the idea of the acquisition of property by suc¬ 
cession, and the idea of succession is manifestly inapplicable with 
reference to the Eternal God. That the heirship to which St. Paul 
alludes is Bdman and not Hebrew heirship, is evident not merely from 
the accompanying reference to adoption, but also from the fact that 
it is a joint and equal heirship. In the Hebrew Law the rights of 
primogeniture existed in a modified form, closely resembling the ancient 
custom of Normandy which still obtains in our own Channel Islands. 
In Roman Law all “unemancipated” children succeeded equally to 
the property of a deceased father upon his intestacy. 

The whole complex and voluminous system of Roman inheritance 
depends*upon a remarkable theory of indissoluble unity between the 
heir and his ancestor. “ The notion was that though the physical person 
of the deceased had perished, his legal personality survived and 
descended unimpaired to his heir or co-heirs in whom his identity (so 
far as the law was concerned) was continued ” (Maine’s “Ancient Law,” 
p. 181 ). “ The testator lived on in his heir, or in the group of his 

co-heirs. He w'as in law the same person with them ” (/&. p. 188 ). “ In 
pure Roman jurisprudence the principle that a man lives on in his 
heir— ihe dim iimiion, so to speak, of the fact of death —is too obviously 
for mistake the centre round which the whole law of testamentary and 
intestate succession is circling ” {Ih. p. 190 ). Sir Henry Maine explains 
this idea by reference to the period when the family, and not the in¬ 
dividual, was the “ unit of society.” 

“ The prolongation of a man’s legal existence in his heir, or in a group 
of co-heirs, is neither more nor less than a characteristic of the family 
transferred by a fiction to the individual ” (“ Ancient Law',” p. 186 ). In 
English Law there is a well-known maxim, Nemo cst heres viventis, but 
this was no principll of the Roman Law. The moment a child was born 
he was his father’s heir. Tlie word heres originally means “ lord ” or pro¬ 
prietor. The namesake of the Apostle, Paul the Jurist, who lived in the 
third century after Christ, observes that there is’ a species of co¬ 
partnership in the family property between a father and his children; 
“ when thepfore,” says he, “ the father dies, it is not so correct to 
say that they succeed to his property, as that they acquire the free 
control of their own.” This inchoate partnership of an unemaucipat|d 
son in his father’s possessions, and his close identification with his 
pei«on, may be regarded as some set-off against the quasi-servitude of 
, his position under the formidable patria potestas. 

In thq light of the theories of Roman jurisprudence incongruity 
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disappears from this great Pauline metaphor, and we discern in it a 
new sublimity. Instead of the death of the ancestor being essentially 
connected with the idea of inheritance, we find this circumstence 

eliminated." The heir has not to wait for the moment of his father’s 
decease. In and through his father, he is already a participator in the 
family possessions. The father does not die, but lives on for ever in 
his family. Physically absent he is spiritually present, not with so 
much as in his children. In this phrase, “ the heirs of God,” there is 
presented a most vivid view of the intimate and eternal union between 
the believer and God, and of the faithful soul’s possession in present 
reality, and not merely in anticipation of the kingdom of God on earth 
and in heaven. 

St. Paul’s references to spiritual “ inheritance ” in the Roman 
sense are frequently rendered more obscure by the introduction of 
allusions to the Roman will. The word diatheke, which in the 
Authorised Version is sometimes translated “covenant” and sometimes 
“ testament ” or will, occurs thirty-three times in the New Testament. 
Threie of the Evangelists employ the word in their repoft of our 
Lord^s sacramental declaration, “ This is the blood of the new testa¬ 
ment.” Here, of course, it is no more than the translation into 
Greek of the original language spoken by Christ. The word also 
occura once in the Apocalypse,* and with these exceptions it is exclu¬ 
sively used by St. Paul; that is, assuming that he was the author of 
the Epistle to the Hebrews. 

The double meaning of the word diatheke has occasioned both 
translators and commentators extreme difficulty. This may be seen 
particularly in the mass of exegetical literature which deals with the 
famous argument concerning the two covenants or two testaments in 
the 7th, 8th and 9th chapters of the Epistle to the Hebrews. The 
principal perplexity of commentators has arisen from the apparent 
incongruity between a covenant or contract and a testament or will. 
A will is not a contract, and a contract is not a will, and yet the 
same word is used for both. Even in the Revised Version, although 
diatheke is translated “ covenant ” in every other part of the 
three chapters referred to, from an obvious necessity it is rendered 
by the word “testament” in Heb. ix. 16, 17. Another perplexity 
arises from the discussion of the priesthood of Christ, which in these 
dbapters is interwoven with the discussion of the covenants or testa- 
mentSi 

The explanation of these difllcnlties must be found, if at all, in the 
Bomaii Law of will-making; and this is a quarter in which apparently 
have not looked for assistance, 
be said that St. Paul, in any metaphor based upon 
could only refer to the Roman will. The Romans were 
the inventmrs of the will. The Rabbinical will, only admitted in 



hardly 
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exceptional cases, was unknown before the Eoman conquest of Pales- 
tine^ and was directly based upon the Roman model. 

The double meaning of the word dintheke is explained at onc^ 
when it is remembered that the Roman will was in its origin actually 
a contract ivder vivos ; and that in the time of St. Paul it retained at 
least, in general usage, the form of a contract. 

Originally the testator in urf icvlo viortis sold his estate or “ family ” 
to the person whom he wished to be hia heir. A nominal price was 
paid. There were present the scale-holder, who weighed out, or ptir- 
ported to weigh out, the purchase-money, five witnesses to testify to 
the transaction, and the heir himself, who had the name of emptm' 
famUicn, or purchaser of the estate. The ceremony in its essential 
features remained the same in the time of St. Paul and for many 
centuries later. The Jhrmtorian or written will, already employed in 
the first century, was only an alternative form, and was comparatively 
little used. But long before the time of St. Paul some important 
modifications had taken place. The ceremony was not deferred until 
the last moments of life. It had become rather a contract to deliver 
than an out-and-out sale. The cinptor familifv was no longer the heir 
himself, but the executor or trustee who took the estate subject to 
the obligation to hand it over to the real beneficiary; and the testator 
at the time of the fictitious sale gave verbal directions as to the desti¬ 
nation of his property. In the position of the empior faviilice, at 
this stage of the development of the will, it is possible that an 
explanation may be discerned of the description of Christ as the 
“ mediator of a new testament,” and the “ surety of a better testa¬ 
ment.” 

Viewed in the light of Roman Law, it will be found that in the two¬ 
fold discussion of the priesthood of Christ, and the two “ testa¬ 
ments,” there is no more real lack of harmony than in the twofold 
use of the word diatheke. The heir was a hierophant. The 
institution of will-making itself is supposed to have been due to the 
extraordinary honor with which the heathen Roman contemplated the 
neglect at his decease of those obsequies which were the first and 
most important function of the heir, and which upon the failure of 
natural heirs must have remained unperformed save for the institution 
of the testament. But the duty of the heir was not limited to the 
observance of funeral rites. Ihe death of the head of a fomily was, 
as has been pointed out, in a measure ignored. He was supposed to 
preside in spirit over the destiny of his representatives. His image 
was retained in the household. It was for the duly constituted heir 
to keep up the communication, so to speak, between the departed and 
the survivore. It was for him to propitiate the manes of the 
deceased and to secure his tntelaiy aid. Ancestor-worship is supposed 
by some to have been the origin of all religion. The Christian may 
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rather discern in this practice some pathetic remiaisoence of a purer 
primeval faith, and trace in the idea of the godhood of the father 
some dim survival of the doctrine of the f&therhood of God. The 
sacerdotal aspect of inheritance only disappeared with the prevalence 
of Christianity. 

The Prmtorian will has been mentioned as affording already in 
the time of St. Paul an alternative to the more ordinary or 
Mancipatory will. In the Praetorian will the ceremony with the 
scales was dispensed with: the testator’s directions instead of being 
verbally delivered were reduced to writing, and fastened up by the 
seals of seven witnesses. The seven witnesses represented the five 
witnesses of the older form, together with the scale-holder and 
eniptor famUicc. The seals served the double purpose of securing 
secrecy and providing a means of authentication. This species of 
will was the first and only instrument known to the Koiuan Law 
which required sealing. Move than that: “ This was the first 
appearance of sealing in the history of jurisprudence, considered as a 
mode of authentication” (Maine’s “ Ancient Law,” p. 210). There is 
probably a reference to the Praetorian will in Ephesians i. 13-14: 
“ In whom having also believed ye were sealed with the Holy Ghost 
of promise, which is an earnest of our inheritance until the redemp¬ 
tion of the purchased possession to the praise of His glory.” As 
translated it is difficult, if not impossible, to assign any precise mean¬ 
ing to this passage. It should rather be rendered, “ In whom having 
also believed ye were sealed with the Holy Spirit of testimony, which 
is an earnest of our inheritance urUil the ransominy a^cowplislml by the 
act of taMny possession {of the inheritawe) to the praise of his glory.” 
Here, as elsewhere, the Holy Spirit is referred to as a witness. It is 
His seal which authenticates the new testament, by which we obtain the 
inheritance. The spiritual inheritance, as in other passages, is referred 
to by St. Paul as succeeding upon a state of bondage. When a 
slave was appointed heir, although expressly emancipated by the will 
which gave him the inheritance, his freedom commenced not im¬ 
mediately upon the making of the will, but from the moment when 
h^ entered into the inheritance. This is the “ransoming accomplished 
,by the act of taking possession.” In the last words of the passage, 
“ to the praise of his glory,” an allusion maybe found to a well-known 
Boman custom. The emancipated slaves who attended the funeral of 
thdbr emancipator were the praise of his glory. Testamentary eman¬ 
cipation was so fashionable ^ form of posthumous ostentation, the 
desire to be followed to the grave by a crowd of freedmen wearing 
the liberty ” was so strong, that very shortly before the time 

vfdien St. Paul wrote, the legislature expressly limited the number of 
i slaves that an owner might manumit by will. 

.There is one passage in the writings of St. Paul which relates to 
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the law of goai'dianship in connection with the law of inheritance, 
and which possesses some points of peculiar interest, “ The heir, as 
long as he is a child, diflfereth nothing from a servant (R.V., bond¬ 
servant), though he is lord of all, but is under tutors and governors 
(R.V., guardians and stewards) until the time appointed by the 
father,” This passage refers to the guardianship of orphans under an 
age which for practical purposes may be stated as fourteen. The 
expression “ until the time appointed by the father ” would be better 
rendered “ until the time of the father^s appointing ”—t.e., the period 
oveir which the father’s power of appointing a guardian extended. 
This period was arbitrarily fixed, and could not be extended by the 
father’s testamentary directions. The “guardian” was the tutor" 
of Roman Law—that is, the protector of his person and estate. The 
“ steward ” was the slave of the “ tutor" appointed by him when 
necessary as a bailiff to manage some distant portion of the infant’s 
property. Tutelage was a device for artificially prolonging the ‘patria 
potestm, notwithstanding the decease of the father. The text has some¬ 
times been regarded as applying to a child whose father was living. 
But this is obviously an error. The jUius familias, so long as he 
remained a Jilius fumil-ias —that is, so long as his father lived—was 
not less in the condition of a bond-servant at forty than at fourteen. 

The chapter commencing with the passage which has been quoted, 
and the chapter preceding it, abound in legal allusion and legal argu¬ 
ment, into the detail of which it is not necessary to enter here. The 
problem to which St. Paul is addressing himself in this and other 
parts of his writings is one which evidently caused no little perplexity 
amongst Christian converts. Christianity was in effect the substitu¬ 
tion of what St. Paul calls the “ Law of Paith,” or, more shortly, 
Faith,” for the Ceremonial Law. Current speculations enable us to 
grasp more readily than those to whom St. Paul addressed himself 
the idea of an evolution, so to speak, from the Ij&w of Moses to the 
Law of Christ. We may recognise a development of spirituality in 
the supersession of ceremony by Faith. But the early convert remem¬ 
bered that the reign of ceremony had itself superseded a previous 
reign of Faith. There was Faith, as St. Paul so earnestly insists, 
before the Law. The progress of religion between Abraham and 
Ohrist was a progress “ from faith to faith.” Now if the Law of 
Faith were a suflicient religious rule, how came it to have been super¬ 
seded at all ? Did not the very fact of the imposition of the Cere¬ 
monial Law imply its necessity, or at least its superiority over the 
simpler form of religion which preceded it ? 

St'. Paul is fond of personification, but his personifications are not 
poetical, but legal. In his argument he figures the Jewish nation 
as a child, who was heir to the inheritance of Abraham. The Mosaic 
Law is a gttardimi appointed to protect the infancy of the nation, 

YOL. LX. T 
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and to train it up for the period when in the fulness of time it 
should enter upon the inheritance. This inheritance is the advent 
of the Messiah. But although upon the advent of the Messiah 
the period of tutelage is past and the inheritance entered npon^ 
the child-still a child—is not left without protecting care, for he 
^ves himself in “ adoption ” to God, and is received into the 
family of the great Father; and whereas he was formerly but the 
heir of Abraham, he now becomes by a new and bettor title the 
heir of the Deity. The result of the whole argument is that the 
Law of Faith is the law of the family. It was the law of 
patriarchal households, and it is to be the law of the new and 
mystic household—“ the household of faith.” 

The life of the patriarch was solitary. He dwelt apart from men, 
surrounded only by his family and servants : to these he was the 
only lawgiver and the only priest. Duty towards God was unen¬ 
cumbered with ceremonial observances. Duty towards men needed no 
elaboration in specific rules. A ritual law would have been as much 
out of place in the primitive family as a civil law. The simple prin¬ 
ciples of affection and faith were a suflScient substitute for both. The 
imposition of the Law of Moses was coincident with the transition of 
the family into the nation. When the family develops into a tribe 
and the tribe expands into a nation, affection is no longer a sufficient 
rule of conduct between individuals. The paternal authority is super¬ 
seded by custom, and custom is consolidated into codes of law. Wor¬ 
ship becomes national and public, and the head of the family relin¬ 
quishes the funrtaons of the priesthood to a consecrated order. The 
home is replaced by the society; and this is in itself an explanation 
of the Dispensation of Discipline. But Christ’s mission was to restore 
the family, not by disintegrating society, but by comprehending it. 
All men were to become brethren, and all the sons of God. The pur¬ 
pose of the Law was accomplished; the training of the long orphaned 
nation was complete; and the reign of Faith was restored. 

The supersession of the Law of Moses by the Law of Faith is ^e 
subject of a vWy long and very elaborate argument in the Bpistle to 
the Bomans. Among Hebrew and Gentile converts alike the quepition 
had arisen, what law of religious observance and conduct was hence¬ 
forward to be observed. Our Iiord was not ostensibly a legislator. 

did not Kq)lioitly enact a code, or formulate a system of Church 
gpfvaerpijffieat, Even after the faith had been accepted, the believer 
.pighf ttqt at once, or readily, perceive that tiie faith involved andcom- 
pi^ended a code; that Christ’s life was in itself a law; that Hia^pre- 
i ifiere the summary of a spiritualised jurisprudence; that, in 
epoch in Divine government had arrived for discai(ding 
fules, of conduct and ritual, and their r^lacement hy greid> 
Jbe application of which rWAS* rps«ved,for;ie 
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forum of the individual conscience. It was not easily apprehended 
that it was in this sense that Christ had come not to desbi’oy, but to 
fulfil the law. Moreover, much of that part of the law which related 
to civil matters was, prior to the destruction of Jerusalem, still the 
common law of Judea; and there never was any question of abro¬ 
gating the moral law contained in the Mosaic legislation. 

It is worthy of note, that at the period when St. Paul wrote, and 
for a long time previously, Eomah jurisprudence had been deeply 
•engaged with a problem extremely analogous to that which per¬ 
plexed the early Church. 

The Roman Republic was as exclusive in its spirit as the Jewish 
theocracy. The ancient Quiritarian .J^aw, elaborately ceremonial in 
its character, was regarded as the peculiar heritage of the Roman 
citizen. Foreigners were jealously excluded from participating in its 
benefits. A separate system and separate tribunals were established 
for those who were outside the pale of citizenship. Every student of 
Roman Law knows how this subsidiary system, distinguished for its 
extreme simplicity and based on reason instead of immemorial usage, 
was gradually brought into competition with the old Quiritarian juris¬ 
prudence, and finally superseded it. Originally disliked and despised, 
the Prmtorian Law, by means in part of the influence of the Stoical 
philosophy, came to be the object of peculiar admiration. It was 
lauded as the Law of Nature, restored from the Golden Age; it was 
eulogised by the name of Equity. 

What the Praetorian Law was to the Quiritarian Law, the Law of 
Christ was to the Law of Moses. Like the Praetorian Law, the Law 
of Christ was characterised by its simplicity. It consisted of the great 
principles which underlay the rigid rules and forms of the Mosaic 
Code. What the Praetorian Law was conceived to be by current 
speculation, that the Law of Christ actually was—a law of millennial 
perfection. During the first century the schools resounded with 
discussions concerning the origin and nature of the Prrotorian Equity, 
and the degree and manner in which it ought to supersede the Quiritarian 
Law. In the light of these juridical controversies we may discern 
some explanation both of the nature of the difficulty which beset the 
early Church, and of the method of reasoning which the Apostle 
adopts in dealing with it. 

Further illustrations might be adduced of metaphors and lines of 
argument in the writings of St. Paul which appear to be derived from 
1^6 Roman Law. , St. Paul is, perhaps, of all writers either ancient or 
modmm the most difficult to understand. It cannot be that his 
obscurity is deliberate. It is due chiefly, no doubt, to our ignorance 
of the intellectual atmosphere of the age in which ho lived. It is not 
su^ested that a study of the Roman Law, as it existed in tjie first 
century, will affiord a universal picklock to the perplexing passages in 
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which the Pauline Epistles abound. But it is certain that no satis¬ 
factory commentary upon these Epistles will ever be produced except 
by an author who, in addition to his other qualifications, is a thorough 
master of the history of civil jurisprudence. 

In these days few students of divinity have even an elementary 
acquaintance with Roman Law. Even students of law show little 
taste for a branch of study which has no direct, and very little 
indirect, bearing upon the every-day practice of their profession. 
They read the little that they are obliged to read with reluctance, 
and forget it with alacrity. The Roman Law, indeed, as every reader 
of English history is aware, was always unpopular amount the Common 
lawyers. But it was not always a department of learning neglected 
by the clergy. In former times Church dignitaries were often emi¬ 
nent “ Civilians,” to use the terra which has been commonly applied in 
this country to proficients in the study of Roman jurisprudence. The 
Canon or Ecclesiastical Law, including the law of testate and intestate 
succession, was based upon Roman Law. The Roman Law which is 
embodied in the English system of equity was mainly imported into 
it by ecclesiastical Lord Chancellors. 

It may excite some surprise that “ Civilian ” divines of olden days 
have left little or nothing to show their consciousness of St. Paul’s 
frequent use of the language of that jurisprudence with which they 
were familiar. It may be that the unbending dogma of the verbal 
inspiration of the Scriptures which formerly prevailed would in any 
case have deterred them from looking in any purely mundane direction 
for the elucidation of an Apostle’s language. But in truth they* were 
not in a position to discern so much as may now be discerned of the 
legal element in the writings of St. Paul. The Roman Law with 
which they were acquainted was the refined system which was elabo¬ 
rated and consolidated under the authority of Justinian in the sixth 
century after Christ. This system was widely dififerent from that 
which prevailed in the time of St. Paul. The discovery of the Insti¬ 
tutes of Gaius, in the year 1816, threw a flood of light on the remoteir 
history of the W and of the juridical ideas of the Roman people. It 
was not until the year 1861 that the great work of the late Sir Henry 
!^^e on “ Ancient Law ” made the public—or even the lawyers— 
aware of the full importance of this discovery. It may be that com¬ 
mutators and theologians still fail to appreciate the value, for the 
pinpppses of Scriptural exegesis, of Gaius and his modem expositors. 


W. E. Bill. 
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I T is many years since 1 saw a sight which so pricked and stirred 
my blood as the final episode of the procession on Eight Hours’ 
Day in Melbourne. The day was wintry and dismal. Early rains 
had threatened the dispersal of the patient crowds which lined the 
roads, the pavements were muddy, and the sky was lowering. The 
march of the trades bodies did little to dispel the gloom of the day 
for the one onlooker concerning whose sentiments I am authorised to 
apeak. The vast crowd gave each trade a reception as it passed, and 
sometimes the marchers paused below the Treasury windows and 
cheered the Governor. There was plenty of noise and enthusiasm, 
but I was unawakened until the tail-end of the procession came. 
Two brakes drew up below the Governor’s standing-place, and some 
score of grey-bearded men rose up in these vehicles and waved their hats 
with vigour, whilst the whole orderly mob roared applause at them, and 
Lordi^opetonn himself clapped his hands like a pleased boy at the 
theatre. All the men in the two brakes were elderly and grizzled, but, 
«o far as 1 could see, they were all stalwart and able-bodied, and the faces 
of a good many were bronzed with years of sun and wind. Over the 
leading vehicle was suspended a strip pf white cloth, and on this was 
painted the words, The Pioneebs. These men were the makers of 
Victoria, the fathers of the p^oud and populous city which lay wide¬ 
spread about us. There is no need to be eloquent about Melbourne. 
Too many people have sung its praises already. But it is one of the 
marts of the world; it has a population of over half a million ; it has 
its churches, its chapels, its synagogues, its theatres, its hotels; it is 
■as well fur ni shed in most respects as any other city of its size; and 
these grey men, yet staunch in body, bronzed and bright-eyed, were 
«mong the beginners of it. 
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When I first visited Melbourne I tras introduced to a geptlernan 
who, between the present site of the Eoman Catholic cathedral and 
the present site of the town hall, had been “ bashed ” for a whole day, 
lost in the virgin forest. I knew already how young the city was, how 
sti^angely rapid it4 growth had been ; but I had not realised what I 
knew, and this elderly stranger’s bodily presence made my thought 
concrete. That beautifully appropriate and dramatic finish to the- 
trades procession struck the same chord of splendid wonder, but with 
a fuller sound. 

The city is commonplace enough in itself, but the Victorian, quite- 
justifiably, refuses to think so. Men come back from London, and 
Paris, and Vienna, and New York, and think Melbourne the finer for 
the contrast. In reality it is very, very far from being so ; but it ia 
useless to reason with patriotism and its affections. The men of 
Victoria run devotion to their soil to an extreme. I was told an 
exquisite story, for the truth of which I had a solemn voucher, 
though it carries its internal evidences of veracity, and needs no- 
bolstering from without. An Australian-bom—he came, of course,, 
from that Gascony of the Antipodes which has Melbourne for it& 
capital—visited the home country. An old friend of his father’s was 
his cicerone in London and took him, araong.st other places, to West- 
mifteter Abbey. * And—“ There, my young friend,” said the English¬ 
man, when they had explored the noble old building, “you have 
nothing like that in Australia.” “My word,” said the Colonial 
Export, “no fear! You should just see the Scotch Church at 
Ballarat! ” 

The tale is typical. I would tell it, in the hope that lie would find 
it an Open Sesame to many things, to any fair-minded observant man 
who was going out to Victoria. It is a little outrageous to the stranger, 
but in it the general, public sentiment is drawn in grand outlines, 
magnified many times, but not in the least caricatured. The patriotic 
prejudice goes everywhere. It lives at the very roots of life. ^flNith- 
ful men will tell you that London is vilely supplied with cabs in com¬ 
parison with lielboume. They believe it. They will tell you that 
the flavours of English meats, game, fishes, fruits, and vegetables, are 
vastly inferior to those they know at home. And they believe it. To 
the unprejudiced observer, Melbourne is the worst cabbed city in the 
world, or amongst the worst. A gourmet would find a residence in 
Australia a purgatory. For my own pe^, I have learned in a variety 
df rough schools at whatsoever, meat I sit therewith to be content. 
IntoStters of gourmandise l am contented wi’ little an’ cantie wi’ mair: 
shade of ^varin! how I relish my morning sole after two years' 
from that delicions creature! How I reverence my sirloin 1 
Host I airbur my saddle of mutton! What a delightful thing I now 
English strawlfi^ry to be I But to the New South Weldi- 
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BOftn my doctrine is a stumbling-block, and to the Tictorian it is fool¬ 
ishness. Mr. Sala preached it years ago, and the connoisseurs of the 
Great Britain of the South have never forgiven him. 

Andther patriotic delusion is the glorious climate. The plain fact 
is, that in Melbourne there is no such thing as a climate. They take 
their weather in laminae, set on end. You walk from the tropics to 
the pole in five minutes. A meteorological astonishment lies in wait 
at every street-corner. It blows hot, it blows cold, it scorches, it 
freezes, it rains, it shines, and all wijthin the compass of an hour. Yet 
these wonderful Australians love their weather. Other people would 
endure it. They brag about it. I think they must be the happiest 
people in the world. 

By the way, I must qualify, before I forget to do so, the judgitient 
expressed above with respect to the Australian table. I tasted in 
Adelaide a favourable specimen of the wild turkey, and I believe it to 
be the noblest of game-birds. Its flavour is exquisite, and you may 
carve at that bounteous breast for quite a little army of diners. And 
remembering one friendly feast puts me in mind of many. Is there 
anywhere else on the surface of our planet a hospitality so generous, 
so exuberant, so free and boundless as that extended to the stranger 
in Australia? If there be, I have not known it. They meet you 
with so complete a welcome. They envelop you with kindness. Tttere 
is no arriere pensde in their cordiality, no touch lacking in sincerity. 
This is a characteristic of the country. The native-born Australian 
differs in many respects from the original stock, but in this particular 
he remains unchanged. You present a letter of introduction, and it 
makes you the immediate friend of its recipient. He spares no pains 
to learn what you desire, and then his whole aim and business in life 
for the moment is to fulfil your wishes. Your host will probably be 
less polished than an Englishman living in a like house and boasting 
an ecjual income, but his honhomie is unsurpassable. I used to think 
there was nothing like an English welcome. Australfa has killed that 
bit of English prejudice. 

This very openness of welcome, the sincerity of heart in which 
your host stands before you, is the means whereby the traveller first 
learns to be dissatisfied. He has come out with his own judgment of 
things raying from him in all directions—a very porcupine of pre¬ 
conception. He is not merely persuaded that the colonies are loyal, 
)9nt he is certain that they are loyal after his own conceptions of 
loyalty. So long as he encounters only the old folks he will find his 
preconceptions flattered, but he will not go long before he meets a 
member o£ the A.N.A. (which letters being interpreted signify the 
Anstralian Natives’ Association), and then he must be prepared to be 
hurt and astonished beyond measure. In a while, if he be a man of 
saase, he will begin to see how natural the position of the Australian 
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natire is, and then he will cease to lot astonished, though he may stiU 
be grieved. The Association is large and powerful. It includes 
within its ranks a great number of the most capable of the risix^ 
men, and of the younger of those aliteady risen. Speaking broadly, 
its aspiration is for a separate national life. It will “cut the 
painter ”—^that is the phrase—which ties it to the old ship of state.. 
In its ranks are many who love the old country, and reverence its 
history and traditions, and these an Englishman naturally regards 
with the readier excuse for what he must esteem an error. But 
there are others, and the melancholy fact, too long concealed or 
slighted, is, that they are many and growing in numbers, who hate 
England and all things English. There are men, not stigmatised as 
dullards or as fools, who publicly oppose the teaching of English 
history in the State schools. The feeling against England is not a 
fantastical crank, it is a movement growing yearly in strength. I 
have seen men keeping their seats in serious protesting silence when 
the health of the Queen has been drunk at public banquets, and have 
found in .private converse that hundreds approve their action, but do 
not follow it because they fear to be thought singular. The out-and- 
out journalistic supporters of this body vilify and traduce the 
Mother Country as a trade. They belittle its history and besmireh 
its rulera. Loyal Australians pooh-pooh these prints, and entreat 
the stranger within their gates to believe that they are despised and 
without influence. The stranger has only to travel to learn better 
than this. The strongest current of Australian feeling is setting with 
a tide of growing power against the Mother Country. 

That this statement will excite anger and derision in the minds of 
many Australians is certain. They live entrenched in the fortress of 
their own opinion, and are blind to the growth of the power which 
is mustering against them. They are as little instructed as to what 
is going on around them as we are here at home, and our ignorance 
of our great dependencies is shameful ^nd criminal. Our Colonial 
Governors, fronj some of whom we suppose ourselves to learn some- 
tibing, and many of whom have been men of especial capacity, do not 
come in contact with the crowd. Lord Carrington saw more of the 
p^ple amongst whom he lived than any Governor before him, and I 
had from him a single story of a man of the country who expressed 
in. drunken Eaxon his opinion Of existing forms of Government, but 
the tai© was jocularly told, and was not supposed to have any import- 
aooe.; t It could have had no inxportance to one who found it a single 
instance, as a Governor would be likely to do. The Governor sees 
things* All sorts of people (except the working scfft) frequent 
fashionable classes, who are far more loyal to 
the most part than the Englbh themselves, their Linge, 
axi^ ^1^ the weidthier of the tradespeople. It is proven every day 
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that a demociaoy is the happiest huntmg^gronnd for a man with a 
title. The very rarity of the distinction mahes it more precious to 
those who value it, and the titled Governor of one of our great 
colonies occupies a position which is vastly higher in public esteem 
than that of any of his fellow-noblemen at home. He is the local 
fount of honour. To sit at his table, and to be on terms of friendship 
with him, is to gratify the highest social ambition. He is the direct 
representative of the Crown, and the people who desire to associate 
with him must not have views which are inimical to existing forms 
of Government, or if they hold them, must keep them carefully con¬ 
cealed. The Governor responds to the toast of his own health, and 
talks of those ties which bind and must bind the Mother Country 
and her children. His hearers are at one with him and cheer him 
with hearty vigour. Absence from the dear old land has made their 
hearts grow fonder. Their loyalty is perfervid. Everybody goes 
home in a sentimental glow, and the native-born workman reads his 
Sydriey Btdletin over a long-sleever, and execrates the name of the 
country which bore his father and his mother. 

The journal just named is very capably written and edited. The 
brightest Australian verse and the best Australian stories find their 
way into its columns. Its illustrations are sometimes brilliant, 
though the high standard is not always maintained. And having 
thus spoken an honest mind in its favour, I leave myself at liberty to 
say that it is probably the wrongest-headed and most mischievous 
journal in the world. People try to treat it as a neglectable quantity 
when they disagree with it. But I have seen as much of the surface 
of the country, and as much of its people as most men, and I have 
found the pestilent print everywhere, and everywhere have found it 
influential. For some time past now it has been telling blood-curdling 
stories of the iniquities of prison rule in Tasmania, with the i^it 
conclusion that nothing bat the power of the working classes makes a 
repetition of those atrocities impossible. It compares the Eussian 
Government with the English, and compares it favourably. It loses no 
opportunity of degrading all things English as English. England and 
the Englishman are as red rags to its bull-headed rage. Of course, its 
writers are not all sincere, though doubtless some of them are. Vast 
numbers of people who do not agree with it read it for its stage and 
social gossip; but there is a class of working-men who take its 
absurdities for gospel, and it is one of the factors in the growing 
contempt, for the Mother Country which is noticeable amongst umn- 
i^Qcted Australians. 

. Another and a more potent factor is supplied by Englishmen them¬ 
selves. I have never in my life known anything more offensively 
insolent than the patronising tolerance which I have seen a travelled 
Cockney extend to a man of the colonies who was worth a thousand 
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of him. I, hare seen an Bnglishman unintentionally insult a host at 
his own table, and set everybody on tenterhooks by his blundering 
assumption that colonists are necessarily inferior to home-bred people. 
Nobody likes that sort of thing. Nobody finds himself feeling more 
kindly to the race which sends out that intolerable kind of man. 

** Met a little girl th’ other day,” says the eye-glassed idiot, beaming 
fatuously round the table. “ Little colonial girl, don’t you know. 
She’d read George Eliot. Never was more surprised in my life.” 
And this to a company of Australian ladies and gentlemen bom and 
bred. 

This kind of person has his influence, and on that ground he is to 
be regretted. The student of men and manners finds him as good as 
meat and drink; but we can’t all be Touchstones, and perhaps, on the 
whole, it would be as well if he were buried. 

Yet another and a still more potent factor is found in the habit 
which prevails amongst English fathers and guardians of sending out 
their incurable failures to the colonies. “ You shall have one more 
chance, sir, and it will be the last. You shall have a hundred pounds 
and jom passage to Australia. This is the last I shall do for you. 
Now go and never let me see your face again.” So the whisky- 
bitten murien goes out to Melbourne, has an attack of delirium 
tremens aboard ship, finds his alcoholic allowance thenceforward 
stopped by the doctor’s orders, swaggers his brief hour on the Block 
in Collins Street, hangs about the bars, cursing the colonies and all 
men and things colonial in a loud and masterful voice, to the great 
and natural contentment of the people of the country, pawns his 
belongings bit by bit, loafs in search of the eleemosynary half-crown 
or sixpence, and finally goes up country to be loathed and despised as 
a tender-foot, and to swell the statistics of insanity and disease. The 
most loyal and friendly of Australians resent this importation. The 
uninstructed and untravelled native accepts him as a pattern English¬ 
man, and the satirical prints help out that conclusion in his mind. 
There is no signboard on the Australian continent indicating that 
rubbish of this sort may be shot there, and the English tendency to- 
throw its waste in that direction has never been regarded in a friendly 
spirit. We gave them our convicts for a start, and now we gift ’ 
them with our most dangerous incapables. They do not like this, and 
wiJ^ never be got to like it. 

^ At the Bluff in New Zealmid people show the stranger the southern¬ 
most g^lamp in the world, and it is the correct thing^for the 
stranger to touch this in order that he may tell of tiie fact there- 
a£li#. ^ The traveller may take the spirit of Sheridan’s excellent advice 
tn.hlSiiaai and say he has touched it, but as a rule he takes the 
troul^ f td go down and do it. I was escorted for this festal ceremony - 
by^a.resideiai^ fmd lea^ that southemmewt lamf*-post‘iinulM' 
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a Scot in an abject state of drunkenness, and, as Stevenson says of a 
similar personage, “ radiating dirt and humbug.” Nigh at hand was 
another drunkard, sitting pipe in mouth on an upturned petroleum tin, 
and the two were conversing. “ Et’s a nice lettle ooal’ny,” said the man 
against the lamp-post, “ a vera nice lettle coal’ny indeed. But it 
wants inergy, and it wants interprise, and it wants (hie) sobriety.” 
He spoke with a face of immeasurable gravity, and I laughed so that 
I forgot to touch the lamp-post. 

There are countless little matters which help the growing distaste 
for English people in the Australian mind. Our London journals, for 
the most part, leave us in profound ignorance of the colonies. We 
see now and again a telegram which is Greek to most of us, but we 
get no consecutive information about our kindred over seas. The 
Daily Chronicle is the one newspaper I know of which makes a feature 
of its Australian news. As for the rest of the dailies one might read 
their columns for months together without guessing that the southern 
colonies had an existence. The colonists are perhaps even curiously 
tender to the feeling of the Mother Country, and they resent this 
indifference. It is diflScult to express the varying sentiments of a 
community, but in many respects the Australia of to-day resembles 
the America which Charles Dickens saw on his first visit. There is ’ 
an eager desire to ascertain the opinion of the passing English visitor, 
of however little worth it may be, and this exists, inexplicably enough, 
even amongst the people who despise the visitor, and the land from 
which he comes. They ask for candour, but they are angry if you do 
not praise. A good many of them, whilst just as eager for judgment 
as the rest, resent praise as patronage. It is certain that in a very 
little while this raw senskiveness will die away, and leave a feeling 
of national security, which will not need to be shored up by the prop 
of every wanderer’s opinion. At present the curiosity for the traveller’s 
judgment is a little embarrassing, and more than once I was reminded 
of a drawing of Du Manner’s in Punch, where a big man standing over 
a little one declares, “ If any man told me that wasn’t a Titian I’d 
knock him down, and I want your candid opinion.” 

There is a stage of national hobbledehoyhood, and Australia has 
not yet grown out of it. Vanity, shyness, an intermingling of tender¬ 
ness and contempt for outside opinion, a loud but uncertain proclama¬ 
tion of equality with the best, a determination to e.xact consideration 
before yielding it—all these are characteristics. The working-man 
is surly to the man who is better dressed than himself, not because he 
is naturally a surly fellow, but because he has not yet found a less 
repellent fashion of asserting independence. I shall come to the 
consideration of the great colonial labour question by-and-by, but 
the attitude of the workman is curiously consonant with the momentary 
Kdxaracteristics of the land he lives in. Labour is growing towards 
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Boph a manbood of freedom as baa never been achieved elsewhere. It, 
too, has reached the hobbledehoy height, and has all the signs which 
mark that elevation, the brave aspirations, the splendid unformed 
hopes, and the tonchy irascibility. 

I have said what I can to justify the dislike of England, but have 
by no means exhausted the explanations of the fact. There are expla> 
nations which do not justify, and the most important of all seems to 
me to come under that head. The gravest danger to the continued 
union of the empire is the product of a selfishness so abnormal as to 
excite anger and impatience. But since anger and impatience are the 
poorest weapons with which it is possible to fight for any cause of 
reason, it will be wise to lay them by, and to discuss the question 
unemotionally. 

Austi^ia is governed by the working-man. The working-man has 
got hold of a good thing in Australia, and he is resolute to keep it, 
and, if he can, to make it better. He has got it into his head that 
the one thing he has to be afraid of is the influx of population. He 
takes no count of the fact that all the wisest men of the country 
admit a crying need of people—that labour is everywhere needed for 
the development of giant resources. His loaf is his, and he is quite 
'righteously determined that no man shall take it from him. He is 
not in the least degree determined that he shall not take away 
another man’s loaf, but that is a different question. England is the 
one country in the world which could, under existing circumstances, 
or under circumstances easily conceivable, seek tp send any appreciable 
number of new people into the colony. Therefore England is to be 
feared and hated, and any scheme which may be promulgated in 
favour of further emigration is to be resisted to the uttermost. Men 
talk of war as the answer to an attempt to deplete by emigration the 
overcrowded labour markets of the home country. 

No public man who sets the lightest value upon his position dares 
discuss this question. The feeling is too deep rooted, and its mani¬ 
festations are too passionate. The scheme propounded by “ General ” 
Boodi afforded an opportunity for a striking manifestation of this fact. 
Long before the nature of the scheme was known or guessed at, 
before any of the safeguards surrounding it were hinted, it was 
denounced from one end of |ihe country to the other. It is not my 


present busm^s to express any opinion as to the feasibility of the 
plan. The point is that the mere mention of it was enough tp excite 
and spontaneous opposition. Australia will nev^r, except 


tin^ tois^lffibn, allow any large body of Englishmen to enter into 
pOiMilsii^ any portion of her territories. The porta for emigration 
csivaViargb 'sOale are finally and definitely closed. 


. ^ of Australia is 3,326,000. These people hav6 an 

akea' c^; 8j053,000 square mil^ from which to draw the necesenriea 
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and luxnries of life. Suppose it be allowed that one-half the entire 
country is not and will not be habitable by man. Australians them¬ 
selves would resent this estimate as being shamelessly exaggerated, 
but the supposition is, so far as the argument goes, in their favour. 
Take away that imagined useless half, and every man, woman, and 
child in the community would still have very nearly half a square 
mile of land if the country were equally divided. It is evident that 
the populace is unequal to the proper exploitation of the continent. 
Let them multiply as the human race never multiplied before, and 
they must remain unequal to the task before them for many 
centuries. 

The cry raised is that of “ Australia for the Australians.” Well, 
who are the Australians ? Are they the men of the old British stock 
who made the country what it is, or the men who had^the luck to 
be bom to the inheritance of a splendid position, for which they 
have not toiled? It is the honest, simple truth, and no man 
ought to be angry at the statement of it—though many will be— 
that Australia was built up by British enterprise and British money. 
It is a British possession still, and without British protection, British 
gold, and the trade which exists between it and Britain, would be in 
a bad way. Looked at dispassionately, the cry of “ Australia for the 
Australians ” seems hardly reasonable. The Mother Country has a 
right to something of a share in the bargain. 

The argument would be infinitely less strong if the Austrdians 
were using Australia. But they are not. The vast Melbourne of 
which Victoria is so proud holds half the population of the colony, 
and produces little or nothing. Melbourne is the city of brass-plates. 
There are more brass-plates to the acre in the thoroughfares which 
diverge from Collins Street than can be found in any other city in 
the world. The brass-plate, as all the world knows, is the badge of 
the non-producer—the parasite,. middleman, agent, call him what 
you will—the man who wears a tall hat and a black coat, and who 
lives in a villa, and lives on and by the produce of the labour of 
others. As society is constituted he is an essential when he exists in 
reasonable numbers. In Melbourne his numbers are out of reason. 
For almost every producer in Victoria there is a non-producer in 
the capital. In the early days men went into the country and set 
themselves to clear and till the soil. That impulse of energy has 
died out, and a new one has succeeded it which is infinitely less 
profitable and wholesome. The tendency is now towards the city. 
The one source of permanent wealth is neglected, and commerce and 
speculation occupy the minds of men who fifty years ago would have 
raised mutton and wool, com and beef and wine. With every 
incr^e of growth in the grwt city there is a cry for rural labour 
to pioserve necessary balance of things. The call is not listened 
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t& or answered, and Melboome is a hundred times more abnormal 
than London. London deals with the trade of the world, and a 
good half of its population could not be dispensed with. Within its 
limits five and a half millions do the business of a hundred millions. 
In Melbourne half a million do the business of another half-million, 
and the country necessarily suffers. No student of social economy 
<jan deny the position, but the working-man will have it otherwise. 

He is the ruler of Australia, and the destinies of a people pointed 
out by Nature for greatness are stunted in his hands. He is worth 
studying, therefore, and to convince him might mean the salvation of 
a continent. There, as here, the workman is the victim of a prodigious 
blunder, a mistake so obvious, that the onlooker wonders at his blind¬ 
ness. A month or two ago he was in the thick of a struggle, which 
was everywhere called a fight with capital. The real battle, however, 
was never with capital for a moment. The one engagement—and it 
raged hotly all along the line for months—was between organised and 
unorganised labour, between the unionist and the non-unionist. Wher¬ 
ever a workman of the union declared against the conditions imposed by 
the employer a-workman outside the union accepted those conditions. 
The capitalist changed his staff—that was all. The unionists were 
thrown permanently out of employment in large numbers, and when at 
last the strike fizzled out, their leaders made a melancholy proclamation 
of victory, which deceived nobody, not even themselves. The unionist 
clock in Australia has been put back a year or two. It is probable 
that the men will know with whom they have to fight before they are 
again lured into conflict. 

It is an old adage, that much will have more. The Australian work¬ 
ing-man is the best fed, the best paid, the best housed, and the least 
worked of all fhe workers of the world. In the great towns house-rent 
is dear, much dearer than it has a right to be in so new and so wide a 
country. This is a consequence of the rush for centralisation, and the 
ensuing neglect of the resources of the land. Clothing is dear, as a 
consequence of protective imposts. The Australian workman is a 
staunch protectionist, being somehow persuaded that it is essential to 
his interests that he should suffer for the benefit of his natural enemy, 
the middleman. But, except in the articles of house-rent and cloth¬ 
ing, he lives in a paradise of cheapness. There are hundreds of 
re^ursnts in the second-rate streets of colonial t»wns where vou 

i w 

Utay tee'painted up the legend—“All meals sixpence.” For that 
gastal} a man may have a efficiency of hot or cold beef or mutton, 
^^pea^'^iAnd a choice of vegetables. I can testify from personal 
that the meals are well cooked, well served, and plentiful, 
a worse luncheon in a London club or restauramt than I 
^ in Sydney, and have paid 

live ly "although it has to be confessed that for fivellmeB 
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the price one can get a much finer meal. Wholesomer or more plentiful 
fare no man need askjor. 

Well, as I have said, much will have more. The workman has 
got his whole programme filled up. There is one vote for one man, 
and about that fact almost the whole land is jubilant, though the 
practical good of it may as yet be a problem. The aspiration 
expressed in the old quatrain is fulfilled— 

“ Eight hours’ work, 

Eight hoars’ play. 

Eight hours’ sleep, 

And eight ‘ bob ’ a day.” 

The eight hours’ movement has been crowned with success, and 
there is a magnificent annual procession to commemorate it. It is 
announced that a movement is to be set on foot for the further reduc¬ 
tion of the hours of labour. Six hours a day is to be the limit of the 
future. The comic journals, or, to speak by the card, the journals 
which study to be comic, prophesy four hours, two hours, and then 
no hours at all; but these celestial visions are out of the workman’s 
eyeshot. 

Here and there an individual might be found who, being entrusted 
with an irresponsible power, would not desire to use it tyrannically. 
But, since corporations are never so moral, so high thinking, or so 
forbearing as individuals, corporate bodies tend always and every¬ 
where to the misuse of their powers, and demand constantly to be 
held in check by some influence outside their own. The workman of 
the Antipodes is told so often that all the power (as well as all the 
virtue and the honour) lies in his hands, that he is disposed to do 
strange things. A mere glance at the history of two phases of the 
great strikes which have lately shaken Australasian society may be 
of service. 

In New Zealand, where, under conditions similar to those of Vic¬ 
toria, New South Wales, and Queensland, the labourer has grown 
to think himself more worthy of hm hire than anybody else can 
possibly be, the fight between unionist and non-unionist, with capital 
as an interested spectator, began on a curiously trivial question. A 
fiirm of printers and stationers in Christchurch were ordered to re¬ 
instate or to discharge an employ^. The firm declined to obey l^o 
numdate of the Union, and an order went forth from the representa¬ 
tives of the latter body to the efiect that no nian belonging to any of 
its branches should handle the goods of the obdurate company. This 
was 1 ^ very well in its way, until the order touched the railway 
hands, who are in the employ of the Government. The Union 
appealed to the Bailway Commissioners to “ remain neutral,” and not 
to the pods of the offending firm* The Commissioners rei^xxodad 
tlmt il^ey were tha servants of the pnblio; that it was- no part^ef 
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t|ieir badness to recognise the quarrel, but that it vm their business to 
dbrry for any and every citizen who did not infvinge their rales. ^Ihe 
representatives of the^ Union renewed their plea for " neutralily.” 
Why would these domineering Commissioners take the side of capital 
and fight in its interests ? The Commissioners again represented that 
they were the public carriera, that they had no right to refuse to work 
for any law-abiding citizen, that they had no place or part in the 
quarrel, and intended simply and merely to do the duty for which 
they were appointed. The din which arose on this final declaration 
was at once melancholy and comic. Here was the Government lend¬ 
ing all its power to crush the working-man. Here was the old class 
tyranny which had created class hatreds in the old country. This 
was what we were coming to after having emancipated ourselves fnom 
the trammels of a dead or effete civilisation. Here was a Govem- 
xhent so crassly wicked and purposely blind as to profess neutrality, 
and yet refuse to fight our battles. What did we—the working-men 
of New Zealand—ask for ? We asked that the Government should 
hold our enemy whilst we punched him ; and whilst they traitorously 
proclaimed their neutrality, they refused this simple request for fair- 
play. Therefore are we, the working-men of New Zealand, natu¬ 
rally incensed, and at the next election we will shake these worthless 
people out of ojffice, and we will elect men like Fish, who know what 
neutrality really means! 

The Honourable Mr. Fish was one of the labourers’ faithful. The 


palpable unfairness of the Commissioners wounded him profoundly. 

The more sreoent strike of the Queensland shearers has afforded 
opportunity for the display of an equal faculty of logic and sweet 
reasonableness. The shearers, at loggerheads with the sqnatters,^ 
proposed to arrange their differences by arson. They threatened 
openly to fire the grass upon those vast northern plains where fire 
is the one thing to be dreaded amongst many and terrible enemies. 
They not only threatened, but they carried their threats into effect in 
many places ;i and, but for the exceptional rains, which mercifully 
interfered between them and their purpose, they would have created 
scenes of unexampled desolation. Here again a Government has no 
sense of fair-play. Troops were sent to watch the shearers’ camps, 
and to prevent active hostilities. A natural thrill of hoxtoir ran 
through the country at this autocratic and unwarrantable act. Here 
at thd ASh%odes we have founded a democracy, and in a democracy 
ihe'Gof^ment motto should be Non-Intervention. The unionist 


roared with indignation at countless meetings. Why were 
shearers allowed to settle the dispute in their own way ? 
yrere the poor men to be threatened, intimidated, bn]Q[ied by 
A continent cried shame. When, in that Eight Hours’ 
which I have already twice alluded, the shearers’ depute- 
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tion rode by they were received with rolling applause all along the 
line, and a free people cheered the victims of oppression. 

In the middle of all this madness it was good to see that the 
greatest of the democratic journals had the courage of honesty and 
spoke its mind plainly. The Melbourne A^e is a very wealthy and 
powerful jouraal, but it risked much, for the moment at least, in 
opposing the mingled voices of the populace and the Trades Hall. 
Excited leaders of the people denounced it in unmeasured epithet, and 
the crowd boo-hooed outside its offices in Collins Street, but the 
writffl’s of the journal went their unmoved way, as British journalists 
have a knack of doing. 

I find here an opportunity of saying the most favourable word I 
can anywhere speak for the Australian colonies. The Press is amongst 
the best and most notable in the world. The great journals of 
Melbourne and Sydney are models of newspaper conduct, and are 
nowhere to be surpassed for extent and variety of information, for 
enterprise, liberality, and sound adhesion to principle, or for excellence 
of sub-editorial arrangement, or for force, justice, and picturesqueness 
in the expression of opinion. It is not only in the greater centres 
that the Press owns and displays these admirable characteristics. 
Adelaide, Brisbane, Dunedin, Christchurch, Auckland, Wellington, 
have each journals of which no city in the world need be ashamed; 
and when the limitations which surround them are taken into con¬ 
sideration their excellence appears all the more remarkable and praise¬ 
worthy. 

It is not unnatural perhaps that a man trained in English journalism, 
and having worked in every grade of it, should esteem it highly. But, 
allowing all I can for personal prejudice, and striving to look with an 
honest eye upon it and its rivals, I am compelled to think it far and 
away the best in the world. In Australia the highest traditions bf 
the parent Press are preserved, and amongst many strange and novel 
and perplexing signs, one can but gratefully and hopefully recognise 
the splendid enterprise and the lofty sense of public obligation which 
guide the youngest school of journalism in the world. 

In one respect Australian journalism surpasses English. We have 
nothing to show which will at all compare with the Australasian or 
the Leader; but it is easy to see that they and their congeners of other 
cities (which are all worthy of the same high praise) owe their 
especial excellences to local conditions. These great weekly issues 
give all the week’s news, and all the striking articles which have 
appeared in the daily journals of which they are at once the growth 
and tile compendium. They do much more than this, for they include 
whatever the gardener, the agriculturist, the housewife, the lady of 
fashion, the searcher of general literature, the chess-player, the 
squatter cim most desire to know. They provide for all sorts of tastes 
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a;nd needs, and between their first sheet and their last they render to 
their readers what we in England buy half a score of special journals 
to Secure. The reason for their existence is simple. There is not 
population enough to support the specialist as we know him at home, 
and an eager and inquiring people will be served. 

The first unescapable belief of the English traveller is that the 
Australian is a transplanted Englishman pure and simple. A resi¬ 
dence of only a few months kills that opinion outright. Many new 
characteristics present themselves. To arrest one of the most notice¬ 
able—^there is perhaps no such pleasure-loving and pleasure-seeking 
people in the world. I wish now that I had thought of securing 
trustworthy statistics with respect to the number of people who present 
themselves on the colonial racecourses within the limit of a year. It 
would be interesting to know what proportion of the population is given 
over to the breeding and training of horseflesh and the riding of races. 
The Melbourne people exult—and not unjustifiably—in the Melbourne 
Oup, and on the spectacle presented at its running. That spectacle 
is quite unique so far as I know. Neither the Derby nor the Grand 
Prix can rival it for its view of packed humanity, and neither can 
approach it for the decorous order of its crowd. Is it Jane Taylor 
who tells the story of the creation of an English village ? I am not 
quite sure, but I remember the genesis. You must have a church to 
begin with. For a church you want a parson, and a parson must 
have a clerk. From this established nucleus grows everything. In 
Australia they begin with the racecourse. This statement is not to 
be accepted as a satiric fable but as a literal fact. Nearly two years 
ago, traveling in the Blue Mountains, I came—miles upon miles 
away from anywhere—upon a huge great board erected in the bush. 
The board bore this inscription : “ Projected road to site of intended 
racecourse.” There was not a house visible or the sign of the 
beginning of a house, but half an hour later, in apparent virgin 
forest, I found another board nailed to a big eucalypt. It had a 
painted legend on it, setting forth that these eligible building sites 
were to be let or sold. The solemn forest trees stood everywhere, and 
the advertisement of the eligible building sites was the only evidence 
o£ man’s presence. It was for the benefit of future dwellers here 
that the road to the site of the “ intended racecourse ” had been 


* there are more theatres arid more theatre-goers to the popu- 
than can probably be found elsewhere. The houses and the 
are alike admirable. Like the Americans, the Aus- 
end^^ many performances which would not be .thought 
tol^hle in England, but they mount their productions with great 
.poxup arid luxury. Whatever is best in London finds an early render¬ 
ing in the grea^ cities, and for serious work the general standard is 
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as high as in Paris or London. The Princess Theatre in Melbourne 
has giyen renditions of comic opera which are not unfairly to be 
compared for dressing, mise-eiv-scine, and artistic finish to those of the 
Savoy. The general taste is for jollity, bright colour, cheerful music. 
Comedy runs broader than it does at home, and some of the most 
excellent artists have learned a touch or two of buffoonery. The 
public taste condones it, may even be said to relish it in preference 
to finesse. The critics of the Press are, in the main, too favourable, 
but that is a stricture which applies to modern criticism in general. 
There is a desire to say smooth words everywhere, and to keep things 
pleasant. 

Outside the southernmost parts of Victoria Australia has a climate, 
and the people can rejoice in midnight picnics. In the glorious 
southern moonlight one can read the small print of a newspaper. The 
air is cool after the overwhelming furnace of the day. The moonlight 
jaunts and junketings are characteristic and pleasant, and they afford 
an opportunity for the British matron, who flourishes there as here— 
heaven bless her!—to air hor sense of morals in letters to the news¬ 
papers. 

The creed of athleticism speaks its latest word here. The burial of 
poor young Searle, the champion sculler of the world, was a remark¬ 
able and characteristic sight. That he was a grand athlete and a 
good fellow seems indisputable, but to the outsider the feeling excited 
by his early and mournful death looked disproportionate. Every news¬ 
paper, from the stately Anjus down to the smallest weekly organ of 
the village, sang his dying song. He was praised and lamented out 
of reason, even for a champion sculler. The regret seemed exagge¬ 
rated. At his funeral obsequies the streets were thronged, and thou 
sands followed in his train. It was mournful that a young man should 
be struck down in the pride and vigour of his strength. It is always 
mournful that this should be so, but it is common, and the passion of 
the lament provoked weariness. The feeling was doubtless genuine, 
but it might possibly have had an object worthier of a nation’s mourning. 

Another fine athlete and good fellow is Frank Slavin, the prize¬ 
fighter. I have acknowledged a hundred times that I belong to a lost 
cause. My sympathies are with the old exploded prize-ring. Rightly 
or wrongly, I trace the growth of crimes of violence to the abolition 
of that glorious institution. I want to see it back aga^j|||with its 
rules of fair-play, and its contempt for pain, and its excellent tuition 
in temper and forbearance. I am an enthusiast, and being almost 
alone, am therefore the more enthusiastic. But I grew tired of the 
wild exultation in Slavin’s prowess, the mad rejoicing over a victory, 
whidi meant less than it would have done in the days which I am old 
enough to remember. In Australia, better be an athlete than almost 
anything, except, perhaps, a millionaire. 
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Take the average native and ask him what he knows of Marcus 
Clarke, of ^James Brunton Stevens, of Harpur, or Kendal, or the 
original of Browning’s “ Waring.” He will have no response for 
you, but he will reel off for you the names of the best bowler, the best 
bat, the champion forward, the cunningest of half-backs. The por¬ 
traits of football players are published by the dozen and the score, and 
the native knows the names and achievements of every man thus 
signalled out for honour. In England the schoolboys would know all 
about these people, but in Australia the world at large is interested. 
A bank-clerk who has a recognised position in a football team enjoys 
professional privileges which another man may not claim. His athletic 
prowess reflects upon him in his business. His manager allows him 
holidays for his matches, and is considerate with him with regard to 
hours for training. 

From all this one would naturally argue the existence of an espe¬ 
cially athletic people, but the conclusion is largely illusory. The 
worship of athleticism breeds a professional or semi-professional class, 
but it is surprising to note how little an effect it has upon the crowd 
of dty people who join in all the rites of adoration. The popularity 
of the game of football is answerable for Ihe existence of the bar- 
racker, whose outward manifestations of the inward man are as dis¬ 
agreeable as they well can be. The barracker is the man who shouts 
for his own party, and by yells of scorn and expletives of execration 
seeks to daunt the side against which he has put his money or his 
partisan aspirations. When he gathers in his thousands, as he does at 
all matches of importance, he is surprisingly objectionable. He is 
fluent in oath and objurgation, cursing like an inmate of the pit. This 
same man is orderly at a race meeting, curiously enough, and takes 
his pleasure mildly there. 

The barracker and the larrikin are akin. The gamin of Paris, gro#n 
up to early manhood, fed on three meat meals a day, supplied with 
plenteous pocket-money, and allowed to rule a tribe of tailors, would 
be a larrikin. ’ The New York hoodlum is a lanikin, with a difference. 
The Brirish rough is a larrikin, also with a difference. Hie Australian 
representative of the great blackguard tribe is better dressed, better 
fed, and more liberally provided in all respects than his compeers of 
other p 9 >^pns. He is the street bully, par excellence, inspired to 
deeds \«lparing by unfailing beef and beer. When Mr. Bumble 
h^rd i^^^iver Twist’s resistance to the combined authority of Mrs. 

Charlotte and Noah Claypole, he repudiated the idea 
<^^zjdcilditeBS which was offered as an explanation of the boy’s conduct, 
madness,'ma’am,” said Mr. Bumble, “it’s meat.”. 

^ere is the true explanation of the larrikin. He is meat-fed, and is 
inspired to ferocity. Darwin, if I remember rightly, tells of 
n rifeidh was gradually accustomed to a flesh diet. Its wool 
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began to ta>ke the characteristics of hair, and the mild beast grew 
savage. The forerunners of the larrikin were never very sheep-like 
in all probability, for if one could trace his pedigree, it would, in most 
cases, be found that he is the descendant of the true British cad. 
But he has improved upon the ancestral pattern and has become a pest 
of formidable characteristics and dimensions. The problem he pre¬ 
sents has never been faced, but it will have to be met in one way or 
another before long. The stranger is forced to the conclusion that 
magistrates are* absurdly lenient. I recall a case of some few months 
ago, where a gang of well-fed ruffians assaulted an old man in 
Flinders Street, Melbourne. The attack was shown to have been 
utterly unprovoked, and the victim’s injuries were serious. Three of 
the most active participators in the sport were seized by the police 
and were each sent to prison for six weeks. A sentence of six months, 
with a brace of sound floggings thrown in, would have gone nearer to 
meet the exigencies of the case; but there is a widepread objection to 
the use of the cat, the argument being that it is wrong to “ brutalise ” 
these refined young men by its application. The same spirit of false 
sentiment exists in England, but in a less marked degree. 

Crimes of violence are of exceptionally frequent occurrence, and it 
is still felt necessary to punish rape by the imposition of the final 
penalty. 

The democracy is determined to test itself completely, and female 
sufirage seems to be within measurable distance. It. is conceivable 
that it may have a refining effect, and that it may act as a corrective, 
though the experiment is full of risk. The one man one vote 
principle, together with the payment of members of the le^slative 
chambers, has not, so far, achieved the happiest conceivable results. 
The Parliament of New South Wales is occasionally notorious as a 
bear garden. The late Mr. Mac Ehlone (who once informed the 
Speaker that, when he encountered outside an lionourable gentleman 
to whom the ruling of the Chair compelled him to apologise, he would 
“ spit in his eye ”) has a worthy successor in the person of a Mr. 
Crick. Some time ago Mr. Crick was expelled by an indignant 
House, wearied of his prolonged indecencies of demeanour, but his 
constituency sent him back untamed and rejoicing—his mission being 
to prove that the Ministry was composed of thieves and liars. The 
mi^rable charges dwindled into nothing; but one, at least,||^ his con¬ 
stituents is persuaded that the debates, as printed in the newspapers, 
would lose so much of sparkle if Mr. Crick were banished permanently 
from the House, that the breakfast enjoyment of the public more than 
atones for the shame of his presence there. Women are notoriously 
deficient in humour, and it is possible that, when they come to vote, 
the reign of Mr. Crick and his like will be over. 

The best hope which lies b^ore Australia at this hour is in the 
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federation of her sev’eral colonies. Her determination to keep her 
population European in its characteristics can hardly fail of approval, 
but the immediate work to her hand is to consolidate her own posses¬ 
sions. The attempt to find material for six separate Parliaments in a 
population of three and a half millions has, it must be confessed in 
all candour, succeeded beyond reasonable expectations, but concentra¬ 
tion will be of service. There will be a laudable rivalry between the 
colonies which will result in the choice of the fittest men, and a 
combination Parliament will be a more useful and dignified body than 
has yet been assembled within colonial limits. But this is one of the 
smallest of the results to be anticipated. The ridiculous tariff 
restrictions which now harass individuals and restrict commerce will 
pass away, and with them the foolish hatreds which exist between 
rival colonies. At present, if one desire to anger a Victorian he has 
only fo praise New South Wales. Would he wound a Sydneyite 
under the fifth rib, let him laud Melbourne. There is a dispute 
pending about the proprietorship of the Murray Eiver. It runs 
between the two colonies, and New South Wales claims it to the 
Victorian bank. When it overflowed disastrously a couple of years 
ago, an irate farmer on the Victorian side is said to have written to 
Sir Henry Parkes, bidding him come and pump the confounded river 
off his land, and threatening to agitate for a duty (per gallon) on 
imported New South Wales water. The dispute is nothing less than 
nhildiHh ; but J have the personal assurance of the leading statesman 
of New South Wales that he is perfectly satisfied with the position. 
It is probable that he sees in the existing riparian rights a chance for 
a concession which may win concession in its turn. The Victorians 
are eminently dissatisfied and would seem to have a right to be so. 

Federation is on all counts to be desired, but it has yet to bo 
fought for, and will only be gained with difficulty. Wise men long 
for it, but the petty jealousies of rival States will hold it back from 
its birthtime as long as delay is possible. How infinitesimally small 
those jealousies are nothing short of a residence in the land could 
teach anybody. Wisdom will have its way in the long run, but the 
belief qf the veteran leader of New South Wales that he will live to 
see the union of the Australian colonies is a dream. It is a dream 
which only his political enemies will grudge him. 

The varied resources of the country, and the ups and 

downs WHoh men experience, breed a careless courage which in some 
of its molestations is very fine. During my first stay in Melbourne 
tihO wi^t^ who attended to my wants at Menzies’ hotel brought up, 
tBimiething of a dubious air, a scrap of blue paper, on which was 

Your old friend -I instructed him to show my 

and a minute later beheld the face of my old companioh, 
a more gnzzled and wrinkled lhan when I had last seen it, but 
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otherwise unchanged. When we had shaken hands, and he was seated, 

1 found that he was dressed like a common labourer, and in answer to 
my inquiries he told me, bravely and brightly, that he had fallen upon 
evil tiipes. “ I should like a glass of champagne, old man,” said he 
when I asked him to refresh himself, “ and a cigar, if it will run to 
it. I’m strange to that sort of thing for a year or two, and I should 
enjoy it.” We talked away, and he told me a history of success and 
failure, and at last he explained the purpose of his visit. He wished 
to hear the three lectures I was advertised to deliver, and he had come 
to ask me for a pass. “ I sha’n’t disgrace you, my boy,” he added. 
“ I’ve been down on my luck for a couple of years past, but I’m not 
going to stay where I am, and Tve Icept my dress clothes.’^ 

I do not know that I ever met a liner bit of unconscious courage, 
and the incident gave me a certain faith in the spirit of the colonies 
which has never left me. There is a gambling element in it, no doubt, 
but the ever-present sense of hope is a great and valuable thing. It 
finds such a place in a new country as it can never have in an old 
one. The English gentleman who in England had fallen to be a 
mere hewer of wood and drawer of water, would never have “ kept his 
dress clothes.” He would have known that he was permanently under 
Jhe weather, but here the British pluck had rational hope to feed it, 
and on that rational hope survived, and even flourished. 

And this leads me back to that question of the self-confidence of 
the Australian-bom colonial with which I started. Hope looks so 
sure that what Australia wants and has not it seems self-evident in 
a little while she will have. And so she might if she would go the 
right way for it, and instead of packing three-fourths of her sparse 
inhabitants in towns would take the work which lies before her 
nose and subdue the land and replenish it, and instead of shutting 
the gates churlishly on rival labour, would draw the stranger to her 
coasts, and pour population on vast tracts of land which now lie 
barren and unprod,uctive, but only wait for the hand of man to break 
into beauty and yield riches. 

In a hundred ways timidity would have been criminal, and when 
one sees in what directions courage and hope have led the ^y, and 
to what effort they have prompted, a little over-confidence looks 
pardonable. Everywhere the colonists have worked for the future. 
They have made railways and roads which will not be fully used for 
many and many a day. Their public buildiugs are made to last and 
are of dimensions nobler than present needs can ask for. Generations 
to come will thank the wisdom and generosity of the men of the last 
fifty years. In certain places there is an admirable spirit of emulation 
amongst private citizens who have set themselves to beautify the 
towns in which they live. This is very notable in Ballarat, where it 
has grown to he an excellent fashion to present the town with statues. 
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Should that fashion continue, and should the same spirit of local 
patriotism prevail, Ballarat may grow to be the Athens of the southern 
hemisphere. The phrase is a little large, perhaps, but it is in the 
colonial fashiqp, and one would willingly believe in the chancel of its 
ultimate justification. 

The unborn generations will have to thank their predecessors for 
some of the loveliest pleasaunces in the world. Every town has its 
gardens, the property of the citizens. Those of Brisbane and Sydney 
and Adelaide are exquisitely beautiful. But more beautiful than the 
grounds themselves is the inscription which I found at the gates of 
the loveliest of them all. I wish I had the ipsissima verba of it, for 
it is characterised by an admirable simplicity and directness. The 
sense of it is this: These garden^ belong to the public, and the 
owners are asked to protect their own property. 

There, to my mind, speaks the true voice of Democracy, and that 
inscription afforded me the pleasantest spectacle I saw in the course 
of my two years’ pilgrimage through the Australian. 

D. Christie Murray. 



A MONTH IN 



SOUTHERN INDIA* 


I ASK you to accompany me in a brief tour throixgh. a portion 
of Southem India which an English traveller who had about a 
month to give to the country could easily see—the region lying 
south of thb Madras liailway which crosses the Peninsula from East 
to West. I will note as we travel together the principal objects of 
interest, and give you some idea of the general views about its 
condition, which I think a traveller would form if he had an open 
mind and good introductions. 

Let us suppose ourselves to be approaching the t)ity of Madras 
early in January, when the north-east monsoon has ceased to blow, 
and the terrible surf of the, Coromandel coast (some rumour of which, 
by the way, would seem to have reached Catullus, of all people) is a 
thing of the past and of the future. Anything more peaceful than 
the roads of Madras look on such a day as 1 am thinking of can 
Hiardly be imagined. I remember that as I entered them,t there rose 

instinctively to my mind three lines of Faber’s : 

« 

" If anchored spirits in their blithest motion 
Dip to their anchors, veiled beneath the ocean, 

Catching too staid a measure for their rhymes.” ^ 

In such weather you could land in an ordinary wherry, though on 

other occasions, even the famous Masoollah boats, which are sewn, not 

nailed together, have a wild time of it. 

On your way to the shore yon would very likely see one of those 

quaint vessels, if vessels they can be called, which are* known as 

catamarans^ from two Tamil words meaning “tied trees.” These 

are got through the water at a remarkable pace, with gestures and 

attitudes on the part of those who have charge of them, which led an 

* The substance of a lecture delivered to tbe Royal Asiatic Society, 
t See “Notes of an Indian Journey.” Macmillan. 1876. 
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olA writer, who was I daresay quite truthful, though perhaps a little 
short-sighted, to aver that he had seen “ two black devils playing at 
single-stick in the roads of Madras.” 

If our imaginary traveller is so fortunate as to land on a calm day, 
he will have leisure to observe the great size of the harbour, and te 
admire the large views of those who called it into existence j if he is 
further able to convince himself that it is an assured success, or will 
be one of the permanent engineering works of the world, he will be 
more sanguine than I, who witnessed the cyclone of 188|, have ever 
been able to be. 

On landing he will find himself in a small busy sea-port known as 
Blacktown, where he will assuredly not linger long, but drive to some 
hospitable home in the I’rovince dotted with buildings, which is known 
to geography as the City of Madras. These buildings, public and 
private, are usually commodious and adequate for their various purposes; 
but there is nothing about any of them to attract the attention of a 
passing stranger. What he will admire are the parks which surround 
so many of the residences, the noble trees, the Mowbray Eoad, the 
Marina, and the constant masque, brUliant with light and colour, 
presented by the life of the streets. I borrow from a speech made by 
the wife of a recent Governor what seems to me a very correct 
description of the general effect of the place from the artistic point of 
view: 


“ You have a great advantage here in living in a very beautiful place. 
Madras does nob possess the magnificent mosques and tombs which adom 
many towns of Korthem India, or the broad streets and wide pa\ ements of 
European cities, but it has a very great charm of its-own. With the 
extensive compounds and fine timber on the one hand, and the sea on the 
other, we inhabitants of Madras are never far away from Nature, and to he 
near Xature, with its helpful and soothing teachings, is one of the Imst 
privileges of man. Nature is never monotonous. ‘ [ have seen it so often,’ 
I hear people say of this or that object. This may possibly be true of build¬ 
ings or manufactured articles, though even with them the lights and shnd^ 
fall so variously that they rarely look the same twice. With regard to- 
scenery, it is al^olutely untrue. 

“ Many years ago, when my head was full of those extensive schemes which 
are so delightful a featiwe of youth, I remember one of my ideas was to 
^nt the sunset evoiy night. My skill and patience failed me after a very 
few trials, but it set me looking at the sunsets. 1 will not commit myself 
by saying that there' are never two sunsets alike, but I will go the length of 

2 ing that if there are 1 have never happened to see them. If you. will 
^ the trouble to walk from the old Ice Honse on the beai^', towards St. 

inland, about half-past five in the afternoon, you will see a 
mmd fet eMpa^e of country with long tanks lying in the distance, a belt of 
jabq the dome of a Mahommedan tomb. At the hour I have mentioned 
tM j<^*|^gFQ«nd is dark, with bright splashes of water, and the feathery tops 
OTi^l^'Isieesf stand out clearly against the sky. Those are the male features, 
Wiglrt the, detail alters. One evening it is a crimson, another a 
eimther an orange light, which pours into the level pools. Some- 
the donie has a ro^ tinge, and the palms and foreground show their* 
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greenness; at another they stand sharp and ^rk against the sky. Saturday 
night I remember particularly as more different from what I had seen it 
before than at any previous time. The sky was leaden, the lights colourless, 
the whole thing might have been truly depicted as a study in black and white. 
But perhaps some of you cannot get as far as the beach. Look, then, at 
the common life of the bazaars and the roads. Bemember, as you look at 
that life, that the greatest artists in all ages have had nothing to look at 
but Avhat we all have to look at, human beings and scenery. And you may 
see endless models for pictures and statues every day. I was driving along 
the Mount Hoad lately, and I thought it would be amusing to count how 
many subjects for an artist I could see between the cathedral and Govern¬ 
ment House. The first person I noticed was a coolie woman with a lotah on 
her head. The dress was a cloth of a peculiarly beautiful crimson, which 
harmonised perfectly with the dark skin, and fell in graceful folds round her. 
The poise of the head was very fine, and was assisted by the beautifully shaped 
brass vessel which crowned the whole figure with its golden hghts and violet 
shaflows. 

“ Further on an old man, whose noble head and long grey beard reminded 
me of some scriptural worthy, claimed my attention ; then a water-carrier 
with latticed chatties swaying from side to side; but 1 will not weary you 
with all J SJtw, except to say that in that, short distance ] counted seven 
subjects, any one of which would have made a charming picture." 

When his curiosity is satisfied by an inspection of the few objects 
of unusual interest which the capital of South India can show', the 
traveller will doubtless start for the interior. The first forty miles of 
his journey will take him across a broad level, green with mpst 
flourishing rice-fields, and watered by many of the lovely sheets of 
water which we English quaintly designate tanks, as if they were the 
little troughs to hold the rain which Lord Beaconsfield, when one day 
in the humour of “ le bon roi Henri,” wished for every Buckingham¬ 
shire labourer. At frequent intervals stand groves of trees, the wild 
date (PJucnix sylvcstris) and the fan palm {Barassm flahelliformis} being 
the most common. As the train advances, the southern extremity of 
the fine range of the Eastern Ghauts will attract the eye, but the 
passenger will not, on his present journey, be able to give them more 
than a glance, borne as ho will be steadily to the westward. 

The line passes near to, but does not touch, several important towns, 
of which the best known to history are Arcot and Vellore, the first 
connected with the history of Clive, the set»nd with less agreeable 
associations. It was laid down when the events of the Mutiny of 1857 
were fresh in men’s minds, and when strategical were more regarded 
than commercial considerations. After passing Vellore it inclines 
decisively td Hhe south, and reaches Salem, a place destined to be, 
some time nestt century, a great centre of the iron industry. When 
it has become such, the beautiful Shevaroy hills, in its immediate 
neighbourhood, will be, I doubt not, a favourite place of residence for 
the capitalists engaged in that industiy. ^ 

®be Shevaroys rise only, to about 5000 feet, and do not agree, as 
well as tiie loftier ranges, with some European constitutions. They 
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have a sort of South Italian character, and the great prevalence of 
the orange tribe recalls many fiimiliar scenes near Naples. 

It may be worth mentioning that in this Salem district, so widely 
removed from the scene of possible hostilities, some people buried 
their valuables at the time of the Penjdeh affair. All parties had 
not then, however, determined to substitute a policy of continued and 
continuous defence for our habitual unpreparedness tempered by fitful 
aggression, nor had they fully accepted the teaching of the Spanish 
proverb first used in this connection eighteen years ago; “ Let him 
attack who wills, the strong man waits.”* '' 

Travellers for the Nilgiris leave the main line at a place called 
Pothanore, but as I mean to speak only of what lies to the south of 
the Madras Railway, while the Nilgiris lie to the north of it, I shall 
ask you to push on with me further to the west, and to stop at the 
station of Shoranore. It was from this spot, say 300 miles from 
Madras city, that a native in charge telegraphed to the railway autho¬ 
rities: Tiger jumping about on the platform. Staff much alarmed. 
Please arrange ! ” I sent home that edifying tale to a correspondent, 
who used it in a speech as an illustration of the point to which cen¬ 
tralisation could be carried. A London newspaper, commenting upon 
the speech, applied to the story the methods of Euhemerus in ancient 
and of Dr. Paulas in modem times; but I was jealous for the honour 
of my tiger as a real historical personage, and found two people, one 
of them in London now, who had actually seen the delightful message 
with their own eyes. 

The Madras Railway stopped originally at Beypore, but it was 
settled' when I was in India that it should be pushed on to Calicut, 
some seven miles further, and a place of much importance. Thither 
some might like to go, if only to feel that they had seen the spot 
where Vasco da Gama landed, and the wondrous story of European 
connection with the East entered on a new and most momentous phase. 

An hour, however, thanks to the sages of Babylon, contains only 
aixty minutes, land that being so, we will leave the Madras line 
much short of even Beypore, and pursue our journey from Shoranore 
along a .lovely road which leads through the little native State of 
Cochin to Trichore. I think that if seen when the green crops are 
on Ae ground, after the heavy rains of the south-west monsoon, this 
would ^ |)ronoanCed by many persons who hadyrandered veiy widely, 
ib be the most divinely beautiful level bit of country they had ever 


* begins the easily navigable portion of the great back- 

h succession of inlets of the sea, lagoons, canals, and 
which govern the whole communication of this part of the 


See “ Hansard ” for April 22, 1878. 
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The house of the British Resident at the Court of Cochin stands 
on the island of Balghatty, in the midst of the lagoon, and it is easy 
to visit from it both the native and the British town. The most 
curious thing in the former is the very ancient Jewish settlement, 
which goes back far beyond all authentic record, and is in possession 
of a deed engraved on metal which may well be as old as the seventh 
century, a.d. ; much older, that is, than any existing manuscript of 
the Old Testament. How the Jews came there is a mystery, but 
it is perfectly possible—nay, even probable—that there were com¬ 
mercial dealings between the ports at the head of the Red Sea and 
the Malabar Coast at an immensely remote period. The pepper trade, 
which has its main centre between Calicut and Tollicherry, rather to 
the north of the district of which I am speaking, must be one the 
oldest in the world. 

At Cochin the traveller will perhaps se^ for the first time some 
members of those curious communities known as the Christians of 
St. Thomas, because they believe their ancestors to have been con¬ 
verted by the preaching of the Apostle of that name. This belief 
is, however, as incapable of proof as disproof. They consist at the 
present day of four principal divisions. The first holds Jacobite or 
Monophysite doctrines ; that is to say, it departs from the straight 
line of Athanasian orthodoxy in a diametrically opposite direction 
from that which was taken by the Nestorians. This section had at its 
head, when I was in India, a bishop known as Mar Dionysius, “Mar ” 
being the syllable which you have in the word Maronite, and the 
same which occurs in the writings of St. Paul, when, after using the 
phrase “ Let him be anathema ” in Greek, he adds in Syriac “Mara- 
natha”—/.»’ ,“the Lord is at hand!” This section of the Christians, 
of St. Thomas is in communion with the Jacobite Patriarch of Antioch, 
who resides at Mardeen. Their next great divison is in communion 
with Rome, and is presided over by the Archbishop of Verapoly. 
They are allowed, however, to preserve a great number of their 
ancient religious customs, without being in any way interfered with. 
Next comes a body which has tried to organise itself of late years ns 
a sort of National Church of Malabar. Then there is a fraction which 
owes special allegiance to the Patriarch of Babylon, and was, through 
him, in communion with Rome, but when I was in Madras there had 
been some differences between him and the supreme authorities at the 
Vatican, the nature of which I did not fully understand, and his 
Indian followers were in rather an anomalous position. I have not 
exhausted the sections of this interesting but much divided com¬ 
munity, of which some intelligent Resident at the Court of Travan- 
core and Cochin will one day probably be able to tell us more. There 
is a book of much research about the history of the Christians of 
St. Thomas, by Dr. Hermann, a scholar, I need hardly say, from 
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beyond tiie Rhine, but I should think the investigations of a com¬ 
petent person on the spot might add a good deal to what is known 
about the most southern outpost of the great Bastem Church. It was 
of course to these communities that Mr. Neale the hymnolo^st was 
alluding when he spoke, in a fine sentence, of that Church as extending 
“ from the ice-fields which grind against the walls of the Solovetsky 
Monastery to the burning jungles of Malabar.” 

On my first visit to British Cochin I received one of those curious 
r^resentations with which an Indian Governor soon becomes familiar, 
proceeding from ratepayers who think that their municipality should 
expend much more, and take from their pockets much less money 
than it does. I told them in reply a story of an English lady with 
who^^| her friends had remonstrated on account of her extravagance, 
^telling her that she was burning the candle at both ends, to which 
she answered that she considered that' that was the best way to make 
the two ends meet! Nothing is more curious than the fashion in which, 
the moment that some authority, large or small, is constituted with a 
power of spending money, the people who are placed under it jump 
to the conclusion that its money comes from some gigantic reservoir 
quite unconnected with their meagre contributions. 

The teaching of many false prophets is tending to give in our 
own country a rather dangerous turn to thig delusion. The name of 
the State, while suggesting to the ignorant far less than of old the 
necessity for prompt and implicit obedience to its commands, is more 
and more considered to denote a mysterious entity possessed of powers 
to be exercised for their benefit, which it neither does nor could possess. 
A gentleman who attended the demonstration of working men in 
Hyde Park at the beginning of last month fell into conversation with 
a personage in the crowd, who seemed to be taking a lead ; “ Eight 
hours,” said the fellow, “ is a very good thing; we go for that now, 
but our real object is to get three hours. That is the amount which 
we think everyone should work.” “But,” said the other, “how 
about the compejjiition of foreign nations ? ” “ Oh ! ” was the rejoinder, 
“ that’s not our affair; the State will see to all that! ” ' 


The native principality of Cochin, which is under the general 
supervision of the Madras Government, is an extremely well-doing, 
prosperous community, blessed with a delightful climate, and never 
suffering from those famines which affect portions of the country to - 


whirii the gracious influences of the south-west monsoon do not always 
The most conspicuous „tree in the lands(^pe is usually the 
oObo^aut palm, one of the peculiarities of which is that it never 

U whence comes the edifying Malayalam saying; 

• ' «' 

..^1 (I jjg looked upon a dead monkey; 

,.: ^ ,! He who haa found Hie nest of a paddy-bird; 

. \ , He who hath beheld a straight cocoa-nut, 

",, I ‘ " Or has fathomed the deceitml heart of woman, 


Will live for ever.”^ 


i' 
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Under the shade of the cocoa-nut along the backwaters there is a 
very close vegetation, amongst which a beautiful acanthaceous shrub, 
with th6 leaf of the holly and a blue flower, Dilivaria UicifoUa^ is 
especially conspicuous. Now and then the lagoons are separated by 
little more than a bank of sand frqm the Indian Ocean, and occasionally 
an opening to it allows a long ripple or, in rough weather, a long 
wave to penetrate. For the most part, however, the inland navigation 
is absolutely protected, however violent may be the storms that rage 
outside. The system of waterways is extended to the south through 
nearly the whole length of the lovely principality of Travancore, to 
my thinking the most interesting part of India with which I am 
acquainted, with the exception of some of the more beaiitifnl portions 
of 'Bajpootana such as Oodeypore. 

On the way south several curious places are passed. One of these 
is Tangacheri, a tiny enclave of British territory, near which it is not 
impossible that a breakwater may one day be built which may protect 
the best harbour south of the Bay of C'arwar upon the western coast. 
It is a question, however, whether its site would not be too far to the 
south to make it of any particular value as a centre of trade. 1 visited 
Tangacheri from tlie British Residency at Quilon, a curious place, 
looking like a large Mayfair house of the last century put down on 
an inlet of Loch Lomond, and of which Lady Harris, the wife of the 
present Governor of Bomt)ay, was thinking when she said, “ Travelling 
in Travancore is like travelling in fairyland; one turns round a 
corner out of the wildest scenery, and suddenly finds oneself in an 
enchanted palace amongst all the refinements of civilisation.” 

From Quilon a few hours of boat navigation carries one to Trivan¬ 
drum, partly through lagoons like those of which I have spoken, and 
partly through long canals overshadowed by a tree of the charming 
and deadly periwinkle family, Ccvbera ihlollmn, which was covered 
when I passed that way with its fragrant blossoms. It, in fact, along 
with the Fanclanv>i^ which may be seen to such advantage at present 
in the palm-house at Kew, and one or two species of ferns which 
love brackish water, are so masterful and tyrannous as to overpower 
almost everything else. 

We do not know as much as might be wished about the real 
history of the Travancore State, though, of course, there is abundance 
of the usual legendary matter. This comer of India has had very 
little to do wit|i the main stream of history. The population is 
chiefly Dravidiafl, and it seems likely that, in spite of confident 
assertions to the iepfitrary, Aryan influences penetrated it rather 
through Brahmin teachers than through Kshatriya warriors. A friend 
wrote from Europe to me when I was in the East, to ask me whether 
I could capture and send to Vienna a real specimen of a Dravidian 
' pundit, I was quite unable to comply with his request, but I am 
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afraid we shall have to have a very college of Dravidian pundits 
before we can trace back with any certainty the history of Travancore. 
I suppose the royal dynasty, allowing for endless adoptions, must go 
back about as far as almost any of the ruling faces of India. Their 
customs of succession, followed by many other families under their 
rule, as well as in Cochin and our own Malabar district, point at least 
to a vast antiquity. When the very intelligent ruler, who presided 
over the little Statl most of the time I was in ^Jidia, was cut off at a 
comparatively early age, he was not succeeded in his dignity by his 
son bom in lawful wedlock, who became on his father’s death merely 
a“private gentleman, but by the eldest son of his adopted sister, all 
succession in that family going through females. 

Unless the traveller desired to visit Cape Comorin, passing on his 
way thither thi'ough the southern and less interesting portion of 
Travancore, he would probably strike to the eastward from Trivandrum, 
and make his way through the fine gorges of the Southern Ghauts 
ipto British territory. In doing so he would pass through some noble 
forest scenery, and might very likely make a nearer acquaintance with 
a herd of wild elephants than he would find altogether agreeable. 
The rest-bungalows in these wilds are strongly defended by ditches 
and palisades against these interesting but sometimes rather alaiuningly 
playful creatures. I remember when waatinjg in such a place reading 
the “Discours” pronounced by M. Kenan when he received M. Victor 
Cherbuliez at the French Academy, which had chanced to reach me 
by the mail a few hours before, and smiling to think, as I did so, of 
the contrast in civilisation between the spot in which it was delivered 
and the spot in which it was read. 

Some years ago the elephants in the Madras Presidency had become 
seriously diminished in numbers, and measures had to be taken to 
prevent their extinction. We never allowed a single elephant to be 
shot, unless of course he was a “ rogue ” dangerous to human life. 

Several agreeable leisurely days’ travelling, agreeable at least if the 
weather be fine, will bring the traveller into territory ruled directly by 
the British GoveVnment, and to the watering-place of Courtallum. 

Oourtallum, though only about 500 feet above the plain, is, during 
a portion of the year, but during a portion of it only, a pleasant and 
liealthy resort for Europeans. Whin, however, it is left behind, adieu 
for a time to coolness, for Tinnevelly, the most southern district of 
Bririah India, is little favoured in this respect. It is in that part of 
the oountry that Protestant missionaries have had perhaps greater 
snooesB thsm elsewhere, probably because the Brahminical system i^ever 
a hold there as further north. The whole coun^ is 
little shrines, put up to deprecate the wrath of male- 
whose powers, though circumscribed in area, are suppc»ed 
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It was in this same Tinnevelly that, when on my way to examine 
some great irrigation works which lay a good many miles across the 
thirsty plain, I observ^ that the boles of the avenue of trees were white¬ 
washed. I wondered why this was done, and asked an intelligent native. 
“ That,” he replied, “ is done in your honour.” As I continued to 
advance, I observed many of the little demon temples had been treated 
in the same way. “Has that been done in my honour also?” 1 
asked. “ Oh! no,” was the answer, “ that is done in honour of the 
cholera! ” I thought of Sir Alfred Lyall’s vigorous lines containing, 
like so much he has written, the expressed essence of India: 

“ il a god or a king that ooraes ? 

I5oth are evil and botli are strong ; 

With women and worshipping, dancing and drums, 

Carry your gods and your kings along." 

There are few parts of India which were to me more impressive in 
some ways than Tinnevelly. Bishop Caldwell, the famous Tamil 
scholar, has written a careful history of it, which is one long record of 
violence and blood till the district passed under British rule. From 
that time forward its annals are almost silent, but for years and years 
after that the lawless character of the population waa evinced by gang- 
robberies every night, within the memory of men who served in the 
district and are not yet .old. I had occasion, shortly before leaving 
India, to ask the head of our police how many there had been in the 
previous year ? The answer was, “ Not one.” 

Tuticorin, on the sea coast, can be reached by railway from Tinne¬ 
velly, and is a place of some trade, as well as a centre of ecclesiastical 
and educational activity; but no traveller is likely to go there unless 
for the purpose of crossing the narrow seas to Ceylon. There used to 
be a rather lucrative pearl-fishery not far from the town, and when I 
visited it in 1886, I saw numerous pearl-oysters brought up by the 
divers, many of which were pretty full of extremely tiny pearls; bnt 
the pearl oyster has many enemies, and I believe that the promise of 
1886 was far from being adequately fulfilled. The divers are chiefly 
Catholics, as indeed is a large proportion of the fishing population on 
the Madras sea-board. Tinnevelly is situated on the Tambrapoorney, 
one of the most hard-working and useful rivers in all Southern India, 
deriving, as it does, a supply of water both from the south-west and 
north-east monsoons. Occasionally, however, it forgets the maxim, 
“pas trop de z61e,” and flows through the drawing-room of the 
collector. 

Some of the towns of South India are completely veiled from the 
eye of a spectator, who looks at them from a little distance, by the 
richness of the vegetation. Very memorable to me is such a view 
across a great tank to Tinnevelly, with the mountain of Mohundragiri 
and the fine mass of rocky hill known as the Sailor’s Gape Comorin 
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riu&g jbehind. One kno^ one is looking at a large and populous 
town j one sees only a great wood of cocoa-nuts. 

The very noble Shiva temple at Tinnevelly wUl prepare the traveller 
for its more m^^ificent neighbour at Madura, xi^ioh is the next large 
town at which he will stop on his way to the north. These vast 
temples of the Madras Presidency are entirely different from the edifices 
-devoted to the same religious purposes in Northern India, where 
Mohammedan conquest overflowed the old religion. You might put 
whole flocks of the temples of Benares into Madura alone, and it is 
only one of many, though nowhere I think does Hinduism appear 
more living. Tanjore, Srirungum and Chilambaram are all on the same 
gigantic scale. It was at the last named, which covers, by the way, 
thirty-nine acres, that one of the priests said to a countryman of ours ; 
“ The god receives Englishmen, but he does not like tobacco; you 
should put ^ut your cigar.” Madura was long famous in the history 
of Catholic missions, and there is still a considerable Christian popu¬ 
lation in the southern regions, thickest perhaps in and round Trichino- 
poly, to which the great Jesuit college which used to be at Negapatam 
was removed a few years ago. 

Madura is a very large and important district, the prosperity of 
which will receive ho little additional impulse if the great irrigation 
work, known as the Periar project, is successfully carried into effect. 
This project, which has long been a pet child of the Madras Govern¬ 
ment, and a very clear account of which was recently given at the 
Society of Arts by Col. Hasted, who was lately in charge of Public 
Work» in Madras, consists of a plan of great boldness for tapping 
what is known as the Periar, or Great River, which has, for ages 
untold, wastefully hurried to the Western Sea a great deal of most 
precious water, and making it send some of this liquid gold the other 
way through the heart of the mountains down to the parched plains 
■of Madura. If prosperously completed, it will be one of the most 
interesting irrigation works anywhere to be seen. Madras is, as you 
jare aware, the classic land of irrigation. Close to Trichinopoly there 
is another, which it would be well worth the while of any one passing 
through this part of India to turn aside to examine. I allude to the 
<3anvery and Venaar regulators, which weye begun in February 1882, 
which I saw all but finished before the end of 1886. These 
govern the whole of the irrigation in the Tanjore delta, that is 
<<i»f acres. 

in JHbdras Museum is to be seen a coin, the finding of which 
one of the most interesting epigrams of events with which 
It is none other than the Aiirc/m of Clandins which 
to commemorate the conquest of Britain, and it was found 
in th$ jl^nra district of the British Indian Empire. 

myself possess a coin of the Arian Emperor Valens which was 
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found in the Vaigai River in the same district. Such unlooked for 
links between ideas and associations separated by half the world are 
very curious, but in the town of Madura itself, there is a building 
which is connected with one of the most romantic periods of British 
history in a still more strange and unexpected way. # 

After the execution of the great Marquis of Montrose, his heart 
was rescued and brought to his connection, Lady Ifapier, who had it 
enclosed in a gold box, said to have been given by a Doge of Venice 
to the Napier who invented logarithms. This again was plac^ in a 
steel case which, was kept in a silver urn. Of the silver um history 
makes no more mention; but the steel case and the gold box con- 
’taining the heart were sent by Lady Napier to the second Marquis of 
Montrose, who was then in Holland. There they disappeared but 
came later into the possession of the fifth Lord Napier, who gave them 
to his daughter, Mrs. Johnston, the wife of a Madras i^ril servant. 
She, her husband, and a child, who afterwards became w Alexander 
Johnston, were on board an Indiaman when it was attacked off the 
Cape Verde Islands by a frigate belonging to the squadron of 
Suflfren. Mrs. Johnston insisted on remaining upon deck along with 
her husband, who, though a civilian, was fighting four guns there. 
She had in her hand a bag, containing some of her most precious 
possessions, including the heart. The bag was carried away by a 
splinter, and dashed on the deck with so much violence that the 
delicate gold-box was broken, though its steel case resisted the 
shock. 

The Indiaman having made a stout resistance, the frigate was 
called off, and the Johnstons pursued their way to India. A 
goldsmith at Madura made a box, as like the broken one as possible. 
This was placed in the steel case, and the whole enclosed in a silver 
um, having upon it in Tamil and Telugu a brief abstract of the 
story of Montrose. The urn stood long on an ebony table in 
Mr. Johnston's house known as the Tunkum, at Madura; thence it 
was stolen, and bought from the thieves by a Polygar of those parts, 
who had no idea whence it came. Mr. Johnston’s son, afterwards 
Sir Alexander, went to stay with this man, became a great favourite 
of his, and told him that the um had been stolen from his mother. 
The Polygar gave him the precious relic, and it returned with the 
family to Europe. They found themselves on their way to England 
at Calais in 1792. At that time, no bullion was allowed to be exported 
from Prance. The um with its contents was left in charge of an 
Englishwoman tmtil that tyranny was overpast. She died, and the heart 
of Montrose has never again been heard of. There were some curious 
and pathetic circumstances connected with the end of the Polygar: 
these, wifJi the story which I have recounted. Sir Walter Scott intended 
to have workediUp into a novel, and any one can see at a glance how 
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well snited tbe subject would have been to his genius, but the prince 
of romantic fiction died prematurely, and “ no after conqueror has 
ascended the vacant throne of Alexander.” 

Mr. Patrick CampWl Johnston, of Carnsalloch, aided by Lord 
Napier, |rhQ|liiwas fornierly Governor of Madras,"by Sir Alexander 
Arbuthnot, and, by my late excellent and able colleague, Mr. Car¬ 
michael, fulfilled, some years ago, a wish of his father’s by transferring 
the Tunkum estate to the Government for educational purposes. The 
income derived therefrom now goes to the maintenance of scholar¬ 
ships for natives of Madras, in connection with the University of 
Madras. 

The sanitarium of the Madura district is situated on the Pulney 
Hills to the left of the line by which we advance towards Trichino- 
poly from the South, and is called Kodaikanal, a name said to be 
derived fro]||^ the Eugenia ArnoUiana, a tree of the myrtle family, 
which grows there to the most astonishing and portentous size. 

Kodaikanal is less central than Ootacamund, the famous sanitarium 
on the Nilgiris, and not so well suited to be the centre of a large 
European population residing there all the year round, but I am 
inclined to think that, if the thing had to be done over again, it 
would be wise to make Kodaikanal the summer capital of the Madras 
Government. 

Ootacamund labours under the disadvantage of having all its worst 
weather, and that can be atrocious, exactly during the time when the 
Government is there. The winter climate of the Nilgiris is perfectly 
delightful, but the summer climate of Kodaikanal is much less bad 
—however, this is just one of those cases in which, as Mr. Elphinstone 
used to say : “ Any plan is a good plan if you stick to it,” Fieri 
non deJnvU factu)o valet. 

Trichinopoly, the next place of importance on the way to the 
north, was three times besieged during those critical nineteen years 
from 1742 to 17G1, which saw the final strtiggle of the Erench and 
English in the Carnatic. Now its associations are of the most 
peaceful character; it is a large, thriving and not unhealthy city, 
although the climate is so warm that it is said with some justice that 
hot weather ends on the 31st of December, and begins on the 
list of. January. The only act of warfare I remember being com¬ 
mitted recently in or near a place, the name of which is written on 
AO maitty a bloody page, proceeded from a kite which, offended by an 
Atl^mptr on the part of well-known officer of the Madras Police to 
famous Golden Bock, soared into the air, and dropped a 
stpi^ with: hostile intent. One’s thoughts are naturally carried hack, 

hears of such an adventure, to the death of ..Eschylus. 
tatafeher who has visited.the Shivite Temple at Madurai', will 
probably* wish to see the Yishnuvite Temple at Srimngum, which is 
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close to Triclimopoly on an island formed by the two branches of the 
Cauvery, known as the Oauvery proper mid the Coleroon. Here also 
he will find Hinduism thoroughly living, and see the hugest mass of 
religious bnildings he will see anywhere in India. 

He will not fail as he journeys to note how completely Vishnu and 
Shiva have eclipsed the first personage in the Brahmanic Trinity, the 
great God Brahma. “ Nobody has made me so cross,” said a great 
European scholar to me ; “ as did the priests of Brahma at Poshkur. 
It is the only temple he has got in the whole of India, and they 
don’t even know his name; they call him Barma ! ” 

From Trichinopoly, it would be natural to proceed to Tanjore, once 
the southern outpost of Mahratta conquest, now the capital of an 
extremely fertile and prosperous British district, one of those deltaic 
regions which under the management of our water engineers has become 
as prosperous as Egypt is fast becoming through similar |igency. 

From Tanjore any one who was staying long enough in these regions 
might possibly find it interesting to visit the little native state of 
Pudukota. This piece of country is ruled by the descendant of our 
old ally, whose name is familiar to readers of Orme, the Tondiman, 
deservedly looked up to in the days “ when the sword was king of 
the pen,” as the head of the Kullars, the great robber caste of southern 
India. I was present once at a durbar in Pudukota, and the Dewan, 
an extremely intelligent man, was standing behind me, when a number 
of gentlemen of high degree came up to pay their respects in the 
usual way. My friend leaning over my shoulder proved his acquaint¬ 
ance alike with the history of India and of Scotland by remarking, 
*• These are the Campbells and so forth of this part of the country.” 
I deeply regretted that so complimentary a remark had not been 
made to the Duke of Argyll, under whom, some twenty years ago, I 
served my apprenticeship to Indian business. 

From Tanjore the traveller would naturally make his way north¬ 
ward by the well-managed and prosperous South Indian Railway, in 
the construction of which very peculiar difficulties had to be en¬ 
countered, for it is carried right across the whole drainage of the 
country not very far from where the rivers meet the sea. When 
accordingly, in the autumn, the north-east monsoon is sweeping over 
the land from the Bay of Bengal, and sending them down in flood, 
there is always much anxiety about the effect upon this line. 

A halt would very likely be made at Cuddalore, famous during the 
stormy time of which I spoke a few moments ago, as Fort St. David, 
and still retaining something of the air of a capital. Hence an 
escursion might be made to Pondicherry, a quaint little place and the 
residence of the Governor-General of the French settlements in India, 
whiiSk cost the mother country a good deal, but are retained in memory 
of past greatness. That Pondicherry should be so retained seems 
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natural enough, but why our neighbours should desire, to possess in 
full Sov’^eignfy, spots which are neither useful nor ornamental) it is 
difficult to understand. They hare queer little bits of land ovibr 
which they exercise supreme authority in Masulipatum, Calicut, and 
elsewhere, the retention of which seems about as reasonable as if we 
had retained the sovereignty of a cricket-ground at Orleans and of 
a couple of esiannneis in Bordeaux. Much of the time I was in 
'Madras the French settlements in India were governed by M. Bichaud, 
a ^rong-headed able man fit for iar greater things, but who, un¬ 
fortunately, died of cholera soon after leaving Fondicherry. 

Another interesting halting-place might be the great temple at 
Ohilambaram of which I have already spoken and which lies close to 
the line, but a tourist who had only a month to give to Southern India 
would perhaps, by the time he had made the round I have described, 
feel glad to get l^ck to Madras, with a view either of embarking 
there or of crossing the country to Bombay on his return to 
Europe. 

If he made any other excursion, before essaying a longer flight, it 
would probably be to the so-called Seven Pagodas, which are situated 
nob far from the old fort and picturesque ruined house of the long 
vanished Dutch Governor of Sadras. They consist of seven masses of 
grauite, rising from out the sand of the seashore, and were carved by 
Hindu artists, probably, according to Fergusson, about 1300 a.d. The 
principal one seems to represent a five-stored Buddhist monastery. 
As is the case with not a few ruins in India, however, their interest 
is sadly diminished by our knowing so very little about them; the 
best opinions regarding them are little better than guess-work, and 
nothing more in disaccord with all the ideas which they call up could 
well be penned than Southey’s “ Curse of Kehama,” which ought to 
give, but does not give, them an additional interest. 

If while resting and preparing for further travel the wayfarer was 
invited to spend a week at Guindy, he would find himself in the 
simplest, but at the same time so far as I am aware, in the most 
agreeable of all'the Government houses on the plains of India, con- 
msting merely of three bungalows joined together by a very long 
passage, in the middle of which, by the way, 1 once found that 
interesting thanatophidian, Echw carinata, on my way to breakfast. 

sensational experiences are, however, happily rare; the Europemi 
InGhidfla has practically much more to fear from the bee than from 
snake. 

Opbidy is surrounded by the most beautifal gardens, in which 1 
hu^e number of interesting plants and left a great many 
From the gmrdens it is easy to pass into a, 
out of ground little of which is avaUallh fi:^ 
but where the indigenous vegetation of the drier jqile 
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near the Coromandel coast is seen to great advantage. It is peopled 
by many wild creatures, the most conspicuous being the antelope,, 
familiarly known as the black buck, Aniilope Bezoartica, and the 
spotted deer, Axsis maculata. In this exquisite place the traveller will 
have an opportunity of discussing the impressions of the month during 
which we have been accompanying him, with men who have grown 
grey in many departments of the service of the State; he will have 
special facilities for doing so on the long terrace which runs parallel 
to the house, and to which it was usual, in my time, to adjourn when 
dinner was over. At the period of which I am thinking, the middle 
of February—he began his journey, you may recollect, in January— 
he will find a night climate which is beyond all praise, and have 
nothing to interrupt serious conversation save from time to time the 
defiant chorus of the jackals. 

Well, now, what are the conclusions with respect to the country 
through which he has been passing, at which an intelligent English¬ 
man who has had an opportunity of talking with the best informed 
people, native and European, along his line of route,will probably arrive?" 
In the first place, he will have observed that although we have been 
settled longer in this part of India than in any other tract of similar 
extent, far the greatest boon we have conferred upon it is the great 
and transcendant but elementary boon of the Faj- Britannica. We 
have prevented the oppression by the armed hand of that large 
portion of the population which desires to live through labour not 
through plunder. 

Next he will remark that the enormous majority of the population 
is given up entirely to agriculture, that it lives in countless villages 
scattered over the face of the land, each organised under a quasi- 
patriarchal regime, obeying a round of customs which form a religion 
and have their centre in -the temple of the locality. Over all this 
network of villages our administration stretches, exacting from their 
inhabitants an extraordinarily small modicum of taxation in return for 
the security and other advantages which we give them, but affecting 
very slightly the calm tenor of their daily lives. 

One thing will assuredly strike the Englishman who having travelled 
in Northern India finds himself in the South, and that is how much more 
Anglicised the Madras Presidency has become than any other part of 
the Peninsula. Every one of sufficient intelligence to make a 
traveller desire to talk with him in the districts we have been traver¬ 
sing is more or less acquainted with English. All that has been done 
to extend primary education has been done well, though we turned 
too late to it. If, on the other hand, experienced men are asked 
whether the efforts of Government to improve the higher education 
have made any wide change in the way of looking at things which ha» 
been inherited from their forefathers by the great mass of the people, 
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they will say, “ certainly not what effects we have ^^I’oduoed have 
extended to an extremely limited class, and have veiy, often just 
missed tiiose sections of the population to whom it v/oijld have been 
mast desirable to give some of the ideas of the West. We made 
SK)me terrible blunders when we first attempted to start the higher 
education in India. We found there a people whose choicest minds 
were very much given to abstract speculations, mathematical and 
philosophical. We plied them accordingly with mathematics and 
philosophy. They took most kindly to both, of course ; but what has 
come of it all ? What have our schools and colleges in India added 
on these subjects to the general stock of human knowledge ? 
Another great blunder has been particularly well set forth by Sir 
Henry Maine; we dosed the aspiring youth of India with the furious 
politics of the days of George HI., with Burke, not at his best when 
he wrote as a philosopher, but with Burke, the political partisan, the 
unscrupulous advocate raging and raving about iniquities, most of 
which had never been committed. 

What we should have done was to have introduced the natives of 
India to what was best in our literature, to calm regions which had 
nothing to do with political struggles from which a x*ace, moulded by 
influences utterly and absolutely different, had nothing whatever to 
gain. Of that kind of literature we have, thank God, abundance, 
and could have given them of it in ample measure. An even better 
would have been that knowledge which would have enabled 
them to remedy the great defect of India and to make it, by a proper 
development of its resources, a rich, not a poor country. 

Before he will have concluded his tour our traveller will observe 
that what the people he has talked to, with the exception of a viewj^’ 
individual here and there, really care about, is the material develop¬ 
ment of the country. Everything that we can do in that way, always 
provided we do not throw too great a burden either on the present or 
the future, is pure. good. Such are railways, such are irrigation 
works on the great scale like one or two which I have mentioned, 
and such is the Constant skilled supervision which was a few years ago 
initiated by the Madras Government, for making the countless small 
irrigation works scattered over the hundred and three river basins of 
(he Madras Presidency do each as much work as it is capable of 
doing* To this category belong all the efforts we make to improye 
agnoulture, These are often tentative. Plans which have answered 
very wcU in England often do not answer under the totally different 
conditlamei'of India; but the great thing Is not to lose heart, to keep 
thd ^q^lK^ nontinuaU in view, for remember that the correlative of the 
goC^ ini preventmg loss of life by famine, by pestUenoe, 

andjly must be to make two blades grow where only one grows 
nop’< ; A smidl percentage ol iimrease in our cereal production would 
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enable the supply of foodnio keep far ahead of the increased pressure 
put upon it, great as that is. 

Whoever introduces a new plant useful for economic purposes in a 
country situated like India is a real benefactor. Even the Portuguese 
did something, in that way, while we have brought, amongst many 
other things, tea, cotfee and cinchona, the last-named the most power¬ 
ful of all agencies in combating fever, far the deadly disease of 
Southern India, very much more widely fatal than cholera. The 
Madras Government has taken immense pains to cheapen this in¬ 
estimable drug, and has, aided by Mr. Lawson, who is at the head of 
its botanical establishments, and Mr. Hooper, a skilled quinologist, 
had'very great success in its endeavours to do so. 

Another subject about which our inquirer will have heard a 
good deal is forest conservancy. A few years ago, through much 
of the country we have been traversing, and, indeed, through 
the whole of the Madras 1‘residency, the state of the forests 
had become very alarming. In a region where coal does not 
exist the fuel question assumes, as population increases, quite 
immense importance. But forests have many other most momeuT 
tous duties to subserve in such a country as Southern India, 
Wood is wanted for building and for every sort of household 
purpose, while it is to the last degree desirable that there should be 
reserves of pasture for the use of cattle in periods of drought. The 
traveller will be told, and told truly, that South India had, in respect 
to all these matters, been living very much on her capital till about 
nine years ago, when the forests were put on a new footing, both as 
to legislation and administration, with results at once most satisfactory 
in the direct revenue which has been brought to Government, and in 
the far more important indirect advantages which will be increasingly 
felt by the country as Nature does her silent work, in covering with 
trees the huge spaces which used to be given up to the ravages of the 
goat and other quadrupeds. I remember stopping as I drove across 
a wide waste in the district of Ouddapah to see what the low natural 
brushwood devoured by the cattle, and scattered here and there 
along my road, was composed of. I discovered to my great amusement 
and horror that it mainly consisted of a most valuable species of 
ebony. 

A few years before a large establishment had been freely using 
satin-wood as an ordinaiy fuel. Such things must happen unles» 
forests in a country situated like that of which we are speaking form 
a most carefully looked-after department of Government. 

I once received, in 1870, a letter from no less a personage than Sir 
Henry Yule—clarum et venerabile nomen ”—^in whidi he said:— 

** I feel rather horrified when I think of the acres of denudation that I 
had a hand in, when I was burning bribks for the Ganges Canal Works at 

VOL. LX. Y 
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Roorkee, but it was ray business to burn bricks and as cheap as i. could ; it 
was the business of the railway establishment to get fuel as cheaply as they 
could (I think it is probable that, if I had been very, hard up for lime, I 
would have burnt the Apollo). But it is only Government that can look to 
such large results as those afi’ecting the future climate of the country.” 

The open-minded obserrer will probably discover that one of the 
things which the jeople least like is our constant effort to improve 
sanitation. In that direction, however, we must keep up a steady 
though cautious pressure. It is not only that the unhealthy con¬ 
ditions under which so many natives live are a fruitful cause of loss 
of life, but they are also a fruitful cause of maimed, useless, inefficient, 
and unhappy lives. Slowly the best minds rally to our view. I 
remember a Brahmin of high position making an excellent speech in 
favour of a Bill for compulsory vaccination, his point being that such 
a measure would be a tribute to the greatness, not an insult to the 
majesty, of the goddess Mariamma who presides over small-pox. 

Yes, we must keep up a steady pressure in favour of conservancy, 
and whitewash, even although it teases the people a little; but the 
less we interfere with their social customs the better. Heaven knows, 
many of these want reform; but of all agencies of reform I think 
the very worst that could be imagined is an agitation in England, 
got up by a native of India who is neither a Hindu nor a Moham¬ 
medan. There is a little book, called “ Opinions on Social Matters,” 
by the late Sir Madhava Eao, which deserves more attention than it 
has obtained from people who occupy themselves with Indian 
subjects. 

Ihe chief moral effects which we have produced upon the people 
are not through any direct teaching, but through the Codes. They 
form a standard of good and right which is constantly being pro¬ 
mulgated by judicial decisions in every district. If the traveller 
when he landed in India was perfectly ignorant of its circumstances 
he would no doubt be much surprised to find that instead of the huge 
formless mass of the English law which disgusts and disgraces us at 
home, the admirable matter of that law has been rescued from the 
chaos under, wkich we suffer, and put into a brief, clear, intelligible 
form with, of course, such changes as the different circumstances 
required, while it remains in all essentials clarified English law. 
This I say will be a great surprise to the perfectly uninformed trav¬ 
eller ; but however well informed he is, he will I think be surprised 
to learn to what a great extent this law is penetrating the tiboughts of 
the population. This is, next to peace, security, and increased 
material prosperity, far the greatest boon which we have given to 

31 the mdividual whom we have been accompanying on his journey 
happen to be a member of the Boyal Asiatic Society, he will doubtless 
have asked a good many questions about the amount of interest taken by 
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tihe natives in the things of the mind apart from what the Germans call 
b;read studies. Under this head, however, he will not have heard 
much that will give him satisfaction. Patting aside a few exceptional 
^ases, the people of South India do not take as much interest in 
the things of the mind as one could wish. Of one or two of them, 
for instance of the Maharajah of Vizianagram, to whose enlightened 
munificence Sanscrit learning owes so much, one cannot speak too 
highly, but he is not connected with the portion of the land through 
which we have been wandering. 

The Occidentals led by Macaulay had too complete a victory for 
the good of India. Much that they said and did was wise, but their 
system has failed in many ways, and was, indeed, ne^r intended, to 
breed up men interested in the past of their own land. Nearly all 
that has been learned about it has been learned by the labour of 
Europeans, and yet natives trained to European methods of research 
have facilities of all kinds for prosecuting research which we have 
not. 

I had a great deal to say on that subject, and on many other 
cognate ones, in an Address which I delivered in my capacity of 
Chancellor of the University of Madras, shortly before I left the 
country, but I do not know that it has had much effect since, though an 
excellent little book by Mr. Eama Krishna on the village life of 
South India is a step in the right direction. We want, however, 
quite a small library of works of that kind before the harvest that is 
ready for the sickle of intelligent native observers is gathered in. 

I have been pleased to hear by recent letters from Madras that 
some of the efforts which I made for the extending of scientific study 
in the Presidency are meeting with .some success. A recent corre¬ 
spondent writes, for example,, to say, “It is surprising to see how the 
natives are giving up the prejudices, that for a time kept them from 
taking to practical biology. Professor Bourne’s classes this year are 
crowded.” 

I should like to see, however, on the part of the Government a 
steady and enduring effort in the direction of getting more science, 
more technical and industrial education, more interest in their own 
literature and history spread among the people. 

In all these directions we can only do pure and unmitigated good ; 
the moment we touch social customs we get upon ground where we 
may readily do harm with the very best intentions, while, as for the, 
exertions that are sometimes made to introduce our political methods, 
they are based upon the fallacy that a society at one end of the world 
can emancipate itself from one set pf evils by following the practices 
by which a totally different society at the other end of the world 
emancipated itsejf from a totally different set of evils. 

On the whole I think t^hat an unprejudiced man who visits India 
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will carry away from the south as from the north some such general 
impression as this. We have made many mistakes, but considering 
the tremendous problems with which we have had to deal, it is little 
less than a miracle that we have not made more. ' The two worst of 
these must, Heaven be thanked, be laid to the door of each of our 
two great parties at home, so that neither can make them of much 
use for that denunciation of the other, which forms so large a portion 
of the worst but commonest kind of English political oratory. Now, 
however, through first an Iliad then an Odyssey of troubles, we have 
got to a reasonable policy, and a reasonable system of administration. 
That policy requires above all things a firm and steady hand. That 
system of administration requires perpetual improvement in relatively 
small but still important matters. The broad lines, however, on which 
our great empire should be ruled and administered, have been 
painfully traced by the experience of generations. I trust we our¬ 
selves, and our successors, will be prudent enough to consider that the 
reasons assigned for any large change must be quite overwhelming 
before any such change is made. Rightly, as I have said ere this, did 
Count de Hilbner, the very model of a statesman-traveller, conclude 
the pages on India, which form one of the most interesting portions 
of his admirable travels in our colonies and dependencies, by words 
which can never be too often cjuoted, “ England has but one enemy 
to fear in India—that is herself! ” 


M. E. Gkast Dikf. 



HENRIK IBSEN’S BO^yiilS. 


I BSEN is a poet. His admirers claim for him that he is a great 
deal more; but they base the claim upon works which seem to 
those who are not his admirers to establish a great deal less. It is the 
purpose of this article to give English readers some of the materials 
for a judgment on Ibsen’s claim to the name of poet, and at the same 
time to point out sundry clues to the meaning of his later writings 
which may be found in his early poems. 

But I must ask my readers to remember one thing—which, indeed, 
there is little danger of their forgetting—namely, that if Ibsen is a 
poet I am not. They must make due allowance for the fact that the 
poems I shall try to put before them will be robbed of the splendour 
and depth of their colouring, shorn of their rhymejii will have the 
pulsations of their metre tamed, and, as far a.s form is concerned, will 
be but a mockery of themselves. Yet, even so, I think they may be 
trusted, and without further preface, will introduce Ibsen*s early 

“ Architectural Schemes. 

“ I remember, as distinctly as if it had been this very day, the night I saw 
my first printed poem in the paper. There I sat in ray den, midst the clouds 
1 was puiffing; and smoked and dreamt in blessed self-complacency. ‘ I will 
bu^d me a cloud-castle. It shall gleam athwart the North. Two gables 
shall there be thei'e: a great one and a small. In the great one a deathless 
bard shall'dwell; and the small one shall be a lady’s bower.’ I thought there 
was a glorious harmony in the conception; but afterwards some confusion 
crept in. As the master came to hw senses, the castle went clean crazy: the 
big gable was too little, and the little one collapsed.” 

» 

Many of Ibsen’s poems are autobiographical, and it is hardly hazar> 
dous to r^ad into these lines (the successive versions of which them¬ 
selves contain a history) the epitome of the author’s poetic career. In 
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the days when the yonng apothecary was striving to make good the 
defecSts of his early education, and was conscious of poetic powers 
struggling for utterance and recognition, he probably conceived^ the 
task of the poet much as other men did. Melodramatic and romantic 
conceptions were in the air, and a " lady's bower ” was a quite neces¬ 
sary “ property ” for a rising poet. But already strong elements of 
oHginality manifested themselves in his ideas, and as he came to his 
full powers, he saw that Jhe traditional motives and materials of poetry 
were too narrow to ^ive him scope, and that “ love poetry,” as ordi¬ 
narily understood, was to occupy no place in his mature and serious 
work. “ The big gable was too little, and the little one collapsed.” 

Brandes, the Danish critic, only repeats the testimony of these 
verses when he declares that at some time in the course of the battle 
of his life Ibsen had a lyric Pegasus killed under him. 

Let us look amongst the ruins of the little gable for a moment. 
Let us see if the hoof of Pegasus struck the soil anywhere, and left a 
Hippocrene to mark the spot. . 

“ Gone ! 

“We followed the last guests to the wicket. The night wind .swept away 
our last farewells. In tenfold desolation lay the gai’den and house in 
which but now sweet tones had entranced me. It was only a festive meet¬ 
ing before the black nightfall; she was only one of the guests; and now gone!' 
she is gone! ” 

Or let us turn to the verses sent 

“With a Wateu-uly, 

“ See, my darling, what I’ve brought you. The flower with the white 
wings! Borne on the quiet stream, it floated, dream-laden, in the spring. 
Wouldst thou place it in its home ? So lay it on thy breast, my darling ; f<;§f 
there a deep and silent wave will swell beneath its petals. Ah, child, 
beware of the mountain tarn stream ! There is danger, danger in dreaming 
there. The water sprite pretends to sleep, and lilies play above. Child, 
thy bosem is the moimtain tarn stream. There is danger, danger, in dream¬ 
ing there. Lilies play above, and the sprite pretends to sleep.” 

Or in a somew*hat lighter vein, we have 

“A Bikd-baiiLAd. 

“We walked one lovely day in spring to and fro in the avenue; fascinat¬ 
ing as a riddle was the forbidden spot. And the west wind was sighing, 
the;.h^ayen was so blue! On the lime-tree sat a mother-bird singing to 

; And I painted poet-pictures with sportive colour-play, while two- 
briwm ^ere shining, laughing and listening. And over above we could 
he^ hc^they laughed and whispered at us. But we—^we parted with a sweet 
fdr®y|is^'',®#ver 'to meet again. And now when I wander all alone to and fro 
iu I can have neither rest nor peace for the little feathered folk. 

sat there and listened as we walked in our innocence; and 
she SisIfeB a us, and set it all to music. It’s in the mouth of all 

uuder the foliage roof, every beaked songster twitters of that 
sli^elug^ day ju spring.” 
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About oontemporaneouB with this poem was the composition of the 
“ Gildet paa Solhaug,” the brightest in tone and the happiest in its 
catastrophe of all Ibsen’s plays. I will transcribe a song from it,-less 
for ita own sake than in order that the brightest picture in Ibsen’s 
gallery may not be wholly unnoticed here: 

“ I wandered on the hill-side, all heavy and' alone, and from every bush 
and blanch around twittered the little birds. So cunningly the little 
songsters sang: ‘ Now, listen, ■while I tell how love doth spring! Though 
oak-like, through long years, it grows, nurtured by ponderings, sorrows, and 
songs, yet so quick does it shoot that a moment’s spice may fix its roots in 
the soil of the heart.’ ” 

These must suffice as samples of Ibsen’s love poetry; but there is 
one splendid example of melodrama that has borne him over all the 
Scandinavian countries as a popular poet, something as Browning’s 
“ Pied Piper,” and “ How they brought the Good News from Ghent 
to Aix,” took hold of the popular fancy when his more characteristic 
work was practically unread. We do not readily think of Ibsen in 
connection with “ Penny Eeadings,” but yet “ Terje Vigen,” the hero 
of the longest of his minor poems, is ideally framed to figure at these 
humble entertainments. 

Terje Vigen is a Norwegian sailor, who, after a more or less wild 
and wandering life, marries, and finds the constraints of a settled life 
converted into the supremest happiness when a little daughter laughs 
up at him from her cradle. But the wars of the early part of this 
century reduce his Norwegian -vdllage to direst distress. The British 
fleet cuts off all supplies from without, and the harvest fails at home. 
Teije takes the desperate resolve to row over to Denmark in an open 
boat to get food for his wife and child. As he returns and is close 
at home he is sighted by an English man-of-war and pursued by a 
boat ■with fifteen men in her. He rows till the blood bursts from his 
finger-nails to clear a rock two feet below the water on which the 
heavier boat of his pursuers may strike ; but just as he is clearing it 
the English come up, and the young officer raises an oar and strikes 
a hole in Terje’s boat. His three precious casks of barley are lost 
and he is taken prisoner, to the immense delight of the young English¬ 
man, who laughs at his outlandish attempts to plead for his liberty and 
the life of his dear ones, and carries him off in triumph to the man-of- 
war. It is years .before the peace puts an end to Terje’s captivity, and 
when he returns home it is to hear that “ when her husband deserted 
her ” the woman died, and so did her child, and they had a pauper 
burial. Thenceforth, Terje, grey-headed with the anguish he has 
suffered, and with his neck bent as in shame, is the most daring and 
skilful of pilots; and on a certain stormy night he is summoned to the 
*id of a distressed English yacht. He is just bringing her off when he 
sees “ My Lord ” with “ My Lady ” and their beautiful child. Then 



336 


THE CONTEMPOEARY EEVIEJf. 


he lets the yacht go, declares that she will not obey the helm; thrusts 
the three with himself into a boat, rows them into quieter waters, then 
stands erect, seizes an oar, strikes a hole in the bottom of the boati, 
and they are all standing in two feet of water far from the shore. 

“ Then my lord cried out ‘ The rock gives way! It can be no rock at 
all.’ But the pilot smiled. ‘ Nay, be sure of that! A sunken boat and 
three bailey casks are the rock tliat bears us now.’ Then swept the memory 
of a half-forgotten deed like a lightning flash o’er the Englishman’s face ns 
he knew the sailor that once knelt weeping on the de<k of his corvette. Then 
Terje Vigen shouted aloud, ‘ You held my all in your hand that day, and 
for glory you squandered it all. One moment more and revenge will have 
come.’ 

“ It was then that the haughty Englishman bent his knee to the Norsk 
pilot.^ But Terje stood straight as in days of youth, os he steadied himself 
with the oar; through his eyes flamed out his untamed force, and his hair 
streamed out on the wind. 

“ ‘ You sailed at your ease in your great corvette, and I rowed my little 
boat; I was toiling for dear onas, warned to death, and you took their bread, 
and you thought so lightly of mocking my bitter tears. Y^our rich lady 
there is as bright as spring and her hand is as soft as silk; and my wife’s 
hand it was coarse and hard, but she was my own, my wife ! Y’our child 
has golden hair and blue eyes like a little guest of the Lord, and my 
daughter was nothing to look upon, for .she—God help her !—was thin and 
pale, as most poor folks’ little ones are. But they were the sum of my 
earthly wealth. They were all that I called my own. They seemed such 
a mighty treasure to me, and with you so little they weighed. And now lias 
the hour .of recompense struck, for you shall go through such an hour as 
well may balance the whole long years that bowed my neck and that 
bleached my hair and that ran my bliss a-ground.’ 

“ Then he seized the child and he swung him free and his left arm the 
lady clasped. 

“ ‘ Stand back, my lord! One step in advance will cost you your child 
and wife! ’ 

And'the Briton was ready to spring to the fight, but his arm fell, palsied 
and weak; his breath came burning, his eye drooped down and his liair—-as 
the dawning showed next day - turned grey in that single night. But on 
Terje’s orow there was calmness and peace, and his breast was free and still, 
and in reverence laid he the baby down apd its luinds he gently ki.s.sed. And 
he breathed as if loosed from a prison’s vault and his voice csime steady and 
calm. ‘ ‘ 

“ ‘ Now is Terje Vigen himself again. Till now my blood flowed like a 
river stone-rent j for I must^ I wmt be avenged ! . . . . But now it is over; 
we two are quits. Your debtor has played you fair. I gave what I could; 
you took all I had; and now if you think you’ve been wronged by me, then 
make your complaint to the Lord above, for He made me the way I am.’ ” 

In the end, of course, Terje brings them all safe to land, and when 
thanked as their preserver points to the child. It was she that saved 
them. 

But it is time we left the common ground on which Ibsen comes 
into oow|^qn with so many of his brethren ; for we shall find in 
has polems many a weird foreshadowing of the motives of his later * 
work.;''" 
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Qaite an early poem gives a powerful presentment of that almost 
passionate belief that light may be found in and through darkness, 
^temating with apparent acquiescence in the darkness itself, which 
fascinates and repels the readers of the social dramas. 

“The Miner. 

“ Mine-wall! break with crash and clang before my heavy liaminer strokes. 
Downward must I break my way till I hear the oie-stone’s ring. Deep in the 
mountain’s waste of night beckons me a rich treasure, diamond and precious 
.stone, amidst the gold’s red veins. And in the deep is peace, peace and 
desolation from eternity; break me the way, my heavy hammer, to the 
hidden mystery’s heart.* Erst I sat a merry boy, under the heaven’s host of 
.stars, or trod the flowery way of spring, with child-peace for my own. Aut 
I forgot the glory of day, as 1 turned to the midnight darkness, forgot the 
.soughing and singing of the hill-side in the temple arcjide of my mine. When 
first I came down hither, in innocence of heart I deemed that the spirit of 
the depth would read me the endless riddle of life. As yet no spirit has 
unravelled for me what seemed to me so strange, as yet no ray has risen 
gleaming upward from the ground. Have I failed then ? Will my chosen 
way never lead me through to the clem ? Yet the light blinds my eyes 
Avhen I seek it above. Nay, 1 must down into the depth; there is peace 
from eternity. Break mo the way, my hea\^ hammer, to the hidden 
mystery’s heart, hammer stroke on hammer stroke, on till life’s last diiy. No 
beam of morning sliines, no sun of hope arises.” 

What are we to say to this strange affinity with darkness ? The shy 
and sensitive poet, neglected or made light of by the literary coteries 
and the critics of his day, barely able to secure his daily bread, 
feeling as though the light were not for him, learns to love the dark¬ 
ness and strives to find its peace, its light, its hope if it may be—its 
peace in any case. Can he here find the scope that seems to be denied 
him in the world of light ? 

,“Afraih of the Light. 

“ In my schoolboy days I had pluck enough—at least, till the sun went «i|wn 
behind the mountain ridge. But when tl>e shadow.s of night stretched over 
hill and marsh then ugly hobgoblins scared me from sagas and fairy tales. 
And no sooner did I close my eyes than 1 dreamt and dreamt and dreamt, 
and all my pluck had left me, and had gone to God knows where. But now 
everything has changed with me. Now my c-ourage sets ofi* on its wander¬ 
ings when the morning sunshine comes. Now it.is the troubles of the day 
and the bustle of life that drip all the cold horrors into my breast. I hide 
myself under a flap of the scarecrow veil of the dark, and there all my 
courage arms itjpelf as eagle-bold as ever. Then I defy flame and fire. J 
sail like a falcon in the oloud; I forget all my care and woe till the next 
morning dawn. But when the protection of night fails me, I am helpless 
and lost again. Yea, if I shall e^er do a heroic deed it must be a deed of 
the darkness.” 

Headers of Brand ” will remember how this strange motive reappears 
there. Through all the passion for light and air that beats through 

* Lit. “ The heart-chamber of the Hidden.” Compare Job xx>iii. with the whole 
poem. 
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the poem,, there runs a su^icion—sometimes faint and forgotten, 
sometimes resented and fought against, sometimes felt as a crushing 
and deadening weight, sometimes accepted as a faith in which alone are 
strength and rest—that man was made for the peace and depth of 
darkness, not for the glare of light, and that the longing for happi¬ 
ness is but the monstrous disease of a creature sick to leave ^ts own 
natural element. 

“ Two ideas [says BiUnd] used to drop into my mind as a boy, and sliake 
my frame with fits of laughter, and get me a barked hide when the old 
school dame was out of temper. I ased to fancy myself an owl, afraid of the 
dark, and a fish with a honor of water. I laughed aloud at the idea, and 
strove to smuggle it out of my mind, but it stuck there with tooth and claw. 
What was it caused these bursts of laugliter ? It was a confused sense of 
the incongruity between the thing as it is and the thing as it ought to lie, 
between the fact of our having to bear and our finding the burden unbear¬ 
able. Almost every man that walks—sick or .sound—is such an owl; is. 
such a fish. Created for abysmal deeds, he should have lived with life’s 
dark depths, and that is just what scares him. lie sprawls in eager longing 
on the ^ge of the tide. He shuns his own star charal>er, and shrieks out 
for ‘ air and the blazing day! ’" 

In the period of seething and ferment to which most of the poems 
belong, we find other indications that the disappointed, disillusionised, 
almost starving poej^, strove in many moods to find the highest life in 
an existence cut off from the sympathy, the appreciation, the expan¬ 
sion, the full personal utterance that seemed to be denied him. 

In a poem that in the original almost freezes the blood, we have a 
kind of prelude to “ Peer Gynt.” Ibsen makes the characteristic attempt 
to extract the highest life out of a cynicism driven to an extreme at 
which the most hardened must shudder, and out of the absolute death 
of all that most call life. Here, as often elsewhere, we are left in 
dou^ whether the concluding lines are intended as a real solution, or 
onl*as the last and bitterest satire. The hero of “ On the Viddes,” *’ 
like Peer Gynt after him, strives at first to make good his trespasses 
by cheap regrets and resolutions that cost nothing. He lies high up 
on the hill-side the night after he has parted with his betrothed. 

“ And thoughts they came, and thoughts they went, like folk on church- 
way path j gathered in knots and gazed around, set tip the judgment-seat 
and uttered doom; then stalked in silence by. ‘ Ob, were I near thee in this 
hour, thou flower I broke yestreen, I would lay me down,J[ike a faithful 
hqund, before thy gamxent’s hem. Eight into thine eyes would I float, and 
thero would I cleanse my soul, and the trold that bewitched my soul last 
ni|^, as 1 stood by thy father’s gate, I would smite to death in scram 1 

Iflowing with the sense of victory, he leaps up and first offers,, 
a prayer to God that on all his dear bride’s days sunshine 

then, as the consciousness of strength mounts in him, 

a .A ridde ” « a high stretch of mountain land, the home of the reindeer and bear. 
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he prays rather that her path may be hard^ the river dammed where 
she would cross, the rook slippery, the pathway steep, that he may 
bear her on his arm across the torrent, and clasp her close to his 
breast, where God himself shall not hurt her unchallenged or 
unresisted! 

Then on the vidde he meets his own mysterious second-self in 
the form of a stranger, who lays a spell upon him that he would oft 
have broken if he could, that he does not now even wish to break. 
This man, with the unspoken thoughts gleaming like the northern 
dawn around his brow, with tears in his laughter, and lips that move 
when he is silent in utterance as mysterious as the song of the wind 
through the trees, terrifies and fascinates him with his cold eye, as 
unfathomable as the darkling tarn, fed and cjasped by the bosom of 
the great snow-fields. Heavy thought-birds sweep low over the face 
of this man’s mind, or it is torn by wild storms, whereat you lower 
sail and crouch in terror for your very life. Ever seeming to stand 
for a wider, freer, and nobler life, and representing himself as an up¬ 
lifting force, this man gradually weans our hero of all his home 
thoughts and longings, till at last he learns to be ashamed of every old 
affection, and to trample upon his own humanity as mere sentimental¬ 
ism; and at last the freezing cynicism of his other self has found such a 
lodgment that it can assert itself even under the shadow of a sorrow or 
a passion that rends his very soul. He is gazing down at his mother’s 
cottage, and a sneer from the stranger has determined him never again 
to yield to such weakness, when he sees a glow round roof and rail; 
first it is like a cloudy dawn, then the red flame bursts through. 

“ It shone, and it flamed, and it crashed into ruins, and I shrieked my 
agony into the night; but the stranger had comfort. ‘ Why so disturbed ? 
1 .suppose it’s only the old house burning, with the Christmas ale and the cat.*' 
He talked with such skill in all my woe that it well-nigh made me shudder; 
and he pointed out the striking effect of the fieiy glow as it streams out 
into moonbeam’s light, with twofold illumination. He looked at it through 
his hollowed hand to secure the right perspective, while a song swept over 
the rock and enow,''and I knew full well that my mother’s soul into angel 
hands was being given; ‘ In stillness thou toiledst, in stillness didst bear, and 
went thy stiU way through the turmoil; so we bear thee all gently away 
from the earth, high o’er the vidde to light and to peace, to the joy of the 
Christinas in heaven! ’ The hunter was gone, the moon hidden in cloud, 
and my blood was on fire and freezing. 1 bore my burden of anguish out 
over the vidde.—But it can’t be denied that it was effective that twofold 
illumination!” 

It only remains for him to feel the last pang as a bridal procession 
goes out from another cottage, and he recognises in the bride her who 
wais to have been his. 

“ Joy go with thee, my sweetest! How I have played my last stake, and 
gained a loftier outlook upon things. Now I am steeled, and shall follow 
the summons that bids me stride out^pn the mountains I My life in tho 
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vall^ has been lived out. Up here on vidde are freedom and God ! All 
the rest are but fumbling down there.” 

A terrible story of bitterness and disappointment may be read in 
such lines as these. But what suppressed passion and intensity of 
life through it all, and what Titanic strength! If any one finds in such 
cynicism—^blood-curdling as I have called it—mere frivolity or 
“ Leichtzinnigkeit,” he mistakes a deadly determination to endure for 
a want of sensibility. Here, if ever the words of a German admirer 
are applicable, “ Ibsen ist so furchtbar emst.” 

In truth, Ibsen was in the valley of the shadow of death at the 
period when his chief poems were written. He was fighting for his 
very life, both literally and metaphorically. He himself associates 
verse-writing and sufiering together in a grimly humorous poem 
which may serve to relieve us after “ Paa Viddeme.” 


“The PowEii or Memoiiy. 

“ Listen here ! Do you know how a trainer teaches his hear a lesson he 
never forgets ? He ties the beast up in a brewer’s vat, and they light a fire 
right under it. Meanwhile the trainer plays, ‘ Oh happy, happy life ! ’ on the 
barrel-organ for the bear to hear. The haiiy monster is almost beside him¬ 
self with pain. He can’t stand still, so he has to dance; and ever after, as 
soon as he hears that tune, he’s possessed by a dancing devil. I myself once 
sat in a copper, with a full accompaniment and a very respectable tempera¬ 
ture ; and on that occasion 1 burnt myself more than skin-deep, and I don’t 
suppose I shall ever forget it; and whenever an echo of that time comes 
over me, I feel as if I were chained in a red-hot copper. 1 know it like a 
thrust under the leots of the nails, and I can’t choose but hop on my 
metrical feet.” 

But through all this period Ibsen still had a refuge in an ideal 
world. He had begun his practical dramatic career with a play 
founded on the darkest period of Norwegian history. Then he had 
ascended to the fourteenth century, the ballad period. Then he had 
idealised the Viking period in a play of extreme beauty founded on 
the story pf the Volsung Saga, and finally had dramatised the great 
historical motives of the period following upon Harold Fairhair’s 
unification of Norway. Would that Englishmen could have learnt 
to know Ibsen first by “ The Vikings of Helgoland ” and “ The Pre¬ 
tenders ”! These noble dramas are now accessible in translations, 
and I will therefore refrain from any attempt to indicate their general 
olmictict^ and significance. But the man who, in the midst of such 
feelih)gs and experiences as we have seen reflected in the poems, ebuld 
concm,^!^^^ n Hjordis and a Skule, but a Dagny, a Sigurd, a 
Margt©^/ Bind an Ingebjorg, had surely not lost all sense of c[uiet 
beanl^ and tenderness even as judged by us 4^ fumblers down here 
below ^1 Let us listen for one moment to Margrete's “ Cradle S<£g *’ 
be^ we plunge again into the ^p waters. 
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“Now roof and rafter open out to the blue star-vault above. With dream- 
wings on his shoulders flies little Haakon up. Upon the earth a ladder 
that reaches heaven is set, and little Haakon rises with angels to the tof). 
God's angels small are watching over the baby’s peace; God bless the little 
Haakon ; thy mother shares their watch." 

InKing Skule ” critics have agreed in recognising many traits of 
Ibsen’s own character and experience. Perhaps in his last speech we 
may find an indication of the crisis through which the poet was now 
passing. All his surroundings seemed to be hostile and cramping. 
He panted for life and scope. He sought refuge in the great memories 
of the past, though with an eye more and more fixed on the present. 
Did that present really offer him a*life and scope to which he was 
somehow blind ? The dying Skule sees at last that in the love of his 
wife and daughter he had, and knew it not, the treasure for which 
he ranged the world in sin and devastation. Has each man his true life 
and mission close at hand if he could but see with his eyes ? Had Ibsen 
himself a poetic calling for the present rather than the past ? Had 
he sources of strength which could well enable him to defy the neglect 
and opposition that were embittering his life ? There was one already 
standing at his side, to whom, after many years, he wrote his 
words of I, 

“ Thanks. 

“ The griefs that made rugged my way were hei- sorrow; the spirit-beings 
that boro me forward were her joy. Her home is out hei'e on the ocean of 
freedom where the poet’s bark may lie mirrored. The rank of shifting forms 
that march with waving banners through my verse are her kin. Her goal 
is to kindle my sight into glow while none can know who gave me the help. 
And just because she looks not even for thanks must I sing her and print 
her this thankful song.” 

But if Ibsen was to be the poet of his own time, it must be in a 
way of his own. And what that way should be is again indicated in 
a remarkable passage in “ The Pretenders." 

King Skule’s heart is gnaAved by doubts as to his right and as to 
his rival’s right. Were he sure of either, he thinks he could be at 
peace. He doubts his own power and worthiness for kingship, but 
he doubts it doubtingly. He is questioning the Skald Jatgeir, whose 
words strike deeper than he himself knows, and give answer to some¬ 
thing more than the quesfions that provoke them. 

“ King Skule : Tell me, Jatgeir, how came you to be a bard ? Who 
taught you the art ? 

Jatgeir : The ait cannot be taught, sire. 

King Skule ; It cannot be taught ? Then how came it ? 

Jatgeir : The gift of sorrow was given me, and so I became a bard. 

King Skule : Then is the gift of sorrow what a bard needs ? 

J^EiB: It was what I needed. Others may need faith, or joy, or 
doubtl' 
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King Skule : Doubt! Oan that be the thing needed ? 

Jatqeir : 1 but then the <|oubter must be strong and crisp. 

King Skule : And what do you mean by a limp doubter ? 

Jatgbir; One who doubts his own doubt. 

King Skulk [slowly]: That methinks were death. 

Jatgeib.*^ Worfe! worse 1 It were life in death! ” * 

. Place side by side with this scene the “ Rhymed Epistle," printed 
near th^ end of Ibsen’s collected poems. A Mend has asked him 
what is the matter with the present age which, with all its resources 
and all its strength, seems to be haunted by a vague apprehension, 
and to have its vigour sapped by some secret spirit of dulness and 
weariness. Ibsen answers, characteristically enough, that h«f prefers 
asking questions, and that it is not his mission to answer them. For 
once, however, he will try to say how the thing looks to him. Sailors 
have a superstition against making a voyage with a corpse on board. 
If a suspicion gets about that there is a dead body somewhere in the 
cargo, all becomes spiritless and slack, and there is no spring or 
confidence in the crew. Ibsen compares life to a good ship on her 
voyage.. He is one of the passengers himself: 

“ I was sitting here alone upon the deck one sultry night, with the stars 
and silence for company. The breeze was as soft and gentle as may be, for 
the wings of the evening wind were clipped. ^All the passengers had gone 
to their berths, and the lamp burned sleepily down below. A stifling hot air 
flowed up from the cabin, and held its weary victims in a half slumber. 
Their sleep was restless and unpeaceful, as I could see through the half- 
opened swing-glass of the skylight. Here lay a statesman twisting his 
mouth as if for a smile, but it ended in a yawn. There a learned professor 
tossed from side to side, quarrelling, it seemed, with his own learning. A 
theologian dragged the bed-clothes over his head; ajid another man was 
burrowing into his pillow. High and low, there lay artists, authors, like 
folk in a dream, fearing and expectant. But over all this half-sleeping life 
below brooded a lurid, steaming, stifling heat. I averted my eye from all 
the weary turmoil. I gazed out into the fresh night. I looked eastward 
where the faint dawn was already beginning to veil the hrightne^ of the 
stars. Then a sound struck my ear from there below; it struck me as I 
sat leaning against the mast. Some one ci'ied out, half-way, it seemed, 
between an uneasy sleep and a nightmare, ‘ I believe we’re sailing with a 
corpse in the cargo! ’ ” 


Tkere we have it! What is the corpse? What is the dead 
matter we are carrying with us ? Is it the inheritance from our 
ancestors ? Is it our commercial system ? Is it our marriage laws ? 
Is it our confirmed habit of lying ? Is it the foolish and narrow way 
in which we speak the truth when we give it a turn? Is it our 
untamed elemental passions not yet humanised ? Is it our traditional 
asid. conventional pretences ? Is it our religion ? 

, ' aky ihan is afraid of these questions let him give Ibsen a wide 
be Ay ifjiny naan dares to ask them without reserve, let hiznii^come 

' ‘ * ' w 

• liitetafly “Twilight.” 



HENRIK IBSEN^S POEMS. 


348 


the terrible “ poet of doubt ” and listen to his questionings, without 
demanding answers from him. « 

Ibsen, then, is the poet of doubt. What is his mission, and what 
must be his qualifications ? He must be a whole-hearted doub^r. 
He must not feel responsible for giving answers, or he will tone down 
his questions to the compass, of his answering powers. But, above all, 
he must be neither a cynic nor a sentimentalist. Else how can he 
put true questions? Under and through them all we must feel 
unfailing discernment of beauty and loyalty to truth, undulled 
responsiveness of soul to generosity and nobility, a determination not 
to accept as answers what are no answers at all, and a tender 
reverence for every thought or impulse that, bears in itself such life 
that the poet-doubter needs not question it. Ibsen is the poet of 
doubt; and his doubting is so strong and true, that when we have 
dealt with the questions he asks us we shall have dealt with life. 

But at the period we have already reached—the period of the 
publication of “ The Pretenders ” in 1863—Ibsen was still able to live 
an ideal life in the great traditions of Norway, and had not yet been 
forced to accept his mission as the poet of doubt. It was in 
Norwegian history and legend that he found the subjects of almost 
all his dramas, and it wa* here that he found again the Norway, brave 
and strong, which he could hardly recognise amid the petty interests 
and the sordid jealousies and disputes of his immediate surroundings. 
In his love of the glorious memories of the past he was one with those 
from whom he was divided in all else. 

When the Dano-German war was impending the memories of 
Norway’s heroic age revived in every breast. The King of Norway 
and Sweden had pledged himself to the King of Denmark; wild 
enthusiasm reigned among the youthful Norwegians; aud the cause 
of Scandinavia seemed to be one. But when the test came prudence 
prevailed over enthusiasm. The king, to his bitter grief, it is said, 
was forced to draw back from his word. Sweden and Norway took 
no part in the struggle. No stream of volunteers flowed southward. 
It was looked upon as a mere piece of useless Quixotism to throw into 
the scale a weight that could not tuki it. The Norwegians were a 
poor and feeble nation. What could they do against the overwhelming 
power of the foe ? 

So Denmark was left to fight and fall alone. 

Ibsen sounded the alarm-bell over Norway in a poem which the 
older generation of Danes cannot read dry-eyed to this day: 

Now round the fort of Tyra gathers—maybe for the last time—a folk 
under strain and grief,with flag half-mast high. Deserted, deserted,in the day 
of peril, deserted in the hour of strife! Was this the meaning of the clasp 
of logjads so rich in promise for the Northern cause at Axelstad and Lund ? 

^%he words that flowed as from the heart were but a gush of phrases, 
and now the well is dry. The tree that blossomed into vows in the sunshine 
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of a festal day, staads stripped by the%torm wind, like a cross to mark tlte 
grave of Norway’s youth, the lirst jfight that calls for work! 

They were but dressed-uplies, a poisoned Judas-kiss, that Norway's sons, 
shouted but now in exultation towards the beach of Sound. What passed 
’t#ixt king and king at the last royal journey ? It was only King Gustav 
once again playing at the game of Charles the Twelfth’s sword in Stockholm 
Castle. 

“ ‘ A gi'ieviug folk on the path of death, deserted by every friend,’ so ends 
the book of Denmark’s history. Who is it wrote the close ? What coward 
suffered such an end, and IctTyra’s fort turn German, while Denmark’s rent 
flag wrapped its red folds round the last Danish corpse ? 

“ But thou, my Norsk brother, in thy safety, standing in a land of peace, 
thanks to thy fair words of promise forgotten in the hour of danger, flee 
from the gathering-placas of thy sires, liaste o’er the ocean’s arch, tread 
from hai-bour to harliour the path of forgetfulness, take on thee a stranger'^ 
mune, and hide from thy very self! 

“ The breath of every stoim that sweeps to Norway from the shores ol" 
Denmark’s sea, strikes thee with horror as it sighs ‘ My brother, where art 
thou ? I strove a strife of life and death for the northern lands, and m;)’ 
home became a grave; I gazed over belt and fiord all in vain to see thy war¬ 
ships’ trace. My brother, where art thou 'i ’ 

“ It was. a dream. Wake strong and brave— a people roused from 
slumbering to deeds! A brother’s need ! All hands on deck ! Swift 
counsel need we now! Yet may it stand in history : ‘ Danes, Danes, hold 
Tyra’s fort.' Yet may the tattered flag of Denmark wave its red folds rich 
over the future of the North! ” 


But, as we all know, it was the last stanza that was the dream, 
not the others; and the Danes fought and fell alone. Ibsen could 
no longer take refuge in Norway’s past, for the measure of its 
former glory had become to him the measure of its present shame, 
and every thought of the heroic past was turned to bitterness. 

At this very time Ibsen lost the means by which he earned his 
scanty rations, for the theatoe with which he was connected failed for 
want of any sufficient interest in the Norwegian national drama. 
There is a custom in Norway of making parliamentary grants to 
distinguished or promising authors to enable them to travel. Ibsen 
applied for a grant and obtained it, but it was given him half as a 
charity. Sick at heart he turned southwards, and felt as if he could 
never return, i Home life was poisoned for him. In burning shame 
and indignation at what he considered his country’s disgrace, stung 
by personal insults and embittered by disappointment, he stood, as he 
himself expresses it, “ on the edge of his grave as a poet.” But it 
was out of the very heart of all this bitterness that he produced the 


two great poems that took Norway and all Scandinavia by storm, and 
estahli^ed his fame beyond the reach of cavil. 

|K)8ms were “Brand” and “Peer Gynt,” and in them, 
“ The Youthful League ” which followed, Ibsen poured 
oat: of his wrath. It does not fall within the scope of 

to speak of them, but the frame of mind in |prhich 
ibseU left hie home and composed his great lyric dramas, together with 
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the gradual softening of his feelings towards his fatherland, and the 
yearning of his heart towards the North, may be traced in the group 
of poems with which I shall conclude. 

First—in immediate connection with the poem just transcribed— 
comes: 

“ WELL-OnOUNDKp FaITII. 

“ I swung the alarm-bell over the land in my rhymes, but no one was the 
least alarmed. My part was played; I embarked on a steamer and left the 
‘ dear north * behind me. We lay to in a fog in Kattegat, and no one slept 
the first night. X council of war was held in the cabin, and the passengers 
talked of the fall of Dybbiil. They discussed everything, and told sundry 
tales of the wild doings of the young volunteers. One had lost a nephew 
eighteen years old, another had lost his shop assistant. It really became 
quite touching, and T was more or less affected myself. On the sofa right 
under the lamp-shade sat a lady of advanced age, dauntle.S3 and unshaken. 
Most of the company addressed their words to her, and vied with each other 
in offering her comfort; and the ladies, with sigh and moan, expressed their 
anxiety for her only son. 1 can see her still, so confidently nodding and 
smiling as she said, ‘ T’ve no fear for him! ’ How beautiful she looked with 
her silvered hair and the rooted faith in her heart. A warm glow coursed 
through blood and maiTow, and my drooping courage was steeled. ‘ Thy 
people is not dead, e’en though it slumber; it lives in the miracle of woman’.s 
faith.’ But afterwards I found she was better skilled in the ways of the 
world than the ‘ way of life,’ and so she became a riddle to me. Where did 
it spring from, this grace of confidence ? The explanation was as plain as the 
nose on your face. Her son was a warrior in the Norwegian army! ” 


In marked 
entitled 


constrast of tone is the more celebrated poem 
“ Tjie Eider Duck. 


“In Norway the eider duck dwells, and his home is the lead-grey fiord. 
He plucks the soft down from his breast and builds his nest warm and snug. 
But the fiord fisherman has a heart of steel, and he plunders the nest to 
the very-last mote. If the fisherman is cruel the bird’s love is warm; he 
strips his own breast once more. And if plundered again he yet once more 
lines his nest in a well-hidden nook. But if his third treasure, his last, be 
robbed, then he spreads his wings on a spring night; then he cleaves 
the clouds with his bleeding breast, southwai'd, southwanJ, to lands of the 
sun!” 


Ibsen felt that he had definitively broken with his old home as 
a home, but he belonged to it still. 

“Burnt Ships. 

V Southward he turned his vessel’s prow and sought the sportive track of 
brighter gods. The snowland’s mountains sunk in the sea, his longings were 
rocked into'stillness by the sun-lit strands. He burned his ships; and the 
smoke-cloud drifted blue towards the north like a brid^ way.—^To the huts 
of the snowland, from the groves of the south, all alone rides a horseman 
each night as night comes.” 

more explicit is the opening of Ihe poem written in 1872 on 
the oooastion of the millenniary feast of Norway's unification; 
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** My folk, that gave me in deep skoals the wholesome, bitter strengthening 
drink, wherefrom, standing on the brink of my grave as a poet, I received 
strength for the fight amidst the broken rays of life from day to day—my 
folkl^t reached me the exile’s staff, the burden of sorrow, and the swift shoes 
of care, the sad and solemn equipment for my journey—home from the world 
I send thee back a greeting. Send it with thanks for all thy gifts, with 
thanks for the cleansing-tide of every anguish. For each plant that has 
thriven in the garden of my calling stands rooted deep in those same 
times. If here it shoot in fulness, wealth and joy, it owes it to the grey 
blasts blowing in the north. What sunshine loosened mists made ^m ! 
Have thanks, my land, thy gift to me was best. Yea! there where the 
mists roll over the rock-peaks, where the blasts smite bleak upon the 
vidde, where echoing silence reigns over hut and hill, where between 
farm and farm stretches the waste, thither I gaze like the pilot from the 
deck-bridge. At night and in my poems I belong to home.” 

PfllLlP H. WiCKSTEED. 



LAURENCE OLIPHANT. 


T hat the memoir of Laurence Oliphant, by his namesake and 
distant cousin,* should be by this time in its seventh edition, 
would have been a safe prediction by any one who knew the date of 
the work. Few points of interest by which any biography can claim 
general attention were wanting to the character and career of its 
subject; a far less brilliant personality would attract notice if it were 
set forth by the pen of its author. The life it depicts touches on 
some of the deepest problems of humanity, and covers many of its 
superficial attractions; it records a renunciation that witnesses to a 
perennial yearning towards the highest; it also presents the reader 
with pictures of important and varied activity, intercourse with persons 
of consequence, a share in diplomatic and political achievement, and 
an aroma of what is called “good society.” Perhaps even these 
combined attractions are less important in a literary work than the 
literary skill with which they are here set forth. It would have been 
quite possible to write a dull biography of Laurence Oliphant. It is 
hardly possible for Mrs. Oliphant to write a biography or anything 
else that ^all fail to be interesting. 

In spite of advantages so numerous and so various it is impossible 
for the critic to pronounce the work satisfactory. To make a 
readable compendium of accessible information is to prepare, not to 
achieve, the work of the biographer. The confessions of arrested or 
divergent sympathies which meet us whenever we come to what is 
unlike other people in Laurence Oliphant give us a refreshing sense 
of candour and modesty, but prepare us for the incoherence we find. 
We are introduced to a brilliant, amiable, and virtuous man, ^e 

■* “Memoir of the Life of Laurence and Alice Oliphant.” By Margaret CiW. 
Oliphant. Blackwood. 1891. 
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friend of princes, the favourite of society, the hero of a series of 
adventures alike thrUling and dignified, who brings to a parliamentary 
career the endowments of eloquence, wit, wide and varied if somewhat 
superficial knowledge, and a large experience of affairs; and then, with 
a success so important and pregnant with noble possibilities just 
opening, turns away at the bidding of a crazy fanatic, and commits 
civil suicide at his behest. Mrs. Oliphant’s representation is as 
bewildering as one which should trace the passage to the cloister of 
some votary of the world, omitting all mention, or at least all intelligent 
apprehension, of the faith which was the mainspring of that transition. 
The life, as she gives it, lacks the unity which lies at the core of every 
sane life—a unity the disturbance of which constitutes what we mean 
by insanity. That condition blends indeed with average experience far 
more intimately and mysteriously than legal and medical dialect would 
permit us to assume ; but no one would erect a literary monument to 
the person in whose character it was a chief ingredient. Perhaps her 
failure may be the price paid for brilliant success elsewhere. The 
habit of describing imaginary character probably tends to conceal the 
fact that it is difficult to understand actual character; and the very 
truth that Oliphant’s life was a romance made it a perilous thing for a 
writer of romance to undertake it. Where the habit of many years 
and the material of workmanship alike suggest fiction, it is very 
difficult, we should imagine, to bring to the task that laborious 
passivity which belongs to the effort to record and to interpret complex 
fact, and we cannot say that the difficulty is overcome here. 

We confess tha^ the portrait of Laurence Oliphant which is given 
in a representation avowedly fictitious seems to us in some respects 
more successful. “For God and Humanity”* is an ideal picture 
of her subject as he appeared in the close of his career to one 
whose interest in him evidently began just where that of his 
bic^apher left off, and the two books thus mutually supple¬ 
ment each other. The writer, an intimate friend of Laurence 
Oliphant, to wl^pse “Scientific Religion” he has apparently sup¬ 
plied an interesting page, describes him under the name qf Cyril 
Gordon, thus suggesting some resemblance to another character not 
less well known, whom the author must also have knoWilf if he was 
pr^nt when General Gordon and Laurence Oliphant agreed that 
they were *' the two craziest fellows alive.” The account is woven in 
with" ihany lively, and we should imagine trustworthy, sketches of 
life in Pidestine, and with a story perhaps not very successfully 
ino6E^^)cn«rt^ with the rest of the book, but breathing the same pure 
and eldVi^bed atmosphere. This picture of a modem saint, though it 
is in liidme important particulars carefully made unlike its prototype, 
and' ^ongh in its representation of an ^most consistently high and 
, Gofland Humanity.” By Haskett Smith, M.A. Blackwood. 1891.' 
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pure clxaracter it appears to us also to depart from the reality, does 
yet reveal more that is important concerning the man we are trying 
to understand than an account of his whole life which passes over all 
that was ^ost characteristic in it as a disastrous dream. The 
following extract shows that the account is not the work of a 
disciple who was unable to see any weak points in the character of 
Laurence Oliphant, though Mr. Haskett Smith has perhaps not 
observed those which we should ourselves have considered it most 
important to bring forward: 

“ She felt tliatj in some of the expi-essions and sentiments to which ho 
gave utterance in his letters to hoi', there was breathing, all unconsciously 
to him, a spirit of uncharitabloness and misconception as regarded the 
organisation of the Christian Cluirch. 8ho could easily understand it, 
seeing what sacrifices he bad made on amount of the errors and incon¬ 
sistencies which he had seen rampant in the Church, and seeing what an 
isolated life he hail been living for so many yeare. She knew that he would 
moura bitterly over this failing, if he were, made conscious of it; for it 

bordoi'ed on the most subtle of all forms of self, even spiritual pride. 

He was so high-minded, so single-hearted in bis aims and desires of follow¬ 
ing Clirist, that it grieved her to tlie heart to think that in his soul there 
should be lurking an element of self-righteousness, which was undermining 
the purity of his spiritual Hfe.’''* 

There may be a touch of exaggeration in the estimate here implied; 
but the feeling which dictates it is of itself a tribute to the original of 
such a portrait. 

We may describe the character of Laurence Oliphant (if we rednce 
the scale of its reference) in a fine rhetorical passage from Moore’s Life 
of Sheridan. “ Burke’s mind,” says Moore, “ lies parted in his works, 
like soThe vast continent separated by a convulsion of Nature, each 
portion peopled by its own giant race, differing altogether in feature 
and language, and committed in eternal hostility to one another.” 
We have only to omit the suggestion of colossal power to apply these 
words to our present subject. On one side of his nature. Oliphant was 
a man of the world, a seeker for adventures, a denizen of the clubs. 
On another he was an enthusiast, an ascetic, and a mystic. It is not 
uncommon, in religious biography, to find these two characters succeed 
each other in the same personality. Bat in following his career we 
never lose sight of either. The man of the world is always there, and 
so is the aspiring mystic. We nowhere feel the contrast more than 
in the last romance he ever wrote. Mrs. Oliphant’s expression 
of regret that it ever was written is a very mild version of what all 
must feel to whom the credit of its author is dear. Indeed, 
“ Massbllam,” the caricatui’e of Thomas Lake Harps which his former 
disciple gave the world in 1886, is such an ignoble violation of the 
loyalty due to the memory of past kindness as we cannot without 
uufmmess associate with a worldly standard ; it is an outrage not less 
, * “ For God and Humanity,” iii. 30, .31. 
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upon good taste and good breeding than it is an oilence against the 
Christian standard of duty; nor is it necessary, in order to agree with 
this view, that any decision whatever should have been reached as to 
the matters at, issue between the d-devarU master and disciple—the 
attack is treacherous and ignoble, whether or not ‘the description be 
libellous, His warmest friends seem to feel the need of some 
apology, if we may judge from the statement of a critic * who “ has 
good reason to know” that the character of Massollam is not intended 
for more than a representation of which Harris has suggested some 
features! As if any representation in fiction were ever more than 
that. Massollam i#a vulgar charlatan, who never expresses an 
elevating thought, and\heats the hero of the piece out of many 
thousands of pounds. That is exactly what Laurence Oliphant has 
taught the world to think of the teacher to whom he declares he shall 
ever be grateful. And yet as we lay down the work, we feel that the 
writer is still ready to sacrifice all that he has if he may be the 
disciple of Christ. The paradox is less uncommon than deplorable. 
Those divine promptings which lift the soul towards the highest, when in 
any degree neglected, seem always to leave it more hopelessly a prey to 
low impulses than any worldly standard of good sense and decent 
honesty does. The discovery that a clear representation of spiritual 
truth may through its satisfying completeness deaden effort, and an 
ideal of perfection be substituted for a life of progress, is one of the 
bitterest disappointments of life, for it is possible only on the track 
of its purest hopes. But aspirations which have no appreciable 
influence on the conduct of every-day life may belong to a much 
deeper part of the nature than the dttors which seem to defy them. 

This duplex nature in Laurence Oliphant may be connected, 
to some extent, with the influences of his education. His parents, a 
devout and simple Scotch gentleman and lady (the latter a mere girl 
when he was bom), belonged to an Evangelical phase of religious 
feeling; his father, we learn on the best authority, had as a young 
man frequented gay company, and “ got into the way of using bad words 
for want of something to say,” and then in his recoil from that early 
laxity felt an attraction towards any austere and simple piety, a 
delightful instance of which is given in the letter written to the little 
..Laurence from Ceylon. His mother's tender anxiety for his spiritual wel- 
wpbld seem to have evoked an eagerness to confess shortcomings and 
to pi]pn avenues of spiritual discussion, in which it is impossible not 
to trace a certain admixture of dramatic enjoyment. He was evidently 
fa^-^pi3(;,mu<di of a^apoiled child ever to have been really weighed 
coming from his parents; the boy who could tell his 
inothpf% is not the place for you," when she tried to 

ijOit^ei^ his tutor, and who startled his unsuspecting critics when 
* Blacheood's Magazine, July 1891, p. 19. 
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they were pitying her, a pretty young woman, for having such a plain 
child, by protesting from his unseen comer that he had “very expressive 
eyes,’^ must have breathed an atmosphere of fond indulgence alwajHs. 
But it is not only the things that are said and done to a child which 
make him what he is. It is quite as much the things that are taken for 
granted. The impression of youth which clings about him to the last 
makes it difficult to remember that when we go back to the days of his 
•childhood we return to a vanished world. A child, building his house 
of bricks in the corner of a drawing-room during a morning call, is not 
now likely to overhear disparaging remarks aljjout himself as he did 
at his uncle’s country house; but he may liste^^^the most contradic¬ 
tory opinions on questions of which to hinipPdoubt in those 'days 
was, if not to rouse antagonism, at least to stir uneasy feelings and 
move a sense of bad taste and dangerous defiance to views stamped 
with the adherence of a great national decision. So completely has 
the wheel come round that, as Mrs. Oli'^hant remarks, in some circles 
it now requires the same kind of courage to profess a belief which in 
former days it required to profess a doubt. We have to remember 
this to understand his feeling towards orthodoxy. It is not on religious 
ground alone that people profess one thing and practise another. We 
see evejy day that-a belief in equality may be just as much accepted 
in words and denied in deeds as a belief in the Athanasian Creed. 
But people did not see this in the days when Oliphant’s character 
was formed, and religion seemed then the peculiar dominion of that 
unreality against which all his nature rose in abhorrence, while yet 
its deepest expression always found something in him that gave it a 
response. 

We have .to remember, moreover, in taking account of the 
influence of a bygone orthodoxy, that its badges, especially, in Scotland, 
were very oppressive to the young. We vividly recall the account given 
by a young foreign musician about the same age as Ldurence 
Oliphant of the impression he produced, when staying at the house 
of a Scotch peer not particularly devoted to any religious party, by 
sitting down to the piano one Sunday morning while waiting for 
breakfast. Could we have reproduced our young friend’s mimicry of 
the faces that appeared through doors opening in every direction ” 
(so he assured us) of the inchoate costumes in which decorous gentle¬ 
men and ladies rushed to silence a few bars of Chopin, as if the dulcet 
strains were drunken orgies or cries for help, we should provide our 
readers with a cartoon that Leech or. Du Manner might envy! 
Our friend’s Sunday afflictions were not over when he closed the piano 
with a frightened apology ; but how much tenderness was woven in 
with these recollections was shown in the fact that he subsequemtly 
commemorated his affection for the family with whom he had endured 
so much' in the name of one of his children. There is no 
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sign, in the biogra^y we are criticising, that its earlier portion might 
include any similar reminiscence to that which it has revived, but 
zaany passages in the works of Laurence Oliphant would be more 
significant, if we might assume that his youth also had felt the 
burden of Scotch orthodoxy, and also recalled something in it after¬ 
wards with tender and pathetic regret. 

We pass to more certain and equally important ground when, 
quitting his early youth, we note that throughout his whole life he 
never really knew the meaning of the word home. Especially 
important, as a clue to much that is puzzling in his nature, is the 
fact that such approaches to a home as he did know were never on 
British soil. Ceylon in his boyhood, and j\lount Camel in the last 
years of his life, must have been the places he most associated with the 
word, and neither of these can have brought anything of that atmo¬ 
sphere which belongs to a man’s domicile among his countrymen. 
A very small portion of his siAy years of life was spent in this island. 
Bom at the Cape in 1829, and entering on a quasi-public life at 
nineteen as the secretary of his father, the chief justice of Ceylon; 
substituting at his own choice a roving sojourn on the Continent for 
a university career, and starting for a hunting tour in India as the 
companion of a native prince, at the age when most young men are 
just settling down to the drudgery of a profession, he never escperi- 
enced, in all its penetrating influence, that pressure of an inherited 
set of beliefs and claims, which does something to create a national 
chamcter. Wherever he did come in contact with it, it was 
more or less as a foreigner, with just that keen observation of 
all that is faulty in it which belongs to all external observation, 
A man who spends *his life on British soil even now, and still 
more in the past, has a set of influences always acting upon him 
which do tend to get a certain standard tried and tested. The 
discipline of a public school and of college, the pressure of conven¬ 
tional opinion on any man who livas among those who have known 
him from a boy, ^and whose disapproval would disturb long established 
associations and trouble tender memories—these influences do not 
lead a man to aim high, or supply much force to attain such aims 
as they suggest; but still when their influence is lacking we see that 
it is not altogether without value. It makes up what we have hitherto 
meant by an Englishman, and the species was worth keeping. 

; We have sometimes wondered that those who feel the British 
£!m|^ a oolotsal disaster have not more dwelt upon the fact, unques¬ 
tionably es it seems to us, that it is a great moral trial for a man to 
spend IHe amoi^ those of an alien race. An Englishman in a 
reriU!^ dependency is cut ofiF from many of the lower motives to do 
riigbi whidh keep, or did keep, the life of the stay-^at-home English¬ 
man aVlef^ decorous and decent. • Where every relation but that of 
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blood is something Exceptional, where- acquaintance and neighbours 
are as changeable as a hand at cards, and mistakes are always best 
“ repented on board ship ” (as Lord Elgin told him when he was 
attacked by a fit of penitence daring their mission in Canada), a 
man needs a very lofty nature, or else a very low one, if his life is 
to be consistent with any standard of life whatever. We may trace 
the influence of this vagrant life in a strain of lawlessness, and then 
again in a strong reaction against it which taught him to feel the 
weight of chance desires,” and inspired that yearning for a deep con¬ 
sistency which came out in the deepest part of his life. 

We have recalled a bygone phase of orthodoxy to suggest an 
explanation for his vehemence of recoil from the trodden path of 
religious life, but there are circumstances in our time which more 
need to be taken into account than the possible oppressiveness of 
Scotch Sundays. The judgment which pronounced “ Hell dismissed 
with costs ” has forced every earnest and religious mind to ask the 
question, What is Salvation ? At all times it must have been felt 
that to pass from the New Testament to modern religious life was to 
quit a world of actual experience for one, at best, of sincere anticipa¬ 
tion. To St. I’aul salvation was evidently something that those 
who had attained it might be as sure of as the sufferer from cataract 
that his eyes had been couched. The expectation of Heaven could never 
be compared to such an experience, but while the fear of Hell was real 
the hope of salvation was definite. Now the word seems to have lost all 
intelligible meaning. Not surely that there is not evil enough, here 
and now, to give a definite meaning to the word if we could any¬ 
where see a deliverance from that evil. We may find the exaggera¬ 
tion of an enthusiast in Laurence Oliphant’a assertion in his last 
work * that “ there is not a man from the top of society to the 
bottom who is not compelled to live a life of crime, judged from the 
standpoint of the divine morality.” But few would call the sentence 
more than an exaggeration; and still fewer can see that modem 
Christianity provides any unquestionable illustration of the possi¬ 
bility of deliverance from these evils. Redemption might be 
believed in when it was to be tested only by the experiences beyond 
the grave; now that it has to be applied to the life Here, it is 
seen to demand a miracle, and miracles, it is said, do not happen. 
Yet the very spirit of the materialistic science which denies them 
creates in religions minds a craving for some manifestation of spiri¬ 
tual law, analogous to that which has transformed the aspect of the 
material world through the application of natural law. Such a 
manifestation it is believed by some persons is actually to be dis¬ 
covered, if we knew where to look for it. “The immanence of God 
in man,” said the pure young wife of Laurence Oliphant, in a book 

* *' Scientific Religion,” p. 1?4. 
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as strange as its title, “ becomes now a physical fact, as physical as 
marital affections, as maternal emotions, as the ardours of heroism, 
as the tremors of alarm, as the pangs of jealousy, as the heat of 
rage—^but more absolutely and unmistakably physical.” * One who 
could feel this needed no background of a future Hell to give its 
meaning to salvation. That meaning was supplied far more effectively 
by a present Heaven. 

It appears to us that Mrs. Oliphant possessed and disregarded 
peculiar facilities for treating the question of the influence of religious 
conceptions on the physical frame of man. The biographer of 
Edward Irving must have learnt tj^at persons, unquestionably honest 
and apparently sane, have been convinced that the operation of the 
Holy Spirit is not confined to that purification of the heart which 
they would concede to be its most important influence; nor can those 
superficial explanations by which rationalists explain away the 
mysterious circumstances of almost every religious revival have 
proved entirely satisfactory to her. Yet she dismisses eveiything 
bearing in this direction with a smile of kindly compassion, and the 
thousands of readers who will take their only impression of Laurence 
and Alice Oliphant from her pages will feel that all that is to be 
said about their religious ideas is, “ What a pity ”! The present 
critic would not have been at the trouble of writing these lines iff 
those religious conceptions were an episode in two interesting lives 
which one might regret and pass on. But it is impossible to enter on the 
subject without bringing in some considerations which touch closely on 
the realm of silence, and to some will seem to overstep that limit. 

There are experiences in the physical life of most men and women 
which in relation to that life in which they form no part, might take 
the aspect of something miraculous. Wedded life, side by side with 
celibate life, represents the supernatural beside the natural; it includes 
that intimate interlocking of the physical with the spiritual, that 
marvellous closeness of the inward and the outward which belongs to 
the miraculous, and it is indeed a miracle, for it is the prelude to a 
new existence. Now what we would suggest to the readers of this 
biography is the question, Is there anything in this most vital, most 
all-pervading experience of humanity, so common that it has preceded 
the birth of every man and woman who ever lived, which affords the 
clue to a mystery even deeper than itself? We will allow ourselves 
to kronslate what seems to us true in Oliphant’s answer to this question 
into bur own language, and if, with its extravagance, it loses all 
aspect qf originality, it will not, perhaps, the less appeal to those who 
here some trace of the doctrines they have received by 
tTM^Mon all those immemorial i^es covered by the teaching of 

d^ewish religion, with the allied ffdth of Islam, is the only one 

« “Syujpneumata,” p. 28. 
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known to us, of any importance, in which there is no trace of the cleft 
of sex in the divine world. Everywhere else “male and female” are 
words applicable to all personal beings, all are ranged along this 
dividing line extending throughout heaven and earth. Only in the 
Jewish Scriptures does it break off when it quits the realm of humanity. 
But if we read them with that attention which it is so difEcult to 
give to anything extremely familiar, we should take note that this 
line of cleavage is still present, but that what it divides is no longer 
one-half of humanity from the other, but the whole of humanity from 
that which is divine. The conception that the relation of marriage 
is in a peculiar sense the pattera of the relation of man to God is 
woven in with every metaphor in the writings of the Prophets. It is 
with them evidently not an earthly fact first of all which, on account 
of its importance and mysteriousness, they use to typify the deepest 
fact in the relation of the earthly to the heavenly; it is rather that 
to them the earthly fact is the shadow of the heavenly. When they 
speak of Israel as the spouse of the Lord, they are not taking an 
incident in this transitory human life and glorifying it by a metaphor 
with what is eternal, they are alluding to a fact already glorified by 
being the symbol of a relation to the Eternal inherent in the very 
constitution of humanity. And it is perfectly in accordance with 
wha| we should expect that this symbol, if what is divine in it is 
forgotten—if the earthly union, which is to issue in the divine miracle 
of creation, be polluted by a surrender to the merely animal part 
of the nature—it is perfectly natural that this symbol, keeping its 
preterhuman but losing its eternal element, should bind man not 
to heaven, but to hell. “ The root of the moral disease in man,”' 
says Laurence Oliphant,* “ is the poison which has polluted the 
generative, principle in his organism.” To unfold the meaning 
hardly latent in that sentence would take us into the regions rather of 
N truisms than of paradox. The greater part of the world’s wretchedness 
comes from creatures who would rather do well than ill, who would 
rather no one suffered any considerable evil, who would even choose that 
they themselves should suffer a little rather than |hat those very dear to 
them should suffer much, but who, when it comes to severe pain, always 
choose rather to inflict than to bear it; and this in a world where every 
beat of the pendulum brings to millions the choice of inflicting or 
bearing pain. There is not one such who would not rather his 
children were better than himself, although his ideal of what improve¬ 
ment is may be very low, and his willingness to make sacrifice for it 
very small. Now suppose that men chose their wives, and women their 
husbands, for reasons no higher and no lower than both choose their 
friends—that in every wedded pair we saw two persons who were 
drawn together only by sympathy, each having a companion who 
represented his ideal; the faulty, imperfect creatures we know would 

* “Scientific Religion,’’p. 250. 
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be the parents of children better than themselves, and those who 
could neither feel nor inspire the love that forms the basis of a life-long 
union w6uld leave no posterity. None would become parents who 
knew that they must transmit to their children disease or grinding 
poverty, and thus even the physical ills of this world would die away, 
and the human race would be set in the path of a steady progress 
which would know no limit and no pause. 

What shuts out the race from a path of progress so certain and so 
universal ? The fact that marriage commemorates not only spiritual 
sympathy but also animal impulse. This it is which hurries men into 
marriage who know that they must transmit to their children ev^ery- 
thing that makes life a burden, who, conscious of the hell that awaits 
those who recognise themselves as founders of an inheritance of 
endless woe, refuse to look on this side of the responsibilities of 
marriage, and by their number and respectability have succeeded in 
stamping with the badge of impurity all who would bring to light 
the responsibility of Man the Creator. If religion held the power of 
deliverance from this impulse, felt by many of the best of men and 
not felt by many of the worst of men, and therefore in itself a non- 
moral thing but in the strange confusion of this world the parent of 
almost all its evil—might not such a religion be truly said to open^ 
the possibility of salvation ? ^ 

The books which have suggested the foregoing retlections are the 
last Oliphant ever wrote, the one for which we agree with his 
biographer in thinking he chose a very misleading title in calling it 
“ Scientific Religion," and still more that written in Syria, under 
circumstances of which he gave an interesting account preserved by 
his biographer (ii. 280-84), which will seem to some readers very 
fantastic, and to others full of deep and pregnant suggestion. We 
do not pretend to have understood every word of these writings, or 
to attempt to discriminate between what we feel profound truth and 
baseless speculation, nor can we linger to point out how much even 
in the last element connects itself with a long past and boasts of an 
illustrious genealogy. We have merely endeavoured ‘to afford a clue 
which may guide the reader from these dreams (and also from the whole 
cluster of speculations with which they are allied) to reflections of the 
most practical bearing on the lives of men and of wbmen. 

Itsurence Oliphant’s interest in* this problem, according to bis bio- 
gi^ph*^, was purely impersonal. “In his account of himself, as 
given up to reckless dissipation,” slhe says,' “ there is evidently much 
of e^jigerated persistence which all sudden converts are so apt 
to lifil . ^iety abounds with slander, and he was not likely to 
esOtlk]^ jfWi Its too-usnal darts, but that he was ever a vicious man I 
do not* for a moment believe.” The odd combination of those two 
sent^css, as if the slanderous habits of society had somehow led a 
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man to think ill of himself on slight grounds, is perhaps less remark¬ 
able than the ascription of “ exaggerated penitence ” to a person whose 
acquaintance the biographer made for the first time in his thirty-ninth 
year, on the eve of a decision which finally withdrew him from the life 
in which he had lived up to that hour. Mrs. Oliphant surely confuses 
the refusal to think ill of another without evidence and the resolution 
to think well of another against evidence. What she means, pro¬ 
bably, is that Laurence Oliphant was no worse than most men. But 
may not the average life of the clubs, to one who had known all 
through it yearnings for higher things, suddenly become revealed 
as “ a sink of corruption ” ?—(words used by Laurence Oliphant to 
a friend in describing the effect of his first conversation with 
Harris). The explanation given by himself of the influence which 
withdrew him from the political and fashionable life of London and 
set him to the work of a labourer on a remote American farm— 
that the life he had lived was one from which he rightly welcomed 
deliverance, and that the hand of Thomas Lake Hams did indeed 
draw him from a moral quagmirCi and lead him to an upward path— 
seems to us to exhibit that renunciation which closed his career as 
.its most sane and rational action. That it had nothing of the love 
of adventure which formed the interest and supplied the temptation 
erf his character we should not venture to assert,, but no adventure 
in which he ever engaged seems to us inspired by influences so lofty 
and inspiring. He has given two pictures of the teacher to whom in 
his spiritual character he owed so much, and by whom in his worldly 
character he lost so much, and the two representatiofis curiously bring 
otit the comparatively enlightening influences of gratitude and resent¬ 
ment. We vrill reproduce that picture, of which the reader now 
needs to be reminded, as it stands in Oliphant’s brilliant and inspiring 
romance: 

“ There are spiritual forces now latent in humanity powerful enough to 
restore a fallen univei'se; but they want to be called into action by lire. 
Sublime moment! when conscious of the Titanic agency within them and 
burning with desire to give it expression, men first unite to embody, and 
then with irresistible potency to impart to others that Life which is the 
Light of men. 

“ As I was thus speaking we turned into Piccadilly, and an arm was 
passed through mine. 

‘“Why is it,’ asked Broadhem, ‘ that men are not yet at all conscious of 
possessing this spiritual agency ? ’ 

** ‘ Why is it, ask you ?' and the clear solemn voice of my new companion 
startled Broadhem, who had not seen him join me, so that I felt his arm 
tremble upon mine. ‘ Ask rather why sects are fierce and intolerant; why 
worship is formal and irreverent; why zealots run to fierce frenzies and 
react to atheistic chills; why piety is constrained and lifeless, like antique 
pictures painted by the old Byzantines upon a golden ground; why Pusey- 
ism tries to whip piety to life with scourges, and starve out sin with fasts; 
why the altar is made a stage where Eitualists delight a gaping crowd, and 
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the pulpit a place where the tdeek oflBcial drones away the sleepy houi-; 
why religious books are the dullest; why the cler^man is looked upon as a 
barrel-organ. There is but one answer-’ and he stopped abruptly. 

“ ‘ What is it ? ’ I said, timidly, for I was overwhelmed by the torrent of 
his eloquence. 

“ ‘ We have lost our Grod. It is a terrible thing for a nation to lose its (rod. 
History shows that all nations wherein the religious impulse has gone down 
beneath formalism, infidelity, a warlike spirit, or a trading spirit have burst 
like so many gilded bubbles, most enlarged and glorious at the moment of 
their close.’ 

“ ‘Who is that ?' whisperedi Broadhem. ‘ I never saw him before.’ * 

“ ‘ I want to be alone with him,’ I replied. ‘ Good-night, Broadhem. 
Think over what I have said. Once realise the mystery of godliness, and 
the martyrdom which it must entml will lose its terrors.’ 

“ ‘ him sacrifice us if he will,’ said he who had before spoken. ‘ The 
true man is but a cannon-shot, rejoicing most of all wken the Divine 
Artillerist shall send him iiresistiblc and fiaming against some foeman of 
the race. Man—the true man—is the Spirit sword; but the Spirit arm is 
moved by the heart of the Almighty.’ 

“ Ah Piccadilly! Hallowed recollections may attach to those stones 
worn by the feet of the busy idiots in this vast asylum, for one sane man 
has trodden them, and I listened to the words of wisdom .os they di’opped 
from the lips of one so obscure that’ his name is still unknown in the 
land, but I doubted not who at that moment was the greatest man in 
Piccadilly.” * 

Mrs. Oliphant declined, she tells us, to liecoine acquainted with 
Mr. Harris, when Oliphant offered to bring them together, and in 
taking up the office of his biographer she keeps the same reserve. 
She mthdraws from the problem with an expression of her confidence 
in the general good intentions of all concerned, and leaving her 
readers to find some explanation of his influence over Oliphant other 
than insanity, contents herself with recording transactions which, 
apmrti from some intelligible scheme as to their motive, can hardly be 
called facts. It seems to us that the person who had declined to 
meet Thomas Lake Harris w'as not the person to write the biography 
of Laurence Oliphant. But if she was to write that biography, we are 
glad she has to make that avowal. We can fancy that a meeting 
between two persons so little in sympathy might have weakened the 
conviction, evident in her account of “ Twelve Discourses by Thomas 
L. Harris,” published in 1860 under the title of “ The Millennial Age,” 
that the writer could not have been a charlatan or a hypocrite. It 
;!fvould be difficult to convey this impression by extract. All the most 
impressive exhortation that has stirred the hearts of men hovers on 
<ed^ of wind; we must call commonplace; the addresses which supply 
telling sentences are not such as deeply stir the hearts 
of tiriien they seek deliverance from the burdens which oppress 
must be content with recording our conviction that the 
keio given come straight from the heart of a true man, and 

i • “ HccadlUy,” pp. 269-262 (condensed). 
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embodied some vital power to elevate and purify the hearers, not 
through the suggestion of fresh thought, or through the expression of 
som0 commanding force of character, so much as through the intensity 
■of yearning aspiration which breathes through every page, the upward 
longing of a heart that groans under the pressure of sin as most men 
groan under the pressure of pain. Perhaps there will always be 
associated with this longing a hope, more or less vague, which to 
the a'^rage mind must take the aspect of fanaticism or insanity— 
the hope for some physical aid or symbol of this regenerative 
process, some outward and visible sign of the inward and 
spiritual grace which is to heal the sick soul, and not the soul only. 
Our Church preserves this hope in its purest form, and associates 
it with the bequest of our Lord; but many accept it who hardly 
see the full bearing of the sacramental belief, who even recoil 
from any other expression of the same idea as low, gross superstition. 
Mr. Harris, and those who have joined his Brotherhood, believe that 
the sign of regeneration is an actual new breathing given to man, 
that the respiration of that man or woman who has attained deliver¬ 
ance from the pressure of evil undergoes a change, and that with this 
new breath the pressure of all low and fleshly temptation passes 
away. It is almost another aspect of any belief of this kind that the 
one step towards the salvation believed attainable should be a sojourn 
in a community. That which Oliphant joined in 1867 originated 
not in any scheme of Mr. Harris’s, but in an appeal from some of the 
more earnest members of his audience as a preacher in New York. 
His exhortations, said his hearers, unless he provided a refuge from 
the world, were like exhortations to the blind to study or the deaf to 
listen. If they were to live by a high standard of honesty, if, for 
instance, grocers were to give up sanding their sugar and yet live by 
their groceries, they must become members of a new society. They 
must either separate themselves from their world, or do as their world 
did at New York. It was this simple and prosaic ideal which origi¬ 
nated the New Brotherhood at Brocton. Mr. Harris no more desired 
his disciples to break off all connection with the world than the doctor 
who bids his patients come into his house wishes them to break oft* 
all connection with their families. He believed that in sympathetic 
communion, mutual aid, and healthful industry these sick souls might 
regain their moral tone, and quit their hospital to regenerate the 
world where their cure must be tested. 

This was what his New Brotherhood was at first. If it did not 
grow into something different from this, if his own importance did no^ 
tidre a larger place when it was thus expanded and as it were 
justified' by association with so much that we may describe as the 
machinery of salvation, we can only say that he is unlike everybody 
with whom it is natural to compare him. “^Bead again that utterance 
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of the Lord/’ wrote the Chevalier Bnasen to an intimate friend; “ ‘ In 
this rejoice not, that the spirits are subject unto you/ Nothing so 
dangerous as satisfaction in power exercised over spirits.” It is very 
probable that the connection of Laurence Oliphant and Thomas Lake 
Harris is an illustration of that warning, but we cannot say that we 
find any unquestionable trace of error as grievous in his dealings 
with his disciple as in those of his disciple with him. If the portrait 
of one who withdrew him from a moral quagmire is not sent^ down 
to posterity as tliat of a greedy impostor, it is because literary 
power and right feeling have in “ Massollam ” faded together ; and a 
few references to the book for its biographic value are, W’e should 
imagine, the last which are likely ever to be made to it. All the 
prinidfane aspect of their pecuniary dissensions fits in well with the 
opinion we should form upon them on other grounds, and which, as 
far as we can judge from Mrs. Oliphant’s slight references, is also 
hers—^that it adds one more to the many illustrations of the danger 
of mixing up monetary and religious transactions, but does not in 
itself throw any shadow on either party other than that implied in the 
fact that each of them yielded to very natural temptations. We 
should have thought it obvious that money invested in land and given 
for the advantage of a community could not be resumed at will, 
and that a careful comparison of the accounts of both parties to the 
transaction w£w necessary before any one could judge whether it could 
be resumed at all. We may say that the impression made by 
Mr. Harris on other members of English society, equal or superior to 
Laurence Oliphant in worldly advantages, was rather of uncourteous 
independence than of interested assiduity. And if the biography contain 
isome accusations not so obviously explicable as that of pecuniary 
dishonesty, they appear to us even less tested by any sifting of the 
evidence, or attempt to see it from the point of view of the other 
side, and they are, we believe, strenuously denied by those who were 
witnesses to the facte. 

The life of Laprence Oliphant is one of those exceptional lives which 
should be of value in teaching us to understand ordinary lives. It 
magnifies and illuminates problems which in their average indistinct* 
nass we cannot even see, much less solve. Its exceptional element seems 
to ns to lie in its almost magical openness to influences from other minds. 
Whatever we may think of the extraordinary fact that his marriage 
with a young and beautiful woman was a purely spiritual union, we 
miurti at least feel this to commemorate the accession of some wonderful 
poweJ^spme unspeakable deliverance—which may well be deemed a 
xnifjlqle;; Our last words shall be of Alice Oliphant, but we have 
neitlW <^0use nor space for lingering over the portrait of this pure 
and soul. We are seeking to interpret what is perplexing, aud 
ldu» one of those rare beings who leave but a single impresrion on 
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all who come in contact with them. The book which every one is 
reading does not indeed,'we think, do her entire justic#; the author is 
not enough in sympathy vrith that minority “ pushed mightily from 
within to know for themselves what ails human nature ” * (words in 
which Alice Oliphant, though without thinking of herself, described 
the central desire and yearning of her nature). But still the fair 
face that looks at us from the frontispiece of Mrs. Oliphant’s second 
volume corresponds to every sentence her namesake has written about 
*her, the sympathy is only inadequate in degree. She made no sacrifice 
in quitting London society to form a home for those who in every sense 
may be called “ the poor ” ; she found it an adequate hope and aim to 
surround with her rich genial influence stunted life, such as perhaps most 
of us might have disdained to foster. Surely no influence known to the 
soil of Palestine ever more recalled that of Him to whom it owes all its 
associations. Her husband believed that her aid in all his endeavours 
survived her visible presence, and moulded all that he had to give to the 
world. Those who regard this view as the extravagance of fanaticism 
will still allow that it preserves a trace, however distorted, of aspirations 
commemorated in enduring literature, and will recall the image of Alice 
Oliphant with that of Beatrice Portinari and Clotilde de Vaux. Others 
will go further, and see in this belief a clue to all in his intellectual 
activity that was most real, most beneficent, most enduring. The^ 
will feel that nothing which he could ever have left to the world 
approaches in value that hint, expressed in his least intelligible 
utterances, of beneficent energies to the development of which what 
we call death supplies no check, of a union which it consummateE 
and renders eternal. 

Julia Wedgwood 

“ Sj-mpncumata,” p. 46. 
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A CANON of the English Church has lately bewailed in print the 
series of misfortunes which, in a single year, bereft the 
Establishment of a Liddon, a Church, and a Magee. It must have 
been forcibly borne in on many minds how singularly ray less is the 
ecclesiastical firmament which has thus been deprived of its throe 
most brflli^t stars. It is not simply that the Church of England, 
having lost three great ecclesiastics, whose’fame was made in an earlier 
generation, has, like the lovers of creative English poetry, to'possess 
her soul in patience until new men have arisen—the Church has to 
deplore a far more deeply rooted evil than this. And the danger is, in 
her eyes at all events, a new one. Twenty years ago there was every 
probability that the impetuous vanguard of political Dissent would 
soon be storming her gates and threatening the citadel of her strength. 
That peril has passed away for a time. Disestablishment as a party 
watchword has largely lost its magic, and if the Church had within 
her the seeds o^ a genuinely recuperative movement she might safely 
have been given another half-century’s life. But this is precisely 
what she will not and cannot show, not so much through any inherent 
vice of her own, as because the stream’ of modern tendency is more 
and more bent to sweep all fertilising influences from her ancient 
wails. In ihe Middle Ages, at all events, the Church had a monopoly 
of cuttiire, and a directing hand in all the progressive movements of 
the ^m^,' political, social, intellectual. Even so late as fifty years 
ag(j‘ ijthe' bontrol of the English Universities placed in the hands 
of ilie cl«i^ nearly the whole of the learning and the educational 
WiSi^rathe country. Nearly every fellow of a college at Cambridge or 
was a clergyman. The school-mastering of English youth of 
hi|it ■ iihdi of low degree was in the hands of the clergy. Every 



THE NATIONALISATION OF CATHEDRALS. 363 


professor up and down the land was in orders. Clergymen made a brave 
show at the Eoyal Society, which in 1890 counted less than a score of 
Qlerical fellows. The Cambridge Calendar of 1843 shows that of the 
twenty-four professors seventeen were clergymen. The teaching of 
pure science was in the hands of men who. had subscribed to the 
Thirty-nine Articles. The chairs of civil law, moral philosophy, 
modern history, and natural philosophy were also retained by 
them. 

Examine the Calendar for 1891, and you will observe the diifference 
I have thus indicated. To-day there are forty-two professors in the 
University of Cambridge, and only nine are clergymen. Six of these 
nine, including the Professor of Hebrew, may be regarded as teachers 
of Divinity. Of the other three—^Professor Mayor, Professor (now 
Canon) Browne, and Professor Skeat—two at least are men of real 
eminence, but their distinction only serves to throw into severer 
contrast the obscurity of their clerical colleagues. To-day the 
teaching of the chief branches of modem learning, civil law, 
moral philosophy, chemistry, astronomy, anatomy, modern history, 
botany, biology, and natural history, which in 1843 was the 
absolute monopoly of the Church, is entirely confined to lay¬ 
men. To take one great subject, I may mention that in all 
England and Wales there are fourteen professors of history attached 
to the Universities of Cambridge, Oxford, and London, and the various 
University Colleges. Only two of these—viz.. Professor Boase and 
Professor Bright—are clergymen. Here, then, is signal proof that the 
Establishment has long ago ceased to control the springs of national 
culture. If, in the very seat and centre of her age-long authority, 
she has seen position after position, involving the most precious 
and the most coveted educational powers, wrested from her hands, 
what answer are we likely to get when we ask who are the men who 
administer her dioceses, control her cathedrals, fill her pulpits,' and 
spread her doctrines and her ritual in foreign lands ? It is not simply 
that the Anselms, the Beckets, and the Butlers have gone and left no 
successors. The Church has largely lost her able administratora, her 
scholars, and her thinkers, as well as her statesmen, her poets, her 
saints, and her heroes. 

It does not need any special acquaintance with the later history 
of the Church to know that as a body the clergy of the Ghurdb of 
England are fully iS& inferior as their loss of the key of the intel¬ 
lectual position would lead us to suppose. Where are the great 
Churchmen of to-day? What is their line of distinction? Two 
historians, a scholarly though rather “ viewy ” inspirer of much good 
social work and thinking, an adroit manager or two, and a few clever 
pulpit rhetoricians and active town clergymen make up the list of. 
the prominent men. As a body they are nowhere in science, in 
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literature, in art, in scholarsmp. In every department, for one 
clergyman who is above the average yon will find twenty laymen 
who are ahead of him. The reason is clear. Modem life, with itf 
immense variety of opportunity, calls away into a dozen tracks men 
who forty or fifty years ago saw in tlie Church the eaaeet rOad to a 
life of fairly leisured culture. The “ sea of faith ” has gone far back 
since those days, while the tide of human endeavour has immensely 
broadened and deepened. Let the Church do what she may, she can 
only press second-raters into her service, while every year she taps a 
vein of greater social and intellectual inferiority. Her prizes are fall¬ 
ing more and more into the hands of men of mediocre talent, whose 
chief recommendation is a cei*tain flashy preaching power far more 
akin to the arts of the. politician and the journalist than to the gifts 
of a Newman, a Maurice, or a Martineau. As for her rank and file, 
of these curious “ by-products of theology,” it would be gracious to 
say little. The majority are pass-men; a great mass have never 
been to Oxford or Cambridge at all; in the large towns they count 
for nothing among the intellectual influences of the hour. 

My object, however, in this brief paper is not so much to insist on the 
all-round inferiority of the modern clergyman, as to point to one special 
and characteristic example of it. It is easy to notice the steadily 
downward trend of cathedral appointments. To a certain degree Lord 
Salisbury is to blame for this. The Prime Minister is interested in 
many things, and he does one or two superlatively well; but he never 
has felt the deep personal interest in the future of the Church 
which, in Mr. Gladstone, has developed into a passionate and almost 
motherly solicitude. If it were not for the great anxiety which a 
vacan<^ in a diocese or a deanery must have caused the ex-Premier 
one would almost say that the death of a bishop was to him 
the occasion of a certain sacred joy. His appointments, as a rule, 
have been excellent. In all he has made ten deans, and of these 
only one can be described as wholly undistinguished for his learn¬ 
ing or literary reputation. Mr. Gladstone, indeed, did for the 
Church the very best that could be done for her. Dr. Payne 
^mith of Canterbury, Dr. Lake of Durham, Dr. Kitchen of Winchester, 
Dr. Plumptre of Wells, Dr. Henderson of Carlisle, Dr. Cowie of Exeter, 
a Senior Wrangler and the Prolocutor of Convocation, are all men of 
ability in their way, who have made some mark as writers or as men 
of . light and leading. Of Dean Merivale of Ely, the historian of 
Botee nuder the Empire; of Dean Burgon of Chichester^—who, with 
aft crabbedness and rigidity of outlook, was a writer of singular 

Church there is no need to speak, 
these men are dead, and their places have been taken by 
risproeentatives of a very different school of Churchmen. Take eight 
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of Lord Salisbury’s appointments of deans, those of St. Paul’s, 
Wells, Chichester, Gloucester, Manchester, Norwich, Eochester, and 
Worcester. None of these gentlemen are men of the least eminence 
either in theology or in literature, and more than one of the nomi¬ 
nations is tainted with a suspicion of party influence or of private 
intrigue. Three are Dublin men of not the smallest academic or 
literary distinction. The new Dean of St. Paul’s is an active organiser, 
but he has achieved no literary success, and is in no sense a leader of 
thought, either in the Church or out of it. Dean Hole has written a 
charming book on roses, and is a preacher of some merit. Dean Spence 
is a respectable scholar, and a vigorous pulpiteer. In truth, the only 
purpose approaching consistency which can be discerned in Lord 
Salisbury’s appointments is an attempt—which, in the opinion of a 
great churchman, was a very mischievous one—to revive the early 
mediaeval connection between the cathedral and the bishop, and to 
create a body of preaching and missionary canons and deans, who are 
rather a bad imitation of the more fluent and successful preachers in 
the chief Dissenting bodies. The fact, however, is that this conception 
is alien to the more modern constitution of cathedrals and to the 
nature of the past appointments. If the temptation of a great 
prize-fund is not sufficient to induce men of culture to forswear 
their spiritual independence and enter the narrow gate of Church 
discipline, why should not the fact be frankly acknowledged? 
Finally, it may be said that what the Church requires is a vigilant 
guardian of its interests in the Premiership—a custodian as devoted 
as Mr. Gladstone. But a Gladstone is not bom more than once in 
a century, and even if he were Prime Minister to-day, and were 
good for another ten years, it is very doubtful whether the crop 
of first-raters in the Church has not now grown too thin even for his 
diligent husbandry. 

In order to come to closer quarters with the issue, let me examine ' 
for a moment what the nature of the cathedral endowment is and 
how it is applied. An account of the property and revenues of the 
cathedral chapters of England and Wales was included in a Betum 
printed by order of tlie House of Commons, in June 1890, and re¬ 
issued, with some additions, last June. The Eeturn, like most English 
official statistics, is absurdly incomplete, but we gather from, it 
that the gross revenue of the cathedrae is £192,460. The compiler, 
however, is careful to withhold from us any information as to indi¬ 
vidual incomes, the personnel of the capitular bodies, or the application 
of their revenues. For these details we must go elsewhere, Crockford 
and the various diocesan calendars give the incomes of the cathedral 
deans as follows:— 
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York . . 


.£2000 . 

Norwich . , . 

. £1200 

Bristol . . 


. 1300 

Oxford . . . ■ 

. 2800 

Carlisle . . 


. 1400 

Peterborough . 

. 650 

Canterbury . 


, 1500 

Bipon.... 

. 1000 

Chester . . 


. 1000 

Eochester . . 

. 2000 

Chichester . 


. 1000 

St. Paul’s .! . 

. 2000 

Durham . . 


. 3000 

SaJisbimy. . . 

. 700 

Ely . . . 


. 1500 

Wells .... 

. 1000 

Exeter . . 


. 1600 

Westminster . 

. 2000 

Gloucester . 


. 1200 

Winchester . . 

. 500 

Hereford 
Lichfield .•■ . 


. 1000 

. 800 

Worcester . . 

. 1300 

Lincoln . . 
Manchester . 


. 1500 
. 1500 


35,450 • 


Much of this property has no doubt been subject to depreciation, 
owing to the fall in the value of land, but if we deduct 10 per cent, 
on this account there will still remain an ample £30,000 a year for 
distribution among the cathedral deans, or an average of £1200 apiece. 
Ndw let us turn to the canonries, as to which we obtain the 


following results 


Bristol 


4 canons 


each £600 ... 

£2400 

Canterbury . 


6 

If 


If 

900 

.5400 

Carlisle 


4 

f» 


ff 

700 

2800 

Chester 


4 

9» 


II 

500 

2000 

Chichester . 


4 

ff 


II 

500 

2000 

Durham 


6 

If 


11 

1000 

6000 

Ely . 


6 

If 


II 

900 

5400 

Exeter 


4 

If 


If 

800 

3200 

Gloucester . 


4 

II 


If 

600 

2400 

Hereford 


4 

If 


f1 

500 

2000 

Lichfield 


4 

II 

• •• 

♦f 

400 

1600 

Lincoln 


4 

If 

• » 4 

ff 

900 

3600 

Manchester. 


4 

II 

• •• 

It 

600 

2400 

Norwich 


4 

If 


II 

600 

2400 . 

Oxford 


6 

If 


fl 

1400 

8400 

Peterborough 


4 

>f 


If 

300 

1200 

Ripon . 


4 

II 


ff 

600 

2000 

Bochester . 


4 

ft 


ff 

1000 

4000 

St. Paul’s . 


4 

If 


average 

900 

3600 

Salisbury . 


4 

If 


each 

.%0 

1400 

Wells . 


4 

It 


fl 

600 

2400 

Westminster 


.5 

ft 


ff 

1000 

5000 , 

Winchestet. 


4 

ff 


If 

3Q0 

1200 

Worcester . 


4 

91 


II 

700 

2800 

York . 


4 

II 


If 

600 

2000 

77,600 


This msJces 109 canons, receiving an average income of over £700 a 
year. Of. th^e twenty-one are under- the patronage of the Pritne 
Minister) twelve under that of the Lord Chancellor, six under t&at of 
tlie iLrehbihhops of Canterbury and York, and forty under that of the 
bishop 

bodies thirteen have the adminislaration of considerable 
>it& tHeir own hands \ the rest are more or less stipendiaries, 
reoeavin^ ja; fixed annual payment from the Ecclesiastical Commis- 
eimiers; indeed, the gross amount of, revenue accredited to the 
copters is largely in excess of that which comes to hand. The 
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returns give us no account of the charges upon the revenues, which 
constitute a deduction to be made before the dean and chapter can 
touch, one penny of them. These are : (1) the maintenance of the 
fabric of the cathedral, and also the keeping up of the farm build¬ 
ings and farm houses on the several estates, together with the resi¬ 
dences of the dean and chapter; (2) the stipends of the clergy who, 
and not the dean and chapter, have to perform the daily services in 
the church; (3) the support of the-cathedral school, the organist, 
and the choir. In some five cases—Chester, St. Paul’s, Norwich, 
Carlisle, and Durham—there is a special fabric fund set apart for the 
maintenance of the cathedral in tenantable repair. But only at 
Chester, where the amount is £2400 a year, are these funds in any 
way adequate to meet the cost of repairs. It is obvious that here we 
have to do with the cases where the Ecclesiastical Commissioners 
have not taken matters into their own hands, and the chapters are 
still charged with the management of large landed estates, an absurd 
and anomalous position from which they should be relieved. 
Cathedral dignitaries are rarely appointed until yniddle age at the 
very earliest, and have, as a rule, little experience of business ; and the 
result is that they are largely in the hands of their agents, permanent 
officials, who, in two flagrant cases at least, have been found 
grossly to abuse their trust. Apart from these duties, the sole work of 
the dean and chapter is to put in an appearance twice a day during 
the term of residence, which is three months in the year, to see that 
the services are conducted with propriety, to be responsible to a certain 
extent for the repair of the cathedral fabric, and to preach at least 
once a Sunday during residence. This is not a very magnificent 
return for the enjoyment of a lucrative sinecure. But the most 
imp6rtant point to be observed is that the dean and chapter are 
mere lookers-on at the daily and Tveekly services in our cathedrals. 
They have no pastoral work to perform; they are in no sense parish 
priests, they may be said to have no cure of souls. The prayers are 
chanted by the minor canons, in whose hands are left all the arrange¬ 
ments of the daily worship; the anthems and musical services are 
selected by one of them in conjunction with the organist. In a 
word they are really members of the congregationj the minor 
canons being the ministering clergy, and if the dean or the 
resi^ng canon chooses to read the lessons, that is no more than 
a layman may do—or does. The dean and chapter are leisured 
recipients of sinecures, and little else. Now a sinecure is just 
tolerable when it is in the hands of a man of gifts, who is under an 
unwritten bond to use his time for the benefit of his kind .but as much 
cannot be said for the endowment of a body of men representing a pro¬ 
fession which has ceased to be learned, who contribute nothing to the 
science, literature, research, or the art of their country, and who are, 
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as a matter of fact, the melancholy iMes Mortes of a score or so of onr 
provincial towns. Take the great chaptens of Canterbury, St. Paul’s, 
Westminster, and York. In all of them there are perhaps two men— 
Canon Rawlinson, lately Professor of History at Oxford, and Canon 
Raine of York, a distinguished aiftiquary—who can lay claim to any 
title of eminence in scholarship. At Westminster four out of the five 
canons have done absolutely nothing in literature. Archdeacon Farrar 
is, no doubt, a distinguished litUrntenr, whose Greek Grammar is very 
much better than his Life of Christ. Its dean, the successor of a 
Wilberforce, a Buckland, and a Stanley, is unknown to literature, 
except as the editor of a school manual. The Dean of St. Paul’s, who 
sits in the seat once adorned by Milman, Mansell, and Church, 
is a passman of Oxford, and so is the Dean of York, At Canterbury 
two of the canons are passmen, and only one has done anything in 
literature or science. So far as I know there is no member of a 
capitular body in England who is either an artist or a scientist. 

More significant still, the Church is unable, save by the most 
patent jobbery, to retain in her hands the University endowments 
which would inevitably fall to her lot if she could command so much 
as a decent sprinkling of ability. Let me give two recent instances 
of this pathetically fruitless struggle to retain the control of learning. 

The professorship of Greek at Cambridge was till recently endowed 
with a canonry at Ely. It was found impossible to get a first-rate 
scholar in succession to Dr. Kennedy if the candidates were to be 
clergymen. The Church resigned herself to the loss, and an endow¬ 
ment for the chair of Greek was provided from other sources. But 
how about the canonry at Ely ? A new divinity professorship, increasing 
the number to five, was straightway founded, and the canonry 
of Ely yas constituted its endowment. Mr. Jebb, the editor and 
translator of Sophocles, a scholar, and therefore a layman, became 
Professor of Greek, and a man oi no eminence slipped into the 
new Ely professorship of divinity. 

Another recent incident was still more flagrant and still more 
significant of the growing intellectual poverty of the Church. 
Emmanuel College, Cambridge, was some time ago compelled by the 
Gommii^onprs to found a new professorship. Emmanuel is a strong¬ 
hold of ecolesiasticism, and so it was determined that the professor¬ 
ship should, if possible, make another addition to the prize-fSmd of 
the Churobv ^ Six divinity professors would have been too outrageous, 
sp Ehttnatuiel bethought itself of a professorship of Ecclesiastical 
Again the usual dilemma presented itself. The only really 
fuah in the department of ecclesiastical history, who is also, 
pSrh^^^ most eloquent and attractive lecturer in the University, 
€fwatkin, a fellow of St. John’s, and, it is heedless to add, a 
layman. Bather than choose him, an invitation was sent ttrhi et 
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and a oompetent man was at length found in Professor Creighton of 
Oxford. But Professor Creighton was soon afterwards wanted for 
the bishopric of Peterborough, and this time the electors were com¬ 
pelled to fall back on Mr. Gwatkin. 

I think I have said enough to show the collapse—there is no 
other word for it—that has befallen the administration of the 
great endowments which constitute the prize-fund of the Church. 
The question remains as to what remedy is to be found for it. The 
Liberation Society has its cure ready-made; but I do not foresee the 
time when the nation will be ready to hand over the cathedrals of 
England, the chief adornment of its ancient towns, so matchless in 
form, so unique in historic and spiritual interest, to a body of 
contending sectaries, inconspicuous for their learning, and united only 
upon the common principle of hatred of an organisation which is 
aesthetically, if not intellectually, superior, to any of them. My 
suggestion is that the evil of an illiterate clergy in possession 
of the sinecures of the Church is to be remedied, not by relaxing, but 
by extending, or rather modifying, the control of the State. 

To begin with, it is clear that the dean and chapters ought at once 
to be divested of any control over their landed estates. All the cathe¬ 
drals might then be handed over to the Ecclesiastical Commissioners. 
The repair of the fabric, being essentially a local work, would be 
placed in the hands of, say, a Cathedrals Committee of the Town or 
County Councils, and the management of the estates would be given 
over to lay agents. No reform, however, could be of the slightest 
avail which did not include the enlargement of the area from which 
the occupants of deaneries and cathedral stalls can bo chosen. Could 
this be done without a break of continuity ? T think it could. It is 
clear that the State possesses the power to reconsider and readjust 
the distribution of Church property. Under the Act of Mortmain 
it prohibited donations of land to religious or corporate bodies,without 
a special licence from the Crown. In the case of the cathe<lrals the 
Commissioners have actually taken the management out of the hands 
of the chapters, have reduced their incomes, and have in the end 
handed them back a reasonable proportion. Might they not go a 
little further and exercise a supervision over the character of the 
appointments ? Fifty years ago the prize-fund of the Church went 
to endow some at least of the learning naturally flowing from an 
order which still retained its position as mistress of the seats of culture. 
These times are gone by, and the average canon and the average 
clergyman are no longer above the general level of national culture, 
but decidedly below it. Why then should not the nation be restored 
to its share in the rich endowments of leisure which the Church has 
accumulated, and which she cannot wisely use? In other wofds, 
why rfibuld we not have laymen deans at Norwich or Canterbury 
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as well as in Oxford or Cambridge Colleges, and laymen canons of 
distinction in literature, in art, in science, in travel, and in philosophy 
to fill the places of the University passmen who now crowd our 
cathedral stalls ? 

Historically the change would not be in any way an abrupt 
departure; it would rather be a reversion to older usage, as well as 
a distinct revival of the earlier notion of the Church as a meeting-place 
and centre of local and secular business. Indeed a fairly long list 
might be made of laymen who have actually been deans and canons 
of cathedral churches in England and Ireland during the last 300 
years, Camden, the historian and antiquary, was a prebendary at 
Salisbury, though a layman ; Sir John Oheke was made a canon of 
Christ Church, Oxford, in 1545, and the great Lord Cromwell was 
Dean of Wells. Dr. Jessopp records in his charming book, “ One 
Generation of a Norfolk House,” that Nicholas Wendon and Thomas 
Smith, both of them laymen, held stalls in Norwich Cathedral for 
ten years, and were only deprived of them at last when it was known 
they were not in orders. Wendon was also an archdeacon in Sufibik 
and the holder of a Suifolk rectory. If such appointments could be 
made when the Church was the sole source of knowledge and culture, 
they naturally suggest themselves in an age which has seen the 
secularisation of every branch of human research. The other day 
the Dean of Norwich, not a very advanced reformer, counselled the 
admission of distinguished statesmen, explorers, and scientists into the 
cathedral pulpit. It is surely not extravagant to forecast the time 
when a Huxley, a Tyndall, a Tennyson, a Stainer, a Sullivan, or a 
Lecky would be deemed not unworthy occupants of a stall or a 
deanery. A canonry of Westminster might even be attached to the 
blue-ribbon of journalism, the editorship of the Times, as well as to 
the passman from Oxford, the fussy partisan, or the obscure writer of 
half a (|Qzen sermons which nobody reads. If this plan to revive 'our 
cathedrals be carried out, no revolutionary change need at once be 
contemplated in/ the ritual or doctrine of the Church. The services 
might go on as before, under the superintendence of the minor canons. 
As for the duties now attaching to the deans and canons, they might 
veiy well be discharged by laymen—including the preaching of sermons. 
The late Mr. T. H. Green, layman as he was, successfully asserted 
his right to preach at Oxford, and his sermons are rich contributions 
to latter-day theology. What cathedral would not have been dignified 
by thie presence in its pulpit of the great Dr. Martineau, of Carlyle, 
of FsHtt^ay, of Darwin, or of Mr. Gladstone ? In cathedral towns the 
ton® |>^p^ovincial life would be immensely sweetened and strengthened 

1&8 |»actical municipalisation of the cathedral and the abolition of 
the barriers between the Close and the City, which still survive in 
a exclusiveness recalling the old separate administrations. The 
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cathedral, wHicIi is to-day a school of music, might also become a school of 
art, of architecture, and science, dts walls, adorned with examples of 
local schools of painting and natural curiosities, would hold within them 
the elements of the new life as well as the solemn memorials of the past. 
Local energies would revive, the tone of the local newspaper would be 
improved, and the sluggish atmosphere of the cathedral city would be 
quickened with a new breath. “ I have often fancied,” wrote Kingsley 
to Maurice, “ I should like to see the great useless naves and aisles 
of our cathedrals turned into museums and winter gardens, where the 
people might take their Sunday walks, and yet attend service.” The 
time is surely coming when the effective nationalisation of cathedrals 
will be seen ixt be necessary to the organisation of the democracy, and 
a valuable aid to the enrichment of its provincial life. 

♦ 

H. W. Massingham. 



PICTOE 8ACEILEGUS: A.D. 1483. 


IV. 

» 

T O the men of .those days, which have taken their name from 4ihe 
revival of classical studies, antiquity, although studied and aped 
till its .phrases, feelings, and thoughts had entered familiarly into 
all life, remained, nevertheless, a period of permanent miracle. 
It was natural, therefore, to the contemporaries of Poggius and jdlJneas 
Sylvius, of Picinus and Politian, that the art of the Romans and 
Greeks- should, like their poetry, philosophy, and even their virtues, be 
of transcendent and unqualified splendour. Why it should be thus 
they asked as little as why the sun shines, mediaeval men as they really 
were, and accepting quite simply certain phenomena as the result of 
inscrutable virtues. 

. Even later, when Machiavelli began to examine why the ancients had 
been more valorous and patriotic than his contemporaries; nay, when 
Montaigne expounded with sceptical cynicism the superior sanity 
aiud wi^om of Pagan days, people were satisfied to think—when they 
*;thought at all—^that antique art was excellent because it belonged to 
antiquity. And it was not till the middle of tke eighteenth century 
that the genius of Winckelmann brought into fruitful contact the 
study of ancient works of art, and that of the manners and notions of 
antiquity, showing the influence of a civilisation which cultivated bodily 
Streoi^gth as a virtue, and recognised bodily beauty as an almost divine 
quality.,'making us see behind that beautiful nation of marble the 
genmatious of living athletes, among whom the sculptor had found his 
oriti!C»<«nd hilt models. 

; ^||! 04 ‘man like Domenico Neroni, devoid of classical learning sad 
aoqm^Mtetd to struggling with anatomy and perspective, the 
Of ancient art was not settled by the fact of its antiquity, 
once more to Bomo on purpose to see as 'many old mar< 
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bles as possible, and he brought to their study the feyerisli cariosity 
with which in former years he had flayed and cut up corpses and 
spent his nights in calculations o£ perspective. To such a mind, 
where modem scientific methods were arising among mediaDval habits 
of allegory and mysticism, the statues and reliefs which he was 
perpetually analysing became a sort of subsidiary nature, whose 
riddles might be read by other means than mere investigation; for 
do not the forces of Nature, its elemental spirits, give obedience to 
wonderful words and potent combinations of numbers ? 

Certain significant facts had flashed across his mind in his studies 
of that almost abstract, nay, almost cabalistic thing, the science of 
bodily proportions. It was plain that the mystery of antique beauty 
—the ancient symmetry, symmeti'ia prism as an humanist designs it 
in his epitaph for Leonardo da Vinci—was but a matter of numbers. 
For a man’s length if he stand with outstretched arms is the same 
from finger tip to finger tip as his length when erect from head to 
feet, namely eight times the length of his head. Now eight heads, 
if divided into halves, gives four as the measure of throat and thorax; 
and four heads to the length of the leg from the acetabulum to the 
heel, divided themselves into two heads going to the thigh, and two 
heads to the shank; while in the cross measurement two heads 
equal the breadth of the chest, and three measure the length from 
the shoulder to the middle finger. These measures—a mere rough 
rule of thumb in our eyes—contained to this mediaeval mind the 
promise of some great mystery. To him, accustomed to hear all the 
occurrences of Nature and all human concerns referred to astrological 
calculations, and conceiving the universe as governed by spirits—in 
shape perhaps like the Primuni Mobile, the Mercurius and Jupiter of 
Mantegna’s playing cards, crowned with stars and poised upon globes 
—it was as if the divining rod were turning pertinaciously to one spot 
in the earth, where, had he but the necessary tools, he must strike 
upon veins of the purest gold or cause water to spirt high in the air. 
This number eighty and the pertinacity of its recurrence, puzzled him 
intensely. It seemed to point so clearly, as much in music the 
sensitive seventh points to the tonic, to a sort of resolution on the 
number nine. And if only nine could be established, it would seem 

to explain so much.For five being man’s numeral in creation 

(and is not the measurement of his face also Jive eyes it makes, 
when added to four, the number of the material things over which he 
nine^ which would thus represent the supremacy or 
perfection of ‘man. Man’s power of reproduction being represented by 
three, its multiple nine would be still more obviously important. 
How to tum ♦•■hia eight into nine became Domenico’s study, and he 
took measurement after measurement for this purpose. At length he 
rpmembered that man’s body is a unity, therefore represented by the 
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number one, and tbot will, judgment, and supremacy aira also com¬ 
prised in the unit. Now one and eight make nine beyond all possi- 
Mity of doubt, and the formula—“ man’s body is a unity—or one ”— 
composed of harmonies of eight would give the formula nine 
meaning man’s supremiwy is expressed in his body. The importance 
of worldng round to this famous nine will be clear when we reflect 
that, according to the Kabbala and the lost sacred book of Hermes 
Trismegistus—the Pimandra, doubtless, which he is represented, on the 
floor of Siena Cathedral, as offering to a Jew and a Gentile—^nine 
represents the sun and all beautiful bright things that draw their 
influence from it, as the gleam of beaten gold, the rustle of silken 
stufis, the smell of the flower heliotrope, and all such men as 
delineate human beings with colours, or make their eflBgy in stone 
or metal; moreover, Phoebus Apollo, whom the poets describe as the 
most beautiful of the gods, as indeed he is represented in all statues 
and reliefs. 


Domenico would often discuss these matters with a learned man, 
who greatly frequented his company. This was the humanist Niccolo 
Peo, known as Pilarete. Filarete was a native of Southern Apulia, 
a bastard of the house of the Counts of Sulmona, who in order 
to prevent any plots against the legitimate branch, had handsomely 
provided for him in an abbey of which they enjoyed the patronage. 
But his restless spirit drove him from the cloister, and impelled him 
to long and adventurous journeys. He had travelled in India and the 
East, and in Greece, returning to Italy only when Constantinople fell 
before the Turks. During these years he had acquired immense 
learning, considerable wealth, and a vaguely sinister reputation. He 
had been persecuted by Paul II. for taking part in the famous 
banquets, savouring oddly of Paganism, of Pomponius Lmtus; but 
the reigning pontiff Sixtus IV. had taken him into his favour together 
with Platina, one of his fellow sufferers in the castle of Saint Angelo. 
He was now old, and after a life of study, adventure and possibly of 
sin, was living id affluence in a house given him by the illustrious 
Cardinal at St, Peter ad Vinoulas, who had also obtained him a 
canonry of St. John Lateran. He was busying his last years in a 
great work of fancy and erudition, for which he required the assist¬ 
ance of a skilful draughtsman and connoisseur of antiquities, than 
wbom none could suit him so well as Domenico Neroni. 


The book of Pilarete, of which the rare copies are among the most 
precious relics of the llenaissance, was a strange mixture of romance, 
aU(^|gE<^ ,ftttd iOncyclopajdic knowledge, such as had been common in 
A^, and was still fashionable during the revival of 
merely added the element of classical learning. 
I*Shi;ii^,35ypnerotomachia Poliphili of P'rancesco Colonna^ of which 



the piototype, the Alcandros of Filarete, though never 
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carried beyoiid the first volume, is an amazing and wearisome display 
of the author’s archaeological learning. , It contains exact descriptions 
of all the rarities of ancient art, and of things oriental, which he had 
seen, and pages of transcripts from obscure Latin and Greek authors, 
descriptive of religions ceremonies; varied with Platonic philosophy, 
Decameronian obscenities, in laboured pseudo-Florentine style, and 
Lantesque visions, all held together by the confused narrative of an 
allegorical journey performed by the author. It is profusely orna¬ 
mented with wood-cuts, representing architectural designs of a 
fantastic, rather oriental description, restorations of ancient buildings, 
reproductions of antique inscriptions and designs, and last, but far 
from least, a Certain number of small compositions, of Mantegnesque 
quality, but Botticellian charm, showing the various adventures of 
the hero in terrible woods, delicious gardens, and in the company 
of nymphs, demigods, and allegorical personages. These latter are 
undoubtedly from the hand of Domenico Neroni; and it was while 
discussing these delightful damsels seated with lutes and psalteries 
under vine-tr^lises, these scholars in cap and gown, weeping in quaint 
chambers with canopied beds and carnations growing on the window, 
these processions—suggesting Mantegna’s Triumph of Julius Ccesar— 
of priests and priestesses with victories and trophies, that the painter 
from Volterra and the Apulian humanist would discuss the secret of 
antique beauty,—discuss it for hours, surrounded by the precious 
manuscripts and inscriptions, the fragments of sculpture, the Eastern 
rarities, of Filarete’s little house on the Quirinal hill, or among the 
box-hedges, clipped cypresses and fountains of his garden ; while the 
riots and massacres, the fanatical processions and feudal wars, of 
mediaeval Kome raged unnoticed below. For Pope Sixtus and his 
nephews, thirsting for power and gold, drunken with lust and 
bloodshed, were benign and courteous patrons of all art and all 
learning. 

V. 

But that number nine, attained with so much difficulty, although it 
put the human proportion into visible connection with the sun, with 
beaten gold, the smell of the heliotrope and the god Apollo, and 
opened a vista of complicated astral influences, did not in reality bring 
Domenico one step nearer the object of his desires. It had enabled 
those ancient men to make statues that were perfectly beautiful, 
that was obvious; but it did not make his own figures one tittle less 
hideous, for he felt them' now to be absolutely hideous. One wintry 
day, as he was roaming amongst the fallen pillars and arches, thickly 
covered with myrtle and ilex, of the desolate region beyond what had 
oipce been the forum and was now the cattle-market, there came 
across Domenico’s mindj^ while he watched a snake twisting in, the 
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grass, the remembrance of a certain anecdote about a Grisek painter, 
to whom Hercules had shown himself in a vision. He had he^d it, 
withoul: taking any notice, two yeai's before, from the young scholar 
who read Cicero at table for Messer Neri Altoviti; and, although he 
had thought of it several times, it had never struck him except as one 
of the usual impudent displays of learning of the parasij^ic tribe of 
humanists. * 

But at this moment the remembrance of this fact came as a great 
light into Domenico’s soul. For what were these statues save the idols 
of the heathens ; and what wonder they should be divinely beautiful, 
when those who made them might see the gods in visions? 

This explanation, which to us must sound far-fetched and fantastic, 
knowing, as we do, the real reason that made a people of athletes* 
into a people of sculptors, savoured of no strangeness to a man of 
the Middle Ages. Visions of superhuman creatures were among 
the most undisputed articles of his belief, and among the com¬ 
monest subjects of his art. Had not the Blessed Virgin appeared 
to St. Bernard, the Saviour among his cherubim to St.* Francis—the 
very stones shown at La Vernia where it had happened—the Divine 
Bridegroom to Catherine of Siena ? Had not St, Anthony of Padua held 
the Divine child in his arms ? And all not so long ago ? Besides, 
every year there was some nun or monk claiming to have conversed 
with Christ and His court; and the heavens were opening quite 
frequently in the walls of cells and the clefts of hermitages. And did 
not Dante relate a journey into Hell, Purgatory, and Paradise ? It 
was perfectly natural that what was constantly happening to holy men 
and women nowadays should have happened in Pagan times also; and 
what men could so well have deserved a visit from gods as those who 
spent their lives faithfully portraying them ? The story of Parrhasius 
and his vision was familiar ground to a man accustomed to see, in all 
corners of Italy, portraits of the Saviour painted by St. Luke, or 
finished, like the famous Holy Face of Lucca, by angels. For 
an absolute contempt for the artistic value of such mii'aculous images 
did not, in the mind of Neroni, throw any doubt on their authenticity; 
in the same way that the passion for antiquity, the hankering after 
Pagan beliefs, did not probably interfere with the orthodoxy of so 
many of the humanists. Domenico, besides, remembered that Virgil 
and Ovid, whom,he had not read, but whose fables he had some¬ 
times been asked to illustrate, were constantly talking of visions of 
gods and goddesses, nay of their descending upon earth to unite 
^emselves with mortals in love or friendship, for he had had 
to for woodcuts representing Diana and Endymion, 

Oanymede, the gods coming to Philemon and • l^ucis, 
and' 'tending the herds of Admetus. Neither, did it 
ooca^Hto Dbmenioo’s mind that the existence of the old gods 
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might be a mere invention, or a mere delusion of the heathen. 
For all their classic culture, the men of the fifteenth century, as the 
men of the thirteenth for all their scholasticism, were in an intellectual 
condition such as we rarely meet nowadays among educated persons; 
and Domenico, a mere handicraftsman, had not learned from the study 
of Cicero and Plato to examine and understand the difference between 
reality and fiction. I’o him a scene which was frequently painted, an 
adventure which was written down and could be read, was necessarily a 
reality. Dante had spoken of the Gods, and what Dante said wpa 
evidently true, the allegorical meaning, the metaphor entirely escaping 
this simple mind; and A irgil, Homer, Ovid told the most minute 
details about gods and goddesses, and they themselves were grave and 
learned men. Domenico did not even think that the Ancient Gods 
were dead. Of course heaven was now occupied by Christ and His 
saints, those heavenly hosts of whom he would think, wh(m he thought 
of them at all, as seated stepwise on a great stand, blue and pink and 
green in dress, golden discs about their heads, and an atmosphere of 
fretted gold, of swirling stencilled golden angels’ wings all round them, 
and God the Father, a great triangle blazing with Alpha and Omega, 
above Jesus enthroned, and his mother ; and it was they who ruled 
things here, and to them he said his prayers night and morning, 
and knelt in church. But //m*, somehow did not cover the 
whole universe, nor did that pink and blue and gold miniature 
painter’s heaven extend everywhere, although of course, some¬ 
how or other it did. Anyhow, it was certain that not so very 
far off there were Saracens and Turks—why he had seen 
some of the Duke of Calabria’s Turkish garrison—who believed in 
Macomet, Trevigant, and Apollinis; the|p to be sure were false gods 
(the word false, carried no clear meaning to his mind, or if any, one 
rather equivalent to weoiuf, ohjectwnabU rather than to non-existent), 
but they certainly worked wonderful miracles for their people. And, 
indeed—^here J)omenico’s placid contemplation of the kingdom of 
Macomet, Trevigant, and Apollinis was exchanged for a vague horror, 
shot with gleams of curiosity—the devil also had his place in the 
world, a place much nearer and universal, and did marvellous things, 
pointing out treasures, teaching the future, lending invulnerable 
strength to the men and women who worshipped him, of whom some 
might be pointed out to you in every town—^yes, grave and respects* 
ble men, priests and monks among them, and even Cardinals of 
Holy Chnrch, as every one knew quite well.So that, in a con¬ 

fused manner, rather negative than positive, Domenico considered that 
the Pagan gods must be somewhere or other, the past and pre^nt not 
very clearly separated in his mind, or rather the past existing in 
a peculiar simultaneous manner with the present, as a sort of a 
St. -Brandan’s isle, in distant, unattainable seas; or, as Dante’s 
VOt. uc. 2 b 
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mountain of Pur^tory, a very solid mountein indeed, yet, which for 
some mysterious and unquestioned reason people never stumbled upon 
except after death. All this was scarcely an actual series of arguments; 
it was rather the arguments which, with much effort, Domenico 
might have fished out of his obscure consciousness had you summoned 
him to explain how the ancient gods could possibly be immortAl. As 
to him, he had always heard of them as immortal, and, although he 
had not been taught any respect or love for them as for Christ, the 
Madonna and the saints, they must be existing scmiewhere, since 
immortal means that which cannot die. 

But now he began to feel a certain shyness about immortal gods, 
for they had begun to occupy his thoughts, and it was with much 
cunning that he put questions to his friend Filarete, desirous to gain 
information on certain points without actually seeming to ask it. 
The humanist, summoned to explain what the Fathers of the Church— 
those worthies crowned with mitres and oflering rolls of manuscript, 
whom Domenico had occasionally to portray for his customers—said 
about the ancient gods, answered with much glibness but considerable 
contempt, for the Greek and Latin of these saintly philosophers 
inspired the learned man with a feeling of nausea. He got out of a 
chest several volumes covered with dust, and began to quote the 
Apology” of Justin Martyr, the “Legation” of Athenagoras, the 
Apology ” of Tertullian and Lactantius, whose very name caused him 
to writhe with philological loathing. And he told Domenico that it 
was the opinion of these holy but ill-educated persons that doemons 
assumed the name and attributes of Jupiter, of Venus, of Apollo and 
Bacchus, lurking in temples, instituting festivals and sacrifices, and 
more often allowed by heave^ to distract the faithful by a display of 
miracles. 

“ Then they are devils ? ” asked Domenico, trying to follow. 

A smile passed over the beautifully cut mouth, the noble, wrinkled 
face—like that of the marble Seneca—of the old humanist. 


“ Talk of devjlls to the barefoot friar who preaches in the midst 
of the market-place,” he said, “ not to Filarete. The whole world, air, 
&e, earth, water, the entire universe is governed by daemons, and they 
inspire our noblest thoughts. Hast never heard of the familiar 


deamon of Socrates, whispering to him superhuman wisdom ? Yes, 
indeed Venus, Apollo, ^lEsculapius, Jove, the stars and planets, the 
winds ^d tides are daemons. But thou canst not understand such 
Kuutt^, my poor Domenico. So get thee to Brother Baldassa^e di 


B^esrm^ and ask him questions.” 

. Filadpete's expression was very different when, one day, Domenico 
concerning the truth of that story of Parrhasius and 
of Lindos. Strange rumours were current in. Borne of 
in which Filarete and other learned men—^some eff 
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those whom Paul II. had thrown into prison—had once taken part. 
They had not merely laid their tables and spread their conches 
according to descriptions contained in ancient authors; but, crowned 
with roses, laurel, myrrh, or parsley, had sung hymns to the heathen 
god^and, it was whispered, poured out libations and burned incense 
in tneir honour. Their friends, indeed, had answered scornfully that 
these were but amusements of learned men; not to be taken more 
seriously than the invocations to the gods and muses in their poems, 
than the mythological subjects which the Popes themselves selected to 
adorn their dwellings. And doubtless this explanation was correct. 
Yet the pleasure of these little pedantic and artistic mummeries, which 
took place in suburban gardens, while the townsfolk streamed in the 
hot June nights, decked with bunches of cloves and of lavender, to 
make bonfires in the empty places near the Lateran, little guessing 
that their ancestors had once done the same in honour of the neigh¬ 
bouring Yenus—the innocent childishness of these learned men was 
perhaps spiced, for some individuals at least, by a momentary belief in 
the gods of the old poets, by a sudden forbidden fervour for the 
exiled divinities of Virgil and Ovid, under whoso reign the world had 
been young, men had been free to love and think, and Rome, now the 
object of the world’s horror and contempt, had been the world’s 
triumphant mistress. But these had been mere mummeries, mere 
ohild’s play, and the soul of Filarete had thirsted for a reality. He 
oouid not have answered had you asked whether he believed in the 
absolute existence and power of the old gods, any more than whether 
he disbelieved in the power of Christ and his avenging angels; his 
cultivated and sceptical mind was, after all, in a state of disorder 
similar to that of Domenico’s ignorance. All that he knew with 
ce(rtainty was that Christ and His worship represented to him all that 
was unnatural, cruel, foolish, and hypocritical; while the gods were 
associated with every thought of liberty, of beauty and of glory. 
And so, one evening, after working up still further the enthusiasm, 
the passionate desire of his friend, he told Domenico that, if he chose, 
he too might see a god. , 

In his antiquarian rambles Filarete had discovered, a mile or two 
outside the southern gates of Rome, a subterranean chamber, richly 
adorned with stuccoes, known nowadays as the tomb, of certain 
members of the Flavian family, but which, thanks to the defective 
knowledge of his day and the habit of seeing people buried in 
churches, the humanist had mistaken for a temple—^intact, and 
scarce desecrated—of the Bleusinian Bacchus. Above its vaults, 
barely indicated a higher mound in the waving ground of the 
jpasture land, had once stood a Christian church, as ancient almost 
as the supposed temple below, whose Byzantine columns lay half 
hidden by the high grass, and the walls of whose apse had become 
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overgrown fty ivy and weeds, the nest of lazy snakes. The Gothic 
soldiers, Arians or heathens, who had burned down, in some drunken 
bout, the little church above-ground, had penetrated at the same 
time into the tomb beneath, in search of treasure, and finding, none, 
dispersed the bones in the sarcophagi they had opened. Tb|sr had 
left open the aperture leading downward, which had been matted over 
by a thick growth of ivy and wild clematis. One day, while surveying 
the remains of the Christian church, always in hopes of discovering 
in it a former temple of the pagans, Filai’ete had walked into that 
tuft of solid green, and found himself, buried, and half stunned, in 
the mouth of the tomb below. It was through this that he bade 
Domenico follow him, bearing a certain mysterious package in his 
cloak, one January day of the year fourteen hundred and eighty-two. 

Above-ground it had frozen in the night; here below, when they 
had descended the rugged sepulchral stairs, the air had a damp 
warmth, an odd feel of inhabitation. Above-ground, also, every¬ 
thing lay in ruins, while here all was intact. As the light of the 
torches moved slowly along the vaulted and stuccoed ceilings, it showed 
the delicate lines of a profusion of little reliefs and ornaments, fresh 
as if cast and coloured yesterday. Slender garlands of leaves, and 
long knotted ribbons and veils in lowest relief partitioned the space; 
and framed by them, now round, now oval, now oblong, were 
medallions of naked gods banqueting and playing games, of satyrs 
and nymphs dancing, nereids swinging on the backs of hippocamps, 
tritons curling their tails and blowing their horns, Cupids fluttering 
among griffins and Ohima?ras; a life of laughter and love, which 
mocked the eye, starting into Vividness in one place, dying away iii a 
mere film where the torchlight pressed on too closely in others. All 
along the walls, below the line of the stuccoes, were excavated shelve, 
on which stood numbers of small cinerary boxes, each bearing a name. 
In the middle of the vaulted chamber was a huge stone cofiSn, carved 
with revelling Bacchantes, and grim tragic masks at its comers; and 
all round the cdffin, broken in one of its flanks by the tools of the 
treasure seeker, lay bones and skulls, dispersed on the damp ground 
even as the Goths had left them. 

It was this sarcophagus which, with its Dionysiac revels, and the 
name of one Dionysius carved on it, a freedman of the Flavians, had 
led Filarete to consider the tomb as a kind of temple consecrated to 
Bacchus. 

Filarete bade Domenioo stick the pointed end of his torch into the 
so^ d4p>p ground, and began to unpack the load they had brought on 
a It looked like the preparation for a feast: there were 

io^ad^ fruit, a flask of choice wine; and Domenico, for a 
mCmetpit)'thought the old man mad. But his feelings changed when 
Blaarete produced a set of silver lamps, and bade him trim and light 
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them, placing them on the ledges alongside of the cinerary urns j and 
when be lit some strange incense and filled the place with its smoke. 
Despite the many descriptions of ancient sacrifices with which the 
humanist had entertained him, Domenico had brought a vague notion 
of a rising of devils, and felt relieved at the absence of brimstone 
fumes, and of the magic books that accompanied them. 

Although more passionately longing—he knew not, he dared not 
tell himself for what—Domefiico did not come with the curious exal¬ 
tation of spirits of his companion, all whose antiquarian lore had gone 
to his head, and who really imagined himself to be a genuine pagan 
engaged in Pagan rites. For Filarete the ceremony wSs everything, for 
Domenico it was merely a means, a sort of sacrilegious juggling, into 
which he had not inquired more particularly, which was to give him 
the object of his wishes at the price of great peril to his soul. But 
when the subterranean chamber was filled with a cloud of incense, 
through which in the dim yellow light of the lamp, the naked gods 
and goddesses on the vault, the satyrs and nymphs, the Tritons aftd 
Bacchantes seemed to float in and out of sight, a feeling of awe, of an 
unknown kind of reverence and rapture began to fill his soul, and his eyes 
became fixed on the lid of the carved sarcophagus—vague images of 
Christian resurrections mingling with his hopes—Would the god appear? 

Filarete, meanwhile, had enveloped his head in a long linen veil, 
and after washing his hands thrice in a golden basin brought for the 
purpose, he placed some faggots on the sarcophagus, lit them, and 
throwing grains of incense and of salt alternately into the flames, 
began to chant in an unknown tongue, which Domenico guessed to be 
Creek. Then beckoning to the painter, who was kneeling, as at 
church, in a corner, he bade him unpack a basket matted over with 
leaves, whose movements and sounds had puzzled Domenico as he 
carried it down. In great surprise, and with a vague sense he knew 
not of what, he handed its contents to Filarete. It was a miserable 
little lamb, newly born, its long, soft legs tied together, its almost 
sightless, pale eyes half-started from th(i sockets. As the humanist 
took it, it bleated with sudden shrill strength, and Domenico could not 
help of thinking of certain images he had seen on monastery walls of 
the good shepherd carrying the lame lamb on his shoulders. This 
was very different. For, with an odd ferocity, Filarete placed the 
miserable young creature on the stone before the fire, and slit its 
throat and chest with a long knife. 

The god did not appear. They extinguished the lamps, left the 
carcase of the lamb, half charred, in a pool of blood on the stone, and 
slowly reascended into the daylight, leaving behind them, in the 
vaulted chamber, a stifling fume of incense, of burnt flesh, and mMgled 
damp. 

Up aboye, among the ruins of the Christian church, where they 
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had left their mules, it was cold and sunny, and the light seemed 
curiously blue, almost grey and dusty, after the yellow illumination 
below. Before them, interrupted here and there by a mass of ruined 
masonry, or a few arches of aqueduct, waved the grey-green, bil¬ 
lowy plain, where the wind, whi(i rolled the great winter cloud-balls, 
overhead, danced and sang with the tall, dry hemlocks and sere white 
thistles, shining and rattling like skeletons. And on to it seemed to- 
descend cloud-mouiftains, vague blueness Wd darkness—cloud or hill, 
you could not tell which—out of whose flank, ever and anon, a sun¬ 
beam conjured up a visionary white resplendent city. 

The short winter day was beginning to draw in when they approached 
silently the city walls, solemn with their towers and gates, endless as it 
seemed, and enclosing, one felt vaguely, an endless, distant, invisible city. 

The sound of its bells came as from afar to meet the sacrilegious 
men. 

VI. 

The culminating sacrilege was yet to come. The place that 
witnessed it remains unchanged—a half-deserted church among the 
silent grass-grown lanes, the crumbling convent walls, and ill-tended 
vineyards of the Aventine; a hUl that has retained in Christian times 
a look of its sinister fame in Pagan ones. Among the cypresses, 
which seem to wander up the hill side, rises the square belfry, among 
whose brickwork, flushed in the sunset, are inlaid discs of porphyry 
tom from some temple pavement, and plates of gi*een majolica 
brought from tho East, it is said by pilgrims or Crusaders. The 
arum-fringed lane widens before the outer wall of the church, over¬ 
topped by its triangular gable. Behind this yard is a yard or atrium, 
the pavement grass-grown, the walls stained with great patches of 
mildew, and showing here and there in their dilapidation the shaft 
and capital of a bricked-up Ionic pillar. The place tells of centuries 
of neglect, of the gradual invasion of resistless fever, and it was fitly 
chosen, a century? ago, for the abode of a community of Trappists. In 
the reign of Sixtus IV. it was still nominally in the hands of certain 
Benedictines; but the fever had long driven these monks to the 
more wholesome end of the hill, where they had erected a smaller 
church; and the convent had served for years as a fortress of the 
turbulent family of the Capranicas, one of whose membera was always 
the nominal abbot, with the Cardinal's hat> and title of SS. Jervase and 
Protamus. And now, at the end of the fifteenth century, a Cardinal 
Os^ranica, famous for his struggle in magnificence and sin- 
the magnificent and sinful young nephews of the Pontiff, 
to restore the fortified monastery, to combat the fever 
by; plantations, and to make the church a monument of Ms 

And, in order to secure some benefit by his own muuifi- 
he had begun by commmoning Domenico Neroni to design 
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and execute a sepulchre three storeys high, full of carvings, and 
covered with statues, so that his soul, if sent untimely to heaven, 
might not be dishonoured by the unworthy resting-place of its trusty 
companion, the Cardinal’s handsome and well-tended body. 

This church of SS, Jervase and Protasius imitating, like most 
churches of the earlier Christian period, the form of a basilica or 
court of law, was constructed out of fragments of Pagan edifices, and 
occupied the site of a Pagan edifice, whose columns had been em¬ 
ployed to carry the roof of the church, or, when of porphyry or 
serpentine, had been cut up into rounds for the pavement. On the 
slant of the hill, supporting the apse, encircled by pillarets, is a round 
mass of masoniy, overgrown with ivy and ilex scrub, the remains of 
some antique bath or grotto; and under the battlemented walls, the 
cloistered courts of the convent, there stretches, it is said, a network 
of subterranean passages running down to the Tiber, Four hundred 
years ago they were not to be discovered if looked for, being completely 
hidden by the fallen masonry and the cypress roots and growths of 
poisonous plants—nightshade, and hemlock, and green-flowered helle¬ 
bore i but wicked monks had sometimes been socked into them while 
digging the ground, or decoyed into their labyrinths by devils. Was it 
possible that there had lingered on through the ages a vague and horrified 
remembrance of those rites, the discovery of whose mysterious and wide¬ 
spread abominations had frozen Rome with horror in her most high and 
palmy days; and was there a connection between those neophytes, 
wandering with blood-stained limbs and dismantled locks among the 
groves of the Aventine, then rushing to quench their burning torches 
in the Tiber, two centuries before Christ, and the devils who troubled 
the Benedictines of SS. Jervase and Protasius ? These evil spirits 
would appear, it had been said, in the cloisters of the convent, strange 
processions carrying lights and garlands; and on certain nights, when 
the monks were in prayer in their cells, strange sounds would issue 
from the church itself, of flutes and timbrels, and demon laughter, 
and demon voices chaunting some unknown litany, and clearly aping 
mass ; and Cardinal Caprauica was blamed by many pious persons for 
his rash intention of filling once more the deserted convent, and expos¬ 
ing holy men to the wTath of such very pertinacious devils. Meanwhile 
mass upon mass was said to clear the place of this demoniac infection. 
Jt was in this place that the sacrilege of Domenico and Filarete rose to 
its highest; and that an event took place which the men of the 
fifteenth century could scarcely find words to describe. 

Domenico had grown tired of his friend’s archaeological impieties. 
It gave him no satisfiaction to pour out wine, bum incense, arrange 
garlands, and even cut the throats of animals according to a correct 
pagan ritnal. It ivas nothing to him that Horace and Ovid atid 
Tlbttllus ^onld have done alike. He was a good Christian, n6i'‘er 
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doubtmg for a moment the power of the Blessed Virgin, the saints, 
and even the smallest and meanest priest, nor the heat of hell fire. 
But he wanted to have the secret of antique proportions, and he was 
convinced that this secret could be communicated only by a pagan 
divinity, just as certain theological mysteries, such as the use of the 
rosary, had been revealed to the saints by Christ or the Vii'gin. The 
pagan gods were devils; and to hold communication with devils was 
mortal sin and sure damnation. But lots of people communicated 
with devils for much more paltry motives, fur greed of gold or love of 
a woman, and were yet saved by the intercession of some heavenly 
patron, or found it worth while not to be saved at all.. Domenico, 
like them, put the question of salvation behind him. He might think 
of that afterwards, when he had possessed himself of the proportion of 
the ancients. At all events, at present he was willing to risk every¬ 
thing in order to attain that, lie was determined to see that god of 
the heathens, not as he had seen him once in the house of Messer 
Neri Altovitiv cut out of marble, but alive*, moving, speaking; for tlutf 
was the god. The god was a devil. Now it is well known that there 
is a way of compelling every devil to show himself, providing you use 
sufficiently strong spells. They had sacrificed goats and lambs enough, 
also doves, and had burned perfumes, and spilt wine sufiicient for one 
of Cardinal lliario’s sappers. It was evidently not that sort of sacrifice 
which would rejoice the god, or compel him to show himself. For 
weeks and weeks Domenico ruminated over the subject. And little 
by little the logical, inevitable answer dawned upon his horrified, 
but determined mind. For what was the sacrifice which witches 
and warlocks notoriously offered their Master ? 

The place could not be better chosen. This church was full, every one 
knew, of demons, who were certainly none other than the gods of the 
heathen, as Tertullian, Lactantius, Athenagoras, Justin Martyr, and 
all those other holy doctors had written. It was deserted, its keys 
in the hands of Cardinal Capranica’s confidential architect and 
decorator; and 'there were masses being said every holiday to scare 
the evil spirits. The sacrament was frequently left on the altar. • 

All this Domenico expounded frequently to Filarete. But Filarete’s 
classic taste did not approve of Domenico’s methods, which savoured 
of vulgar witchcraft; perhaps also the learned man, who did not 
want the secret of antique proportion, recoiled from a degree of 
IM^ainiiy and of danger, both to body and soul, which his companion 
willingly incurred in such a quest as his. So Filarete demurred for 
a time) until, at length, his feebler nature took fire at Dominico’s 

guilty pair fixed upon the day and place for 
saciilege. 

' ^3^ i^urch of SS. Jervase and Protasius has undergone no change 
the Feast of Corpus Christi of the year 1488, The dmnp 
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wMch lies ia the atrium outside, making the grass and poppies 
sprout round the Byzantine pillar which carries a cross over a pine-cone, 
has invaded the flat-roofed nave, and the wide aisles, separated from 
it by a single colonnade. A greenish mildew marks the fissures in 
the walls, rent here and there by landslips and earthquakes. The 
cipolline columns carrying the round arches on their squared capitals 
are lustreless, and their green veined marble looks like long buried 
wood. The mosaic pavement stretches its discs and volutes of 
porphyry and serpentine or yellowed Parian marble, a tarnished and 
uneven carpet, to the greenish white marble steps of the , chancel. 
The mosaics have long fallen out of the circle of the apse ; and the 
frescoes, painted by some obscure follower of Giotto, have left only a 
green vague stain over the arches of the aisle. Pictures or statues 
there are none, and no conspicuous sepulchre. Only, over the low 
entrance, a colossal wooden crucifix of the thirteenth century hangs at 
an angle from the wall, a painted Christ, stretching his writhing 
livid limbs in agony opposite the high altar. It was in this stately 
and desolate church, under the misty light that pours in through 
the wide windows of grey, coarse glass; and on the marble altar 
facing that effigy of the dying Saviour, that, in derision as it were 
of the miracle which the church commemorates on that feast-day, 
Domenico and Filarete were about to offer up to the demons Apollo, 
Bacchus, and Jove the freshly consecrated wafer, the very body and 
blood of Christ. 

But an accomplice of theirs, a certain monk well versed in magic, 
whom they employed in sundry details of devil-raising, on the score 
that they were seeking treasure hidden in the church, had suddenly 
been seized with qualms of conscience. Instead of appearing at the 
appointed time, alone, and bearing certain necessaries of his art, he 
kept them waiting a full hour, until they began their proceedings 
without his assistance. And, even as Domenico was reaching his 
companion the ostensorium, which had remained on the altar after the 
morning’s mass, the church was surrounded by the officers of the 
Podesta on horseback, and by a crowd of monks and priests, and 
rabble, who had followed them. Of these persons, not a few affirmed, 
in after years that, as they arrived at the church door, they had heard 
sounds of flutes and timbrels, and mocking songs filling the place, 
and the devil, dressed in skins and garlands like a wild man of the 
woods, had cleft the roof vtfith his head, and disappeared with many 
blasphemous yells as they entered. 

yir. 

In those last years of the fifteenth century, Rome was a city of the 
Middle Ages. The cupola of the Pantheon, the circular hulk of the 
Oolosseuin, and the twin columns of Trajan and Antoninus, projeotied, 
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like the fantastic antiquities of some fresco of Benozzo Gozzoli, above 
domeless church roofs, battlemented palace walle, and innumerable 
Gothic belfries and feudal towers. In the theatre of Marcellus rose 
the fortress of the Orsinis; against the tower whence Nero, as the 
legend ran, had watched the city burning, were clustered the fortifica¬ 
tions of the Oolonnas; and, in every quarter the stern palaces of their 
respective partisans frowned with their rough-hewn fronts, their holes 
for barricade beams, and hooks for chains. The bridge of St. Angelo 
was covered with the shops of armourers, as the old bridge of more 
peaceful Florence with those of silversmiths. Walls and towers en¬ 
circled the Leonine City where the Pope sat unquietly in the big machi- 
colated donjon by the Sixtine Chapel; and in its midst was still old 
St. Peter’s, half Gothic, half Byzantine. In Rome there was no 
industry, no order, no safety. Through its gates rushed raids of 
Coloimas and Orsinis, sold to or betrayed by the Popes, from their 
castles of Umbria or the Campagna to their castles in town; and their 
feuds meant battles also between the citizens who obeyed or thwarted 
them. Houses were sacked and burnt, and occasionally razed to the 
ground, for the ploughshare and the salt-sower to go over their site. 
A few years later, when Pope Borgia dredged the Tiber for the body of 
bis son, the boatmen of Ripetta reported that so many bodies were 
thrown over every night that they no longer heeded such occurrences. 
And, when, two centuries later, the Corsinis dug the foundations of 
their house on the Longara, they discovered quantities of human bones 
in what had been the palace of Pope della Rovere’s nephew. Mean¬ 
while Signorelli and Perugino were painting the walls of the Sixtine j 
Pinturicchio was designing the blue and gold allegorical qpilings of 
the Library; Bramante building the Chancellor’s palace, and the 
Pollajolos and Mino da Fiesole carving the tombs in St. Peter’s, while 
learned men translated Plato and imitated Horace. 

Of this Rome there remains nowadays nothing, or next to nothing. 
Sometimes, indeed, looking up the green lichened sides of some 
mediaeval tower,(with its hooka for chains, and its holes for beams, a 
vi^e vision thereof arises in our mind. And in the presence of 
certain groups by Signorelli, representing murderous scuffles or super¬ 
natural destruction, we feel as if we had come in contact with the 
other reality of those times, the thing which serene art and literature 
^d the love of antiquity have driven into the background. But the 
complete vision of the time and place, the certain knowledge of that 
Borne of Pope della Rovere, we can now no longer grasp, a strange 
idtantom^ passing too rapidly across the centuries. 

;i|9 ^th this feeling of impotence in my attempt to, follow the 
of an illiterate artist of the Renaissance, that I prefer to 
concede this strange story of the quest after antique beauty and 
gods, by quoting a page from one of the barbarous chroniclerB 
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of mediaeval Rome, The entry in the continuation of Infessura's 
diary is headed: “ Hctor SacrUegus ”: 

“ On the 20th July of the year of Salvation fourteen hundred and 
eighty-three, there were placed for three days in a cage on high in the 
Campo dei Fiori, Messer Niccolb Filarete, Canon of Sancto Joanne, also 
Domenico, the Volterran, painter and architect to the magnificent 
Cardinal Ascanio, and Frate Garofalo of Valmontone, they having been 
discovered in the act of desecrating the Church of SS. Jervase and 
Protasins and stealing for magic purposes the ostensorium and many 
gold chalices and reliquaries with precious stones; and it was Frate 
Garofalo who, being versed in witchcraft and treasure finding, was the 
accomplice of the above, and denounced them on the feast of Corpus 
Domini. And the twenty-third of the said month of July they were 
justiced, and in this manner. Videlicet, Filarete and Domenico, having 
been removed from the cage, were dragged on hurdles as far as the' 
square of San Joanni, and Frate Garofalo went on an ass, all of them 
crowned with paper mitres. Frate Garofalo was hanged to the elm-tree 
of the square. Of Filarete and Domenico, the right hand was chopped 
off, after which they were burned in the said square. And their chopped 
off right hands were taken to the Capitol and nailed up above the gate,, 
alongside of the She-wolf of metal. Laus Deo.” 


Vebnon Lee. 



THE FOURTH GOSPEL, 


T he application of tlie historico-critical methotl to the Ijooks of 
the Bible ap]>ears to many pious Christians even to-day as an 
attack of scepticism on the Divine word. That these writings, which 
are plainly regarded as “ the Word of God,” should be analysed and 
judged in the same way as other ancient documents is in principle 
not permissible. The attempt to justify Biblical criticism is regarded 
as an antagonism betwixt faith and unbelief. 

In the circle of educated scientific theologians there are, indeed, 
very few who now represent this standpoint. The most orthodox 
believers can no longer disregard the fact that even the Biblical 
writings are literary productions from the hand of man, which have 
arisen under conditions quite similar to those of other ancient docu¬ 
ments, and are, therefore, to be examined after the same method. 
The recognition of this fact has brought about a change in the Pro¬ 
testant Church and Theology, greater than any other since the end of 
last century, and there will be no going back. But, although Biblical 
criticism is definitely recognised in the circles of scientific theology 
as right in principle^ unprejudiced and thorough application of the 
principle is far from complete. Many, indeed most, theologians are 
still in the mood which we have already indicated as that of the pious 
l^ty. The attitude assumed towards Biblical criticism is still one 
cemtinuous mistrust, and there is always an inclination to treat the 
qnes^ns which arise, not as questions of historical science, but as 
qneiitioQa of fmth to be determined by the postulates of faith. 

said is true in an exceptional degree of the question 
the origin of tice Foxirth Gospel. It is certainly one of the 
meet |lh|iprtant, indeed the most important, of all the questions that 
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engage New Testament criticism. If the account in the Fourth Gospel 
be unhistorical, and if we must use the Synoptics exclusively as the 
source of Gospel history, then Hie picture of the active life of Jesus will 
be essentially different from that obtained if we may unconditionally 
trust the Gospel of the beloved disciple as an authentic source. This 
undeniable circumstance is, however, regarded by many as though it 
were simply a question vf faith, as though the Christian creed would 
suffer shipwreck if the Apostle John was not the author of the Fourth 
Gospel, and as though the authenticity of the Gospel were merely 
disputed in tlie interests of unbelief. The history of the newer 
criticism has, taught us, in an ever increasing degree, how untenable 
is this conception. The more thoroughly and earnestly the peculiar 
character of the Fourth Gospel has been investigated the more fully have 
those difficulties which attend the acceptance of its historical character, 
or its Apostolic origin, been recognised by theologians, who were by no 
means of the unbelieving or negative type. It is more and more clearly 
seen that the question treated is not one touching our faith, but a 
problem of historical investigation. We have not yet advanced so far 
that the opponents can shake hands; but we are on the way. The 
defenders of the Apostolic origin admit increasingly, that the account 
given in the Fourth Gospel is not strictly historical; and the opponents 
are ready to acknowledge the possibility, indeed the probability, that in 
some degree an independent historical tradition echoes on in it. The 
discussions have therefore, passed from the arena of religious strife 
into the quieter atmosphere of scientific deliberation. May one hope 
that an understanding will be reached at no distant ])eriod ? If all 
signs do not deceive us, this goal, so far as a wide circle of Protestant 
theologians is concerned, is not very far off. For even apart from 
this particular question the conviction gains ground that the stability 
of the Christian faith is not dependent on the question of the genuine¬ 
ness or the circumstances of the origin of the Biblical writings. It is 
certain that Christian faith existed long before the rise of the New 
Testament Scriptures, and therefore certain that the Christian faith 
is not faith in the Bible, but faith in the grace of God in Jesus 
Christ;. 


The first attacks on the genuineness of the Fourth Gospel arose 
towards the end of the last and at the beginning of the present 
century among t^e Deists in England, and in Germany among the 
representatives of the Illumination (Aufkliirung—^revival of philo¬ 
sophical and theological thought). They brought forth hardly any¬ 
thing which is of importance to-day. Yet one work must be named 
with honour—a work which attracted attention for the first time so as 
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to command observation to the points which were decisive for criticism 
—C. Th. Bretschnmder’s '*Probabilia do Evangelii et Epistolarum 
Joannis Apostoli indole et ori^e ” (Lipsiae, 1820). Bretschneider 
even then, like all modem critic, laid chief emphasis on the difference 
between the Johannine and Synoptic sayings of Christ. This appears 
to him so great that he does not think the former can be accepted as 
the reports of an eye- or ear-witness. But the most of the other 
■difficulties—the universalistic standpoint of freedom from the law, 
the Greek and philosophical training of the author in comparison with 
that which we know of the Apostle John, the comparative lack of 
external evidence—Bretschneider presented then essentially in correct 
form. He believed that he had thus laid adequate basis for the 
conclusion that the author of the Gospel could not be an Apostle, but 
that the work must be that of a post-Apostolic Christian of Greek 
ia-aining. 

Bretschneider’s book attracted great attention in its time in Ger¬ 
many. Quite a flood of writings appeared in opposition to it. But 
no permanent effect resulted. There was first an energetic advance 
and then a general retreat followed. It cannot, indeed, be said that 
Bretschneider’s arguments were actually answered. But the general 
opposition he met with made such an impression on himself, that he 
wavered and subsequently withdrew his opinion. The authority of 
Schleiermacher was of great influence in the formation of opinion in the 
following decades. This great theologian had taken several oppor¬ 
tunities to express himself decidedly in favour of the Apostolic origin 
■of the Fourth Gospel.* The “ total impression ” was for him decisive; 
the Johannine picture of Christ could not have been invented. There 
was a similarity here to the portrayal of Socrates by Plato and 
Xenophon. The sober Xenophon informed us more about externals, 
but Plato, deeper in mind, initiated us into the inner relationship of the 
Socratic ideas. So the Synoptics informed us only about the simpler 
and easily grasped sayings of Jesus, whilst the beloved disciple of 
kindred soul Jet us see into the heart of Jesus. The confidence 
with which Schleiermacher vouched for the authenticity of- 
tihe, Johannine Gospel ruled opinion for a generation. Even so 
moderate a critic as Credner declared with real enthusiasm for the 
Johannine authorship. He ventured to say that even if we possessed 

tiradition respecting the author, we should be compelled to aittribute 
ibjjke Ciimpos^sion to the beloved disciple, judging simplyfrom the whole 
w^pnear M the Gospel, the vividness of its account, slid its theological 
and litomry character.! 

onKeligion to theEdncated among its Despisers.” Third editfon (with 

‘'lieotoxes on New Testament Introduction” (ddiverad 1829-d8|, 

Schleiermacher’s death. 1845. 
t^ltew^^dotion to New Testament” (1836), p. 208. 
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About the same time as Credner’s Introduction appeared the 
authenticity of the Fourth Gospel was again disputed, but the attacks 
were so summary and superficial as to make no marked im¬ 
pression.* 

New lines wdre struck here, as were also in the whole province of 
New Testament criticism by the celebrated founder of the Tiibingen 
school, Ferdinand Christian Baur. His epoch-making investigations 
respecting the Johannine Gospel appeared first in the “ Theological 
Jahrblicher” for 1844, and then in “ Critical Investigations regarding 
the Canonical Gospels” (18't7). Baur’s criticism was fruitfnl in that he 
did not put the question of “ genuine or not” in the foreground, but 
strove first of all to understand the peculiar nature, and the object and 
literary character of the New Testament writings generally, and of the 
Fourtlx Gospel in particular. The key to the understanding of the 
latter he discovered in the prologue, for the whole presentation of the 
history was only a free unfolding of the fundamental thoughts expressed 
there. The world is the kingdom of darkness. By the entry into the 
world of the divine Logos, arises the conflict between light and dark¬ 
ness. This conflict is not absolute, for there are men in the world 
susceptible to the “ divine light.” These accept the Logos, and he 
makes them God’s children. The Logos has always exercised his 
activity even before becoming flesh. But in an exceptionally intensive 
way he has exercised it as the Incarnate One. As such he has revealed 
divine light and life in sensuous form. Thereby the invitation has 
become more pressing on the one side, and the rejection less excusable 
on the other. His incarnation brings not only salvation for one, but 
judgment for another. And the Gospel does not seek to do other than 
show how, through the self-sacrifice of the incarnate divine Logos, the 
process of separation fulfils itself. It simply seeks to present this dog¬ 
matic idea. The presentation of the history is only a means to this end, 
und it therefore treats the particulars of the historical tradition with 
absolute freedom. It is far more like the drama of a poet than the 
work of an historian. Untroubled about the particulars of the tradi¬ 
tion, it sets forth how, according to the presuppositions, the process 
fulfils itself. The Logos reveals himself from the first in his full glory, 
in the centre of the Jewish world, in- Judasa. He thereby attracts 
some, the mass he repels. .By ceaseless advance of His self-revelation 
and continuously renewed proofs of His divine glory, the catastrophe 
eventually arises in which Jesus proves Himself victor over death and 
darkness. All deviations of the Fourth Gospel from the Synoptics Baur 
believes are to be explained from this fundamental idea. But all these 
deviations he counts at the same time deviations from actual fact, 

.♦Strauss, “Life of Jesus,” 2 vols. 1836. Bruno Bauer, “Criticism of Joha% 
Gospel History," 1840. Lutzelberger, “ Boclesiastical Tradition respecting the ApcwHa 
John.” 1840. 
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originating entirely in the Evangelist’s free poetic licence. So, 
a(Soording to Baur, it is easily seen that the gospel cannot be by an 
Apostle. He finds tbis confirmed by the whole theological standpoint 
of the Evangelist who is no Jewish Christian and legalist like the 
Apostle John, but a Gentile Christian and Universalist.. The Gospel 
indeed pie-snpposes the whole development which early Christianity 
passed throngh up to the middle of the second century—the recon¬ 
ciliation of the opposition between Jewish Christianity and Paulinism 
in the higher unity of the Catholic Church, the rise of Gnosticism, of 
Montanism, and of the discussions respecting the Lord’s Stopper. It 
seeks to lay hold of all these movements and currents, and rule them 
from its own standpoint, and cannot tlm'cfove have arisen earlier than 
in the second half of the second cenhirif. 

In Baur’s positions there is, perhaps, as much right as wrong. 
Valuable views, which cannot be lost again, respecting the object and 
plan of the Fourth Gospel were disclosed by him. But a satis¬ 
factory explanation of all points had not yet been given. The attempt 
to explain all deviations from the Synoptics as free productions of the 
imagination on the basis of the theological plan of the Evangelist, 
without recognition of any sort of historical tradition which may have 
been at his disposal, cannot be described as successful. And the late 
date of composition assigned—after the rise’ of Montanism and the 
discussions respecting the Lord’s Supper—may be shown to be im¬ 
possible by external testimony. If it be added that Baur produced a 
shock in other spheres of New Testament criticism by his daring 
negations, it will be easily understood that he met at first with almost 
universal opposition. The impression was given of a revolutionary 
radicalism against which it was necessary to protest with energy. In 
fact more than twenty years passed before what he had rightly said 
about the historical character of the Fourth Gospel made an impression 
on a wider circle. K the exact year is to be given, the year 18G7, in 
which the first volume of Keim’s “ History of Jesus ” appeared, may be 
indicated as th^ turning-point. For the splendid defence of Baur's 
fundamental view by Keim plainly contributed much to enable any 
competent person to enter on the correct completion of BauFs posi¬ 
tions. Until about that year the oppo,sition to the genuineness of the 
Fourth Gospel remained in the circle of the school of Baur, and was 
limited to the theologians whose position was nearly related to his. 
Of iBaui^s own disciples Schwegler, Kostlin, and Zeller, advocated the 
vieu^ of thoir master; in part indeed before the public appearance of 
tjh^ master himself. * Of the theol(^ians who stand near to Baur, 

“Montanism,’’ 1841; “The post.Apostolic AgV’ 2 vols. 1846. Karl 
“ The Doctrinal Conception of the Gospel and^istlea of John,*' 1643. 
Mtowiid ikiler, “TheBxternal Testimony respecting the Bzistence and Origin of the 
{TheolJahrbiicher), 1845. 
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Hilgenfeld and Volkmar, and the Batch Scholten must he specially 
cited.* 

About this time (say 18-14-67), outside the circle of Baur’s school 
the view almost generally prevailing, although in various grades and 
shades, was that the Fourth Gospel was genuine. Some theories of 
analysis which had seen the light shortly before the rise of Baur 
(1838-41) had found no support and were soon tolerably well forgotten, 
namely,, those by Weisse, Schenkel, and Sohweizer. These all conclude 
that the speeches are genuine, but that the narrative portions are in 
greater or lesser degree later additions.t All the authors of com¬ 
mentaries to the Gospel of St. John belong to the decided defenders 
of its genuineness, namely, Meyer (in his “ Commentary on the New 
Testament ”), Luthardt (1852-3,) Hengstenberg (1861—3), Ebrard 
(1862), Briickner (1863), and others. We find among these not only 
some who were determined under all circumstances to defend the 
tradition in the style of an advocate, but some also who (like Meyer) 
were reiidy and well qualified for a sober examination of scientific 
bases. But there were further, on the side of the defenders, learned 
men of exceptional scientific reputation and of recognised impartiality 
in historical judgment. We need only name Bleek, Ewald, Hase and 
Eeuss.+ Certainly, while they defended the Johannine composition, 
they did not all, by any means, vouch for the full and'unconditional 
historicity of the contents. And so there were not wanting, even 
at this time, more or less far-reaching concessions to the critical point 
of view. Even Luthardt and Briickner acknowledged that the sub¬ 
jective views of the author had not been without influence on the 
account given, that is so far as the form and content of the com¬ 
municated speeches of Christ were concerned. Weizstteker went 
furthest in the acknowledgment of the subjective character of the 
Gospel account in his valuable “ Investigations respecting the Gospel 
History,” 1864. He sought to show that the portrait of Christ, as 
here drawn, bears a double character throughout. True, it was based 
on historical reminiscences. But these were treated everywhere with 
greSit freedom. The historical and the ideal tradition and theological 

Hilgenfeld, "The Gospel and Epistles of John, presented according to their Doc¬ 
trinal Conception,” 1849: *• The Gospels in their Rise and Historical Significance,” 18M. 
Volkmar, '• The Religion of Jesus, and its Earliest Development,” ISfi? ; « The Origin 
of onr Gospels,” 1866. Scholten, '• The Gospel according to John,” 1864 (German 

translation, 1867). , , .. 

t Ch. Hermann Weisse, “The Gospel History Critically and Philosophically Con- 
Mdored.” Two vols. 1838; “The Present.^tage of the Gospels Question,” 1866. 
Schenkefi Review of the Most Recent Editions of the Life of Jesus ” in “ Studien und 
Kritiken,” 1840. Alexander Sohweizer, “The Gospel of John critically investigated,” 184 J 
t Bleek, “ Contributions to the Criticism of the Gospels,” 1846; “ Introduction to the 
New Testament,” published posthumously, 1862. Ewald, JahrbScher of Biblical Sciwice, 
III„ 1861; V., 1863 : “ The Johannine Writings,” L, 1861. Hase, “ The Tubingro School 
—alerter to Baur,” 1855 ; “The Life of Jesus—a Manual” (in various editions,6th 
edilion, 1865). Reuss, “The History of the Holy Scriptures of the New Testament’* 
(in various editions, 4th edition, 1864, 5th edition, 1874). 
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reflection were here blended into an indissoluble unity, so that every 
link of the^ account allowed of a double interpretation. The historicity 
of the narrative was, to all intent however, abandoned, and WeizsScker 
concluded his investigations with the admission that the Apostle him¬ 
self was not the author, but that a disciple had composed the Gospel 
from the traditions of his master. In many respects the view of 
Renan in his “ Life of Jesus ” is in touch with that of Weizsacker, 
save that Renan prefers a more external analysis. He also finds the 
-unhistorical portions in the speeches of Christ, whilst the external 
framework of the events is, he holds, essentially historical. Jottings 
of the latter, he thought might still be attributed to the Apostle. The 
speeches, on the other hand, “ those metaphysical discourses,’* were 
insertions by a later hand. The “ theory of analysis ” appears here, 
therefore, just in the reverse form to the presentation of it by Weisse, 
Sehenkel and Schweizer. It is not the speeches, but the historical 
narrative which is Johannine. 

This was something like the position of criticism in the two to 
three decades which were dominated in Germany by Baur’s school on 
the one hand, and by the opposition to it on the other. The com¬ 
bating of the Apostolic authenticity of the Fourth Gospel did not 
reach essentially beyond the circle of Baur’s school. Unprejudiced 
theologians also possessing a free historical perception still held firmly 
to it. In the last twenty-jvcc years a complete change has, however, taken 
place. “ The denial of the genuineness of the Fourth Gospel is that 
result of the TiiMngen school which has secured most assent far heyond 
the circle of its special adherents I* So says Bernhard Weiss with full 

justification in his “ Introduction to the New Testament ” (p. 616), and 
he is a decided defender of the genuineness. But not only has the 
number of opponents increased, the contending parties have also come 
a good deal nearer to one another. Those who dispute the genuine¬ 
ness have given up a number of Baur’s untenable assertions. It is 
recognised that the Gospel is at least some thirty to forty years older 
than Baur admitted; that it arose not 160-170 A. D., but at latest 
about 130 A.D. ; that it was not simply a poetical product, but that 
•to a greater or less extent it used other traditions which were existing 
parallel to the Synoptics; and that finally even the difference between 
the Johannine and Synoptic picture of Christ, whilst great, is not so 
marked as Baur had drawn it. On the other side it is recognised, 
.in III growing degree, even by the most decided of the defenders of the 
gisnuineness, that tbe historical material has here undergone some 
through the subjectivity of the Evangelist j that the 
S» not for the Evangelist an end in itself, but the means of 
his ideas. The points of view which Wmzsacker once 
have already pressed far towards the position of complete 
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acceptance. Thm the present condition of the question shows a gradual 
mid mutual approweh of opponents. ‘ s, 

As already remarked, the great work of Keim, “ The History of Jesus 
of Nazareth ” (three vols., 1867-72), contributed essentially to this 
result. In the first volume, when speaking of “ Sources,” he also 
presented a thorough investigation of the character and origin of the 
Fourth Gospel. His view of the question is very like Bauris. The 
position of the latter, however, freed here from its excrescences and 
manifest defects, made a greater impression in its new form than in 
its first advocacy by Baur himself. Keim acknowledges that the ex¬ 
ternal evidence compels us to place the Gospel considerably earlier 
than Baur did, for Justin Martyr (cir. 140-150 a.d.) knew it in his 
time. The references to Montanisiu and to the discussions about the 
Lord’s Supper, which Baur asserts are in the Gospel, Keim surrenders. • 
In forming an estimate of the plan and theological character of the 
Gospel, several of Baur’s venturesome assumptions are withdrawn. 
Keim, for example, over against Baur's one-sided emphasis of the Greek 
character of the Evangelist’s theology, does greater justice to points of 
contact with Old Testament Jewish thought. He therefore declares 
that it is probable tho Evangelist was of Gentile and not of Jewish 
descent. He also acknowledges that remnants of historical tradition 
are contained in the Gospel, notwithstanding the fact that he lays 
stress on its unhistorical character. 

Among the large number of critics who during recent decades 
have declared against the Apostolic origin of the Fourth Gospel are to be 
found theologians of very different schools; not simply such as have been 
more or less influenced by Baur, but those also who have arisen from 
the ranks of his opponents. This is surely a symptom which indicates 
that the antithesis no longer dominates New Testament criticism gene¬ 
rally. Of the theologians influenced by Baur we may cite (though 
with some reservation) Hausrath, H. J. Holtzmann, Thoma, Pfleiderer, 
Oscar Holtzmann.* Among these, H. J. Holtzmann especially, has 
furnished valuable contributions to the solution of the Johannine 
problem, and in a similar way to Keim, he has modified the positions 
held by Baur. The others move essentially on the same line. Thoma, 
however, has, by his wild fancies, by means of which he sees nothing 
but allegory in the Gospel from beginning to end, even down to the 
most trifling particulars, furnished proof that science at times deviates 
from the straight course. Among theologians of another school, Hase 

* Hausrath, “ History of New Testament Times,” second edition. Vol. IV., 
1877. Heinrich Julius Holtzmaim, “ Manual of Introduction to the New Testament,** 
second edition, 1886 j in the “ Hand-Commentary to the New Testament,*’ Vol. IV. 
1891; and numerous papers in “Hilgenfeld’s Magazine for Scientific Theology, ’ and 
other Magazines, Thoma, “The Origin of John’s Gospel,” 1882. Otto Pfleiderer, 

“ PthaitiTO Christianity: its Scriptures and Doctrines,” 1887. Oscar Holtzinanii, 
” John’s Gospel Investigated and Explained,” 1887. 
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and Weizsticker are the chief. They have so changed their earlier 
positions t|^t they are now distinctly to be reckoned among the oppo¬ 
nents of the genuineness of the Gospel.* Nearly related to these, in 
their general conception, are Mangold and Immer.f The former must 
be described as an extremely prudent and conservatively inclined theo¬ 
logian, and his secession to the camp of the opponents is a significant 
symptom in the history of our question. But a number of other theo- 
logmnsalso, without publishing thorough investigations, have admitted 
in incidental notes, that they were no longer able to hold to the pre¬ 
supposition of Apostolic origin. 

As an indication that doubts respecting the historicity of our Gospel 
have laid hold of a wide circle, one may cite the revival of the “ theory 
of analysis,” by Wendt. He not only cuts out pieces not considered 
genuine, but holds the genuine parts to bo historical only in a qualified 
sense.^ 

Of still more significance, perhaps, than the growing number of 
the opponents, is the circumstance that the defenders also make 
stronger and stronger admissions as to the unhistorical character of 
the Gospel. There are still some, certainly, who maintain the full 
historicity, Godet (various editions), Keil (1881), Schanz (1885), 
and Wahle (1888), in their commentaries. But beside these stand 
theologians of conservative bent who, whilst distinctly defending the 
^Apostolic origin, find themselves compelled to admit that the Evange¬ 
list does not draw the portrait of Jesus as he actually was, but as he 
appeared to the Apostle’s ripened faith and knowledge. Luthardt 
and Grau have expressed themselves on this point in very strong 
word8.§ The two most respected defenders of the genuineness in 
recent decades, Beyschlag and Weiss, go still further in acknowledg¬ 
ment of the subjective remodelling of the history by the Evangelist.lj 
Their view comes very near to that of Weizsacker, so that the ques¬ 
tion arises how it is possible with such a general conception to 
maintain the Apostolic origin. 

The situation here set forth is only so far as Germany is concerned. 
In other countries, for example in England, the defenders are in a 
large majority. Among opponents, who have busied themselves very 
thoroughly with the problem, one may name, say, Tayler, the anony- 

' * Ease, “ History of Jesus,” 1876. Weizsticker, “ The Apostolic Age of the 
Christian Church,” 1886. 

' f Mangold in his edition of Bleek’s “Introduction to the New Testament.” Third 
187l»; fourth edition, 1886. Jminer, “New Testament Theology.” 1877. 

1 Wendt, “ The Doctrine of Jesus,” two vols. 1886-90. 

I I^hardt, “The Johannine Origin of the Kourth Gospel,” 1874. Grau, “History of 
thj of New Testament Literature,” 2nd vol,, 1871. 

I “The Johannine Question," 1876; “ Life of Jesus,” two vols,, 1888-6. 

Seridtdrd tFeisS, in Ms edition of “ Meyer’s Commentary,” 1880 ; “ Life of Jesus,'* two 
Manual of Introduction to New Testament,” 1888. 
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mous author of “ Supernatural Religion,” and Samuel i)avidson; * 
and we may cite among defenders, Westcott, Sanday, Reynolds, 
Hatton, Gloag, and the late American theologian, Ezra Abbot, t The 
situation in England differs from that in Germany, in that both 
and cm the chief stress is still laid in England on the proof 
of the Johannine authorship from external evidence, whilst in 
Germany the contest has moved more and more from the realm of 
external evidence to that of the internal.J 

While we* seek further to set forth the gcoitada for their con¬ 
clusions, which are brought to the front alike by opponents and 
defenders of the genuineness, we shall endeavour to allow the con¬ 
tending parties, as far as possible, to speak for themselves. We 
cannot avoid, however, in a narrative like this, our own interpretation 
showing itself at points, for it is apparent at once in which direction 
the tongue inclines. 

In German literature, at least, ihe gj’eatest space is occupied lay the 
discussion of intern(d evidewe. And lightly so, for that is decisive. 
Even the best external evidence would scarcely be in a position to set 
aside the weight of internal evidence if this were against the 
Johannine authorship. 

The grounds of internal evidence may in general be brought under 
two heads: 

(A) The Gospel of John and the Synoptics. 

(B) The Gospel of John and the Apostle John. 

( A) What does a comparison of our Gospel with the Synoptics teach 
us respecting its historical character ? That is the chief question to 
bo put to-day. It is acknowledged that the three first Gospels 

contain in great part the same material, the same narratives, and the 

same sayings of Jesus Christ. It must, therefore, be admitted that 
they go back on one or more common sources. That which is dis¬ 
tinctive of any one of the three Evangelists, in addition to the 

common elements, arises either from his special way of utilising the 
sources, or is to be attributed to the possession of other written or 
oral information. But in the Fourth Gospel the matter of the book 

* .T. ,7. Tayler, “ An Attempt to Ascertain the Character of the Fourth Gospel,” 
1867. “ Supernatural Religion,” 2n(l vol. (vaiions editions). S. Davidson, “An In¬ 
troduction Ip the Study of the New Testament,” two vols., 1868; second edition, 
1882 

t Westcott, “ Introduction to the Studv of the Four Gospels ” (various editions), 
and in “ Speaker’s Commentary,” 1880. Sanday, “The Authorship and Historical 
Character of the Fourth Gospel; the Gospels in the 2nd Century,” 1876. Reynolds, 
in the “ Pulpit Commentary,” 1888. Hutton, ” Essays, Theological and Literary," let 
vol, (Essay Vll., “ The Historical Problems of the Fourth Gospel"). Gloa^, “Intro- 
dncUou to the Johannine Writings," 1891. Ezra Abbot, "I’he Authorship of the 
Fourth Gospel, and other Critical Essays,” Boston, 1888. , „ . „ . , 

X Oh the negative side, for example, the author of “ Supernatur^ Religion has Imd 
great stress on the lack of external evidence ; and on the aftirmative side Abbot 
has specially sought to present the proof from that source. 
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is almost altogether different—different narratives and different 
speeches. Only a small portion of the narrative of the three first 
Evangelists is to be found in John. The most of what John narrates 
is peculiar to his Gospel, and this is true in a still higher degree of 
the speeches. Only one Synoptic saying here and there do we meet 
with again in the Fourth Gospel; lie speeches here have different 
contents almost throughout. Thk phenomenon, which strikes one at 
once in the most casual reading, allows of a double interpretation, 
which it has, in fact, received. Some say if this material, that is 
these speeches, were historical, stronger traces of them would be 
discoverable in the Synoptics. Others say just the reverse—the fact 
that the fourth Evangelist furnishes new material is proof that he 
possessed independent historical information. So long as the mate¬ 
rial is regarded only qnantitivdy, the latter are decidedly right. 
If the quality of the material be not taken into consideration, then a 
mere balance in quantity raises a prepossession in its favour. As a 
matter of fact, phenomena appear here which the defence quite rightly 
turns to its own account. In the Fourth Gospel we come across 
several details, which neither produce the impression that they are 
legendary, nor that they have been invented in the interest of any 
theological idea, and which, therefore, can only be understood as con¬ 
stituent parts of a real historical tradition. Such are—e.y., Bethsaida 
as the place of abode 6f Andrew and Peter (i. 44) ; Bethany, on the 
other side of Jordan, and JKnon, near to Salim, as the place where 
John baptised (i. 28, hi. 23); the statement that John was not yet 
cast into prison when Jesus entered on His ministry (thoroughly pro¬ 
bable in itself); that Jesus withdrew Himself to Ephraim before the 
last Passover; that He was examined by Annas, and other things of 
this kind. These are all historical memoranda, whose historicity there 
is not the slightest ground for doubting. They speak decidedly for the 
Evangelist having at his command another tradition independent of 
the Synoptics. / 

But along with this independence in material it strikes us all the 
more that the Evangelist, in those portions which are common with 
the Synoptics, is verbally d^endent on them. The number of such 
portions is not great. But in every one of them strong formal points 
of connection with the Synoptics are to be discerned—in the 
sections re John the Baptist (i. 19-34) ; the purification of the Temple 
(ff, 13-16}; the nobleman of Capernaum (iv. 47-54); the feeding of 
ij«3 five J^ousand (vi. 1-21); the anointing in Bethany (xii. 1-8); 
afid gem^lly in the history of the Passion. If these Johannine 
por^^ are compared with the parallel sections of the Synoptics, 
iBomewhat strong deviations in matter of fact will be found in 
with a harmony in many verbal details all the more 
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surprising. That there is here a literary riopendence of the one on 
the othei* there can be no doubt, and the fact is almost generally 
recognised. Similarly, it is almost generally admitted that the fourth 
Evangelist is the later. But some believe that even an Apostle, who 
in later times added something new to the already existing Gospels, 
might veiy easily be so influenced verbally. Others again think it 
evident that we have here the composition of a later author, who 
derived his knowledge of the Gosjjel history essentially from the 
Synoptics, but remodelled it in very free fashion. Strict proof of 
this cannot indeed be furnished. But, it may be said, that literary 
dependence on the Synoptics is very strange for an Apostle. 

As distinguished from these external differences and points of 
contact, the far-reaching qualitative difference in material, the actual 
deviatious in iJic account, are of far greater weight, and this just as 
much in the course of the history as in the speeches of Christ. 

(1) As to the Course of the Jiistori/. —And, first of all, important 
differences may be established, in which the internal evidence is 
perhaps in favour of the Johannine quite as much as, if not more than, 
the Synoptic account—we mean the differences as to the jourmys to 
the feasts, and the day of Jesus' death. 

According to the Fourth Gospel, Jesus during his public ministry is 
frequently back and forward between Galilee and Judma, in that He 
travels from Galileo where He dwells to Jerusalem to the great feasts, 
and each time returns thence, after a longer ministry, to the North. 
The statements of the Gospel in reference to this are very full. 
Three times Jesus goes to Jerusalem: first to the Passover (ii. 13), 
then to a feast not named (v. 1), and, finally, about the time of the 
Feast of Tabernacles in autumn (vii. 14). Then in the interval, also, 
a Passover is cited to w'hich Jesus did not go up (vi. 4); so between 
the first and third journey there is a year and a half. Jesus did not 
return to Galilee again after the last journey, but went about in 
Judaea and on the other side of Jordan, until the Passover when He 
was crucified. The public ministry of Jesus thus occupies a little 
more than two years. The Synoptics say nothing of all these events. 
They only tell of His ministry in Galilee, and make Him travel to 
Jerusalem for the first time to that Passover in connection with which 
His earthly ministry ended. Of a longer and more frequent ministry 
in Judsea they tell us nefthing, and they give just as little indication 
of the length of Jesus’ public ministry. Now Baur, in particular, 
endeavours to explain the frequent visits to Jerusalem from the plan 
of the Evangelist—the latter postulates them because he wishes Jesus’ 
appearance to be in the centre of the Jewish world. As a matter of 
feet, it is not to be denied that the Evangelist lays great stress on 
JesnS* appearance on the stage of action in Jerusalem (cf. especially 
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vii. 3). ' But all the details are not explained in this way. And on 
the otSber side, it has rightly been shown, that even in the Synoptic 
narrative there are single facts which presuppose a longer activity in 
Jerusalem. It is on the whole improbable in itself too, that Jesus, 
who stiU observed the law (Matt. xvii. 24), should for any length of 
time have failed to go uj) to Jerusalem to a feast. The position 
of the apologists for the Gospel is therefore, to say the least, not an 
indefensible one. 

A similar judgment might perhaps be given in reference to the 
dlLy of Jesus* death. It is very remarkable that our Gospels are not 
agreed as to whether Jesus was crucified on the 14th or 15th of 
Nisan— i.e., whethef the meal of which He partook with His disciples 
on the evening before His death was the Jewish Passover, or whether 
the Passover occurred on the evening of the day of crucifixion. To 
many exegetes and critics it appears impossible generally that a 
difference on this point could exist between the Evangelists, and on 
this account they seek by ingenious explanation to put the difference 
aside. But facts are stubborn, and do not yield to our wishes. No 
unprejudiced person can disregard the fact that Jesus’ meal with His 
ij^sciples on the evening before the crucifixion was, according to the 
Synoptics, the Jewish Passover (Matt. xxvi. 17 ff., Mark xiv. 12 ff., 
Luke xxii. 7 ff.); that, vice rersd, according to John, the Jewish Passover 
did not occur until the evening of the day of crucifixion (John xiii. 1, 
xiii. 29, xviii. 28, xix. 14). All the learning which has been applied 
to reversing the apparent sense of these passages is vain. No doubt 
can remain respecting them in the unprejudiced mind. But which is 
the true tradition, the Synoptic or the Johannine ? That is a question 
which cannot well be decided with certainty, for ns much is to be said 
for the one account as for the other. The opponents of the authenticity 
of the Johannine story point to the fact that all that is said by the 
Synoptics respecting the Last Supper, the preparation for it, and the 
whole event itself is inextricably interwoven with the assumption that 
it was the Jewisii Passover. It is of no use disputing a Kim/le statement; 
the kernel of the narrative must be assailed if the account is to be denied. 
Can there have been formed in the bosom of the earliest Christianity, 
up to the time of the composition of the writing which is at the basis 
of , our Synoptic Gospels, an opinion so unhistorical respecting this 
solemn and important event ? On the other hand, the remodelling of 
the tradition by ^e fourth Evangelist is easily understood. He is not 
to represent Jesus as an observer of a Jewish ceremony, but 
thought that Jesus Himself had died as the true 
(1 Cor. V. 7). So Jesus i« crucified, according to 
on which the Passover Lamb was to be slain., So 
say <;^po*ients of the Johannine account. The defenders of 
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John’s Gospel say the Synoptic account is not decisive, lor none of 
our iJiree first Gospels was written by an Apostle. They lay great 
stress in turn on the fact that, according to the Synoptic account, the 
day of crucifixion would have been a great feast-day. For the feast 
itself began with' the celebration of the Passover meal on the evening 
of the 14th of Nisan, and the following day was like a Sabbath. It 
is, they say, in the highest degree improbable that the condemnation 
and execution of Jesus would have been pressed through by legally 
minded Jews on such a day. For the Jewish law expressly forbids 
any trial in Court on a Sabbath or feast-day.* 

In general, too, the haste with which the matter is dealt with 
by the Jews is only to be understood if there was a desire to finish 
it before the commencement of the feast. The release of Barabbas 
by Pilate also indicates that the commencement of the feast is still 
ensuing, for the release of a prisoner at this time means, evidently, 
that the person referred to may still bn able to celebrate the feast 
with his friends. These instances are, in fact, in the highest degree 
important. And however diflScnlt it may be to hold that the kernel 
of the Synoptic account is unhistorical, yet it must be distinctly 
granted that the Johannine narrative is internally the move probably. 
One can only say that the evidence -pro and con is here evenly balanced. 

The judgment is much more unfavourable to the Gospel of John, 
however, if we fix our eyes on the general cmistruction of the Go^el 
history —i.e., on the progressive way in which Jems iq)pears us Messiah. 
In the treatment of the Johannine question this point has frequently 
failed to receive due attention, but it is one of the most important 
and decisive of all. That its significance has not been generally 
acknowledged is to be explained partly by the peculiarity of our 
Synoptic Gospels. Our Matthew and Luke, for example, have 
obliterated on this point the account of the oldest source. On the 
other hand, in Mark, which, without question, has retained most 
faithfully the account of the oldest sourc(‘, it is perfectly clear that 
Jesus only avowed himself as Messiah late in His minutnj. and ly degress. 
Tljifee points may here be noticed:— 


* According to the Mischna no Court -was to be hold on Sabbaths or feast-days 
(Bezav. 2), and not on the day before in criminal cases; because in such cases the 
' judgment was pronounced on the day after the hearing of 1 he case (Sanhedrin iv. 1). 
This command not to hold court is narrowly observed, too, by the Jews of the disper¬ 
sion. As chief points of what is forbidden on the Sabbath. Philo cites by way of 
example:—“Lighting a fire, labouring in the field, carrying a burden, hrinf/iB// a eiiarffe 
vf ffivtnft a decision in court, or calling in deposits or loans.” (De migrationc Abrahami, 
§H6. 'Opera ed. Mangey L., 450: &xfo<l>optu> ij lyKaXtiv H 

oiKdi'fiy fl rapaKaTaSifKas ivaiTtiv ^ Mphu ipavparnip.) The Jews of Asia Minor 
obtained from Augustus a decree that they should not be compiled to appear in 
court on the Sabbath (Joseph. Ants. xvi. 6, 2: aiiroiit iP vaggoffw 

% TV rph Ta&rm vapMStv^ diri Upon xvi. (5, 4; fra <rd^^a« iPayKjO^n 

•tovt«SoP ^ias ifioKoyetp). For Rabbinical passages resecting the cominand not to 
bold court on the Sabbath, ef. Bitter, “ PhUo and the Halacha (1879), ii. 130. 
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(а) Jmis Hvnudf is, from the begmning of His public appearance,, 
inwardly certain of His divine calling. He even demands that He be 
approached trustfully, that His preaching be believingly accepted, 
and that in Him help be sought, trusting that God offers grace and 
succour through Him to men. But only in this sense does |le 
demand faith. He did not advance the claim to be Messiah fot a 
long time. If He was inwardly certain of His Messiahship, then 
with a true teacher’s wisdom, He shunned for long to declare it, 
because He knew well that the people had a different conception 
of -Messiah’s office from His. They tliought of it more in a political 
than a religious sense. 

(б) To tins attitude of Jesus corresponds that of the disciples. 
They are seized by the power of His preaching, and attach them¬ 
selves to Him as scholars to a teacher without having any presentiment 
about His Messiahship. How far they were from any knowledge of 
this kind is shown most forcibly by the exclamation at the stilling of 
the storm {cf. Mark iv. 41): “ What manner of man is this (verbally, 
‘ Who then is this ? ’) that even the wind and the sea obey Him ? ” 
Such a question of astonishment would have been impossible if they 
had already recognised in Him the Messiah, or if they had even had 
a weak faith in His Messiahship. In full accord with this we have 
the confession of Peter at Cmsarea Philippi (Mark viii. 29). The 
solemn fashion in which this confession is cited as an important and 
decisive act shows clearly that W'e have here the first declaration of 
it. In Matt xvi. 17 the following sentence occurs, too, in the 
answer of Jesus: “ Flesh and blood hath not revealed it unto thee, 
but my Father which is in heaven.” The knowledge won is here 
expressly advanced as new. It is very probable that this sentence is 
from the oldest source. If, however, this were not the case it rightly 
represents the situation. For the first time the disciples have now 
recognised Jesus as Messiah. But even now He does not appear 
publicly as suchj,. He expressly forbids the disciples to speak of it, 
because His coming forward with the title of Messiah is still forbidden 
in the interests of the people, who need training to the idea. Not 
until quite the end of His ministry does He allow the multitude to 
do homage to Him as Messiah. At the tidal before the Sanhedrim 
He finally, confessed Himself Messiah, even in presence of His 

In accordance with all this there is finally the attitvde of John 
the as recorded in the oldest source, Accoiding to Matt, iii. 

14*>llj 0Qihli indeed recognised Jesus, even at the'Baptism, as fiie 
One, and therefore refused to' baptise Him. But the 
'pottixjd knew nothing of this. Neither Mark nor Luke relate 
^k^e. It is certainly a later addition of the first Evangelist. 
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According to the account in Mark. i. 9-11, with which Luke iii. 21, 22 
essentially agrees, John the Baptist received no revelation at the 
Baptisni respecting Jesus. It was Jesus who saw the Heaven open 
and the Spirit descending upon Himself, and the voice from Heaven, 
“ Thou art my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased,” was only 
directed to Jesus. The meaning of the incident was that Jesus was 
equipped by the Spirit, and thoroughly assured of His Sonship to God. 
That John had any knowledge of this is no6 said. It was not until 
he was in prison, and heard of the mighty works of Jesus, that there 
came to him a presentiment that this perhaps might be the Messiah. 
Then he sent his disciples to Jesus to ask, “ Art thou He that should 
come ” (Matt, xi. 2 ff., Luke vii. 18 ff.). The most of the commen¬ 
tators understand this expression as though John had become doubtful 
again. This conception is, however, probable neithei* according to the 
verbal statement nor according to the context of the Synoptic narra¬ 
tive. The question of John is not the question of one who has grown 
doubtful, but of one in whom the spark of faith is beginning to 
glimmer for the first time. All this furnishes a thoroughly harmonious 
picture. In the earliest time of Jesus' p-ublic ministry there is nothing 
said of His Messiahshii). Only step hy st&p is this advanced; and only 
step hy step does the kmwledye of it dawn on those closely associated with 
Him , This is the account of the oldest source, and it has throughout 
internal probability in its favour. 

How is it now with this point in the Fourth Gospel ? The account 
there is in every, req^cct the c.ract opposite. 

(a) Jesus appears from the very first with a full claim to Divine 
Sonship and Messiahship. One of His first deeds is the driving out 
of the traders and money-chjingers from the Temple (ii. 14-17). This 
powerful interference with the police regulations of the Temple pre¬ 
supposes the absolute consciousness of His own higher authority. 
And not merely the consciousness of this, but also the intention to 
publicly appear with a vindication of it. Whilst Jesus interferes 
in such an autocratic fashion with earthly ordinances, He appears 
publicly as one who has higher power than the high priests and 
scribes. It is quite in harmony with the representation of Jesus 
given by the Synoptics that they do not narrate this event until quite 
the end of the Gospel history (Matt. xxi. 12 ff., Mark xi. 15 ff., 
Luke xix. 45 ff.). In John it stands at the outset of the history. 
Can any one doubt which is the historical passage? And if the 
account of the Tourth Gospel is unhistorical in only one important 
point, is it possible to accept a disciple of Jesus who had lived through 
it all as the author ? This would indeed be very difficult if the defect 
were an isolated instance. But it is by no means so. The whole of- 
the remaining account in the Fourth Gospel is in harmony with iffiis 



404 


THE CONTEMPORARY REVIEW, 


fundamental difference. Whilst, according to the oldest Synoptic 
source, Jesus did not come forward as Messiah until late in His 
ministry, and only by degrees, He appears in, John from beginning 
to end with the same claim to an unique divine authority. That He 
should be acknowledged as the Son of God, who was with the Father 
before the foundation of the world, and who now is sent from the 
Father to bring the full revelation—this is the fundamental claim 
which Jesus puts forward from the beginning, and always in the same 
way. And this fundamental claim also is from the first responded 
to by some believing souls. 

{b) The first disciples attach themselves to Jesus, not simply as 
scholars to a teacher, but they follow Him Imam they have recognised 
in Him the Messiah. “ We have found the Messias,” says Andrew to 
his brother Simon (i. I I). “ We have found him of whom Moses in 

the law, and the prophets, did write,” Philip tells Nathanael (i. 45). 
The disciples have here therefore the knowledge of the Messiahship of 
Jesus from the first; indeed, this is the reaSon for their being His 
disciples. 

(e) Put John the Baptist recognised in Jesus the promised Messiah 
before the disciples did so. He does not simply, as he does for the 
most part in the Synoptics, point to one “ mightier ” wlio will come 
after him; he recognises this mightier one in Jesus immediately 
Jesus appears, and indeed he is instructed respecting this by the 
events at the Baptism. Whilst, according to the oldest Synoptic 
source, these incidents are known to Jesus only, andai’e only intended 
for Him, they are, according to the Fourth Gospel, essentially intended 
for the Baptist, and are to testify to him respecting Jesus’ Messiah¬ 
ship and Sonship to God. “ I knew Him not; but He that sent me 
to baptise with water, the same said unto me, Upon whom thou shalt 
see the Spirit descending and remaining on Him, the same is He 
which baptiseth with the Holy Ghost. And I saw and bare record 
that this is the Son of* God” (i. 38, 34). So John is from the first 
a strong and assured witness for the Messiahslpp of Jesus. He is 
the first to whom this has been revealed, and it is consequently his 
calling to bear witness of it henceforth to the world. 

The Synoptic account and the account of the Fourth Gospel are 
each thoroughly consistent in all these points. BiJd it is dear thai 
these two lectures are mtdually exclusive. In one case, you have a 
grjadiial disclosure of Jesus as the Messiah, in the other case, an 
immediate recognition of this office. If the first picture is historical 
the second cannot be, and he who draws it cannot have been an 
Apjp|(^|^i»jr 7 -an immediate dLsciple of the Lord. This dilemma is almost 
uni^maUif recognised. The defenders of the genuinen^s must 
ther<^l^; undertake the task of proving the second picture historical. 
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It cannot, however, be asserted that this task has been satisfactorily 
fulfilled. Appeal is made to the fact that even Matthew and Luke, 
and especially perhaps’ Matthew, presuppose a recognition of the 
Messiahship by the disciples and immediate followers—particularly by 
John the Baptist—at the very first appearance of Jesus. So far a.s 
concerns Matthew that is essentially correct. But on purely literary 
grounds, it is probable that Matthew has not preserved for us, in this 
point, the account of the oldest sources, that this rather is before us 
in Mark. Here, therefore, are difficulties for the defenders, which have 
not yet been satisfactorily explained, and are by no means easy of 
explanation.* 

(2) The case is similar in reference to the second chief point, in 
which our Gospel deviates from the Synoptics—in reference to the 
eoTitcnis of the speeches of Jmis, The difference is just as penetrative 
here as in reference to the course of the history. The themes treated 
in the two are quite different. In the Synoptics, the preaching of 
Jesus groups itself round the kingdom of God as the fundamental 
conception. Jesus appears with the tidings that the dawn of this 
kingdom is at hand, and Ke points to the change of mind which is 
necessary on the part of any who would participate therein. Almost 
all the sayings and parables, therefore, either speak of the nature of 
the kingdom of God, or they explain the moral claims on its members. 
The kingdom of God is the summum honum. The “ goods ” of the 
kingdom are not external, political or material, however, but inward, 
religious and moral—^the fatherly love and grace of God, which for¬ 
gives the sin of all those who draw near to Him as children, and 
bestows on these in overflowing goodness all they need. Men are 
straightway brought into the enjoyment of these “ goods ” through 
the activity of Jesus. The realisation of the kingdom of God has, 
therefore, begun already. It is developed from the smallest begin¬ 
nings by degrees and without observation. It becomes growingly 
strong and more widely extended, until finally, at the end of this age, 
it is established in its full glory. This emphasis on the inward 
character of the kingdom of God and its gradual development ex¬ 
pressly sets aside and combats the usual Jewish conception; and 
the same may be said of the conditions of entrance to the 
kingdom. The righteousness of the disciples of Jesus must# exceed 
that of the Scribes and Pharisees. Their life must not simply 
be outwardly correct, but must spring from a right disposition— 
ftom perfect love, love to God, and love to neighbours. Only he 

* It is self-evident that if our reproduction of the Synoptic picture hlstoricid the 
stories of the childhood of Jesus, in Matthew and Luke (Matt, chaps, i. and li., and Luke 
chaps, i. and ii.), cannot be historical as well. But against these there is so strong a 
misgiving, arising in other ways, that their historicity is surrendered by Several con¬ 
servative critics. 
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tfrlto renounces every private interest, every personal advantage, and 
puranes no other end in life than the service of his neighbour, is a 
child oi^the heavenly Father, and can have part in the kingdom of 
God. Since it is through Jesus, however, that introduction to the 
kingdom is possible, and through Him that the kingdom itself is 
made real, the attitude men assume to Him is by no means without 
influence on their destiny. Jesus is the confidant of the heavenly 
Father through whom the Father fulfils His loving will. “ All things 
are delivered unto me of ray Father; and no man knoweth the Son, 
but the Father; neither knoweth any man the Father save the Sou, 
and he to whomsoever the Son will reveal Him ” (Matt. xi. 27, 
Luke X. 22). Through Him the coming to God and the consequent 
attainment of salvation are mediated. Therefore, trustful attach¬ 
ment to Him is of decisive significance for the destiny of men. 
“ Whosoever shall receive me, receiveth not me, but Him that sent 
me ” (Mark ix. 37, ^Matt. x. 40, Luke ix. 48 ; cf. also Luke x. 16). 
“ Whosoever shall confess me before men, him will I confess also 
before my Father which is in heaven. But whosoever shall deny me 
befOTe men, him will I also deny before my Father which is in 
^heaven ” (Matt. x. 32, 33, Luke xii. 8, 0; ef. also Mark viii. 38, 
Luke ix. 26). “ Blessed i^ he whosoever shall not be offended in 

me ” (Matt. xi. 6, Luke vii. 23).» 

The latter set of sayings form the zenith of Jesus’ judgment of 
Himself in the Synoptics. Their number is small almost to vanish¬ 
ing point in comparison with the mass of other contents pf tlie 
preaching of Jesus. They are completely overlaid, therefore, by the 
impression which the Synoptic Gospels give. In the Gospel of John 
it is quite the reverse. Here these thoughts form the subject of 
almost all the speeches. Almost all that Jesus says here consists of 
variations on the theme that He alone knows the heavenly Father, 
and can reveal Him to the world; and that therefore acceptance or 
rejection of His word is decisive for the destiny of men. Whosoever 
accepts Him has/light and life ; whosoever accepts Him not is judged 
already. There is scarcely anything in the Fourth Gospel of all the 
rich content of the Synoptic preaching of Jesus, of all that is said 
respecting the nature and development of the kingdom of God; and 
respecting the better righteousness which is the condition of partici¬ 
pation in the kingdom. The difference indicated is not simply 
qillpijatative, but those self-revelations by Jesus respecting the signi- 
gicance, of His pm’son, the groundwork of which is to be foupd 
Synoptics, have increased, and have received a quite 
logical setting. The nature of salvation here consists 
the perfect revelation, in the perfect knowledge of God. 
comes life. “ Ye shall know tiie truth, and the truth 
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shall make you free ” (viii. 32). Jesus however, and Jesus alone, 
brings this revelation. ■ Therefore the acceptance of His word Is from 
the first the cardinal question here in a quite difierent way;|^rom its 
being such in the Synoptics. In the Synoptics the essential demands 
are love of God and love of your neighbour, whereas in John there is 
in the foreground the formal demand of acceptance of the person of 
Jesus. Besides, the oneness of Jesus with His heavenly Father is 
placed here on an entirely different basis from that in the Synoptics. 
In the latter it is thought of in a purely ethical sense; Jesus is initiated 
into the thoughts of the Father, and the Father into those of the Son. 
In the Fourth Gospel this is still a chief point. But the ethical union 
rests here bn the metaphysical, Jesus’ existence did not date its 
beginning from His human birth, but even before the foundation of 
the world He was with God as a second divine potency, that is as 
the Logos (Word) of God, which is itself God.* The historical person 
Jesus is no more than the phenomenal appearance of the divine Logos 
in the flesh. He has, therefore, been with His Father long before His 
birth. He has come from above, descended from heaven. Therefore is 
He in the secret of the Father’s thoughts; therefo're is He, and He 
alone, in the position to bring the full revelation. The Synoptics 
know nothing of this metaphysical basis for the ethical union of Jesus 
with His Father. There is not the smallest trace of this thought in 
Jesus’ declarations respecting Himself according to the Synoptics. 

Is this important deviation of the Fourth Gospel from the Synoptics 
not at the same time a deviation from the true history ? This question 
. is a growingly urgent one in all decisions respecting the authenticity 
of the Johannine Gospel. But, just on this point, a very general 
understanding has already been attained between the opponents and 
defenders of the genuineness. It is recognised by all prudent defenders 
of the genuineness that the Johannine speeches of Christ are not really 
historical reports, that single points rather have been taken from the 
preaching of Jesus, and remodelled by the particular subjectivily of 
the Evangelist not simply as to form, but as to content also. The 
measure of this remodelling is tho only really debatable point. One 
party believes it is only of such a kind as is thinkable in the case of a 
personal disciple ; the* other denies this. The more earnestly and 

* The Greek expression “ Logos” (John i. 1) is translated in Western versions of the 
Bible by “Word,” It might just as well be translated “Reason” (Vernunft), for the 
Greek expression signifies both, and the notion which lies at the basis of the concep¬ 
tion of Logos allows of both modes of translation. The starting-point of the Logos 
idea is not simply the thought that God works by His word—His speaking— 
(Gen. i.), bat that He works through His reason, His wisdom (Frov. viii, and ix.}. 
This active medium of God’s life ana work is thought of as an independent existence, * 
as a second divine potency* by the side of God Himself. Gk>d, who is in Himself hidden, 
works outwardly through the mediation of the Logos. That is the idea which bad 
been developed under strong influence from Greek philosophy in the circles of 
Hellenistic Jews previous to the time of our Evangelist, and was taken up as a kiiown 
and current idea, and employed by him for his theologii^ purpose. 
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conscientioasly the particalar points are considered the more difficult' 
is it to adhere to the former conception. 

(B) We have now exhausted the chief questions which present 
themselves in a comparison of our Gospel with the Synoptics. Questions 
of a weighty kind are also raised, however, lohen m comimre the iJmlo- 
fiual literary character of our Gospd with what we hnow of the 
Apostle John, 

Among those weighty questions we scarcely need reckon the alleged 
ignorance of Palestinian and Jewish afairs, from which Bretschneider 
and Baur inferred that the author was neither a Palestinian nor 


indeed a Jew. Bretschneider, whom Baur practically follows, reckons 
as errors of this kind (pp. 92-100) : (1) That the name of the Pool 
of Siloam is wrongly translated (ix. 7) “sent” (airearaX/uivoe). 
But similar false etymologies not a few are found in Josephus. 
(2) The place Bethabara on the other side of Jordan is mistakenly 
named Bethany (so the Evangelist wrote, at any rate according to the 
best MSS., ch. i. 28). But why should there not have been, besides 
the well-known Bethany near Jerusalem, another place similarly named 
on the other sidfe of Jordan ? (3) The place jEnon (iii. 23) it is said 

is quite unknown and certainly did not exist, for yEnon simply means 
“ water,” and was wrongly taken by the Evangelist for the name of 
a place. One might just as well dispute the existence of most places 
in the world, for most names of places are originally appellatives. 

(4) The well-known Shechem, it is said, is called (iv. 5) Sychar in 
error. But even here an error is improbable, or at least not to be 
proven. There may easily have been a place Sychar which (on account 
of the Jacob’s well here cited) was situated not far from Shechem.* 

(5) There is the remark (vii. 52) that out of Galilee no prophet has 
arisen (perf. eyi/yepTai). This is erroneous, it is said, for Jonah 
and Nahum both sprang from Galilee. But according to the evidence 
of the best manuscripts, the Evangelist wrote: “Out of Galilee 
ariseth (pres, eytiptrai) no prophet.” (6) Again the Evangelist 
names Caiaphas * the High Priest for this year ” (xi. 49, 51, xviii. 13). 
This involved a wrong notion that the High Priests changed yearly. 


Here is really a point for consideration. We know quite certainly 
that the High Priests did not change yearly, and that Caiaphas in 
parricnlar was in office ten years at least, if not longer. Ihe above 
expression appears to rest in fact on the idea that the change was 
ahnnal, imd an error of that kind was the more possible, because in 
hf^then worship^for examplq in Asia Minor—the High Priesthood 


#as a ye^ly thing. The opponents of the genuineness of the Gospel 
emphasis on this point at present because they have let 

of modem geographers and ezegetea take a place now called Atiar for 
of the Evangelist. 
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other points more or less drop. The defenders seek to show that the 
Evangelist’s manner of expression does not necessarily involve the 
idea of a yearly change. If their attempts are not quite satisfactory, 
still this point is hot of itself decisive. 

Here, as before, the minutiae do not determine the question. That 
result must be sought rather in tJie neneral cimracter of the Gospel. 
If we compare this with what we know of the Apostle John, two chief 
peculiarities strike us: (1) The oj^poxitim of the Oonpel to Judaism, 
and (2) tice Greek philosophical training of the author. Both are pre¬ 
sent in such a degree as could scarcely have been anticipated from 
the Apostle John. 

(1) Kespecting the attitude of the Apostle John to the Jewish 
law, we have the authentic testimony of the Apostle Paul in the 
Epistle to the Galatians. lie tells us, in the 2nd chapter, of that 
celebrated meeting with the original Apostles in Jerusalem about 50- 
52 which we commonly call the Apostolic Council. There 
Paul propounds the question to the first Apostles as to whether 
it is legitimate and according to the Divine will to convert the 
heathen to Jesus Christ without laying upon them the observance 
of the Jewish law. The result of the deliberations is that the 
first Apostles acknowledged the legitimacy of Paul’s work. But 
this result is only reached by means of the news Paul has to impart, 
and his mode of representing the matter. When they sav that 
Paul had been intrusted with the Gospel of the uncircumcision, 
and whe7i they perceived the grace which was given to him, they 
joined hands in fraternal fellowship with him (cf. especially verses 
7 and 9). They had, therefore, hitherto presupposed the observance 
of the law on the part of those who believed in Jesus, as something 
which went without saying. And they wished still to limit them¬ 
selves (Gal. ii. 0), in their own activity, to the circle of those who 
observed the law (to " the circumcision ”). They acknowledged Paul’s 
work to be legitimate, but on their side they had no desire to take 
part in it. Indeed, the predominant view, in the circle of the first 
Apostles, was, even after the deliberations with Paul, that they as 
bom Jews had to observe the law just as before. When* Peter, who 
was decidedly tlie freest of those in the circle of the first Apostles, 
ventured to eat in Antioch with heathen Christians, and so to disre¬ 
gard the Jewish laws respecting meats, he was straightway taken to 
task for it by the Jerusalem Christians, who were in connection with 
James. And he did not venture to follow his freer conviction, but 
withdrew to the ground of observance of the law (Gal. ii. 11, 12). 
Among the chiefs of the Apostolic circle who played the leading part 
in tiiese questions, Paul mentions besides James and Peter (Cephas), 
John, also (Gal. ii. 9). Whether the latter was more disposed to 
VOL, IX, 2d 
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fraternise with the stricter James or was like the freer Peter we do 
not know^ But even in the latter case, it must be acknowledged 
tfat he still observed the law for himself. Peter even did not dare 
to emancipate himself from it. This holding fast to Jewish custom 
presupposes a high estimation of it which does not agree with the 
fundamental thoughts of the Fourth Gospel To the Evangelist the 
Jewish law has become something foreign. He knows it only as the 
law of the Jews (John vii. 19, viii. 17, x. 34, xv. 25)., It has according 
to him absolutely no significance for one who has received the Divine 
light and life by Jesus Christ, and so has become a child of God. 
This matter of fact is so clear that one can hardly understand how it 
could have been recently denied. This, however, has been done in 
Franke’s book, “ The Old Testament in John ” (1885)—a work exhibit¬ 
ing great iiidustry and care. The author has tried hard to prove that 
the Evangelist was fundamentally a Jewish Christian and adherent of 
the law. We must say that the proof does not hold in face of an un¬ 
prejudiced examination of the facts. The most of the defenders of 
the genuineness admit, indeed, that between the position which the 
Apostle John took up at the time of the Apostolic Convention and the 
standpoint of the Gospel there is a dififeronce. It is held, however, 
to be possible that the Apostle had passed, in his later years, through 
a development from the one standpoint to the other; that the change 
of residence to Ephesus, the removal to a freer environment, had made 
the Apostle himself freer. This is quite possible in itself. But if 
the immediate circumstances be considered it can hardly be thought 
probable. The so-called Apostolic Council falls twenty years after the 
death of Christ. If during this long time the infiuence of the preach¬ 
ing of Jesus was not enough to make John a liberal in the then 
Christian thought, was such a transformation probable at a still later 
time ? At the time of the Apostolic Council John was a man of riper 
years. Could he have completely emancipated himself from the law 
after this time w)ien he had not done it at an age at which men 
according to experience are much more susceptible t$ psychological 
changes ? The more one is convinced of the opposition between the 
Fourth Gosp^ and Jewish Christianity observant of the law, the more 
diiOScult is it to maintain the Johannine authorship. 

(2) Ihe case stands similarly in reference to the either point— 
pb^sophical training of the author. No one can deny that 
the either of the Fourth Gospel was a man of Greek education. He 
whites mucdi better Greek than, for example, .the Apostle Paul,'who yet 
Tarsus, a seat of Greek learning and culture, and lived his 
lla most part, amid Greek surroundings. He is specially con- 
veliniill('^|^.with that Gneco-Jewish philosophy, whose chief repre- 
aontatlve, Alexandrian Philo, was an older contemporary of Jeeps 
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Christ. , This Greeco-Jewish philosophy was a peculiar blending of 
Old Testament views of religion with the philosophy of the'Greeks 
Its view of the world was rooted in Moses and the prophets as much 
as in Plato and the Stoics. Both streams are here united in one 
characteristic whole. In these circles the doctrine of the Divine 
Logos was worked out—a doctrine which the fourth Evangelist, as 
already shown above, employs, in order to establish and explain theo¬ 
logically the unique dignity of Jesus Christ. The Logos-doctrine is 
not the only point of contact, however, between the Fourth Gk)spel and 
the Grasco-Jewish philosophy. The whole world of the Evangelist’s 
thought is much more Hellenistic than (Old Testament) Jewish. The 
prominent intellectual characteristic which distinguishes him comes 
from the Greek sphere of education. The essence of salvation consists 
in the knowledge of the truth; through it freedom is attained. Be- 
demption is therefore effected through enlightenment. So Jesus is 
the Redeemer because He brought the revelation. The Evangelist 
holds this fundamental view in common with the Gnostics and the 
Apologists of the second century. It grew up, however, on Greek 
ground. . The opponents of the authenticity of our Gospel lay decisive 
emphasis on this point. They say that, from all we know of the 
Apostle John, we could not anticipate such a degree of Greek training, 
indeed any Greek training at all. He was a Palestinian, son of a 
fisherman from the Lake of Gennesaret, a man destitute of the learning 
of the schools. Peter and he ai^e described in the Acts of the Apostles 
as “ unlearned and ignorant men(Acts iv. 13). If he knew Greek 
at ^1, this could only be in a poor degree. His native tongue was 
the tongue of Palestine—Aramaic. How could such a man have 
written our Gospel, which presupposes a high degree of Greek learning ? 
The defenders have taken up a difficult position against this argument. 
They seek to minimise, first of all, as far as possible the extent of the 
Greek training of our author. Many passages they quite disregard, and 
they dispute every connection with the Jewish philosophy of Alexandria, 
The Evangelist’s Logos-doctrine they say arose simply on Old Testament 
ground, and has nothing to do with the Logos-doctrine of Philo. These 
asserticms cannot be thoroughly maintained in face of the facts. Many 
defenders admit a certain measure of Hellenistic leEuming, and some con¬ 
nection with the doctrine of Philo; but they think the Apostle could have 
appropriated all this during his later stay in Ephesus amid Greek en¬ 
vironment. The question is similar here, therefore, to that in relation 
to the anti-Jewish standpoint. Is it probable that the Apostle John 
maiii such a change in his later years ? The greater the amount of 
Hellenisric culture which we feel it necessary to admit in the Evangelist, 
the more difficult is it to suppose such a change. 

We have now exhausted the chief questions which arise from the 
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character of oar Gospel m related to the Synoptics, and in relation to 
the person of the Apostle John. 

Banr’s schoqjb regarded the Gospef^ relation to the Apocalyp^ as 
important, for our question. It was acknowledged as certain that the 
Go^el could not be by the same author as the Eevelation. This, in 
fact, may be admitted on account of the great diiference between 
theta. But while the scliool of Schleiermacher deduced from this that 
the Apocalypse could not be by the Apostle, Baur’s school argued 
in the reverse way. The latter hold that the Jewish-Christian stand¬ 
point of the Revelation corresponds exactly with what we might antici¬ 
pate irom the Apostle, and that there is far stronger external testimony 
for the Johannine authorship here than in the case of the Gospel. 
There is the testimony of Justin Martyr, who, Baur thinks, did not 
know the Gospel at all. Hence it is concluded that the Gospel can*- 
not have been written by the Apostle. It is now no longer necessary 
to discuss this more fully, for the authenticity of the Apocalypse itself 
is strongly contested in recent times. The discussions on the subject 
are still in full swing, so that it cannot be decided in which direction 
the consensus of critics will turn. But just because there is doubt 
no one can at present derive a decisive argument against the Appstolic 
origin of the Gospel from the character of the Apocalypse. 

There is still another point on which Baur’s school laid considerable 
emphasis, but which at present has moved somewhat into the back¬ 
ground—^the relation, namely, of the Apostle John to the cclehration of 
Easter in Asia ?finor. In the Church of Asia Minor in the second 
century the Christian Easter was always celebrated at the Jewish date, 
the 14th of Nisan. When discussion arose, during the last decades 
of the second century, with the Western Church, the Christians of 
Asia Minor defended their custom by appealing to the Last Supper. 
This original celebration had, they said, taken place on the day of the 
Jewish Passover, the 14th of Nisan. The Christians of Asia Minor 
followed, therefore, the chronology of the Passion found in the 
Synoptics. They at once appeal, however, to the example of the 
Apostle John, who, whilst he stayed in Ephesus, had observed that 
ctistom. Since that time the whole Church of Asia Minor had 


followed him. Baur’s school deduced from this, as Bretscbneider had 
done, that even the Apostle John followed the Synoptic chronology, 
’ and that consequently the Fourth Gospel, with a different chronology, 


cbhld nqt have been written by him. This apparently very condu- 
has a flaw, however. We do not know from what point 
celebration of the feast in Asia Minor flrst originated. 
t|^v|i^e of the controversy the Christians of Asia Minor certainly 
d< 9 i^s^dM^;lheir custom by using the Synoptic chronology. It mmnot 
bU hdwever, that the latter was the standard for the feast from 
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the first. It is much more probable that the Jewish date, 14th Nisan, 
was simply retained when the Jewish was changed into a Christian 
celebration. Instead of the Jewish Feast of Redemption the Chris¬ 
tian f^st was observed. The chronological question as to whether 
Jesus had, on the day of the Jewish Passover, the .,14th Nisan, held 
a meal with His disciples, and been crucified on the day following, 
%r whether both events came a day earlier, could hardly have been 
under consideration. If this be so, then the Apostle John’s partici¬ 
pation in the celebration in Asia Minor is of no importance for the 
question as to the authorship of the Fourth Gospel. 

All our observations, so far, have been based on the content and 
structure of the Gospel itself. We have presented them at compa¬ 
rative length, because the internal grounds will in the end be decisive 
m our great controversy. If we have rightly appraised them, they are 
in the highest degree unfavourable to the acceptance of the Apostolic 
origin of our Gospel. Under the feeling that this is actually the case, 
many defenders lay all the greater emphasis on the Miernal evidence. 
The latter is so strong, they think, that it compels us to accept the 
Apostolic origin, and to count all other points secondary. In England, 
at any rate, the majority tote would still be on the side of the defenders.* 
Is that view actually well founded ? Emphasis is laid on all modem 
discoveries and thorough investigations having been favourable to the 
Gospel. Since the conclusion of the Clementine Homilies and the Dia- 
tessaronofTatian were discovered, it is thought no further doubt could 
be entertained as to John’s Gospel having been used in these writings. 
Minute investigation of Justin also had proved that even he had known 
our Gospel. Finally, the Gnostic fragments which had come to light 
through the discovery of the Philosophumena of Hippolytus had shown 
that Basilides and Valentinus had also used the Gospel. But what 
does all this amount to ? The date of the rise of the Clementine 
Homilies is quite unknown, Tatian was a disciple of Justin; but 
Justin wrote about 110-150 a.d. Whether the fragments of the 
Gnostics, which are given in the Philosophumena, came from Basilides 
and Valentinus themselves is very uncertain. Probably the writings 
referred to are later productions of the school of Basilides and Valen¬ 
tinus. So there only remains further, the fact that Justin knew 
pur Gospel. Observe it is said “knew,’' for he never quoted it. 
We cannot say, therefore, whether he regarded it as a work by the 
Apostle John. All this evidence, then, does not amount to anything 
over against the weight of internal testimony. The only external evidence • 
tb|kt is of any importance is that of Irenseus, and at Ihe present the 

* < 5 ^. e.g., 61oag,“ Introduction to the Johannine Writings ” (1891)p. 127; and Sandaj's 
deciaratron in Ma Inaugural Address on the Study of the New Testament, deliverod 
before the University of Oxford in 1883 (quoted by Oloag, p. ix. of Preface), 
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most emphasis is laid on that in Germany. Irensens, Bisho’p of Lyons, 
about 180-190 A.D., tadces for granted that the composition of the 
Pourth Gospel by the Apostle John ii undoubted and acknowledged. 
But it is held there is a direct chain of tradition from Irenrons back 
to the Apostle John himself. In a fragment, preserved for us by the 
, Church History of Eusebius (v. 20), Irenaeus tells us that he, when a 
boy, had seen and heard Polyoarp in Asia Minor, as Polycarp spoke of his 
intercourse with the Apostle John. “ I can still tell the place where the 
blessed Polycarp used to sit and talk j his going out and coming in, and 
his manner of life ; the look of him and his addresses which he gave to 
the people; and how he narrated his intercourse with John and the others 
who had seen the Lord, and what he thought of their words, &c,” 
Although John is not expressly described here as the Apostle there 
can be no doubt Irenaeus meant the Apostle, or otherwise he would 
have added a more particular description of this John in some way. 
True, several modern critics, especially Keim, have held that Irenesus, 
was guilty of confusion. Polycarp, they say, was not speaking of the 
Apostle John, but of another John—the so-called Presbyter of whom 
we know through Papias. What Irenmus had heard as a youth about 
Ihe latter John from the mouth of- Polycarp he had wrongly applied 
to the Apostle in his later recollection. Such a confusion is possible, 
but there is scarcely sufficient ground for its acceptance. It is there¬ 
fore admitted that Irenmus had really heard Polycarp tell of John. 
But we do not learn anything of what he heard him relate. Nothing 
is said of the Gospel of John in this connection at all. There is 
therefore no kind of decisive evidence here. Those recollections of 
Irenmus about something which he had heard in his childhood from 
the mouth of Polycarp respecting John, and the use of the Fourth 
Gospel by Irenaeus as a work of John, are two matters which 
stand in no necessary connection with one another. The first fact 
is no security to us that he possessed any. authentic information 
respecting the ^cond. There is here, then, a mere posability. 
But over against this possibility, the opponents of the genuineness 
draw attention to certain critical points in the series of' external 
evidences. (1) Papias, the Bishop of Hierapolis, wrote) in the 
half of the second century (the date cannot be exactly 
giyen); An Elucidation of the Sayings of the Lord.” The work itself 
■is lost Eusebius has, however, preserved for us in his Church 
Bdikmy a large piece from the pre&ce, in which Pa|^, among 
thfrtgs, tells what he had learned by verbEd inquiries re^)ecting 
activity of Mark and Matthew. Mark had recorded l^ie 
and doings of Chrh^so far as he remembered them from 
accounts, but iMatthewnad recorded the sayings of tho Lord 
:$telnew tongue. Since Eusebius drew special attention' to this 
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kind of information respecting the rise of the New Testament 
Scriptfires, it is probable that he did not find any more of it in the 
work of Papias. If Papias only spoke of Gospel writings by Mark 
and Matthew, however, could he have known of the Fourth Gospel as 
a work of the Apostle John ? Was it not to be expected that in this 
ease he would have expressed himself also respecting the Gospel of 
John ? Many think that probability demands that this question be 
answered in the affirmative. And the higher the authqrity of Papias 
is set the more suspicious is his silence respecting our Gospel. The 
assurance of Eusebius that Papias had used the First Epistle of John 
does not counterbalance this, for the use of it is no proof that he held 
it to be Johannine. It has not been proved, too, that the Epistle 
and Gospel were acknowledged to be by the same author.* (2) Justin 
Martyr’s acquaintance with the Fourth Gospel is, as a rule, admitted 
by modern critics. They at once, however, lay emphasis on his 
manner of using it as being rather unfavourable than favourable to 
the acceptance of the Apostolic origin. Whilst almost all that Justin 
quotes of the sayings of the Lord and the facts of Gospel history is 
taken from the Synoptics, he only betrays an acquaintance with the 
Fourth Gospel in isolated passages. Evidently the Gospel history was 
then current in the Synoptic form, but not in the Johannine. The 
Synoptics were in use in the Church, having become established long 
before. The Fourth Gospel, however, had newly appeared, and it is 
doubtful whether Justin regarded it as apostolic. It is a fact that 
Justin makes remarkably sparing, indeed, almost no use, of the Fourth 
Gospel as a source of history. And we may readily conclude, there¬ 
fore, that the fact is to be explained as already suggested. (3) But 
we know further, through Irenasus and Epiphanius, that there was a 
party in the Church in the second century which did not acknow¬ 
ledge the ,Gospel of John as Apostolic or Canonical (Iren. iii. 11, 9 : 
Illam speciem non admittunt, qu® est secundum Johannis Evangeiium). 
Because they rejected the Logos-Gospel Epiphanius calls them, 
mockingly, the “ ,Alogoi ”—that is, “ devoid of reason.’* These 
opiJonents of the Gospel of John were not heretics, but a party in the 
Church.f How could such a party venture to reject the Gospel if its 
Apostolic origin was known and acknowledged ? They had dogmatic 
grounds, to be sure, for the rejection. But after the Apostolic origin 

* Cy. here especially, Harnack’s Article “ The Monarchians ’’ in Herzog’s “ Beal- 
Encyclopaedie.” 

•t"' It is hardly worth while citing an alleged positive testimony of Papias for our 
Gospel, which some modern apologists have addneed. In some Latin MSS. of the 
Bible belonging to the Middle Ages a prologue is inserted at the beginning of our 
Gospel, in which it is recorded tliat Papias reported the Fourth Gospel to bo by John, 
(Evangeiium Johannis manifestatum et datum ecclesiis ab Johanne adhuo in corpore 
constituto, sient Papias nomine HierapoUtanus discipulus Johannis cams .... 
rctulit) The author of this prologue proves himself, by other foolish assertions, so 
Ignorant that his statements deserve no credence. 
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of the New Testament Scriptures was once acknowledged by the 
Church, parties set on one side the strongest dogmatic points which 
were not convenient to them, in quite another way—not by rejection, 
but by interpretation of Scripture. If the Alogoi had recourse 
, simply to rejecting the Gospel, its Apostolic origin cannot at that time 
have been generally acknowledged. 

These arguments are well suited to diminish our trust in the ex¬ 
ternal evidence." The most one can admit in an unprejudiced way is 
that ’the external evidence is evenly balanced pro and eon, and leads 
to no decision. Perhaps, however, it is truer to say, it is more un¬ 
favourable than favourable to the authenticity. 

But to one chief point of the defenders we have not yet referred, 
namely, Goal's mm stateiHenU concerning its writer. It is said 
that the Gospel professes to be from the hand of an eye-witness—the 
Apostle John. It is written in the prologue, “ We beheld his glory," 
(i. 14), and when the fact is recorded that blood and water flowed from 
Jesus^ side when pierced, the author assures us that he saw this him¬ 
self (xix. 35). Since he, however, never mentions the Apostle John, 
but merely states that an unnamed person enjoyed in an exceptional 
degree the love of the master, he indicates, it is thought, in a sensitive 
and reticent way that he is himself the unnamed person. So it is 
held that the author intends he should himself be taken for the Apostle 
John. So noble and sensitive a soul, however, would deserve to be 
believed. Finally, his owm testimony is strengthened by another piece 
of added evidence, that the beloved disciple had written the Gospel 
(John xxi. 24). The opponents of the authenticity judge quite dif¬ 
ferently respecting these points also. The closing note (xxi. 24), just 
because added by a later hand, is in no way decisive. The Gospel 
itself, too, does not anywhere pretend to be a work of the Apostle 
John. For that “we "of the prologue simply means “ we men on 
earth." The author is speaking there in the name of humanity, not 
in the name of the “ personal disciples of Jesus." In the account of 
the piercing of Jesus* side also, the author expressly distinguishes 
himself from the person who guarantees the fact. “He that saw it 
bare record and his record is true, and he knoweth that he saith true 
(six. 85). That does not sound as if the author meant himself to be 
regarded as an eye-witness. Finally, the way in which the beloved 
dj^ple is spoken of, can only be regarded as sensitive and refined, if 

author is not himself this beloved disciple. These latter explanations 
cm sjarcelybe thought wrong, if an unprejudiced judgment be given. 

PuxuiM^ably then, the conscientious labour of theological science 
haji ife^jafthen^ the suspicion against the Johannine authorship df 
tbu Gospel, and the number is constantly increasing of those 

wito beHeve it in the highest degree improbable that the Apostle 
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wrote the Gospel. , But one thing may, in conclusion, be emphasised. 
Even if Protestant Theology should become convinced that this Gospel 
was not written by an Apostle, the peculiar worth of it will still 
remain. For its worth lies not in its historical narrative, but in its 
doctrine or teaching. On that point opponents as well as defenders 
of the genuineness are at one. "V^at is the fundamental thought 
it presents ? Not philosophical speculations. These are only aids to 
the author. Bather is it a cardinal point of our Christian faith which 
is presented—the conviction that in the person of Jesus Christ God 
revealed Himself. Jesus Christ—and He alone—by His perfect 
union with His heavenly Father gave Divine light and life perfectly to 
men. Only he who comes to Jesus will find life and full satisfaction 
(x. 10). 'I'hat is the fundamental thought of our Gospel. That is, 
however, a fundamental point also of our Christian faith. And no¬ 
where in the New Testament is it expressed with such clearness and 
distinctness, with such ardour and fulness of faith, with such victorious 
confidence as in our Gospel. Therefore, even if this Gospel must fall 
more and more behind the Synoptics as a source of history, it will 
always hove, its worth as a witness of the Christian faith. 


Kiel (Germany). 
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T hebe are two kinds of men of creative genius: those whose 
works appeal to the many, and those whose message is under¬ 
stood and valued only by the few. In these days, when the niceties 
of culture are highly prized, we are perhaps a little prone to over¬ 
value exclusiveness, to deem the admiration of the vulgar a thing of. 
small account. That a great writer should be incomprehensible to 
the many seems no shame, and some of us are not unwilling to go a 
step farther, and take obscurity to be a pri/nid facie evidence of pro¬ 
fundity ; as Zola, in his grim, sarcastic way, once said of a certain 
tragedy: “ The play was incomprehensible to .such a degree that it 
seemed as if it must conceal some superior truth.” Yet, if art is but 
another name for expression, perfect clarity and distinctness are 
among its most important elements; the poet who, like Shakespeare, 
can give so sharp a point to a thought that it can pierce through the 
tough shell of n^culture and penetrate the understanding dt the 
boor, would seem to be greater, to be possessed of more intiinsio 
artistic force, than he who, like Dante, is comprehended only by the 
student. The keen rays of Shakespeare’s genius kindle a fire in the 


Ineast of the unlettered mechanic as well as of the philosopher; the 
littiie bootblack in the gallery follows “ Hamlet ” as eagerly as the 
j^fessor in the stalls, and although some points doubtless escape him, 
^low with interest, and at least thinks he understands. 

think we understand Dante ? To students hb 


3 of lights, but most of us catch the rays of that sun 
sy are reflected by other minds. Dante is |)elow’ the 
ll^otual horizon of the many; to bring him wi^Bin the ’ 
mental telescope, we must first climb to some eminence, 
i from there, ^akespeare’s rays dart down to the depths 
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of every valley j for Dante to shine upon you, you must stand on the 
mountain-tops. And yet it were, upon the whole, (Juite as foolish to 
award the palm of superior greatness to Shakespeare for his univer¬ 
sality, as to give it to Dante for his exclusiveness. One poet comes 
to us, as Carlyle said of Emerson, with news from the Empyrean ”; 
another brings tidings from the world around us; a third reports of 
what he has seen in the nether depths. The number of ears that 
are a-pri6k to listen to the message brought by any one of them will 
depend not only upon the clearness of his statement, but also upon 
the very nature of the message itself. The genius who holds the 
whole world at his feet through centuries is not de facto either 
greater nor less than the genius who compels only the homage of the 
elect. Art is expression, and the perfection of expression is that 
which is best adapted to convey the idea to the expressed; but the 
most perfect expression in the world will not convey an idea to a 
mind that is incapable of receiving it. Shakespeare’s popularity, to use 
a common phrase, is more extended thari Dante's, not because he was 
possessed of a more highly potentised poetic power, but because he 
worked in a more familiar field. 

I have chosen Shakespeare and Dante as examples of two kinds of 
creative genius because they are not only familiar names, but their 
true status as men of genius, even the dominant cast of the genius 
of each, is pretty generally known. Also because one of them 
presents, in the character of his works and in the influence he has 
exerted upon succeeding generations down to the present day, many 
points of analogy with the great man of whom I have especially to 
speak here. 

It were hard to say which of the great composers holds the place 
in the history of music that Shakespeare does in the annals of poetry. 
But the Dante of music is unquestionably Johann Sebastian Bach. • I 
know that all analogies limp somewhat; but this one can fairly be 
said to keep its balance. 

Bach’s works, both during his own lifetime and since his death, 
have, as a rule, appealed only to the especially cultured few. There 
is hardly another great composer who has had so small a public as he. 
And yet no composer that ever lived is held in profounder and more 
loving reverence by those that do know him. It may be said of 
Ba(dt|, as Lowell said of Dante, that “ his readers turn students, his 
students zealots, and what was a • taste becomes a religion.” The 
wild enthusiasm with which Wagnerians bum for the Bayreuth 
seems poor and pyrotechnic when compared with the quieter 
adoration of the Bach-lover. No one man has left so deep a mark 
upon til© history of music, or has exerted so strong and far-reaching 
an influence upon the subsequent development of the art as he. If 
the great composers from Gliick to Beethoven studied him oomparaf 
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tirely little, his works being for the most part unpublished and hard 
to obtain in their day, there have been few notable musicians since 
Beethoven who have not made his works the object of revereirt 
study. The most dissimilar musical minds have found delight in 
him. To Mendelssohn and Schumann he was as their daily bread ; 
the open volumes of his works cover the pianoforte in Verdi’s study; 
even Bossini could not withhold his tribute of admiration. So 
irremstible is the spell he casts over those who come within the- 
range of his induence, that once you have crossed the threshold of 
his temple you are his, heart and soul, for ever. The love of Bach 
is the most enduring of musical passions; I know that I can hardly 
open a volume of Bach without a certain feeling of superstitious 
terror; I feel as if the perusal of each page would be but a nail ia 
the coffin of all my other loves. No matter what your enthusiasm 
for other composers may be, there comes a time when long com¬ 
munion with any one of them breeds satiety, and you cry for change ; 
but you can return to Bach every day, and each time you find him 
greater, more wonderful, morS all-powerful than before. And yet, 
from his time down to the present day, there has been no composer 
of distinction whose works are such a sealed book to the musical 


world at large, who is so little known save to the few. His lovers 
are worshippers, and call him greatest; but the great mass of 
musical people love him not. He is, as the phrase goes, the most 
unpopular of great composers. And mark the peculiarity of his 
case j for in this respect be is unique. He is not a man whose 
popularity is extinct, a thing of the past; unlike many great men 
whoin time and the changes of fashion have gradually ousted from a 
brilliant position before the world, Bach never enjoyed any marked 
popularity. Even old Palestrina and Gabrieli, dead as they are now 
t» the public, were popular once; time was when all Venice and 
Borne rang with their praises, when eager crowds elbowed their way 
ujto St. Peter’s or St. Mark’s to hear a new work of theiis. But 
with Bach it is diiferent; what slight popular recognition his wcu’ks 
hate had has pretty steadily grown rather than waned. Yet his 
position has always been a rather solitary one; all save a few of hia 
works are still incomprehensible to nine out of ten of the musicid 


pfuhlic; indeed, he stands so far aloof from popular appreciation tiiak 
vay iNcpression of warm admiration is pretty sure to be greeteil with 
ttiftniile of incredulity. Here in England, to-day, you can hardly 
^thusiasm for Bach, except in certain circles, without being 
aociraed d canting. 1 have even heard some people give elaborate 


why they themselves took no pleasure in Bach’s music, 
hy argument that it was morally impossible that anyone 
delight therein. No doubt some of the more fwdent 


B<jKh^tffi^ppers have at times given a colour of plaudbility to the 
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notion that the Bach-cult was not unmixed with cant; for, with the 
exception of Wagner, there is hardly another composer whose 
admirers seem at moments to fall so nearly into the frame of 
mind of the French critic, who wrote of Victor Hugo; “ Ev^ery 
one has his own way. As for me, who speak here, I admire 
everything; like a brute.” No doubt, the Bach>cult one finds in 
some quarters is not wholly free from cant; I never knew any 
cult that was. But I must say that I have found less sham- 
love for Bach in people whom I have met than I have for most 
of the other great composers. On the contrary, I have usually found 
Bach made the theme of the most up-and-down plain speaking. It 
is but another proof of the immense distance which separates him 
from the popular modes of musical thought. Many people who have 
to keep up a reputation for musical taste, will bear the infliction of a 
Schumann quartet, or a Brahms symphony quite smilingly; they will 
grin and bear it, and try to think they like it. But Bach marks the 
point where the worm will turn; he is the last straw that breaks the 
back of musical endurance, and people admit quite frankly that they 
find him intolerable. No doubt there must be something in the 
works of so many-sided a man as Bach which can reach the popular 
heart. The “ Saint IVlatthew Passion ” draws and holds large 
audiences both in England and America. But it seems to me that 
the growing popularity of the “Passion-Music” must rest upon 
pretty much the same causes as that of Handel’s “ Messiah ”; and if 
the “ Passion ” continues to keep its hold upon the public, it will 
probably be by much the same means. There can be little doubt 
that our love and reverence for the “ Messiah ” had, at first, mord of a 
religious than of a purely musical foundation; and, taken as a whole, 
iMs probably the text rather than the music of the “ Passion ” which 
appeals most strongly to the popular heart. Musically considered, 
the “ Passion ” presents no especial characteristics in virtue of which 
it should appeal to the public more forcibly than any other of Bach’s 
choral compositions. 

One seldom hears Bach’s name mentioned nowadays, uncoupled 
with fihat of Handel. It is, indeed, difficult to speak long of 
one of these two giants without mentioning the other. They had 
much in common; between them they may fairly be said to have 
exhausted the musical field of their time. Hik is idle now to 
speculate as to which was the greater of the two; much as they had 
in common, they were more alike in their greatness than in their 
lives, tibeir fortunes, the specific character of their genius, or the 
influence they exerted upon the subsequent growth of their art. 
Handel passed the better port of his life face to face with one of the 
most brilliant publias in Europe, in energetic competition with m»n 
who, if not quite of his stature, were still, no pigmies. His riralB 
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are forgotten now, save by name, but they were no weaklings. They 
d^t him many a hard blow in the fight for fame, and it took all his 
strength to overcome them: no less imposing a figure than his could 
have blocked the path to immortality for such men. - They are for¬ 
gotten, not because they were small, but because they were less than 
he. He saw one after another of his works performed by the most 
brilliant executive talent of his day. He had at command the fullest 
cmd best-drilled choruses and orchestras, and there is hardly an air 
• of^'hk that is not associated with the name of some great and world- 
famous singer. In a word, he lived in the very midst of the most 
ardent an^ active musical life of all Europe. Bach lived quietly in 
the retirement of small German towns; Leipzig was the largest field 
he ever had for the immediate display of his powers. While Handel 
wie hurrying from London to Dublin, and from Dublin to, Oxford, to 
bring out some great oratorio in the most brilliant fashion, Bach wrote 
for his little church choir. A cantata was written for one Sunday’s 
service, was sung to the ordinary congregation, and then laid aside, 
only to be followed by a fresh cantata next Sunday. As for the 
style in which his compositions were given, it may be estimated that 
he probably never heard a very, good performance of any of his 
chcaal works. He had no great singers to deal with, and heaven 
knows he needed them if ever a composer did; his choir was small, 
and hib orchestra, as a rule, miserably inadequate. He complained 
bitterly of it, but his complaints and expostulations came to nothing. 
Think of the masses of voices and instruments that Handel com¬ 
manded, and then reflect upon the fact that no duplicate chorus-parts 
to a Ibich cantata have ever been discovered. Bach’s choir could not 
have numbered more than twelve or sixteen voices, for it is hardly 
possible for more than three or four singers to read at once from tHe 
same sheet. His solo-singers san^ also in the choruses. He 
travelled little, and this, more than anything else, set an inexorable 
limit to the field of his public musical activity; for in his day, when 
all great composers were also great performers, and most great per- 
fmmers were at least respectable composers, no musician oS. note had 
much to do with any compositions save his own; it was only singers, 
as a rule, that performed other people’s music. Whmi a composer 
wished to have one of his works given, he brought it out himself. 
See how different|th 06 e times were from ours. In Bach and Handers 
da3i% if a composer lived in Leipzig, he was only heard in Leipzig; if 
ha :%ibhcd a w of his to make the round of Europe, he had to carry 
it ia his trunk, for no one else would take it for him. Now 

a may be performed on the same evening in 

Berlin, London, Boston, and New York, and Ihrahms 
hiiisIl^'llB smoking his cigar the while in Vienna, and, likely 
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as not, know uotbing about it. Then a composer had to paddle his 
own canoe, and, if he stayed in his own mill-pond, so much the worse 
for his fame. 

Unlike as were the lives of Bach and Handel, their fortunes were no 
less dissimilar. Handel’s popularity was almost as extended as his 
reputation was great. Bach, on the other hand, had, properly 
speaking, no popularity even in his own town. The congrega^bns in 
Cbthen and Leipzig often complained of his organ fantasias and 
fugues, and kicked against his cantatas, very much as the congrega¬ 
tion of any London church you please might do to-dayirj; He stood 
head and shoulders above all his immediate surroundings, and Mpsote 
constantly over the heads of his public. Then, as now, he was 
appreciated only by connoisseurs; by the ilite of the musical world. 
True, his’ reputation was immense; his name was known pretty much 
all over Europe j but it was for the most part merely a reputation by 
hearsay. Even during his lifetime it was his luck to be one of those 
men whose greatness most people are content to take for granted j 
and in this respect his reputation has not changed much since. 

In the matter of style Bach and Handel had this in common, that 
they both wrote in the prevalent musical style of their day. But, 
admitting that the two men stood nearly on the same level in point 
of intrinsic genius, Bach was decidedly the more versatile of the two. 
His habitual style was at once more complex and more daring; it 
was what the French call more persoiml. Handel, especially in his 
later works, often shows himself as something of a mannerist; with 
all his genius, he was liable to fall into certain set traditional grooves. 
Even an expert might easily take an air by Buononcini, Arioati or 
Alessandro Scarlatti to have been written by Handel. But almost 
evefcthing by Bach is ear-marked; once know his style, and you will 
hardly mistake it. You often recognise Handel only by the force of 
the blow he strikes; you detect llmh by the way in which the stroke 
is delivered. As Bach’s style is more complex than Handel’s, so is 
it also more sabtUe and elastic; with all its grandeur, it is full of 
finesse. You find him always fully penetrated by the special character 
of his subject; everything he wrote seems to have been written with 
perfect distinctness of artistic intent, and he seldom, if ever, lapses 
into mere mannerism. He says just the right word for the occasion; 
with the possible exception of Beethoven, no composer that ever lited 
was so little of a mannerist. You feel Bach’s ever-vigilant will 
behiad every note; his music never sounds as if it had written itself. 
No man, even among our modem romanticists and tone-painters, 
ever put a greater wealth of meaning into a phrase than Bach did. . 

But where Bach difiers most from Handel is in the influence he 
exerted upon the subsequent development of the art of musm* 
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Handel^s inflnence seems, upoii the whole, to have been alight, and 
confined for the most part to’England. His splendid development of 
the oratorio fired later composers to emulation in this particular form 
of composition, but his influence seems to have been more of a moral 
than of a material nature. His greatness and glory were an ever- 
living ^piration to the composers who came after him, but I doubt 
if anjrpiint in the technics of modern composition, or of modem 
performance, can rightly trace its pedigree back to him. I know 
that a good deal of the music written since his day has, now and 
them a sOil^lled Handelian flavour. Bat, except in cases where a 
duJk imitation was attempted, as in Beethoven’s “ Weihe des 
Hawses ” overture, and Moscheles’s “ Homtiftige a Hfondel,” this influ¬ 
ence can hardly be traced directly to Handel. What we loosely term 
Handelian in this or that composition is, in nine cases put of ten, a 
reflection, not so much of Handel’s individual style, as of the style of 
the whole Neapolitan school of Alessandro Scarlatti and the first 
* generation or two of his followers. Were Handel the subject of the 
present article, it would be 'interesting to follow out in detail the 
many* and close rela^ns which Existed between him and this school; 
but thm <rould be spirt from my purpose in this paper. In Bach, 
however, we find the germ, the potency, and power of almost every- 
thiil|^ great that has been done in music since his day; his influence 
is everywhere felt, and this is the reason why I have chosen to speak 
especially of him instead of Handel. No doubt Bach’s influence was 
not exerted so directly upon the great Austrian school of composers 
who came a genei*ation or two after him—upon Haydn, Mozart, and 
Beethoven—as it was indirectly through the medium of his son 
Philipp Emanuel. I have already hinted that only a few of Baches 
’ works were easily attainable at that time. The “ Well-tem^llred 
Clavichord,” “The Art of Fugue,” and some organ works were well 
enough known and diligently smdied, but it was hardly until 
Mendelssohn’s day that the world had an opportunity of investigating 
the richest treasures in Bach’s legacy, his choral works. Yet Bach’s 
influence upon the Austrian school—upon Haydn, Mozart, and 
Beethoven—working, though it did, partly at second-hand through 
Bhilipp Emanuel Bach, was immensely strong. In Beethoven, who 
Wl somewhat larger opportunity of studying Bach himself than fell 
, fo .the lot of Haydn or Mozart—-in Beethoven, and most especially in 
wt^s of his last manner, the traces of Bach’s influence meet the 
fttidmost every turning. Indeed, Beethoven may be said to have 
be^r^C first great composer who, in his study of Bach, penetrated^ 
trough the outer shell of his works, and assirajlated some- 
;th^pJ|;^Ed^per import than their technical side. The** Bach infinence 
have culminated in Mendelssohn and Schumann $ he 
Mendelssohn’s corner-stone, and without him Schumimn 
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would have been impossible. Nor was Bach’s influence confined to 
the art of composition ; our whole mode;|fL school of pianoforte-playing 
derives, in the end, from him. In a word, Sebastian Bach is the great 
eource and fountain-head from whence well-nigh all that is best and 
most enduring in modem music has been derived. 

In him we find an influence so strong, so subtile, so far-reaching 
and pervasive, that that exerted by any other single composer is 
hardly to be compared with it. In him we find united all the 
requisite conditions for the exertion of such an influence. First, as 
great specific genius as was ever possessed by man, coupled with the 
most complete mastery over the technics of his art that has eve^^been 
known. Next, a strongly characterised individuality. Then, that 
foreseeing spirit which anticipates new assthetic points of view; and 
lastly, the opportunity, the lucky chance of coming into the world 
just at the right time to find the exact task awaiting him which he 
was best fitted to accomplish. 

It is not unnatural that, of all the various elements of Bach’s# 
prowess as a composer, his purely technical mastery should be the one 
'yhich has met with the most universal recognition. Even those 
profane unbelievers who deny him all else, ar^^^illing to admit the 
vast extent and thoroughness of his musical learning. So imipense, 
indeed, was Bach’s command of musical technics, that this very power 
of. his has often been cast in his teeth as an imputation upon his 
genius. When a man is so very learned, people have said, he cannot 
be much else. Tliis matter of purely technical mastery has always 
been a stumbling-block to some short-sighted minds; it is the one 
•question in art which is most seldom viewed in its^t^^e light. 
Because it is necessary for a workman to be able to handle^ the tools 
of,jiiis trade deftly in the mechanical arts, some people seem to think 
that technical skill, even when applied to the fine arts, is soipething 
absolutely mechanical in itself. That it has its mechanical sidk that 
a great deal of purely mechanical practice is needed to acquii^nt, is 
unquestionable. Technical skill is, in the end, nothing more than a 
complete command over the muscular and mental faculties necessary 
for the performance of this or that task. If the task is mechanical, 
the skill will be mechanical too; but if, on the other hand, the task is' 
more than mechanical, then will the skill also need to be as much 
snore than mechanical as the task is. I know that there is a too 
prevalent notion that many of the musical tasks Bach habitually im¬ 
posed upon himself, in other words, that the musical forms in which 
I he was fond of writing, really were purely mechanical, or, as the 
popular phrase goes, purely mathematical. But just here is the g^at 
mistake. No^musical form is, ever was, nor ever can be purely 
^ Musical forms, like visual forms, may be mathen^ti- 
cally computed and mathematically expressed in terms of ■ a plus, J,, 
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and X and y, and bo on. I have been given to understand that 
mathematicians will formulate for yon the algebraic expression of the 
curve of a sea-gull’s wing, or the line of beauty that runs from arm- 
pit to ankle in the female figure. I have little doubt that some 
ingenious mathematician will, in time,, succeed in constructing an 
algebraic formula capable of being developed into the perfectly correct 
exposition of a four-part tonal fugue. But in art the question is not 
whether visual or musical forms are mathematically computable, or 
even mathematically producible. The question is how they actually 
are produced, for what purpose, and in what spirit. Did the artist 
pro^ce the visual or musical form simply for its own sake, and to 
shoW that he could do it; or did he go to work like Groethe’s World- 
Spirit, who “sits at the whirring loom of Time, and weaves the living 
garment of the Godhead?” That is the question, and the whole 
question. Some musical forms are more complex than others, more 
hedged in with restrictions and conditions; the more complex they 
^ are, and the more encumbered with specific conditions, the more 
diflicult they are to work in. I admit this freely. There are even 
some forms of counterpoint so complicated, so burdened with tryiijg 
conditions, that no man has yet acquired the requisite technical skill 
to handle them freely and easily. ■ But there are other musical forms 
which, although extremely complex and difficult to handle with 
freedom, have been thoroughly mastered. The fugue is one of these. 
I have heard many people complain that fugues are dry; you might 
say, with equal reason, that demijohns are dry—some are, and some 
areno^it all depends upon what is in them. The fugue is an 
exceedingly' complex musical form; it takes F^tis several folio pages 
to set forth the rules for writing a fugue; these rules seem nearly 
endless, and every paragraph seems like Browning’s 


“ . . . . great text in Galatians, 
Ouuc you trip on it, entsiils 
^ Twenty-nine distinct damnations, 
One sure, if another fails.’’ 


In truth, a fugue is no child’s play; to write a good one is not an 
easy matter. Neither is dancing on the tight-rope; you . or I would 
cut but a sorry figure there, even if we had the luck to save our 
necks. But the skilled tight-rope dancer finds it easy enough; nay, 
ntore.: the very rope, which makes the whole difficulty in the matter 
tq or me, is to him the chief source of power. Its elasticity 
(Mialfei idm to bound into the air with a lightness and vigour such 
dra^Honi could hope to emulate. Just so the fugue form, tho 
and strict requirements of which are so harassing to the 
b^^es in its very self a source of strength the compeer 
thcw mastered it. And no man waa„ ever a mcnre 
inaster of the fugue, and of the other cognate fonhs of 



JOHANN SEBASTIAN BACH, 


427 


polyphonic composition, than Bach. That whole style of writing, pf 
which the fugue b but one, if the highest, expression; was a second 
musical nature to Bach; not only he wrote in it, but he thought in 
it, he dreamt in it. It was as easy and natural for him to clothe his 
inspiration in a polyphonic or quasi-fugual form, as it was for him to 
speak German. It is, to our modem apprehension, a somewhat 
ponderous musical mechanism. I remember when the Harvard men 
came to London, in the summer of 1809, to row against Oxford, how 
a young English oarsman, after examining the American boat and 
its equipments with much curiosity, asked Harry Kelly if he did not 
think the oars too large and heavy ? “ The oars are none too large," 

answered Kelly, “iftlie men can really pull tliem thrmgh the water" 
Bach could really pull the fugue-form through the water; where it 
was too poj^derous for others to swing without come exertion, he 
could juggle with it. He did not have to follow rules; he felt and 
knew that all scholastic rules, even those which apply to the fugue 
and its cognate forms, were but more or less imperfect attempts at 
formulating eternal musical laws. And these laws had become such 
a part and parcel of his whole musical nature, that he followed them 
out instinctively, regardless of formulas. If a scholastic rule stood in 
his way, so much the worse for the rule. He knew as much more 
about a fugue or a canon than the scholastic rule-makers did, as 
Nature knows more about a tree than the botanists do^ Eduard 
Hanslick, of Vienna, writing of the two-fugued choruses, the 
“ Sanctus ** and the “ Libera me,” in Verdi’s “ Manzoni Eeqdliem,” 
says: 

“ It is no wonder that tui Itiilian opera composer who, up to his sixtieth 
year, had not thought of a fugue, should feel some anxiety in face of such a 
task, and should turn back after, say, every four measures to look at his 
scheme and see ‘ what comes iiext.’ Most modern fugues braithe something 
of a similar constmint in contrast to those of Bach and Handel, which 
almost always reveal, even in the invention of their themes, the freedom of 
genius, and in their working-out, a convincing force and naturalness. The 
fugued style was a thoroughly naturfil language to those masters (as the 
most difficult antique metres were to many of the older poets and schools of 
poetry); they could think and create in it with sovereign freedom. He who 
thinks and invents polyphonically, as to the manner born, can write good 
fugues. Later the fugue shrivelled up more and more to mere formalism. 
. . . . Even Mendelssohn, who'handled the arts of learned music with 
greater mastery, at all events, with more clearness and charm than most 
modem composers, seems always to lose something of the specific gravity 
of his talent when he writes fully developed fugues. Mendelssohn himself 
said to Moritz Hauptmann, about the five-part B-flat major fu|||pe in 
“ ^t. Paul,” ‘ that he wrote it because people always want to hear a regular 
fugue in an oratorio, and think that the composer does not know how, unless 
he gives them one.’ ” 

I have spoken of the fugue at such length because it represents, 
as a musical form, the most highly organised development of thwie 
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general principles whioh nnderlie Baolx’s habitual style of composition. 
Not that BaoH was more indissolubly wedded to the fugue, as such, 
than his contemporaries were; for regularly constructed and de¬ 
veloped fugues do not constitute a large proportion of his works. 
In his choral compositions, a fugue is rather a rarity; there is not a 
single one in the whole “ St. Matthew Passion.” Still, the formal 
plastic principles upon which by far the greater part of Bach’s music 
is based, find their highest expression in the fugue, and in just so 
far may this particular form be taken as characteristic of his general 
style. As I have said, you may not meet with a very great number 
of fully organised fugues in his works, but you will find that fugual 
elements meet you at almost every turning. Before quitting this 

matter of the fugue, let me quote a very instructive remark of 

von Billow’s, a remark which is well worthy the attention of those 

who persist in seeing in the fugue nothing higher than an arid 

formalism. Von Billow said to me once : “ It is well to notice how 


Beethoven in his last period, whenever he had lashed himself up to 
such a white heat of passion that he Iiardly knew where to look for 
adequate means of expression, almost invariably took to the fugue.” 

It is in the fugue, the canon, and the cognate freer polyphonic 
forms, that Bach’s technical mastery displays itself most convincingly; 
the. very fact that he applied his astounding technique to these forms 
was one the chief causes of the influence he exerted upon the 
subsequent development of his art. Indeed, .it may truly be said, 
that Vithout that well-nigh total exhaustion of all the practical 
possibilities of musical technics which we owe to Bach, and in some 
measure to Bach alone, the subsequent developments which the art of 
music has undergone at the hands of Haydn, Beethoven, Schumann, 
and Wagner would have been virtually impossible. It was Bach who 
rendered musical material so pliable that it was like wax in the hands 
of the great composers who came after him. And it would have 
been impossible/ for even Bach himself to achieve this conquest 


had he not applied his enormous technique to that style of composi¬ 
tion which has most to do with what may, not inaptly, be called the 
internal structure, the very anatomy of music. 

, Bach Was, in one sense, essentially a classicist; by this I mean 
i'^at, no matter what his regard for the expressive or emoticmal 
in music may have been, he always aimed at perfect beauty 


,0%; rotm.; 


Beauty of form is the chief, if not the only aim of pure 
t, and^it is by their physical beauty that the classic master- 
19 ^ utmost strongly. 

I'‘heard'“James Bussell Lowell say, that in looking at. the 
he was perfectly willing to take bar for her looks ; he 
himself to ask whether she had any “ views.” She 
beautifal and perfectly god-like, and that was enough! 
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It is to be noted also that classic art aims not merely at beauty of 
outward form, but in its best estate shows us beauty of form as 
immediately dependent upon, and inseparable from, a perfect internal 
organism. So soon as classic art begins to forget this truth, you may 
be sure that an era of decadence and epigonic eclecticism has set in. 

I, too, care nothing for what “ views ” the Venus of Milo may have, 
or not have; but of one thing I am absolutely certain, she had a 
faultless digestion. Gibson’s nymphs, on the other hand, beautiful as 
they are in face and figure, look as if it were not impossible for them 
to have a sick headache. There is much beauty of form there, but it 
is not the beauty that comes from a perfect organism; the nymphs 
have not the true eupeptic stalwartness of the best classicism. In 
music, this perfection of organism is of even more importance as an 
indispensable factor of beauty of form than it is in the plastic arts. 
In sculpture and painting the internal organism is not revealed, but 
only implied, and we can judge of its perfection or faultiness only by 
the particular sort of beauty we descry in the outward form and 
colour. But in music it is far otherwise; what might be called the 
surface of musical form is transparent; the internal structure, what I 
call the organism of the composition, shines through it everywhere, 
and the trained ear detects very quickly and surely whether the out¬ 
ward beauty of form is independent of, or immediately conditioned by, 
a finely organised construction of the whole. It may truly be said 
that such music as does not to some extent embody those organic 
structural principles which we find in Bach, has had, as a rule, but an 
ephemeral hold upon the interest and sympathies of musicians. This 
is but an exemplification of the very principle of classic art of which 
I am now speaking. Donizetti and Bellini, the melodious exterior of 
whose music, beautiful as an archangel, but thinly veils the imperfect 
anatomy of a mollusc, are already falling into oblivion. A Bach 
chorus is eternal. What further developments the art has undergone 
since Bach’s day have been in a certain sense superficial; they have, 
for the most part, had to do more with the external aspect, with the 
outward shape of music. The two great achievements of the plastic 
sort that we owe to composers since Bach, are the establishment of 
the “ sonata-form,” and the perfection of the song and ballad fonns. 
No doubt much of the music written since his day, even much of the 
very great music, has dispensed with a good deal of that intricate 
anatomy which we find pretty constantly in Bach’s compositions. 
Still, from his time down to the present day, any tendency cfjmpoBers 
may have shown to dispense with it entirely, except in the very ’ 
smallest and flimsiest forms of composition, has been pretty surely 
recognisable as being in the end a tendency toward a decadence. , ' 

It would seem from all this that technique was really the great 
lever with which Bach raised the art of composition so high tb^ all 
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sndraecjiiKQt «gea have felt the mfluenoe of the m^hty 4iffc he gave it. 
Unqaeetbiiably Bach’s astoondii^ technique in composition was iMs 
lever; but the full extent of this technique of his cannot even begin 
to be appreciated, if it is judged dbly by the feats he accomplished in 
lus mastery over musical form. He put his technique to a higher use 
than the mere production of formal beauty. If he was the greatest 
of musical classicists, he was equally great as a musical romanticist. 
Beauty of musical form was, with him, not only the outcome of a 
perfect and highly organised musical construction, but it was also, 
and primarily, a means of expression. His music strikes roots deep 
into human life, experience, emotion and aspiration. He did not, 
like tha absolute classicists, value formal beauty for its own sake 
alone, but meant that it should be, like the Church Sacraments, the 
outward sign of the inward grace. And if Bach belongs to a bygone 
epoch by the musical forms be employed, in this romantic phase of 
his genius he is essentially modem—modem as the newest and most 
original genius of our own day. It was in this complete union of 
classicism and romanticism that Bach was truly original, and stood as 
a new, hitherto unseen figure before the world. In no single com¬ 
poser have these two elements, each raised to its highest known 
potency, been so completely combined as they were in him. He 
forced the warm, vital blood of romanticism through every artery and 
vein of even the most complex musical organisms. No matter how 
intricate the structure of a composition might be, no matter what 
arduous technical difficultly might attend the bringing of it to formal 
perfection, Bach knew how to make it expressive. Listen to it with 
an ear that pierces through the surface, and what you hear is not the 
mere whirring of the* cog-wheels of a highly perfected mechanism, 
but the very heart-beat of humanity itself. I have spoken of Bach’s 
enormous technique in composition; it was in the use he made of 
this technique as a means toward the profoundest and most exalted 
poetic expressiveness in music, that Bach laid the foundation of well- 
nigh all that has shown signs of permanence in the subsequent deve¬ 
lopment of the art. Herein lies the secret of the immense and far- 
reaching influence he exerted upon the composers who came after him. 
It is this complete interpenetration of the classic and romantic 
sifnnents that we find in Bach, this constant application of a match¬ 
less technique to the highest artistic ends, that render the study (A 
hi|.wofks so invaluable to all musicians. It has often been said that 
a good model; this is, in a certain sense, true. Bach's 
have no place in an elementary course of musicsd 
> “ Well-tempered Clavichord ” is the last bode I would 
igue look into. One must have mastered a good deed 
he is able to leam much from Bach. The practical 
i of composition is very like the practical study of any 
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other art. I once asked an experienced pianoforte teacher what he 
thought of the two books of Tausig’s daily exercises for the piano¬ 
forte. “Oh,” said he, “Tansig’s exercises were meant for pianists, 
not for pupils. The word dangerous ought to be stamped across every 
copy. They might lame a pupil’s hand and wrist for life.” Just so 
Bach’s works in their higher sphere; technical problems are solved 
in them, of the true natnre and scop* of which the beginner has no 
notion. No man ever equalled Shakespeare in his power of using the 
English language; but we do not teach our children English grammar 
from his plays, for all that. If we did, they would probably speak 
the “ most worstest ” of English soon enough. 

If Bach was essentially modern in his romanticism, he was also 
modern in his keen perception of the adaptability of musical means 
to musical ends. It has been said of Hector Berlioz that, unlike 
many composers, he never conceived of a musical passage as a piece 
of abstract form, but that a melody came to his mind, not only as a 
certain succession of notes, in a certain rhythm, but invested from 
the beginning with its appropriate clang-tint. When he invented a 
melody, it was not merely a melody absolutely, but a melody for 
clarinet, for bassoon, for horn, for a tenor voice ; form and colour 
were, in his mind, inseparable. We discover a very similar trait in 
Bach. In no composer of his day, or before his time, does it appear 
that the particular instruments or voices for which he wrote, played 
so functional a part in his inspiration. Bach seems to have drawn 
inspiration, not only from the poetic subject he was to treat and 
from the musical form in which he worked, but also from the very 
nature of the material he employed. It, was with him often as it 
would be with a sculptor who found his very clay inspiring. A notable 
example of this is the manner in which he treated the organ. 

Of all writers for the organ he best perceived wherein the essential 
strength of the instrument lay. He saw clearly just what the organ 
could do best, and what was its one virtue that was possessed by no other 
instrument or body of instruments. Handel and Mendelssohn ‘saw 
clearly enough what the true character and mission of the organ were ; 
but they could not draw inspiiation from this character as Bach^could, 
and when they wrote for the organ, one often feels that they might 
as well have written for something else. But when Bach wrote for the 
Crgan, the very soul of the instrument was in him. 

The one point which differentiates the organ from all other instru¬ 
ments is that it has no accent, no power of emphasis. Its < tone is 
dead. True, it can be swelled or diminished, but its swell is not 
like the crescendo of a chorus or orchestra, a gradual increase of con¬ 
certed personal energy, with a human heart beating harder and harder 
behind every successive note; it is like the growing roar of the ap* 
proaohing storm, an inconscient force, irresistible if you will, but 
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Mrliolly impersonal. Yet the swell, much as it is prized - and out- 
ragfeoufily abused by modern, organists, is an item of comparatively 
small importance in the organ. The prime characteristic of the instru¬ 
ment is its perfectly even, sustained, and impersonal tone; it never- 
takes breath, it has no inflection. It is Bach’s complete sympathy 
with this quality* of the instrument that makes his organ-works so- 
unique. Some of his greater frgan-pieces have been arranged for 
orchestra: the Passacaglia in 0 minor, and the Toccata in F. 
These arrangements have been much admired, but they seem to me 
very horrible. It is claimed that they give greater variety in tone- 
colour; so they do, and this is one reason why I object to them. 
This , variety seems weak and trivial where it is not needed. Yet 
my greatest objection to these transcriptions is, after all, that the 
. orchestra cannot play them without accent, without a certain human 
inflection. The phrase no longer rolls out in one continuous breath ; 
it is chopped up into rhythmic divisions which give it the triviality 
of human utterance, where it should ring out like a force of Nature 
made vocal. This succession of pigmy blows is no substitute for tho 
steady, irresistible push of tho organ-tone. Some modern organists, 
Saint-Saiins among them, are in favour of playing Bach’s fugues in a 
gradual crescendo, beginning soft, and ending with the full power of 
the organ. The idea seems reasonable enough, for the fugue forna 
is in itself a constant ideal crescendo, not in physical tone, but ici 
musical interest and excitement. 

But, well as Bach understood the organ, and fully as he entered 
into the true spirit of the instrument, his other compositions are con¬ 
ceived in a totally different one. When he writes for other instru¬ 
ments or for voices, hardly a trace of this remote, superhuman 
impassiveness remains. And if his organ works are great, his choral- 
works are still greater. Here his romanticism shows itself in its full 
poetic vigour. Here, too, his keen perception of the adaptation of 
means to ends is displayed quite as forcibly, if perhaps not in quite- 
80 unique a way, as in his organ works. In his Church-cantatas, the 
composition of his orchestra, his choice of instruments is almost 
invmr^bly felicitous, guided by a poetic conception of the character 
of hiS subject. In his treatment of the human voice, too, he never 
setos to do anything at random. Take his cantatas all together and 
yitm find that his contralto airs and recitatives have, as a rule, quite a- 
4 i$0r^t character from those written for a soprano voice. The 
cJuMbcicr and spirit of the poetical texts are different. The E^e is 



r liic ^irs for tenor or for bass. Each of the four male tod 
seems to be identified in his mind with certain p^chical 
with particular phases of religious sentiment, and by 
' lowing the text of an air, yon can often predict what vcioe- 
. it for. It is, upon the whole, in the Church-cantatas 
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that we find Bach’s genius displayed in its fullest power, expressive¬ 
ness, variety and poetic imaginativeness. As his music in general, 
viewed from a purely musical point of view, combines the highest 
finish and often intricacy of detail with the greatest clearness of 
general plan, the complex beauty of detail-work serving to adorn but 
never to blur the main outlines of a composition, so do we also find in 
his Church-cantatas that the inusip not only reflects the general 
spirit of the text, but often lends itself to the expression of the most 
delicate shades of emotion, to following out the text sentence by 
sentence, and word by word. 

Eobert Franz writes on this point:— 

“ In his Church works Bnch calls to his aid a treatment of musical forms 
which is peculiar to himself. A form does not merely furnish him the means 
of producing a concrete picture of the idea contained In the text, but he 
imputes to it a special symbolical significance, lie thus sublimates the 
traditional forms by biinging their structural plan into an immediate 
relation with the inner moaning of his sub ject. One need have no hesitation 
in setting up as a. genciul j'ule, that the more ingeniously complex the forms 
he employs are, the more sm-ely can one count upon there being a corre¬ 
spondingly startling thought beliind those exceptional moans of expression. 
A poetic perception of the sense of the text will, in general, solve the riddle 
quickly and surely. A multitude of instances attest tlic truth of this; 
criticism haft already thrown light upon some of them, but many others are 
still shrouded in obscurity, which devoted .study will sooner or later dispel.” 

No man ever had a keener sense for the picturesque, in the 
highest sense of the term, than Bach. He eagerly grasps every 
opportunity the text affords him to present a definite picture to the 
mind’s eye ; a metaphor, an historical or local allusion, a picturesque 
phrase, a simile, are all food for his passion for tone-painting. His 
music not only expresses, but, in the fullest sense, illustrates the 
text. This trait is noticeab]|^ in his airs and choruses, as well as in 
hisi^recitatives. In a chorus to the words: “ They shall all come out of 
Sheba, bringing gold and frankincense, and singing the praise of the 
Lord,” the music shows to the inner eye, as far as music may, a perfect 
picture of an Eastern caravan; you see the whole scene before you, the 
motley procession, drivers calling from one end of the line to the other, 
bells jingling on the cainels’ harnesses, swords gleaming in the sunlight. 
In another chorus to the words: “ He who exalteth himself shall be 
humbled,” the music trebles the significance of the text. I know no 
finar stroke of divine irony in all art, nothing more picturesque in all 
poetry, than the way in which this flaunting theme struggles its way 
up through the compass of an octave, and then sneaks down again 
by serhitones, as if with its tail between its legs. In a contralto air 
the words: “I stand here by the wayside and gaze yearningly after 
Thee,” inspire him with a piece of suggestive tone-painting, nnsurr 
passed for vividness and depth of pathos. . Nothing in the wlu>l^ 
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piE^dbloiil experience of man, nothing in the world we live in, lay 
witS^nt the pale of his sympathy. There is no tinge of asceticism 
in his reli^ons sentiment; he was a true Lutheran, and to him the 
earth was but the road to heaven. Beauty always compelled his 
■homage. When he sings ; “ Joy turns to sadness, beauty fades as a 
flower, the greatest strength grows weak, fortune changes with time; 
it is soon over with honour and glory; knowledge and all that man 
imagines is soon brought to naught by the grave,” you feel that he 
is Lilly possessed with the solemnity of this statement of the traiisi- 
toriness of all things earthly; but when he comes to the fading 
flower, his voice falters, and solemnity turns to tender pathos. As a 
writer of recitative, Bach stands pre-eminent; other later’composers 
may have pushed recitative to more dramatic brilliancy, but in 
narrative and, so to speak, didactic recitative, he is the unapproached 
master. The recitatives in his Church-cantatas carry more conviction ‘ 
with them, more spiritual admonition and exhortation, than any 
sermon. 


But how is it then that this great man, who unites in himself all 
the highest powers that can fall to the lot of a composer, still stands 
so remote from popular appreciation ? He had everything: beauty, 
grace, elegance, sublimity, fire, brilliancy, expressiveness; in none of 
these particulars has he ever been surpassed, and yet he is still 
virtually unknown, a sealed book to most music-lovers! The truth 
is all too patent, and much as we who love Bach best may kick at 
acknowledging it, we must in the end acknowledge that there is no 
probability of his ever becoming popular. He speaks an obsolete 
idiom; the Latin of Virgil and the Greek of Homer are not more 
dead than Bach’s musical language; the tragedies of /Eschylus are 
not more foreign to the habits of the modern stage than the style of 
Bach's music is to that of our day. And music cannot be trans¬ 
lated as Greek and Latin can. The difficulty the average mujic- 
lover experiences''in seeing through Bach’s music is great; all in it 
is so unaccustomed. The old outcry of lack of melody comes up on 
every hand, but, in honest truth, not to find melody in Bach is like 
not being able to see the wood because of the trees that are there. 


True, the perception of melody, the understanding of musical form, 
no m^ter how unaccustomed, can come with habituation. But the 
means of habituating the public to Bach’s music, especially to his 


cantatas, are almost hopelessly beyond our reach. These 
cajatalas axe terribly difficult; the airs, in particular, are almost 
sm The mere vocal executive power they 

although often unquestionably great, is not excessive, 
of equal technical difficulty are still sung quite fluently, 
diflfculty is more intellectual and artistic, in the higher 
j^iau technical. Few singers to-day are in better condition 
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tbi3r6n^hly tojinderstand an air by Btusb than the pnhiic itself is; 
and they hare ho tradition^ to guide them, as they hare in Handel’s 
case—not even bad ones. Then comes the whole vexed question of 
’‘^additional accompaniments,” of how the many gaps Bach, like 
Handel,' left in the orchestral part of his scores are to be filled out. 
Let it be enough for me merely to hint at this difficulty here; to 
discuss it would lead me too far.* 

Added to these difficulties, which make a satisfactory performauce 
of Bach’s choral works problematical to-day, the public has to face 
one of another sort, one which touches itself only. This is the great 
difficulty of listening to music in an unaccustomed and often exceed¬ 
ingly intricate style intelligently, and in the right way. In this 
matter, as elsewhere, liobert Franz is the best guide. He writes: 

“ To my mind it is far less important with Bach in his tshomses) to 
follow,; out the web of voices in all its details; as, in a cathedral, the count¬ 
less details of ornamentation only ser/c to impart life and movement to the 
whole, but do not distract the spectator’s attention therefrom, so is it also 
with Bach’s polyphonic writing. Bach’s harmonic progi-essions unfold them¬ 
selves, for the most part, in large, broad proportions—his fundamental basses 
point to this clearly enough—but he seems to resolve these groups into 
smaller ones by a melodically flowing leading of the voices, which gives rise 
to a multitude of {fqbsidiary harmonies that busily push their way hither and 
thither. Now, he who should try to follow these smaller groups, as they flit 
rapidly by, would come to giief, for the I’eason that before one of them has 
acijuired a complete, well-rounded form, another is already pushing its way 
to the front, only to give place just as quickly to a third, so that all these 
separate details seem to elude the ear. The true significance of the detail- 
work, as.of the whole, is lost when one listens to Bach in this fashion. One 
should far rather seek to grasp those larger proportions, try to reconstruct 
them inwardly for one’s self, and thus learn to look from this firm basis 
securely and intelligently into the apparently entangled, but really highly 
ingenious and organically dev:eloiX)d labyrinth of the sevei-al voices. Then 
will those details in which the centre of gmvity lies, which have the decisive 
word to say, and ai’e the chief exponents of the composer’s artistic intention, 
stand out in all due prominence of themselves; and all that is merely 
auxiliary, and that tends but to add elegance and finish of style to the 
musical form, will no longer disturb nor mislead. The secret of Bach’s 
leading of the voices i-esides in the clf)se relation each separate voice bears 
to the whole ; consequently the understanding must first of all keep in 
view the development of the whole, and, through this, seek to find its bear¬ 
ings amidst the throng of minor details. Even the musician cannot safely 
leave this out of consideration in his most exhaustive study of a work down 
to its minutest details.” 

The student who is anxious to practise this sort of listening to 
Bach^ recommended by Franz, will find the hardest part o^the work 
done for him, so to say, in one of the composer’s instrumental works: 
in the C major concerto for three clavichords with string accompam- 

. il may refer the reader, curious in this matter, to an article by met Additional, 
Accompaniments to Bach’s and Handel’s Scores,” in the Atlantic Montldy for September 

1878. 



486 


THE CONTEMPORARY REVIEW. 


meat. Hardly anything, even by Bach, is richer in minute florid 
detail-work than this concerto; but leave aside the tfire^claviohoTCi 
parte, and play (if possible, a good pianoforte arrangement of) the 
string accompaniment by itself, and the main outlines of the music 
'stand before you unobscured. ' And here I icome to the best and 
most fruitful means of initiation into the sacred mysteries of Bach’s 
art, for such initiation can hardly be looked for in concert-halls. 
Take Bach home with you and commune with him there over your 
own pianoforte; study him with loving diligence, taking first what 
happens most to strike your personal fancy—for even in Bach there 
are some things which almost any one can like—and thus habituate 
yourself to his style. I know of no finer, deeper, nor higher musical 
education. In a word, sweeping as the statement may seem, I make 
it circumspectly and with complete conviction, that there is no more 
trustworthy gauge of a man’s musical nature and culture than his 
appreciation and love for Bach. In him you find what is h^hest,* 
noblest, and best in music; and furthermore, it is through him that 
the other great composers are best to be appreciated. A devotee of 
Beethov^ who ignores Bach is a suspicious person to me ; I do not 
believe he sees half the greatness of Beethoven. A Wagner wor¬ 
shipper, who calls the “ Well-tempered Clavichord ” dry and antiquated, 
is no true Wagnerian. I once asked a man coming out from a concert 
which ended with a stirring chorus by Bach, “ Well, how do you feel 
after that last chorus ? ” He replied : “ I have come to the conclu¬ 
sion that some people are bom to enjoy Bach, and others are not. I 
was not! ” I might have answered back that some people were born 
musical, and that others could not have musicianship thrust upon 
them. But I held my peace and said nothing. 

William F. Apthoep. 
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T he interest with which the Presidential Address at the annual 
meeting of the- British Association is always viewed dojibt- 
iess provides a sufficient justification for our discussioir of it in 
these pages. It happens, mOTeover, that this year the occasion is 
invested with a peculiar interest, inasmuch as the assembly at Cardiff 
was gathered together to hear an address on the subject of Modem 
Astronomy from the lips of one who is a^ittedly the founder of a 
great branch of astronomical physics. 

There is no Englishman, there is no man of any other nation, who 
could speak with the same authority that Dr. Huggins possesses on 
the achievements of the spectroscope in the exploration of the heavens. 
To realise fully what he has done we must contrast our present know¬ 
ledge with the knowledge that was possessed thirty years ago. Up to 
the middle of the present century the progress of astronomy along 
the older lines had no doubt been marvellous. The discovery of 
Neptune had illustrated in a forcible manner the completeness of 
mathematical astronomy. The movements of the planets had become so 
thoroughly understood that, though here and there small discrepancies 
were recognised, yet ’it seemed that the difficulties remaining to be 
vanquished were only akin to those which had been already overcome. 
* More comets no doubt could be found, more minor planets were being 
constantly discovered, but, except in the case of meteors, the older 
methods did not supply much fresii intellectual pabulum. They pro¬ 
vided, it is true, additional material for the application of well-known 
formulse; they required the computation of tables similar in scope to 
scores of other tables that were already in hand. But it certainly 
seemed that if astronomy 'was to sustain the high interest that it had 
always possessed, some new departure 'was necessary in order that the 
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Bcienoe might exhibit that growth which seems to be an essential 
requisite of vitality. It was about thirty years ago that the much 
ne^ed advance was made which opened up to research a vast depart* 
ment of science of a totally unexpected character. 

Comte was one of those who, in alluding to |j^e probable exhaustion 
of attainable astronomical science, indicated some problems which 
were apparently beyond the reach of our powers. We might, he sur¬ 
mised, find out much with regard to the movements of the heavenly 
bodies, we might survey their distances, measure their dimensions, and 
appraise their weight; but, said Comte, to find out their material 
composition or to learn the actual chemical elements of which they 
are composed, this problem, though it would be pregnant with interest 
for us, we could not but despair of solving. It was not many years 
before this rash assertion was disproved by the splendid discoveries 
which, to the astonishment of the world, explained the meaning of 
the dark lines in the solar spectrum, and demonstrated the existence 
of iron and other well-known metals in our great luminary. It is 
essential to the right understanding of the subject to comprehend 
adequately the enormous accession to our .knowledge which this 
iqi^ieated. Chemists had studied the structure of our globe for cen¬ 
turies ; they had ascertained that it was composed of some sixty or 
seventy elements; but they knew nothing as to the composition of 
the heavenly bodies. The sun, moon, and stars might, for anything 
we knew at that time, be gsmposed of elements quite as unknown to 
us as lithium or any other rare metal was to Aristotle. The only 
indication of the chemical composition of bodies external to the earth 
was obtained from meteorites. It was, indeed, noted with interest 
that meteorites contained no elements except those which were already 
known to exist on the earth. The origin of meteorites was, however, 
at that time too obscure to enable any sound inference to be drawn 
about the composition of the celestial bodies generally. Indeed it 
might have been urged with much force that as the meteorites had 
been falling on the earth for countless ages an appreciable proportion 
of the materials on the earth’s surface may have been accumulated 
‘from this source, so that the meteoric elements must be already 
discoverable in the list of terrestrial substancesn In fact, we knew 


absolutely nothing about the composition of globes external to the 
ear^ and any information that was forthcoming on this subject was 
thiiii presented in the light of a revelation. 


;I 4Q.aot here attempt to give any historical account of the dis- 
My only object is to indicate the position which Dr. Huggins 
^ as to comment on the Address which he h{» so fitly 
Oardiif. It is natural in this connection to refer 
whi<di Dr. Huggins delivered at Nottingham before 
Ajpbciatioa twenty-five years ago. On that occMoon, 
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8 S some of those who listened to him last month at Cardiff will well 
remember, he described the n^morable discoveries by which he 
extended the methods of spectrum analysis to several of the heavenly 
bodies. He showed the spectra which he and the late Professor Miller 
had already succeeded,in obtaining of some of the brightest stars, 
notably of AJdebaran and Betelguese. He had measured the dark lines 
with which the spectra of these stars were crowded, and it was shown 
by their positions that certain well-known terrestrial substances must 
be present in those distant luminaries. In reference to many of these 
elements the coincidence is based not on one line but on several lines, 
so that it is impossible to shake the testimony which the spectroscope 
affords as to the identity, in part at all events, of the ingredients of the 
stars with the materials in the solar system. 

On referring to this memorable lecture of 1866, it is indeed sur¬ 
prising to find how splendid discoveries seemed to crowd together at 
the commencement of Dr. Huggins’ career. He had at that time 
noticed the characteristic spectrum presented by white stars, of which 
Sirius is one type, and had demonstrated the existence of hydrogen in 
stars of this class. He had also examined coloured stars, like Alpha 
Herculis, and had found them to exhibit a spectrum, in whii^ 
portions of the coloured bands are subdued by strong groups of lin^ 
in such a way as to afford an explanation of the hues which these stars 
display. He had demonstrated in the case of Beta Cygni that 
sufficient lines are found in the blue and violet parts of the spectrum 
of the large star to make the red and yellow rays predominate, thus 
giving to the lustre of the larger star of this celebrated pair a hue 
that is often known as topaz colour. On the other hand, the small 
and delicate blue companion shows a spectrum in which the strongest 
groups of lines occur in the orange, yellow, and part of the red. There 
is no more pleasing phenomenon in sidereal astronomy than that 
presented by the contrasted hues often exhibited by double stars. It 
was, however, always in some degree a matter of uncertainty as to how 
far these varied hues were to be regarded as actually indigenous to 
the stars, for it seemed not at all impossible that there might be some 
optical explanation of colours so vividly contrasted emanating from 
points so contiguous. It was also remembered that blue stars were 
generally only present as one member of an associated pair, and it 
was thought, not it must be confessed without plausibility, that the blue 
hue which was exhibited might have arisen from some subjective cause, 
or at all events that it did not necessarily imply that the star 
actually possessed a bluish colour. When, however, Dr. Huggins 
showed that the actual spectra of the object demonstrated that the 
can^ of the colour in each star arose from absorption by its peculiar 
atmosphere, it became impossible to doubt the reality of the pheno- 
mema. Since, then it has been for physicists to e 35 )lain why two 
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closelj neighbouring stars should differ so widely in their atmospheric 
constituents, for it can be no longer contended that their beautiful 
hues arise from an optical illusion. 

Another memorable achievement in the early part of Dr. Huggins’ 
career is connected with the celebrated new star that burst forth in the 
Crowniril8f»6. It seemed a fortunate coincidence that just at themoment 
when the spectroscope was beginning to be applied to the sidereal 
heavens, a star of such marvellous character should have presented 
itself. I well remember going with Lord Eosse in 18G6 to pay my 
first visit to Dr. Huggins’ observatory at Tulse Hill. One of the 
objects he showed us was the* spectrum of this star, which on the 
12th of May in that year suddenly burst forth with a lustre of the 
second magnitude in the constellation of the Northern Crown. At 
the time of my visit the star had considerably declined from its original 
radiance. The feature which made the spectrum of the new star 
essentially distinct from that of any other star that had been pre- 
viouslyajbaerved was the presence of certain bright lines superposed on 
a spectrum with dark lines of one of the ordinary types. The position 
of certain of these lines showed that one of the luminous gases must 
hydrogen. It is impossible to dissociate the spectroscopic evidence 
from the circumstances known in connection with this star. The 


spectroscope showed that there must have been something which we 
may describe as a conflagration of hydrogen on a stupendous scale, 
and this outburst would account for the sudden increase in luminosity 
of the star, and also to some extent explain how so stupendous an 
illumination once kindled could dwindle away in so short a time as 
a few days. Viewed in the light of much later work, these early 
discoveries assume an increased significance. 

If, however, we were to choose that one of Dr. Huggins’ achieve¬ 
ments which gave the widest extension to our knowledge, I think we 
can hardly hesitate to select what Romney Robinson long ago called 
the ‘'palmary discpvery” of the spectrum of a nebula. It was here 
that in the most emphatic sense Dr. Huggins broke new ground. The 
stars were known to be bodies ^ore or less congenerous with our sun j 


and up to the time of which I am speaking, some five-and-twenty years 
ago, nebulae were often looked upon as clusters of stars too distant for us 
to; perceive the rays from each individual point. In fact, with the 
of each great telescope the test of its performance was 
^j^railly sought in its power to “ resolve ” nebulae, as the process 
to be called. It is true that many nebulae wholly refused to 
but it was generally, though not universally, thought 
iucroased power, even the most refractory nebula would 
4 b a mere cloud of stars. Remembering th^ fact, 
«|^'!;^il^^iu’^ring also the faintness of these mere stains of light, 


believed that when Dr. Hu^ns first allowed one 
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of these objects to throw its gleam on the slit of his spectroscope^ 
he did not entertain much hope that this instrument, though so potent 
elsewhere, would avail to interpret such a dim object. If the nebula 
were of the same order as stars which had been observed, then its light 
would be expanded by the prism, and weak as the light was at the begin¬ 
ning it would become much weaker still when spread out in the act of 
dispersion. When, however, Dr. Huggins found that he could see light 
in the spectroscope he so little realised the importance of his discoveiy 
that he thought for the moment what he saw must have had its origin 
in some maladjustment of his apparatus. But it was not so. He dis- 
covered that the nebula he was looking at, as well as many other objects 
of the same class, was not a mere distant cluster of stars, but that they 
were masses of glowing gas. The action of the prism on light from 
a star is utterly different from its action on the light emitted from 
glowing gas. In the former case the light is spread out into the long 
band displaying the rainbow hues if bright enough; in the latter case 
the light is condensed into one or more luminous lines. The light 
from the gaseous nebula is exhibited by the spectroscope in a number 
of bright lines instead of being spread out over the entire length 
of the spectrum. That nothing should be wanting to complete this 
splendid contribution to our knowledge of the universe, Dr. Huggins 
essayed to discover the nature of the gases which glow in these 
faint bluish nebulas. Even at this early period he succeeded in 
establishing the existence of hydrogen in these remote regions of 
space. 

The important discoveries we have named may be said to have 
initiated the application of spectroscopic research to the sidereal 
heavens. The address that Dr. Huggins has just delivered presents 
a splendid pictui'e of the harvest of discoveries by this time accumu¬ 
lated. It is natural that so attractive a field of research should have 
engaged the co-operation of many zealous explorers. To their 
labours the address has rendered ample justice. 

At the present moment the attention of the astronomical world is 
especially directed towards the development of the resources of 
photography in the various applications which it has to their art. 
Already the camera has become an indispensable adjunct in the 
observatory, and we are every day learning more and more of what 
it can do for us. The chemical eye is often more sensitive than the 
human eye; it is always more patient. It will display for ua a 
magnificent nebula like that which surrounds the Pleiades, and which 
is wholly invisible to the unmded eye, and only to be seen with the 
telescope under very special conditions not often realised. Naturally, 
Dr. Huggins has much to tell us of the applications of photography. 
It would be impossible for him not to have mentioned that remarkable 
photograph obtained by Mr. Roberts of the great nebula in Andro- 
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meda, mhioh. was produced by exposing a highly sensitive plate* 
for four hoars in, the focus of a powerful reflector. The result has 
been to produce a picture which has been said, and I believe with 
truth, to be the most suggestive representation of any celestial 
object that has ever been obtained. Features which had been dimly 
traced in the nebula when visually examined in powerful telescopes 
are now seen to be parts of an organic whole visible on the photo¬ 
graph, though not otherwise discernible by the keenest sense. Such 
a study of the great nebula was all the more acceptable because it is 
one of the most baffling of these objects. It is bright enough to be 
perceived by the unaided eye, and it might have been expected that so 
striking a celestial structure ought by this time to have disclosed its 
character either as a distant cluster of stars, or as a truly gaseous 
object. Herschel long ago called it one of the least resolvable of the 
nebulas, but yet it does not appear to possess a spectrum similar to 
that of the gaseous nebula of which we have been speaking. The 
character of this object, both as to its actual physical nature and 
as to the materials present in it, is at present undetermined. This 
consideration lends a certain amount of mystery to Mr. Eoberts’ 
great photograph, a mystery we do not feel to a corresponding extent 
when we look at the photograph of Andromeda’s only rival, the great 
nebula in Orion. The pictures of the latter exhibit a glorious object 
which is certainly known to be gaseous, and we have also the assurance 
that hydrogen is among the materials of which it is composed. 

There as no part of Dr. Huggins' address more interesting than 
that which treats of the exquisite application of the spectroscope to 
the discovery of the movement of approach or movement of recession 
in the object from which the light emanates. In fact, there is no 
passage in the address which seems to me more pregnant in signifi¬ 
cance than in which we are told that: “ In the future a higher 
value may indeed be placed upon this indirect use of the spectroscope 
than upon its chemjical revelations.” It Seems that the spectroscope 
„ promises to prove a useful, indeed an essential, ally to those older and 
more familiar parts of astronomy in which the movements of the 
heavenly bodies were the study chiefly contemplated. The spectroscope 
hjere tells us exactly that element in the movement which the older 
methods of inquiry entirely failed to reveal. A star coming directly 


Is us or retreating directly from us appears to stapd still. 
QWF micrometers and meridian circles we can measure those 
imofi^h^nts of the celestial bodies which lie athwart the line of sight; 

appliances were useless in so far as movements along the 
^t was concerned. Here it is that the spectroscope comes 
ice, and what was at first dreamed of as a mere theoretiorf 
now become by gradual improvement in the oonstriic- 
ihstamments a most valuable and indmpensabla mode of 
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research. As to the accuracy of this method, it enables us, under 
favourable circumstances, to measure speed of recession or approach 
“ to within a mile per second, or even less.” What this means is that 
such a speed as that of the revolution of the earth in its orbit around 
the sun could be determined to within five or six per cent, of its amount. 
It is to Dr. Huggins himself that we are indebted for the first 
application of this principle to astronomical measurement. The 
earliest observations were made by him in 1868, but for many years 
the application of this method was retarded by a want of perfection 
in the instruments necessary for so delicate a branch of research. 
However, such improvements have been made within the last two 
years, by means of photography at Potsdam, and by eye observations at 
the Lick Obaervatoiy, that the method has been elevated to a precision 
that entitles its measurements to the respect which has always been 
aojorded to those made by the appliances of the older astronomy. 

Professor Vogel at Potsdam photographs a small part of the 
spectrum of the star in the vicinity of the line G, and for the purpose 
of comparison introduces with all needful precaution the hydrogen 
line in that neighbourhood. For certain stars he has recently used 
some of the lines of iron. The result we must give in Dr. Huggins’ 
own words: “ The perfection of these spectra is shown by the large 
number of the lines, no fewer than 250 in the case of Capella, within 
the small region of the spectrum on the plate. Already the motions of 
about fifty stars have been measured with an accuracy, in the case of 
the larger number of them, of about an English mile per second.” 

In a method of such delicacy, involving results of so great interest, 
it is obviously desirable to have confirmatory measures made under 
circumstances as widely different as possible. These have been 
forthcoming from the Lick Observatory in California, thanks to Mr. 
Keeler, then an astronomer at that great institution. He has 
succeeded in obtaining determinations, by direct eye observation with 
superb instruments, and he has found it possible to execute measure¬ 
ments of a spectrum with an accuracy great as that obtained by 
Professor Vogel. The result is so significant that we must again 
give it in the words of Dr. Huggins : 

“ The marvdlous accuracy attainable in Mr. Keeler’s hands on a suitable 
star is shown by observations on three nights of the star Arcturus, the largest 
divergence of !Mr. Keeler’s measures being not greater than six-tenths of a 
mile per second, while the mean of three nights’ work agreed with the mean 
of five photographic determinations of the same star at Potsdam to within 
one-t^th of an English mile.. These are determinations of the motions of 
a sun 80 stupendously remote that even the method of parallax practically 
fails to fathom the depth of intervening space, and by means of light waves, 
vrhioh have been, according to Elkin’s nominal parallax, nearly 200 years 
their journey.” 

It is impossible for any lover of astronomy to read of these achieve* 
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mentB without some emotbn. The alliance between photography and 
spectroscopy is here rendered available for extending oar knowledge 
of ihe movements of the heavenly bodies in a direction wholly inacces¬ 
sible to every other appliance of the astronomer. I may mention 
one of the points in which the importance of the new method can 
hardly be overrated. In the older process of ascertaining the proper 
motions of stars, the lapse of long periods of time was indispensable. 
A star wonld have to possess a movement more rapid than that of any 
of the stars, except a very few, if it conld be determined by our meridian 
instruments in less than a twelvemonth. In the majority of cases 
an interval of many years would be necessary before the movement of 
the star could be certainly concluded from such measurements. With 
such small movements as those possessed by most of the stars, various 
causes combine to render the measurements highly uncertain; and yet 
for astronomers who desire to learn the constitution of the heavens, 
there would be no information more valuable than copious and accurate 
knowledge of the proper motions of the stars. It seems from these 
discoveries at Potsdam and at Lick that we may now entertain 
a hope that abundant and accurate information of the character that 
I have indicated will be promptly forthcoming. 

The researches of Mr. Keeler at Lick have already afforded us 
some information with regard to the proper motions of the nebulas in 
the line of sight. Here, indeed, an entirely new departure has been 
made. Most of these objects are so ill-defined that their position 
cannot be measured, or cannot by ordinary methods be even specified 
with the accuracy necessary for the determination of their proper 
motions. The vagueness of the nebula is not, however, a bar 
to the application of the spectroscope in the measurement of its 
movements in the line of sight. We still know nothing as to 
the movements of the nebula athwart that line. But it is some¬ 


thing for us to have obtained information as to the progress of these 
bodies in one direction at all events. An attempt was made to solve 
this problem a good many years ago by Dr. Huggins himself; but the 
apparatus that was then available did not possess the refinement 
tiecesffikry for measurements so delicate. The resources of the splendid 
ie((|d|nneiit at Lick have provided what is required, and^ Mr. Keeler 
liiii ascertained the movements of some nebulae. As an illustration 
bl l^iresalta, we may take the famous nebula in Orion. He finds 
is retreating from our system at the rate of about 


ascoond. The most rapid movement he has yet discovered 
in nebulous objects is a pace of forty miles a second. 


I' ^ problems which the spectroscope has as yet failed to 
|^?!b 0 mentioned that of the Aurora Borealis. No dou^ 
I'lms been learned; but still it must be confessed thet 
:;beep more successful up to the present in its application to 



MODERN ASTRONOMY. 


445 


objects which lie like the nebnlse on the very confines of the visible 
universe, than it has to the aurora which is, comparatively speaking, 
close at hand. Dr. Huggins gives us a summary of our knowledge 
on this subject. It is certain that the glow of the aurora is in the 
main due to the effect of electric discharges in the upper regions of 
the atmosphere. Seeing that we are familiar with the spectra of the 
atmospheric gases, as produced in our laboratories, it ijjfight have been 
expected that the interpretation of the spectrum of the aurora would 
be a comparatively easy task. We are still ignorant of the source of 
the principal line in the green which, as Dr. Huggins remarks, may 
have an origin independent of that of the other lines. He also refers 
to the supposition that the aurora is produced by the dust of meteors ; 
but with reference to this, he notes that experiment has shown that 
fine metallic dust suspended in gases conveying an electric discharge 
like that of an aurora will not cause the spectrum to exhibit the 
characteristic line of the metalic dust in question. There is much to 
be said for Professor Schuster’s suggestion that the principal line in the 
aurora may be due to some extremely light gas which is present in 
too small a relative quantity in the lower strata of the atmosphere to, 
permit of its existence being disclosed by spectroscopic or any other 
form of chemical analysis. In the upper regions where the auroral 
displays take place, the ordinary gases have assumed extreme tenuity, 
and the lighter gas becomes of more relative importance, and gives a 
cWtor to the speotrom. 

As it is instructive to leam as far as may be the boundary between 
the known and the unknown, it is interesting to read what Dr. 
Huggins has to tell us about the solar-corona. The nature of this 
marvellous appendage to the sun is still a matter of uncertainty. 
There can, however, be no doubt that the corona consists of highly 
attenuated matter driven outwards from the sun by some repulsive 
force, and it is also clear that if this force be not electric it must at 
least be something of a very kindred .character. Dr. Schuster 
suggests that there may be an electric connection between the sun 
and the planets. In fact, with some limitations we might even 
assert there must be such a connection. It is well known that great 
outbreaks oh the sun have been immediately followed, I might almost 
say accompanied, by remarkable magnetic disturbances on the earth. 
The instances that are recorded of this connection are altogether too 
remarkable to be set aside as mere coincidences. Dr. Huggins does 
not refer in this connection to Hertz’s astonishing discoveries; but it 
seems quite possible that research along this line may throw much 
light on the subject, at present so obscure, of the electric relation 
^between the sun and the earth. So far as the spectrum of the corona 
is concerned we may summarise what is known in the words of Dr. 
Huggins: “ The green coronal line has no known representative m 
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terrestrial substances, nor has Schuster been able to recognise any^of 
our ele|)aients in the other lines of the corona/’ 

Dr. Huggins notes that it is a little surprising that our 
first accurate knowledge of the spectrum of hydrogen should have 
been ascertained not from a course of refined laboratory experi¬ 
ments, but from photographs of the spectra of the white stars to 
which Sirius Ijjplongs. Hydrogen has a few visible lines in its 
spectrum, and the photograph shows that these belong to an 
organised system of lines which are wonderfully displayed in the 
spectra of the white stars, first fully obtained by Dr. Huggins. The 
hydrogen spectrum possesses a special interest, inasmuch as Dr. John¬ 
stone Stoney many years ago pointed out that the three principal 
visual lines were members of a harmonic series, and the interesting 
discovery has been since made by Professor Balmer that a more 
comprehensive law includes both these harmonic members and 
the rest of the series. Thus the hydrogen spectrum appears to 
present a simplicity not found in the spectrum of any other gas, 
and therefore it is with great interest that we examine the spectra 
of the white stars, in which the dark lines of hydrogen are usually 
strong and broad. In stars of this class we often look in vain for 
those dark metallic lines so characteristic of other stars which have 
a nature more nearly resembling our sun. 

The question is also discussed as to whether the radiance charac¬ 
teristic of the white stars may be regarded as an indication of an 
extremely high temperature as compared with that shown by other 
stars. It seems hardly possible to doubt that such a star as Sirius 
owes its great lustre not merely to its size, but also to its intrinsic 
brilliancy, indicative of a high temperature. It may illustrate the 
attention that has been paid to the spectra of the white stars to refer 
to some interesting observations of Scheiner ; he has found that the 
objects of this class which are in the constellation of Orion agree in 
possessing a certaip. dark, line, which appears to coincide in position^ 
with one of the bright lines in the famous nebula in the same 
constellation. He remarks that, with the single exception of Algol, 
he has not observed this same line in any other white star. These 
observations naturally suggest the remark that the stars in the 
constellation of Orion possess a certain affinity beyond that implied by 
their, proximity in the same constellation. They are apparently a 
ghenp assooifidsed by community of composition. In considering this 
niii^nnlStance we are reminded how the great nebula, with every 
inCt^i^ of optical power and every increase in the period of exposure 
of «lp^.^ot(^gmphs, seems to cover an ever-widening area, extending, 
ak i^ow, saas to include several of the bright stars. 

^ ||iiq s^ctrosoopic results that we have referred to may be 
mainly triuim In one way or another to the initiation of Dr. Huggins 
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bimself. He has described in his address another most recent branch 

V ^ 

•of spectroscopic work which can hardly be said to have been sought 
for in his own labours. However, it takes its rise from the Aftasure- 
ment by the spectroscope of movement in the line of sight, for 
the application of which method we are indebted to him. It is well 
known that one test of the power of a great telescope is usually 
expressed by the closeness of the double stars which it is able to 
separate. The finest instrument on the top of Mount^amilton, even 
when the eye of a Burnham is applied to it, will only succeed in 
■decomposing a binary star into its distinct elements when the 
components are separated by an angular distance of at least some 
tenths of a second. The njost sanguine telescopic observer never 
■expected that he would be able to separate the light from two stars 
if they were less than the tenth of a second apart ; yet the spectro¬ 
scope is able to distinguish the distinct existence of stars which are 
separated by an interval not greater than the two-hundredth part of 
a second. How small this angle is may be realised by . observing 
that it is about equal to that subtended by a foot-rule at a distance 
equal to the diameter of the earth. It is to Professor Pickering, at 
Harvard College Observatory, that we are indebted for the application 
of this most beautiful process. The Iv line in the photograph of 
Mizar was found to be double at intervals of fifty-two days; the 
spectrum was thus not due to a single source, but could be completely 
explained if the star was an excessively close double, the components 
of which moved periodically in the opposite directions in the line of 
sight. It is hard to over-estimate the interest derived from the 
information conveyed by such photographs. The period of the open¬ 
ings of the lines gives us the period of revolution of the binary star. 
The actual distance by which the lino is opened will give us, at all 
events in some cases, tlw.^ velocity of the star, and thus its distance may 
be learned, while when the distance and the periodic times are known 
the masses become determined. It seems hardly an exaggeration 
to say that we are actually able to weigh some stars by the 
spectroscope. 

It was only natural that Algol should invite the attention of those 
provided with the appliances necessary for this new research. It now 
seems that the mystery of the demon star has been expounded by the 
spectroscope. It consists of two components, the large bright star 
twice as big as the sun and about half as heavy, attended by a dark 
star of about half its own size and mass. The two are 2| million 
miles apart, and the dark or nearly dark companion, by rapidly 
revolving round the brilliant star, periodically intercepts its light, and 
thus gives rise to the well-known variability of Algol. Still one 
mo|re application of the spectroscopic method of measuring movements 
in the line of sight is found in Duner’s beautiful observations of the 
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limb of the san. By comparison between the approaching ed||e and 
the retreating edge he has been able to ascertairf the velocity of the son’s 
rc^tion. It is not only interesting to find that these results corrobo¬ 
rate the determinations already familiar by observations of the sun¬ 
spots, but the spectroscopic method admits of being applied to zones 
in the sun from which spots are absent. We thus obtam a very 
complete knowledge of the laws of rotation of our luminary. DunOr’s 
measurements bonfirm the extraordinary fact that the equatorial regions 
in the sun accomplish a revolution in a shorter time than zones which 
are nearer to his poles. 

The address of coarse gives us some account of the present state 
of the combined effort to produce a great photographic chart of the 
heavens. About 22,000 photographs would be necessary, each covering 
a space of four degrees. Each star is to appear on two plates, so as 
to avoid errors, and by giving an exposure equivalent to forty minutes 
at Paris it is expected that all stars down to the fourteenth magnitude 
will be represented. Astronomers well know how large a share of 
credit is due to Dr. Gill in connection with this great work. This 
vast surveying task is only one of the pieces of astronomical work in 
which photographing the stars is now employed. In the delicate 
movements of annual parallax it has been proved, especially by the 
labours of Professor Pritchard at Oxford, that measurements made on 
the photographs can compare favourably with the finest measurements 
made on the heavens. We are only just beginning to realise the 
benefits from these photographic processes. 

The address touches necessarily on the probable constitution of 
comets and of their connection with meteors. Nothing is better estab¬ 
lished than the fact that the periodic meteor shower is a swarm of 
minute bodies revolving around the sun in an elliptic orbit, and that 
in the case of some of the greater showers, at all events, the 
highway pursued by the meteoric shoal is also the highway in 
which a great comet moves. That there is a connection between 
comets and meteors of this periodic class seems therefore unques¬ 
tionable, though it does not seem easy to say what the precise 
nature of the relation may be. It is, however, especially necessary 
to bbserve the distinction between the ordinary luminous meteors 
arid the solid meteorites which occasionally tumble down on the 
earth. It does not seem to be at all clear that meteorites 
has® any connection whatever with comets. The meteorites do not 
stlf^ in any ascertained relation to the periodic shooting-star 
showero. In fact, the only common feature which they may be 
saM, ^'i|K^ss is that they both come into the atmosphere from 
tbC’ijW^Ild®. While therefore we must admit that such meteor showers 
as the, Eeoni^ are unquestionably connected with comets, yet we 
mnst dii^inotly hesitate to affirm that meteorites have any known 
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relation to thes^f bodi^. On this„ matter Dr. Huggins expresses 
himself witl#^ characteristic caution, though he acknowledges that 
there is some spectroscopic evidence which might he cited in sup¬ 
port of the contention that the nucleus of the comet is not wholly 
different from the matter which falls down here as meteorites. 
With reference to the more characteristic features of comets, such 
as the rapid transformations which they undergo, and the marvellous 
tails which they shoot forth, the idea seems gradually developing 
that the phenomena are in the main of an electric character. Dr. 
Huggins suggests that the recent discoveries of the electric action of 
the ultra-violet part of solar light may possibly help to explain the 
highly electrified conditions of comets. 

It would not be possible in a resnniv of the achievements in modem 
astronomy to omit an account of the splendid researches on the con¬ 
stitution of the sun made by Professor Howland. He has shown 
that thirty-six terrestrial elements are certainly indicated in the 
solar spectrum, while eight others are doubtful. Fifteen elements 
have not been found though sought for, and ten elements have not 
yet been compared with the sun’s spectrum. Reasons are also given 
for showing that though fifteen elements had no lines corresponding 
to those in the solar spectrum, yet there is but little evidence to 
show that they are really absent from the sun. Dr. Huggins 
epitomises these very interesting results in the striking renlark: 
“ It follows that if the whole earth were heated to the temperature of 
the sun, its spectrum would resemble very closely the solar spectrum." 

Rarely indeed has the President of the British Association had 
more abundant and valuable material than was at the disposal of Dr. 
Huggins in the preparation of his address. We are at a loss whether 
to admire more the beauty of the several processes he has described, 
or the consummate experimental skill with which these processes have 
been applied in the discovery of natural truth. The main feature 
of the address is the masterly way in which he sets before us the 
volume of knowledge which has been obtained by the spectroscope, 
regarded as an instrument of precision. This is the keynote of his 
address, and it doubtless surprised many of his hearers to learn the 
multitudinous directions in which the spectroscope is now used by 
astronomers. 

The science of this century seems destined to be famous throughout 
the ages. To biologists it will be the century of natural selection; to 
physicists it will be the century of the spectroscope. 


R. S. Ball. 
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T he observant traveller is certain to find Mmself struck by one 
fact before he has been long in Australia. There are certain 
■daring and adventurous things being done in the way of constructive 
politics, and ideas which are only mooted at home are put into 
actual effect. Whether these movements are for the final good, 
or whether it will be seen wise in the long run to retrace some 
of the steps already taken, only time can show. But from the fact 
to the reason for it is a direct and single step. A considerable 
number of the men who hold Ministerial appointments are so young 
that, in the more crowded political spheres at home, they would be 
■occupying (at their most advanced) positions which might more or 
less afford an opportunity for the display of promise. There nobody 
asks for probation. A clever and ambitious young man does not 
dream of waiting through a quarter of a century of public service, as 
he would be compelled to do with us, before he can be rewarded with 
the least responsible of Ministerial positions. Young brains are in 
demand, and the dreams of young heads are translated into fact more 


* I am privately informed on high authority that my estimate of th^ relative 
positions of Victoria and its capital are curiously superficial and misleading. If 
Melbourne, with a population amounting to very nearly one-half of that of the whole 
colony, did only the business work of that colony—that is to say, forty-four non- 
■ .^Odncears lived on the profits of the labours of fifty-six producers—^the thing might be 
teg^ded as abnormal, and even, possibly, as mischicvoris from an economico-social 
' pcoUt of view, But Melbourne, so 1 am instructed, does the trade of the Australian 
cbijitiuoQt, and my contention therefore falls to the ground. Let us see. In the year 
the latest of which I have complete statistical information—the total tonnage 
eiiilbBfed* *0|d cleared in Australian ports (not Australasian) amounted to 12,855,575. 

. tonnage entered and cleared in Victorian ports for the same year amounted 

« one-third of this—viz., 4,307,833. Of this 92 per cent, is credited to 

whose inhabitants form nearly a sixth of the entire population of the ^ 
, lirtillst they do rather less than one-third of its trade. Whethm there be “ 

over-centralisation or no, here, as I have said already, is the most abnormal 
f'.Wtaaiioecf it, in the world. 
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rapidly thaa tlio^6 of old ones. Ai^ in politics, so in law, medicine, 
education, and business; lofty and responsible positions are held by 
men much younger than those who have found similar promotion in 
the older countries. There is more work to be done and there are 
fewer competitors. In most cases the positions lose nothing in real 
dignity or in usefulness; but in politics there is an ever-present fear of 
over-impetuosity, and there is no safeguard against it. Within its 
own limits the feeling of democracy is absolute. The veto of the 
Crown has caused delay, and may cause delay again; but if the 
Australian voter sets his heart upon a thing he will have it, and the 
desires of the Mother Country will go for less than she imagines. 

How far climate and environment may ultimately change the race 
no man can guess with any degree of certitude. It is a question on 
which Australians themselves are fond of speculating, and on which 
they like to induce their visitcws and critics to speculate also. One 
of the contentions favoured is that they are running to the Greek 
type. The average traveller will probably change- his conception of 
the Greek type very broadly before he gives any warmth of accept¬ 
ance to this claim. That they cannot long remain unchanged by the 
influences which pour in upon them every day seems certain. The 
average mean temperature of Melbourne itself is only slightly lower 
than that of Marseilles. Sydney is five or six degrees higher, 
Adelaide is higher yet, and part of Queensland is of course distinctly 
tropical. In the northernmost parts of Australia it is evidently 
impossible that any race of men can for many generations preserve the 
characteristics of European peoples. In the towns the people show 
less change than in the country. The country-bred man has already 
shown the beginning of a new racial type, a type less heavy and 
solid than the English, but taller, slimmer, and more alert. These 
men ride like centaurs, and drive at break-neck speed where an 
English charioteer would infallibly get down and lead his horses. 
They are born to the companionship of the horse, and ride almost as 
soon as they can walk. The riders of trained buck-jumpers in the 
** Wild West ” shows excited derision amongst men who do the real 
thing in that direction constantly and in the way of business. They 
are rather ugly horsemen to an English eye, slouching and lanky, but 
they can take a horse anywhere and can sit anything that has four 
legs. No Briton, however expert, can hold a candle to the native- 
born colonial in this respect. In their races they strike one as 
riding rather cruelly, and their distances are much heavier than ours. 
Lindwy Gordon, whose dashing Australian verse is hai-dly as well known 
in England as in the colonies, was a courageous and successful steeple¬ 
chase rider, and was praised for his faculty of getting “ the last ounce 
out of ahorse,’* a phrase which is less humane than its writer probably 
thought it. Uhey breed grand horseflesh, and it is open to doubt if 
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there is a better horse than Carbine in the world. The noble beast 
is something of a fetish, and it was odd to see the skin of a deceased 
racer exhibited in the Intercolonial Exhibitioi^ recently held at 
Dunedin. I made the passing acquaintance of ohe youth who had 
travelled hundreds of miles to visit that show, and who, of all the 
things he had seen there, could recall, or thought it worth while to 
recall, nothing but the shin of “ old Musket.” Side by side with 
the leathery remnant of that equine hero nothing was worthy of 
remembrai^ce. 

• In all up-country places men drink tea. They drink it all day long 
and at every meal, in amazing ({uantities, and at a most unwholesome 
strength. I’he method of preparation is simple, and one would think 
that if the aim were to brew a concoction altogether poisonous it ought 
to be effectual. On Sunday mornings the tea-maker starts with a 
clean pot and a clean record. The pot is hung over the fire with a 
sufficiency of water in it for the day’s brew, and when this has boiled 
he pours into it enough of the fragrant herb to produce a deep coffee- 
coloured liquid. On Monday, without removing yesterday’s tea-leaves, 
he repeats the process. On Tuesday da capo, and on Wednesday 
da capo, and so on through the week. Towards the close of it, the 
great pot is filled with an acrid mash of tea-leaves, out of which the 
liquid is squeezed by the pressure of a tin cup. By this time the 
“ tea ” is of the colour of rusty iron, incredibly bitter and disagreeable 
to the uneducated palate. The native calls it “ real good old post- 
and-rails ” (the simile being obviously drawn from a stiff and dangerous 
jump), and regards it as having been brought to the very pitch of 
perfection. Doctors tell of cases resulting from this abuse which 
closely border, in their manifescations, on the signs of delirium 
tremens. They have ample opportunity of comparison, as I shall 
have to show by-and-by. 

Since the old days many changes have taken place. It used to be 
the fashion for' shepherds, stock-riders, station hands, and others 
whose business held them in the wilds for months at a time, to draw 
their money at the expiry of a definite time, and to make it their 
immediate concern to “ blow the cheque down ” in a single orgie. 
!QEere is a true and characteristic sample, given to me by Sir William 
OUrke. A shepherd in the employ of Sir Wiiliam^s father drew a 


iAheque for some fifty pounds, and, “ humping his blney ” (Australian 
, jPb(r * • shpuldering his blanket ”), tramped down country and put up at 
Ijearest shanty at which drink was obtainable. There, to the 


jijfe of his host, he called for nothing but tea. It was known that 
3 ^ cheque with him, and day by day it grew to seem mq|e 
iilisi^dl that he made no attempt to spend it. The man rat on a 
|i3| gjpintree opposite the shanty-door, smoked his pipe, sipped his 
‘imd took stock of the few folks who dribbledkalbng the lonely 
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tighway. At last he found what he waited for in the person of a 
passing sundowner, whom he hailed. “ Hillo, matey! Want a 
job ? ” “ Yes. What is it ?” * “Drink fair along o’ me.” “ What’s 

the wages ? ” “ Dollar a day.” “ Bight, I’m on.” So they sat 

down together, and drank until the change for the cheque was 
exhausted. Then the shepherd arose to go, but his new-found mate 
stopped him by a question. “ Want a job ? ” “ No. What is it? ” 

“ Drink fair along o’ me. Can’t pay no wages; bat we’ll see my 
earnings out.” So proposed, so done. The shepherd and the sun¬ 
downer went their several ways when the final bout was over. The 
late owner of the cheque returned to his duties, and, after two or 
three days of illness, revived from the effects of his half-yearly out¬ 
burst, and lived as a total abstainer until the next pay-day came 
round. 

The shepherd had been robbed aforetime by dishonest landlords, 
and had felt he was not getting his money’s worth. In those old 
days, which are not so very long ago, it was no I’are thing for a man 
to get through the earnings of half a year in a day or two, “ shouting” 
drinks for all and sundry until he was told that his cheque was 
“ through,” and was ignominiously turned out to make room for the 
next hero. There was a man of New South Wales who used to open his 
half-yearly spell of madness by calling for half a dozen of champagne 
and washing his feet in the wine. The legend concerning him was 
that he had somehow come to ruin through champagne, and that he 
expressed in this fashion his contempt for the beverage. It was no 
uncommon thing when men had drunk until they could drink no 
more to set up full bottles of liquor and pelt them with empties. I 
heard a landlord of those old days boasting that he had sent in one 
half-dozen of champagne to one man's order four or five times, had 
taken it away each time unopened, and had each time charged for it 
as if it had been consumed. A similar story came to me from a 
magistrate, who received a complaint from a digger to the effect that 
whilst he had got drunk on whisky he was charged some fifty pounds 
for champagne. The magistrate rode over to the house in which the 
swindle was said to have been perpetrated, and demanded a view of 
the landlord’s invoices. The rascal could show no invoice at all 
fbr wine, and could only find on his premises three empty old mouldy 
champagne bottles. 

Here and there you may still find a conservative who clings to the 
good old ways of the good old times, but the race is practically 
extinct. The gross sum to the credit of depositors in the Australian 
S|,yinga Banks is now nearly sixteen millions sterling, and this shows 
a higher average per head of population than exists in England. 
The sh^irers, who used to work in a very happy-go-lucky way, have 
now reduced their labour to a system. Vast gangs begin the year’s 
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•vrork in Queensland, •whefe the wool crop is ready earliest, then drop 
down to South Australia, then to Victoria, and so on in due order to 
At^ckland and Otago. Many, perhaps most of the men, have other 
occupations to fall hack upon in the off season. The world’s total of 
sheep is nearly five hundred millions, and of these the colonies of the 
southern hemisphere own almost a fifth, so that the shearers are 
liaturally a very large and important body. It is a contention very 
commonly offered to the traveller that the young colonial does not 
drink spirituous liquors at all. The figures would hardly seem to 
support this statement, for, whereas the annual consumption of spirits 
in the United Kingdom is '59 (the gallon) per head of population, it 
is 1'15 in New South Wales, 1*32 in Victoria, 1*46 in Western 
Australia, and 1*69 in Queensland. 

It is a striking charactistic of the working man in Australia that 
he should be able to make no distinction in his own mind between 
courtesy and servility. The stranger is at first apt to count this fact for 
more than it is worth ; for when you have broken the repellent husk 
of manner, you find that the man who has chosen to cloak himself 
behind it is a very loyal, likeable, good fellow. But he will meet 
yUu on his own terms or on none. He will have no airs of patronage, 
shd endures no touch of condescension. He is savagely on the outlook 
for these things, and waits for an opportunity to resent them. He 
derides with an unpleasing openness anything which seems to him an 
affectation, and makes no allowance for any mannerisms but his own. 
Sparsely as the country is populated, there is as much blasphemy to 
the square mile as serves for the people of Great Britain. It is an 
xmderstood thing amongst such as have to do with cattle, that our 
four-footed brethren are connoisseurs in this especial art, and that they 
lend a ready obedience only to such as are complete masters of it. A 
teamster in a tight place will shoulder a novice out of duty with a 

Let me get at ’em ! ” and will at once begin to curse so horribly 
that for very shame’s sake the dumb creatures in his charge will 
move. The ears of a man who has spent a year in barracks with the 
British private are not easily scorched, but mine have been made to 
tingle pretty often within the past two years. To this partienhur 
irnuunerism the young colonial is charitable in the extreme, but if he 
filhould light upon an accent which has a touch of “ culchaw ” in it, his 
w^th erad his vicarious shame go beyond bounds. It is not an 
abfsbliito essential that the traveller should speak the language of the 
bat the ordinary globe-trotter, armed only with the Queen’s 
is at a grave disadvantage. 

,Iii' ’;^ight perhaps be naturally expected that the slang of the 
^jidioiild be richly developed, W this is not so. It is, all 
#ih 2 gs odhsidered, very meagre and unimaginative and vulgar. The 
xacii^' peril of it is American. Good slang is figurative, incisive; is 
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fuller, more condensed, and keener than ordinary speech. The true 
slang of one decade is the idiom of another. Of slang of this sort 
there is none in Australia—^none, at least, which is native to the soil. 
Such stuff as flourishes there is ugly, shameless, and good for nothing 
but to be forgotten. 

The fashionable accent of New South Wales is a droll thing. All 
self-respecting people there speak of Home as Howm. They describe 
themselves as Colownials, They tell you that "the d’y is foine” when 
they desire to say that " the day is fine.” The odd part of it is that 
high Sydney and low London have for the moment got hold of the same 
affectation. It is a trick of the local satirist to set forth " Hinger- 
land ” as the typical Englishman's pronunciation of the name of his 
native land. The local satirist has probably been unfortunate in his 
associates, but if he choose to look at home he has really a fine hunting- 
ground. 

Nothing of a very distinctive character has so far been done in the way 
of art in the colonies, but the way is being paved with great expedition. 
Those people who proclaim Australia flat and uninteresting from a 
pictorial point of view, and who tell us that, on that ground, we can 
look for the development of no school of landscape painters there, are 
either curiously undiscerning, or can have travelled very little. In 
respect to easily attainable landscape beauties of the higher sort I am 
disposed to count Sydney as amongst the most favoured cities of the 
world. In three days only, if the sightseer be minded to hurry him-’ 
self, he can visit the Blue Mountains, and the Bulli Pass, and can 
explore the Hawkeabury River from Wilberforce downward. If I 
knew of any town from which one could more easily reach more noble 
or more varied scenery, I would certainly make haste to visit it. 
There are pictures in the Blue Mountains which will one day be 
painted, but which will never satisfy the man who has once seen the 
originals until they are put on canvas by an artist of the noblest 
genius. The scenery there is by itself, and no mere description can 
do it justice. The vast sombre-coloured bowl of the Katoomba Valley 
lies before me now, its pathless forests swimming in blue air, its weird 
rocks rising like the ruins of some pre-Adamite fortress, the wild 
waters of the falls leaping from ledge to ledge: a spectacle never to 
be forgotten whilst life remains, strange beyond strangeness, gloomily 
splendid, the home of awful spirits of Solitude and Silence. The 
critics who say the scene is monotonous in colour have a mere sur¬ 
face justification and no more. The colour-scheme is severe, but 
there are a thousand nuances in it which the hand of genius can 
translate. 

Trollope likened the Hawkeabury to the Rhine, not, I think very 
felicitonsly. The Rhine is trim and orderly, with garden-like banks 
of vineyaid rising in gradual steps one above the other. The Rhine 
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ill romantic with a hundred castled heights. The Hawkesbury is 
savage, unkempt, bound in by forest as virgin as on the day when the 
undisturbed savage fished its waters and trapped its wild fowl. But 
it is memorably beautiful, and no comparison can help the untravelled 
reader'to an actual conception of the forms its beauty takes. 

The Bulli Pass is a lofty coastal road, rising to a height of two 
thousand feet above the sea. There are places from which one might 
drop a pebble straight to the sands. The outlook towards Sydney 
Heads is grand beyond expression. In the foreground enormous 
boulders lie heaped one above another—^the rocky fragments at the 
base are huge as churches—the stunted wind-tormented trees are blown 
into all conceivable shapes—and in the growing distance headland after 
headland looks out loftily over amber sands and creaming foam, and a 
sea of veridian and sapphire and malachite. 

Sydney is happy, too, in the possession of one of the most beautiful 
harbours in the world, and in New South Wales at least the landscape 
artist is in no danger of dying out for lack of material to work upon. 

In a life, of which much has been given to travel in search of the 
picturesque, I have seen nothing so exquisite, so ethereal, so un¬ 
earthly, so altogetlier apart from all other forms of beauty, as the 
Murray Kiver in flood, I travelled by steamer from Morgan to Mildura, 
a journey of three days, and from the beginning to the end of the voyage 
was enchanted. The stream at this time was of an average width of 
five miles—it was nine miles wide in places—and for two days the 
steamer held -its way through a noble forest of eucalypt which stood 
knee-deep in water. In the lonely lovely forest glades the water 
slept so glassy still that every tree was mirrored to its finest twig 
and topmost leaf. There was not even a ring of moisture on the 
trunks to show where the real trees ended and the mirrored trees 
began. The doubled forest lay about us on every side save in the 
rear, where the ripple caused by the boat’s passage confused the 
reflected forms. The sky lay jewel clear above, and jewel clear below. 
The flocks of wild-screaming white cockatoos which crossed our path 
at times were seen as clearly in the mirrored concave as in the actual 
atmosphere. The illusion was absolute and complete in many places 
where the sleeping waters gave not even a passing gleam, and the real 
rested on the pictured columns, and the real and the pictured masaesof 
,dark foliage hung under and over, as if the whole unreal beautiful scene 
i|res?e.S||ipended before the eye by some strange enchantment, poised 
ikxjrMiicolonred mr. And to see the sunset pave the watery forest 
;Wi^ gold and amber, and scarlet and violet, and all sunset 
to see it build stained windows of exquisite dyes at the far 
solen^ ways, and to watch the windows,* in aisle after 
faded and faded, was to enjoy such afejk^ of 
as I had never known before, and can hardly hope to findagmn. 
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^ake ifc for all in all, the great Anetralian island-cottinent is stem 
and repellent to the unaccnstomed eye, but there are countless spots 
of beauty in it, and the more familiar one grows even with the 
savage raggednesa of the bush, or the awful desolation of the plains, 
the more one finds eye and spirit alike reconciled. The native-born 
colonial loves the country passionately, and finds beauty in desolation, 
and grandeur in the wide-spread miles of squalor and despair. He 
will have his word in art one of these days, and even if for awhile it 
may seem untranslatable to the outsider, it will none the less be 
spoken, and will none the less grow to be finally intelligible. 

In the domain of art,, as in whatsoever else is excellent and of 
good repute, one finds the men of wealth most open-handed and 
generous. In matters of art the vast mass of people are absolutely 
ignorant and uninterested. Very’ good. They shall be awakened 
and instructed. So says Private Munificence. Tell us—the men of 
wealth—what is wanted, and, so far as money goes, you shall not 
want for it. Some of us know little enough about art and the like. 
We have spent our lives in other ways than in the pursuit of aesthetic 
excellence. But we mean that nobody shall look down upon 
Australia. 

“ The spirited action of the body of gentlemen who some time ago 
arranged for an exhibition of British art in the principal cities of 
Australia ”—so writes the Argiis —“ is to be followed this year by another 
effort to form a gallery. Experience teaches, so the axiom has it, 
and Mr. lAke, the executive oflScer of the movement, should be able 
to make the new collection more attractive than the last. In the first 
venture he had to contend against the natural disinclination of lead¬ 
ing artists to send work to Australia, because the scheme was largely 
experimental. But this year .... he will be able to show that 
the society he represents has a status which promises to become- 
permanent.” 

Elsewhere the same journal says : 

** It is now just two years ago since Mr. Murray Smith and Mr. J. 
Lake projected and put into execution a scheme for providing 
Melbourne with a periodic exhibition of British contemporary paint¬ 
ings. That scheme was subsequently extended, by the co-operation 

of Mr. Ayherst Ingram, to Sydney and Adelaide.It was a 

success financially mid in every other way in Melbourne and in 
Adelidde, but owing to the apathy of the Sydney public ^t was a 

finan cial failure in that city.The guarantors,” it is added, 

“ take no profit from the venture, but should any surplus arise it will be 
devoted to the advancement of successive exhibitions of a like nature.” 

In New Zealand, when the project for the Dunedin Exhibition was 
in ^mger of being wrecked by the action of the Bank, a clrizen 
stepped in with an ofiPer of a guarantee of a hundred thousand pounds. 
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Show, anywhere in these new countries, an object which is fc^ the 
public go^, touch the public pride, and the private,purse is open. 

The art movement is not only likely to be useful to Australia, but, 
whilst it succeeds in educating the local public taste, and brings to 
the native artist the best productions of modern Europe for his study 
and imitation, it extends the art market of the old world. ^ From 
the last collection exhibited pictures to the vnlue of more than £6300 
were sold. 

The value of this scheme to colonial artists can be nieasnred, of 
course, by no monetary standard. About two years ago I was 
invited to visit an Impressionist Exhibition in Melbourne, and I am 
afraid that a little later on I caused some pain by a criticism which 
was possibly too outspoken, and which had the sting of being addressed 
to a rival association in a rival city. Courage goes for much in art, 
as it does everywhere, but there is a difference between it and 
audacity. The young colonial is everywhere a trifle over-confident, 
but he is not often so widely out in his measurement of himself as 
he was in this particular instance. The Melbourne critics, in their 
desire to avoid giving unnecessary pain, went through the exhibition 
with apparent gravity, and wrote about it with what looked like 
seriousness. They knew their business thoroughly, as they have 
proved over and over again, but they were far too amiable here. 
Half the exhibits were tragi-comic, but it is not likely that the strange 
fiasco will find a repetition. An examination of the best work of the 
modem European schools will convince the aspiring and ambitious 
that facility and value are not one, and that the accomplished master’s 
rapid notes are not to be matched by the hasty records of the half- 
drilled student. And apart from the exhibitions—though undoubtedly 
aided by them—there is a growing school of Australian artists, which, 
as I have said already, will make itself heard of in due time.. 

The old world can neither receive nor offer aid in money in regard 
to literature, but the colonies are making very respectable advances. 
Until now their poets have been for the most part men of European 
birth and culture. Harpur and Kendall were both bom in New 


South Wales, and may be called respectively the grandfather and 
father of Australian verse, but they are chiefly remarkable as having 
been the pioneers of poetic effort in their own country. Some of 


verses have been printed here, but they are mainly interesting 
s^^ourlgl, and have no great or enduring value in themselves. Adam 
Ijin2ll|i^ Uordon, identified with Australia as he is, was already grown 
when he first landed there. Marcus Clarke sailed from 
^ ike age of eighteen, and James Brnnton Stevens did not 
he was thirly-one. Gordon and Clarke are held in 
by all Australian readers. The memories of men 
letters there cling with a tender and touching fidelity to 
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tiiese two, who were the first to carry authentic news of the literary 
promise of the colonies to the hearts of their relatives over seas. It 
is not probable that they consciously rank either of them with Bums, 
but they have much such a personal affection as Scotchmen extend to 
their jreat national bard. They pity their weaknesses, they condone 
their laults—in short, they lo7;e the men. Clarke can stand, and will, 
on his really great novel, “ His Natural Life,” but he has left little 
else which the world outside Australia will care to keep. He died 
young, and of all the flower of his splendid promise has |eft but that 
one ripened fruit. It was the first Antipodean novel which made a 
real mark in England, and it is safe to say that it will not be eclipsed 
by any new comer for many a year. 

Poor Gordon—^it seems impossible to think of him in any other 
way—lives in the hearts of the whole Australian people. The veiy 
larrikin knows him—barracker, bush-whacker, sundowner, millionaire, 
shearer, young lady of the drawing-rooms, man of business, lonely 
shepherd, half-savage stock-rider, and blasphemous driver of the bullock 
team—everybody. I suppose that if a poll were taken it would be 
found that “ How we beat the Favourite ” is known to more Australians 
than any other poem in the world. The old “ Doxology,” “ Auld 
Lang Syne,” and “ God Save the Queen ” might enter into compe¬ 
tition with it, perhaps. Gordon was never a professed man of letters, 
and he left behind him but a single volume of verses, breathing here 
and there the very spirit of the land of his adoption, but of strangely 
unequal merit. 

James Brunton Stevens, who is a .more finished artist than either 
of his peers, has not taken quite the hold he deserves to have, and 
would certainly have found in a community more widely cultured. It 
is certain that we have had no writer of humorous verse in England 
in his time who deserves at all to rank with him. His “ Convict 
Once ” is overburdened with verbiage, though it Is finely conceived 
and has many beautiful passages; but in some of his serious poems, 
nota]^ly in “ The Dominion of Australia; a Forecast,” he rises to an 
equal height with the best of modem poets. * 

“Already here to hearts intense 
A spirit force, transcending sense, 

In heights unsealed, in deeps unstirred, 

Beneath the c^m, above the storm, 

She waits the incorporating word 
To bid her q^emble into form. 

Already, like divining rods, men’s souls 
Bend down to where the unseen river rolls.” 

1 have no right to burden these pages with quotation, bat any 
lover of real poetry may read for himself the conclusion of the majestic 
simile here opened, and may say if too high a praise is accorded to 
the writer. 

In fiction the late Thomas Browne, writing under the pseudonym of 
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“ Rolf Boldrewood,” brought Australia to the front quite recently by 
the publication of that remarkable book, “ Robbery Under Arms,''’ 
which depends for its strength on precisely that quality of truthfulness 
Which makes the force of Clarke’s widely different story. Browne- 
knew the life of which he wrote, knew it personally and intimalely. 
His book carries conviction, and presents its own credentials oillevery 
page. It is far and away the best picture of the life of its epoch and. 
locality which has yet been given to the world. I read in the obituary 
notices of the author that he was sixty years of age, but, if that be 
true, the years which he had filled with so much toil had treated hina 
with apparent lightness. When I last met him in Melbourne he 
looked alert and bright, and equal to many more years of labour. 

The people of the colonies have not yet learned to trust their own 
unaided judgment in letters, and, until London has placed its im¬ 
primatur on the work of one of their own men, they are disposed to- 
think little of him. Browne wrote in obscurity for years, until he 
secured a London publisher, when he sprang to fame with a audden-> 
ness which would have turned the heads of some men. It seemed to 
affect him very little, if at all. He had already scored his success 
when I met him first. I found him charmingly cordial, simple, and 
sincere; the sort of man who at once enlists esteem and liking. 
Australia suffers in his loss, for at present, at least, there is no one to 
take his place. “ Robbery Under Arms is a quite phenomenal book, 
and in many respects it may be called a lucky one. The writer’s 
experience fitted him perfectly for the task he chose; the life he 
painted so truly was new to ninety-nine people in every hundred to 
whom the story appealed, and the unadorned, simple, and manly 
style he adopted in it was exactly suited to his powers. 

Not to multiply ^instances, it may be said generally that the tendency 
of Australian writers is wholesomely and honestly realistic. They 
^rite of what they know, and find that best which lies nearest. This 
is the only way to'h national and distinctive literature. Writers find 
the opposition of the London book market cruelly oppressive, and for 
many who would fain folbw lettters as a profession the road looks Iberile 
and djflScult Henry Kendall, in his In Memoriam verses over 
Harcus Clarke, makes heart-felt moan: 

“ The laurels in the pit were won; 

\ ; He bad to take the lot austere 

iV,-_ That ever seems to wait upon 

• ' The man of letteit*S here.” 

can see that the thought was often present to his mind, for, 
^:, a ; 4 ^ioation to his wife, he has employed the very words which 
unconsciously in the verse just quoted: 

■ ^V , “i^lio faced for love’s sole sake the life austere 

' ■' ’ which waits upon the man of letters here.” 
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Everywhere, of course, there are countless people who were l^orn to fall 
and who strive to climb, and at the Antipodes, as elsewhere, there are 
literary aspirants whom no conspiracy of fortune could lift to the 
pl^ they covet; but I speak out of personal knowledge when I say 
that there is much work done there which in a larger and more 
literary world would command respect, which waits, as yet in vain, 
for the light of day to shine upon it in the colonies. The wanderer 
in those climes who has a literary reputation at home is in one 
particular a man to be pitied. He is buried under an avalanche of 
manuscript, and if he read but half the matter submitted to him 
might far better be chained to the critic^s oar at home. The efforts 
range, as they always do, from excellence to vileness. The most 
comical thing I ever saw was a manuscript submitted to me in New 
'Zealand. In a certain town there which I will not name, a play of 
mine ■ had been produced under my own supervision. Two elderly 
ladies called at my hotel, and one of them confided to my care as 
something precious the manuscript of a three-act drama! I was 
asked to collaborate in the finishing of this work, and to secure for 
it a London production. The earliest lines of the drama, which was* 
untitled and gave no list of dramatis person®, ran thus:—“ Some¬ 
body has tolled Alice that she is no wife, but she is a wife. Three 
days later Alice’s horse thvoughs Alice at the husband’s door and his 
leg is broken.” To this day I know' no more of the drama. I left it 
free of those “ finishing touches ’* I had been asked to supply, resolute 
that no meddling of mine thonld destroy its native charnt. But if 
•aver it is produced in its original form I promise it an audience 
•of one. 

Melbourne shines in respect to its musical organisations. ‘ Orchestral 
music there is a fashion, and the Victorian Orchestra could hold its 
own in aify country. The part-singing of the Liedertafel is excellent. 
But in everything in the colonies there must be a vogue, a “ bopm,” 
or it can have no success. Since Mr. Frederick Cowen created t;he 
fashion in the Victorian capital concerted music draws all ears. 
Madame Schiller played to empty benches. When Santley was singing 
his way through New Zealand, the great baritone and I stayed at the 
same hotel in Christchurch. I overheard a fragment of conversation 
at the bar, which seemed to me amusing and instructive. “Santley?” 
said a big energetic man with an explosive voice. “ Santley! Santley 
can't sing the Village Blacksmith! You‘should hear my brother 
Jock ! ” There are some splendid singers, who ought to be quite 
sure of their position, to whom one would not like to repeat even so 
harmless a criticism, but Mr, Santley is not one of them. I met 
him a few minutes later and told him what I bad heard. He 
iaughed, and answered that he thought he must have met that man's 
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brother Jock pretty often since he had left England. Writing of 
mnisc reminds me of what 1 have said earlier respecting the droll 
little jalousies which exist between the colonies. Sydney built a 
majestic organ in its new Centennial Hall, an instrument which, if not 
th€ grandest, is amongst the grandest. Sydney invited Mr. Best to 
inaugurate this splendid kist o’ whistles, Mr. Best, accepting the 
invitation and the high and merited compliment it paid him, went out, 
and found that from some cause or other the great organ was not 
ready. Whilst the musician waited, doing nothing, Melbourne thought 
it would like to hear him, and wrote him to that effect. The Sydney 
committee refused to allow his acceptance of this supplementary 
invitation. The hated Melbourne was not to reap any advantage 
from Sydney’s enterprise. It is only a trifle, of course, but all trifles 
are blown in that direction fiercely, and they show the way of the 
wind. Melbourne was, and is, most lordly wrothful. 

I have only quite recently re-read the critical essays of Marcus 
Clarke, and, d propoa of the changes which must inevitably take place 
in the physique of the Australian people, I note this passage :—“ In 
another hundred years the average Australian will be a tall, coarse, 
strong-jawed, greedy, pushing, talented man, excelling in swimming 
and horsemanship. His religion will be a form of Presbyterianism ; 
his national policy a Democracy tempered by the rate of exchange. 
His wife will be a thin, narrow woman, very fond of dress and idleness, 
caring little for her children, but without sufficient brain-power to 
sin with zest. In five hundred years—unless recruited from foreign 
nations—the breed will be wholly extinct; but in that five hundred 
years it will have changed the face of nature, and swallowed up all 
our contemporary civilisation.” These things being thus definitely 
settled for us, it is of course useless to speculate further, but there 
are some actual facts about the people who form the subject of this 
daring prophecy which may perhaps aid us in arriving at a con- 
cl^on which, if lei^s definite, may not be much farther from the 
mark. 

The go-ahead, tarry-for-nothing spirit of the people is curiouslyexem- 
plified in the fact that there are a thousand boys in the colonies under 
the age of twenty-one who have taken upon themselves tlie respon¬ 
sibilities of married life. The Australian boy is a man as soon aui he 
is breeched. Parental control, as we know it in England, has fadedi 
out entirely, There is no reverence in the rising generation, and the 
tie$’iQ| hdime slight. Age and experience count for little. Youth 
will hurc Ito w'ay, and takes it, with a freedom less agreeable to the 
pnlcKili^ thttu to himself. 

is filled with a feverish, restless, and reddese 
is in a hurry to be rich. The ambition to t^ 
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the nimble ninepence pales before the desire to make a coup, and to 
achieve independence at a step. In 1888 there was an insolvendy to 
every 1500 of the population of Australia, including Tasmania and 
New Zealand. Even in the disastrous 1879 wo could only show half 
that in the United Kingdom, and the normal average is less than a 
quarter of the colonial record. Farmers, selectors, builders, con¬ 
tractors, and architects, stand high in the list of insolvents. The two 
former are subject to risks of drought and flood, and the other three 
are ruined by over-speculation. It is a matter of frequent boast in 
Melbourne that land there has realised higher prices than it has done 
even in the City of London. I am not in a position to verify the 
statement; but it has been ofiered to me proudly as a proof of the 
city’s progress by many people. It is surely something of a pity if 
it be true, and at least it affords a fair instance of the mistakes men 
make in the calculation of a community’s prosperity. The “ land- 
boom,” 'which only .two or three years ago made Victorians imagine 
that they had come to a kind of financial millennium, has left business 
lax and languid. Of this fact the table of the llegistrar-Greneral’s 
transactions and fees affords indisputable evidence. From 1888 to 
1889 the fees fell by nearly one-third of their total value. For crowds 
of Melbourne men, whilst the “ boom ” lasted, a river of champagne 
flowed over a bed of gold, and “ all the delicacies of the season ” 
bloomed at the edge of that delightful stream. Even now they 
boast that any community less vigorous than their own would have 
been killed or shattered by that prolonged delicious orgie. It is per¬ 
fectly true that they have come out of it with less damage than might 
have been expected, and that in an older country the suffering would 
have been much greater. It is not easy to kill the resources of a 
country like Australia; but perhaps it is as well not to try too 
often. 

In a laud so new a certain element of boisterousness is to be 
looked for naturally, and the real wonder is not that there should be 
so much of the rowdy element as there is, but that there should be 
so little. Van Diemen’s Laud and Botany Bay are expunged from 
the maps and the Gazetteers, but, as an American philosopher of my 
acquaintance is recorded to have said, “ if you call beef mutton it 
don’t alter the flavour much,” and the elements of which the earlier 
populations of Tasmania and New South Wales were compact still 
reihain to leaven the modem mass with influences not altogether 
wholesome. Our southern relatives are tender on this theme,. as 
they have a natural right to be, and only a fool would use it as a 
handle for reproach. There is nothing more significant of the iuheient 
desire for good in men and women who belong presumably to the 
least. desirable classes than the modem record of one of the old 
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convict settlements. - dope and elbow room have done more for the 
regeneration of man at his imagined worst than all the wicked 
severities of the past could have effected in a thousand years. But 
where elbow room is denied the criminal characteristics crop out 
again, and the criminal statistics of the two great towns are unusually 
high. The figures for insanity, alcoholism, suicide, and crimes of 
violence are sadly large. In Victoria one person in every 105 of the 
population was in prison during some part of the year 1888. In 
the United Kingdom for that year the average of convictions in pro¬ 
portion to population was 3‘64 per 10,000. In New South Wales it 
was 8'59, and in the whole of Australasia it amounted to 6*15, 
although South Australia, New Zealand, and Tasmania showed a 
joint average of only 3*81. In the United Kingdom the average of 
suicide is 5*5 to every 100,000. In Victoria it is 11*6, in New 
South Wales 9*5, and in Queensland 13*7. In the United Kingdom 
the average of deaths from excessive drinking is 54 in a million. 
In Victoria it is 113*50—more than double. In New South Wales 
crimes ot violence are almost four times as numerous as in New Zea¬ 
land, where everything is tolerably normal from the British stand¬ 
point. 

Whilst all this is true, the standard of adult education is higher 
than in any other country in the world excepting Prussia. The 
education of the young—so far as mere schooling is concerned—is 
nowhere better controlled or more liberally provided for. In every 
one of the Australian colonies the State system, of education is com¬ 
pulsory and undenominational, or secular. In Victoria, Queensland, 
and New Zealand public instruction is free. In the other colonies 
fees are charged; but in cases where the parents are unable to pay 
them they, are remitted, partially or entirely. The cost of State 
education is set down at ten shillings per head of the colonial popu¬ 
lation. The effprts of the State are magnificently seconded by 
private munificence. The Hon. Francis Ormond spent more than a 
hundred thousand pounds in the foundation and endowment of the 
college which bears his name, and many such instances of a wise 
and splendid benevolence might be cited. In this regard the colonies 
toke rank with any country in the world. 

Victoria is easily ahead of the other colonies in its educational 
rboprd, and there, even so long ago as 1881, the Census returns 
that out of ten thousand children between the ages of fiveind 
‘ 9088 could read. How happily situated this colony is in 

I^d one other important respect may be gathered from ihe con* 
that where France spends ten times as much in armaments 
on education, Victoria spends three times as much on 
as in armaments. Surely something may be argued for 
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the future, and the soul of Australia walks in the shadow of no 
delusive hope when she looks forward with a confidence which older 
nations cannot feel. Itjs perhaps worth the while, however, of the 
Australian native who, rejoicing in the knowledge of these facts, 
burns to “ cut the painter,” to ask himself how long such a blessed 
condition of things would last if his political dream were realised, and 
the protecting aegis of Great Britain were withdrawn. Let the 
Australian native remember the Russian scare—it is not so old that 
he can as yet have forgotten it—and, remembering, let him, like the 
storm in Campbell’s immortal poem, “ cease to blow.” There is 
as fine a text for a sermon in these figures as any Imperialist might 
wish to preach from. 

Public libraries, museums, and art galleries are everywhere, and 
are in all cases excellently built and admirably ordered. Unfor¬ 
tunately, in the very nature of things, they appeal most to those who 
have least need of them, and least to those who have most need. 
This unhappily is always true, but it is truer in the colonies than 
elsewhere for many reasons. 

There is no country in which so high a condition of general comfort, 
so lofty a standard of proved intelligence, and such large and varied 
means to intellectual excellence exist side by side with so much 
turbulence, so lax a commercial morality, and such overcharged 
statistics of drunkenness and crimes of violence. Why should a 
people which is amongst the best educated in the world be also 
amongst the least commercially sound, the rowdiest, and the most 
drunken ? Let there be no mistake about the question, or about the 
charges which are involved in it. Australian insolvencies are to British 
as four to one. Convictions in Australia are to convictions in the 
United Kingdom as two to one. The figures given by Mr. H. H. Hayter, 
C.M.G., Government Statist of Victoria, though apparently clouded 
with a purpose, prove the last charge beyond the chance of refutation. 
The highest percentage of deaths from the abuse of alcohol is recorded 
in Australia. It is 113 as against 80 even in Switzerland, and as 
against 46 in England and Wales. In the figures given the issue 
is confused by the introduction of the statistics of “ towns ” and 
“principal towns” of some few countries, though even there Paris 
reaches no higher than 95 and London falls to 74. In Ireland 
the deaths from alcoholism are only a little over a quarter of 
those registered for the Australias. The towns of Denmark rise to 
the awful average of 274, but it is evident that a full statement of 
the facte would reduce it greatly. 

The answer to the question propounded above cannot be given in 
a nutshell, but it can be mode fairly clear. To begin with it must 
be remembered that the law-abiding and law-breaking populations are 
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divided with an tmusnaj^harpness of distinction. The ordinary; 
iraveiler, of ordinirj cnltuire, finds nothing as he makes his tour in the 
oolonies which enables him very keenly to differentiate between the 
Home and the Colonial standards. In other words, he meets Very 
much the same kind of people he meets at home, and, though he may 
tire of wool and gold as a substitute for Shakespeare and the musical 
glassy as themes for converse, he will in the main find himself in 
the kind of moral and intellectual quarters to which he has been,, 
accustomed. The prosperous, well-conducted Australian may probably 
learn for the first time from these pages the fact that the country of 
which he is so proud stands on so evil an eminence. The balance of 
population, as against insolvency, crime, and drunkenness, might be 
very nearly normal, if it were not for the introduction of disturbing 
influences. These are traceable to our ancient and now abandoned habit 
of shooting the Imperial human refuse on Australian shores j to the 
natural boisterousness of a young and partially settled communityj to 
the adventurous and frequently lawless character of the men drawn to 
great alluvial gold fields; and to the wild unsettled life still led by 
a considerable number of men in the far north and west. 

It should be borne in mind that the facts charged press homo only 
on four of the seven Australasian colonies. South Australia, Tasmaaia, 
and New Zealand stand either entirely or partially exempt. In New 
South Wales commercial morality is at its loosest—if the number 
of insolvencies can be accepted as a test—it stands second for 
drunkenness, and second for crimes of violence. Queensland swallows, 
pro raid, nearly three times as much alcoholic drink as the Mother 
Country can find stomach for, and, as a natural consequence, surpasses 
us in the same proportion in respect to suicide. Western Australia 
bears the bell against them all for drink and the kind of diversion 
which goes with it. Victoria shows no special preference, but main¬ 
tains its exaggerate^ average. ^ 

The position of the facts cannot be rightly appreciated until the 
colonies are classified. Out of the seven, five may be said to be 
reduced to order as completely as a perfect system of raagistrature and 
police can secure it. In the northern parts of Queensland, and in 
nearly the whole extra-mural regions of West Australia, the popula¬ 
tion is sparse and wild, and, though offenders are reached after the 
Comnussion of crime, they are not quelled beforehand by the imme- 
diat<>.threht and presence of the strong arm of the law. Now, of the 
five remaining colonies, New Zealand, Tasmania, and South. Australia 
prei^i;{ 0 haracteri 8 tics which, in the main, resemble those of Great 
r. South Australia is the model colony, being clearer of in- 
sdvea^, ^^nkenness, and crime than .the Mother Country itself. 

to see how little account her two more populous sister 
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colojues take of her. Melbourne and Sy^y vote Adelaide “ slow/’ 
and the Victorian and New South Welshman Wide the South 
Australian for his want of dash and vigour. 

Thus the charge narrows. It would as yet be unfair to expect of 
Western Australia, with its population of 47,000 to its more than a 
million of square miles, the decorum of civilised Victoria, networked 
with railways, and built over with churches, chapels, and State schools, 
or that of New South Wales, with its history of a hundred years. 
Wefhave, then, to deal with the parent colony and its great offshoof. 
We have to deal, in short, with what most men mean when they talk 
about Australia in a business sense. Let us see how Victoria and 
New South Wales stand when taken together. We find an insol¬ 
vency to every 1700 of the population, as against every 6000 in the 
United Kingdom; twenty-nine convictions, as against seven in the 
United Kingdom; and seven deaths from alcoholism, as against three 
in l^e United Kingdom. 

New South Wales has its old convict population to fight down, and 
Victoria has yet to absorb a not easily digested mass of unruled 
humanity, and so far the explanation is easy. But it is evident that 
a certain commercial laxity has grown to be a part of the constitution 
ofl&ie country, for it is not only the descendants of old convicts, or 
the searchers of alluvial gold and wild adventure, who are responsible 
for all this widespread commercial rottenness. Nor can they alone 
be charged with thirst. The most superficial observer of men and 
manners finds that to be fairly general. 

Pardon one more quotation. The most eloquent defender of Aua- 
.tralia writes :—“ Criminality is not reproductive. The genius of the 
thief buds, blossoms, and dies as surely as does the genius of the artist. 
But for immigration the convict continent would have been de-peopled. 

. Immigration ensued, and what an immigration ! The best bone and 
sinew of Cornwall, the best muscle of Yorkshire, the keenest brains 
of Cockneydom—Bathurst, Ballarat, Bendigo had them all. With 
them came also the daring spendthrift, the young cavalry officer who 
had lived too fast for the Jews, the younger son who had outrun his 
income. Barristers of good family and small practice, surgeons having 
all the Dublin Dissector in their heads and all the hospital experience 
of Paris in their hands, met each other over a windlass at Bathurst 
or in a drive at Ballarat. If there was plenty of muscle in the new 
land, there was no lack of blood. Put aside prejudice and look at 
the Bench, the Bar, and the Church of this great continent. Look 
At the schools, libraries, and botanic gardens of Australia. Bead the 
accounts of the boat races, the cricket matches, and say if our youthjir ’ 
are hot manly. Listen to the plaudits which greet a finished orator 
or a finely gifted singer, and confess also that we have some taste and 
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CTilture. Go into those p^s of the country where the^anker of trade 
has not yet penetrated, and mark the free hospitality, the generous 
kindness, the honest welcome which shall greet you. Sail up Sydney 
Harbour, ride over a Queensland plain, watch the gathering of an 
Adelaide harvest, or mingle with the orderly crowd which throngs to 
a Melbourne Cup race, and deny, if you can, that there is here the 

making of a great nation. You do not deny it; but-But 

what ? ” 

* I am very much afraid that the last few pages find something of 
an answer to the eloquent apologist’s question. 


D. Christie Murray. 



PEACE OR WAR? 


T hose of us who have passed the meridian df life can reqjpill 
without difficulty a brief period, when it seemed as if ttie 
temple of Janus would remain for ever closed—when the doctrines of 
Mr. Oobden were to inaugurate an Industrial Millennium and the 
Exhibition of 1851 was to open out new battle-grounds, on which 
the nations of the earth might contend for bloodless victories in the 
arts of peace. Alas for the vanity of human hopes and wishes! 
Forty years have passed since those days, and, in the course of those 
forty years, nearly every. country on the Continent has been the 
theatre of a great and bloody war. The treaty of Vienna has been 
torn to shreds and the map of Europe remodelled beyond recognition 
by a student of Butler’s Geography. But such things are soon for¬ 
gotten, and the events of 1870 are fading into the distant background. 
A somewhat longer interval than that which separated the Crimean 
from the Italian, or the Austro-Prussian from the Franco-German 
campaign has passed over Europe without a shot being fired in earnest, 
and the supporters of the present Government were just beginning to 
see in the prolongation of peace the finger of that Providence which is 
supposed to watch over the foreign policy of Conservative administra¬ 
tions. Suddenly this profound calm has been broken by the signs 
which are believed to herald the coming of the storm, and the air is 
full of wars and rumours of wars—of collisions between Eussian 
and. Afghan troops, of the entrance of a Eussian fleet into the 
Dardanelles, or the seizure of an island in the .^gean by a British 
Admiral. We laugh at such canards as inventions designed to 
** bear ” the stock markets or sell the evening papers. But the stem 
and stubborn fact remains that there are in Europe at this moment some 
twenty-seven millions of men ready to spring to arms in a fortnight, 
while Eepublican France, Constitutional Italy, and Despotic Enssia 
VOL. LX. 2 H 
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are outvi^g each other in desperate efforts to fill their arsenals 
imd empty their treasuries. Nor can we forget that just a month 
Iwfore the outbreak of the last great war one of our most experienced 
and sagacious statesmen declared that the Continental horizon had never 
been so free from clouds. At such a time it may not be amiss to take 
a calm and dispassionate view of the European situation and to weigh 
the various forces which make for and against the maintenance of that 
peace which no one in this country at least wishes to see disturbed. Of 
course, all such calculations are liable, as was the case in 1870, to be 
upset by the intrusion of an unlooked-for factor into the problem. 
In the meantime, it is certain that nothing is gained either by giving 
way to unreasoning panic or by indulging in the confidence which 
blinds those who habitually live in a fool’s Paradise. 

Lord Salisbury once said that in these days the friends of ^peace 
have more to fear from the passions of mobs than from the ambitions 
of princes. Like many other sayings of the same statesman, the 
sentence contains a half-truth. Dynastic wars, like religious wars, 
have become matters of history, and the bugbear of the Balance of 
Power which haunted the minds of Kanzler and his contemporaries 
has passed away with Oastlereagh and Mettemich. No doubt, too, 
it is the fact that, at* its commencement at least, nearly every war 
waged in Europe during the last forty years has been with one or 
other of the parties to it a highly popular war. At any rate, those 
of us who visited Paris in the early days of August 1870, when a 
frenzied mob paraded the Boulevards shcyiting “ A Berliny and the 
news of apocryphal French victories threw the Petite Bonfie. into a 
delirium—nay, those who witnessed the insults heaped by sober- 
minded Englishmen upon the great orator, who almost alone protested 
against our intervention in the Rnsso-Turkish imbroglio, will hesitate 
before they again, under similar circumstances, place implicit trust in 
“ the collective good sense of a nation.'” 

In a review of the causes which have disturbed the peace of the 
world it is well to remember that more than one modern war may be 
traced to that newly awakened sentiment of nationality which has so 
powerfully influenced the history of Europe during the last half- 
cepjtxiry, and which is, perhaps, fated to shape the future destinies of 
more than one Continental State. Occasions have arisen, end may 


rise, when, as happened in France in the last century and in 
iiplAly in the present century, a nation leaps to arms as one man in 
resp^so to % sacred call. In some of such cases it may be that 


knot can only be cut by the sword. In others foreign 
has cmly served to stimulate and exasperate the movement 
intended to suppress. If Charles Albert had not , hurled 
hhlvki^l^t UtUo army against Badetsky’s hosts at Novara, the 
^ ridght still itave been reigning in Naples. If there had 

^0 in America, negro slavery might have lasted to the 
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present day. If, on the other hand, France, in 1793 as in 1848, had 
been left to work out her own salvation, she would have got over her 
troubles in her own way, and Napoleon Buonaparte, Au^|rlitz5, and 
Waterloo would probably never ha^e been heard of. But such cases 
are exceptional, and in the present state of society it is certain that 
the peace of the world is, of the two, safer in the hands of a democracy 
than in the keeping of a despot. As a rule, the habits and interests 
of working men and women in these days dispose them to peaceful 
avocations, and where, as is happily the case in most civilised 
countries, a sound and healthy public opinion is allowed to grow up, 
its tendency is decidedly pacific. Especially is this the case when, 
as in nearly all Continental States, the blood-tax is paid by every class, 
and a merciless conscription levies impartial toll on the palace and 
the cottage, 

“ fcquo pulsans pede pauperum tabcrnas 
Regumque turrcs.” 


Indeed, a citizen army may be trusted not to desire war for its own 
sake or to enter upon a campaign, like Emile Ollivier, “ with a light 
heart.” No man, at least, who saw the streets of Aix-la-Chapelle in 
1871, where every house was a hospital and efery inhabitant was in 
mourning, will wonder at the grave expression which comes over 
the face of a German of middle age at the bare mention of a Euro¬ 
pean war. Indeed, I have sometimes thought that it might, before 
now, have well for this country if the disastrous results of war, 
in the shape of increased taxes and crippled industries, could have 
been brought home to men’s minds at the outbreak of hostilities, 
instead of being left as a legacy to be borne by succeeding genera,- 
tions. Had the governing classes of England, instead of having 
their rents swelled by the high price of com and bequeathing to* 
posterity a National Debt of eight hundred millions, been compelled 
to pay for the disasters of Walchyen and the glories of Trafalgar out 
of their own pockets, they would hardly have regarded 3VIr. Pitt as a 
heaven-born Minister, or the Whigs as traitors to their country. 
Upon this principle Mr. Fawcett, if I remember rightly, used to 
deprecate the habit of looking to the income-tax as a war tax, 
inasmuch as the result of throwing the cost of a war upon the 
upper and middle classes might be to make the great body of the 
nation more or less indifferent to its consequences. 

Few persons, then, will question the general proposition, that every 
step foward in the commercial and industrial progress of a nation is 
BO muc^ gained to the cause of peace, and it is pleasant to think that 
constant intwchange of thought as well as enormously increased 
facilities for personal intercourse between people and people are 
rajudly obliterating the foolish prejudices which our fathers dignffied 
with the ' name of patriotism, but which we call by a less high- 
sounding name. But we may go further, and maintain that the 
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growtibi of modfm Socialism viewed as an international movement, 
fraaght with danger as it may be, has a tendency to draw nations 
closer together, and to promote that mutual interdependence and under¬ 
standing which is the best antidote to Chauvinism. Let us hope, too, that 
in England at least a jnster and sounder view of the cardinal doctrines 
of, Christianity is beginning to make itself felt, and that there are 
Englishmen who look back with something like shame to the prayers 
for the success of our arms which used to be offered up in our 
churches during the Crimean war, as if the God of Battles, like the 
Homeric deities, could be persuaded by such supplications to take sides 
in an international conflict, and to undertake the personal direction of 
a carnival of slaughter. 

It is the fashion to regard every improvement in the art of destruc¬ 
tion as a provocative to the carnage to which it ministers. Paradoxical 
as it may seem, I believe that the exact contrary is the fact, and that 
every such improvement, from the discovery of gunpowder downwards, 
has tended to make war more dreaded by making it at once more deadly 
and more uncertain. When a whole army corps may be annihilated in 
the course of a single • battle—when the plans of the most prudent 
strategist may be frustrated by the adoption of an improved rifle or 
the invention of a new torpedo, the boldest statesman may well quail 
before the tremendous responsibility that in these days will rest 
upon the Power which is the first to " let slip the dogs of war.” 

It is satisfactory, too, to note the practical advance which we have 
made in the settlement of international disputes. Gradually we are 
growing accustomed to a system of arbitration which to our ancestors 
would have appeared as pusillanimous as the refusal to fight a duel. 
Looked at from this point of view, the three millions which this country 
paid for the compromise of the Alabama claims may be regarded as 
the best investment of public money ever made. For such precedents 
are apt to bear fruit and multiply—indeed, they have done so already. 
Can it be doubted that a century a§Oj such a dispute as that over the 
Newfoundland fisheries, now happily referred to arbitration, would 
have constituted a casus hdli to be settled only by the sword ? 

. /But we have still to inquire to what extent the current whick 


seems to be steadily setting in the direction of peace has penetrated 
the. councils of the leading European States, and to what extent it 
maj be arrested or overborne by other and opposing influences. 

, Iffow, it may be safely assert^ that no war can break out in Europe 
is not directly initiated or provoked by one of the ” six Great 
Of one of those Powers it is scarcely necessary to speak, 
a threatened invasion of our shores, or a direct attack 
our Indian or Colonial Empire, it is diflicalt to see what inter- 
h^i^hnl (^Mplications could induce an English statesman to intervene 
lij|k quarrel Of three of the Continental Powers it may be 

that they, too, have given hostages to Peace. Geri^any and Italy 
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have everything to lose, and nothing to gain, by a Earopean war. 
The former country has already as much territory as she can grasp or 
control. The latter, if we put aside the questionable cry for an Italia 
Irredenta, is united and free, from the Alps to the Sicilian “Sea. On 
the other hand, to Italy a disastrous defeat might bring the restoration 
of the Papal power and the break-up of the Italian kingdom; while to 
Germany it might mean the overthrow of the great fabric built up by 
the genius of her ablest statesman, and cemented by the blood of her 
bravest sons. Of the Austrian Empire, at least as much may be said. 
That strange emigeries of diverse nationalities, kept together makily by 
pressure from without, could scarcely hppe to survive the shock of a 
great Earopean convulsion. It follows, therefore, that the recent 
rapprochement between these three Powers, which has brought about 
the Triple Alliance, is essentially a non-aggressive movement, and that 
nothing short of the purest jealousy or chagrin on the part of France 
can represent it as a menace to peace. That such a League, with the 
ruinous expenditure it brings to one at least of the three States 
which compose it, should be necessary is, doubtless, a lamentable 
fact. But Englishmen are not infallible judges in such a matter, 
and Italy has been too long and too often the cockpit of Europe to 
trust her new-born liberties to the tender mercies of her powerful and 
wayward neighbour. Meantime, the cause of the disquiet which is at 
this moment agitating Europe must be looked for in another direction. 

The history of France during the last quarter of a centurj' has 
been marked by the most extraordinary series of vicissitudes that 
have ever befallen a nation. Thirty years ago she was undoubtedly 
the foremost Power in Europe, and if the “ captive of Sedan ” had 
died a year or two after Magenta and Solfeiino, he would probably 
have gone down to posterity as a great ruler and a great man. 
Since those days she has been the theatre of a great war, which for 
the time annihilated her military prestige—of a revolutionary out¬ 
break which rivalled in fuiy the horrors of 1793—of a constitutional 
struggle which at one time threatened to culminate in a civil war. 
Her capital has been captured, her territory dismembered, her taxa¬ 
tion doubled. Yet in spite of all this, she has steadily progressed in 
wealth, in the various arts of peace and industry, in the still more 
difficult art of governing herself. Indeed, were it not for certain 
spasmodic convulsions which from time to time upset her moral 
equilibrium, she would seem to be settling down into a steady career 
of commercial and industrial prosperity. But France has an ulcer at 
her heart, and it may be questioned whether the thought of a “ war 
of revenge ” is ever long absent from the minds of her leading states¬ 
men. That a nation with such historical ■ traditions as the French, 
and with a temperament such as theirs, should cast a longing eye on 
the two provinces wrenched from them by a victorious and relentless 
foe is natnxal enough, and we may even be permitted to doubt 
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whetW the strategic -ralue of Alsace and Lorraine to Germany is 
worth the creation of a standing emus belli on her frontier. Bat 
the French, excitable as their temper may be, are a shrewd na>tion, 
and the lessrai of 1870 is too recent to be forgotten. Their ablest 
generals know that the finest troops which France could bring into 
the field would dash themselves in. vain against the iron ring of 
fortresses with which her conquerors have girdled their new frontier, 
and the prospect of having at the same time to reckon with an Italian 
or Austrian flank movement is a danger by no means to be ignored. 
Franc#, if she fights at all, will not fight alone, and the. rapture with 
which the French nation an^ the French press welcomed the recep¬ 
tion of the French fleet at Cronstadt, as well as the significant speech 
just delivered by M. Constans at Carpentras, points pretty clearly to 
the quarter to which she looks for help. 

Many things have combined to make Eussia essentially an aggres¬ 
sive Power. The geographical position of the country, cooped in 
between two inland seas, and buried for more than half the year under 
the snows of an arctic winter, makes expansion a necessity of her 
existence; and it scarcely needs the testament of Peter the Great 
to remind us of the direction which that expansion is likely to take. 
The possession of Constantinople may or may not mean (as Napoleon 
Buonaparte once said) the Empire of the World. It certainly con¬ 
stitutes the goal of Russian ambition. In Russia, too, the pacific tenden¬ 
cies on which 1 have dwelt have had less room to develop themselves 
than in any other European country. Her civilisation is Asiatic rather 
than European. Her cities are few and far between. Her rural 
population is sunk in the most profound ignorance. Her newspaper 
press is official or inspired. Her representative institutions have yet 
to see the light. Public opinion, in the sense in which we apply the 
phrase to England, to France, or to Italy, does not exist in the 
country. The only two movements which can in any sense be called 
popular—Panslavism, and Nihilism—so far as they are likely to exert 
any influence on the Government, are calculated to predispose it to an 
aggressive policy—the former by generating a wild kind of semi- 
li^flgious, semi-political propagandism—the latter by driving a timid 
ruler like the present Czar to seek, in a foreign war, that convenient 
^ape from domestic troubles which the outbreak of hostilities has 
before now been found to furnish. Add to this the fact that all the 
i important offices in the Empire are in the bands of a miliffi^ry 
thal in no European country is human life so cheap or human 
.im^C^ing bf so little account* j that nowhere are the peasant^ so 
ha|li^ally br ©jmplacently looked upon as “ food for powder ”; and it 

the feverish anxiety with which every m6vem,ent 
the Galician frontier is viewed in Vienna, or the 

, j _war it was estimated that at least one out of oyerj three 

8(^i#t.seut from tbe interior of Russia to the seat of war died from the hardships 
safferings entailejS by the journey. 
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tone of absolute certainty with which every German officer, who can be 
persuadedto speak on the subject, looks forward to a Kusso-GermMi war. 

Nor can the materials for a conflagration be said to be wanting. 
The Eastern question, like the poor, we have always with us, and the 
growing weakness of the Turk makes the succession to “the sick 
man’s” patrimony a problem of present and pressing importance. 
Happily for the cause of human progress and human freedom, the 
creation of a group of young nationalities in what was once Turkey 
in Europe has introduced a new factor into that problem. In spite 
of Eussian gold and Eussian intrigue, there is good ground fo hope 
that some, at least, of the newly erected Principalities on both sides of 
the Balkan are sound at the core, and that the advance of a Eussian 
army on Constantinople would not be the walk-over which it was once 
expected to be. Any such movement, moreover^ would almost 
certainly bring the Czar’s legions into immediate collision, not only 
with an Austrian force, but with the best troops which the Triple 
Alliance could bring into the field. It is this view of the question 
which makes the recent entente cordialc between Eussia and 
France a fact of the highest significance. In theory an alliance 
between the most despotic and the most democratic of European 
States would seem to be the most unnatural of combinations, and it 
is by no means certain that the interests of France in the Mediter¬ 
ranean would be ^rved by the entrance of a Eussian fleet into that 
inland sea. But when the minds of men are bent upon an inter¬ 
necine struggle, such considerations count for little or nothing, and 
it is almost certain that the outbreak of hostilities in the south-east 
of Europe would be followed by a French advance upon Alsace and 
Lorraine in the west. 

A war between States capable of mobilising such enormous masses 
of men, and wielding such tremendous engines of destruction, as 
Eussia and France on the one hand, and the three central Powers on 
the other, is one from which the imagination recoils; and the very 
magnitude of the stakes at issue, as well as the equal conditions of 
the conflict, may, it is to be hoped, serve to delay, if not to avert, its 
outbreak. Like the dramatic personae in Sheridan’s “ Critic,” the 
combatants “ have each other at the deadlock,” and each hesitates to 
strike the first blow. But it would be rash to rely, as we are too apt to 
do, on the stereotyped utterances of Imperial or Eoyal personages, 
<Mr on the financial embarrassment into which years of hostile prepara¬ 
tions have plunged the rival nations. The speeches of princes are 
made to order, and it is a well-known fact that no State was ever 
prevented from fighting by the want of money. Indeed, the strain 
of ft long and costly preparation has before now driven a nation into 
war as the least of two evils. Obviously, then, the utmost that can 
be fiaid of a peace which hangs by such a thread is that it is little 
better than an armed truce. 
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But 1 have left; to the last the question that most nearly 
interests and concerns ourselves. Under what possible circumstances 
could England be forced or drawn, ijatd taking pttrt in a Continental 
war ? With our growing determination tp’ksep free from foreign com¬ 
plications, with the continued maintensHce^of friendly relations between 
ourselves and all our neighbours^ with ■^^our silver streak ” of sea and 
the best navy which a command of men and material resources can 
give, our position at home is or ought to be as secure as it ever was. 
But we have India and we have our Colonies. The latter it is the 
fashion to treat as a source of weakness rather than of strength in 
time of war, and doubtless the almost fabulous wealth of some of our 
Australian cities might tempt the cupidity of an invader. But the 
entrances to most of our Colonial harbours are, or are in course of 
being, effectively guarded, and there is some force in a remark which 
an old Australian colonist once made to me : “I do not envy the 
force which attempts a landing in a country where every man can 
ride and every man can shoot straight.” The case of India, of course, 
stands by itself. Of one thing at least we may be certain. The 
policy of Lord Stratford de Redcliffe has received its death-blow, and 
we are not likely again to attempt the feat of propping up the rotten 
fabric of Ottoman rule, or of pulling the chestnuts out of the fire for 
any Continental ally. 

Our acquisition of Cyprus has proved a costly failure. Our position 
in Egypt—a position which in time of war could hardly be maintained, 
and which in time of peace only excites the jealousy and ill-will of 
France—is, to say the least, equivocal. An indefinite prolongation of 
our occupation, even with the object of safe guarding the Suez Canal, 
is scarcely to be thought of and we have always the Cape route on 
which to fall back. Meantime the continued advance of Russia in 
Central Asia raises another question. 

It would, of course, be the height of presumption on the part of a 
civilian like myself to attempt the solution of a problem which has 
perplexed soldiers like Sir F. Roberts and statesmen like Lord 
Lawrence. But after the most careful consideration and comparison 
of the various views put forward on the subject, including those em¬ 
bodied in Mr. G. N. Curzon’s most interesting work, I cannot but 
think that Russia is not yet within striking distance of our north-west 
frontier) and that the day is still distant when the Sepoy and Ihe 
GcnBaok \iriu meet to decide the sovereignty of the East on the banka 
Hydaspes or the Indus. Before that day arrives many things 
xhay hiappen* Meantime, it is someriiing to feel that in the great 
r ^hich the Powers of Europe seem to be girding them- 
at least can maintain a strict, though by no means an 
unliitbi^eiisd zieutraliiy. 
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F ew families in the New England States have shown the persistent 
virility and the continually repeated high traits of character 
which have marked the Lowells. They are descended from Percival 
Lowell (Lowle, it was anciently spelled), a merchant of Bristol, who 
emigrated to the Massachusetts colony, and settled in Newbury in 
1639. Two or more of the family were clergymen; and there is still 
in the poet’s house at Elmwood, Cambridge—the house in which ho 
was born and in which he died—a panel taken from the old home in 
Newbury, on which is represented a clerical party, seated at a table, 
with “ churchwarden ” pipes, but no decanters, apparently engaged 
in friendly discussion. The motto on the pictured wall is, In necessariu 
unUas; in non neeessariis libertas : in omnibus caritas. The panel is 
a rude specimen of art, but rich in suggestion. John Lowell, the 
poet’s grandfather, an eminent legislator and judge, drafted the clause 
in the Constitution of Massachusetts (1820) which extinguished 
slavery. The poet was prouder of this honour than he would have 
been of a patent of nobility. Another of the family was the chief 
promoter of cotton manufacture in the busy city that bears his name. 
Another founded the Lowell Institute, which furnishes free lectures 
to the people of Boston. In each generation the family has furnished 
distinguished men and public benefactors. 

The father of the poet. Rev. Charles Lowell, D.D., was for more 
than half a century the respected and beloved minister of the West 
Church in Boston; but he resided at Cambridge, four miles distant, 
in a house built by the last representative of British authority in the 
province—namely, Peter Oliver, distributor of stamps that proved 
unsaleable. From Newbury, which in two centuries had 300 graduates 
from Harvard College, were descended many eminent writers—^Long- 
* The Collected Writings of James Rnssell Lowell. Ten vols. Macmillan k Co. j 
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fellow, Whittier, Gamson, Lowell, the Hales, and others*^ buh no 
Lowell of the elder generations wrote Verse that family, like the 
Bussells, having been eminent mainly for practical abilities. The 
mother of the poet was Harriet Traill Spence, bom in Portsmoo^,]S[.H., 
and the daughter of an officer in the United States naval'service, who 
was descended from an Orkney family, and perhaps from Sir Patrick 
Spens. The poet often referred to the old ballad, and was fain to 
think a relationship possible. It was from his mother, Scotch by 
descent, that he inherited his passionate love of poetry, and especmlly 
of the ballads. 

For many years before his death (in 1801) the father, a widower, 
was living with his son James. Though nominally pastor of the 
church, he rarely preached, but made parochial visits and gave his 
leisure to reading. Memory brings to mind a slender and (rather grimly) 
handsome man, his lean face and high forehead framed in nearly 
white hair, his eyes steady and not unkindly, his voice deep and 
metallic, his manner grave. Intelligence, veracity, and firmness shone 
in that striking face, but no spark of the lively genius of his famous 
eon. His was a heart of oak, and so sensitive to family honour that 
when his eldest son Charles, who was in business, became involved in 
debt, he parted with a sum of money that would have made most 
lathers pause. ‘From this son were descended two heroic youths who 
died in the Civil War; youths whose fate was the subject of the most 
pathetic and noble passage in all Lowell’s works.* The second son, 
Bobert Traill Spence Lowell, an author and poet of mark, a 
clergyman in the Episcopal Church, and Professor in Union College, 
is still living, though in infirm health.f The subject of this 
memoir used to relate with glee—and doubtless with picturesque 
exaggeration—the encounter which took place when the new priest first 
came home on a visit after the (so-called) apostasy. The father had 
ransacked his antique theological armoury, and, with the gravity of 
Don Quixote, broke ai lance for Congregationalism and against the 
Apostolic Succession, while great parchment quartos were strewed 
over the floor. Still, in his pulpit he preached only practical Chris¬ 
tianity, and never doctrinal sermons. 

Xiowell’s eldest sister, Mrs. Putnam, was an able woman, a writer 
. of historical and political essays. Her only son, beautiful as a young 
Apollo, was also killed in the war. The three slain nephews of the 
"pc^.were the only males of the generation following him. [See the 
toiadhing dedication, “ To the ever sweet and shining memoiy,” &c., 
prefixed^ to the Commemoration Ode.] 

. AAVtPJWDiiarried sister, Bebecca, very retiring in her ways, died 
beforoi^ev poet became widely known. The poet was the youngest 

* Papers,” second series, Letter X., stanzas 15,16,17. 

. * : i, ’ ^ Deceased since this’ article was -writtea. 
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<3i jfire children, ^hree sons and two daughters, and was bom on 
Wa^ngton’B4>irthd^, F^ruary 22, 1819. 

if poetic genius is smothered by luxury, it is as sorely pinched 
and starved in poverty. The family of Lowell was in comfortable 
circumstances. The father was always prudent, and became, as 
Yankees say, forehanded; and the children, though brought up in 
strict Puritan simplicity, never knew want The library contained 
about 4000 volumes, including a fair collection of English and French 
classics in best editions, among which the- son had free range, and 
to which in later years he added German, Italian, and Spanish 
masterpieces. He entered Harvard College in his sixteenth year, but 
was a lagging student, unmindful of reproof, and finally “ rusticated ” 
— i.e., sent away to make up his studies under a tutor. The rustica¬ 
tion was to Concord, Emerson’s home. He refers to this in the introduc¬ 
tion to “ Mason and Slidell,” second series of the “ Biglow Papers”: 

‘‘ I know the village, though ; was sent there once 
A-sc.hoolin’, 'cause to home I played the dunce.” 

He was still in banishment when the course was ending, and it is 
said he saw tiie outdoor festivities of his class through rifts in the 
close cover of a waggon in which he had surreptitiously returned. 
He had written poems while in college, and had been unanimously 
chosen class poet, but the authorities refused to remit his sentence, 
and the poem was not read by its author, 

Lowell often spoke of this, but without bitterness; he felt that 
the action of the faculty was just. He once said to the writer that 
while in college he was in the habit of reading all the books he came 
across, excepting those prescribed for his course of study, and that he 
was sure he would never have been allowed to take his degree if he 
had not been his father’s son. Still his brilliant qualities were mani¬ 
fest from the first, and students and professors alike predicted for 
him a distinguished career. 

Meantime he had been devouring his father’s library, and came to 
know every foot of ground in the long highway of English literature, 
besides making some dUours in foreign territory. He had the 
prescience of genius, and assimilated all his eager eyes fell upon and 
his instinctive judgment approved. He had read all manner of out- 
cf-the-way things; and it was seldom that a book was named which 
he did not know. 

He came into the world in a fortunate time ; the reaction against 
the harsher features of Puritan theology was complete. Thought was 
free. The treasures of the classics were opened. Scholarship was 
getting extricated from pedantry. In a former article,* the Awaken¬ 
ing of Netv England was traced to obvious causes; among others 
to the new ideas in poetry and philosophy brought from Germany by 
• “ The Awakening of New England.”— CoNTBMPOitABr RbvIkw, Aitgust 1888- 
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retariung stttdexitB. After that new era the college and the region 
were part of the realm of letters and art-^s This was the' beginning 
of the frnitful period in literature—of humanitarian philosophy* and 
of boundless social improvement. In that time began to appear the 
poems of Bryant, Longfellow, Holmes, and Whittier, the essays of 
• Ghantiing and Emerson, and the histories of Bancroft and Prescott. 

It was fortunate also fojr Lowell that what was quaint, picturesque,, 
and mi generis in the old life had not wholly disappeared. It did 
not Mem picturesque to those who lived it. All martyrdoms, it is 
said, looked mean when they were suffered, and the poetic side of 
struggles and endurance is dimly perceived until events have become 
history. The experiences of the American colonists and patriots, in 
spite of all that was bleak and bare, or rude and uncouth in their 
lives, are yet to furnish many scenes for poets. In Lowell’s youth the 
provincial period seemed very near. In a charming essay, “ Cambridge 
Thirty Years Ago,” written in 1853, he tells us that “old women, 
capped and spectacled, still peered through the same windows from 
which they had watched Lord Percy’s artillery rumble by to Lexington, 
or caught a glimpse of the handsome Virginia general who had come 
to wield our^ Saxon chivalry.” Plenty of people in Cambridge spoke 
the old, rustic, chimney-corner English, now called Yankee, and be¬ 
coming rapidly extinct. The home life, the dress and mannerg of the 
elders hadnbt changed greatly from the time of Bunyan. The accom¬ 
paniments of the College Commencement and of the annual militia 
training were for the populace what Bartlemy Fair was for Londoners, 
and what Vinegar Hill still is for the East-end of Glasgow. These 
festivals kept alive the traditions of the old times, as well as the 
bucolic speech, with its billowy inflections and its nasal tone. In the 
part of Cambridge near Boston called “ the Port,” observers like 
Holmes and Lowell could take account of the commerce of the period, 
a commerce not in goods and wares only, but in ideas, jokes, stories, 
pranks, and rustic repartee. In the essay already cited, Lowell says : 

, “ Great white-topped waggons, each drawn by double files of six or eight 
horses,, with its dusky bucket swinging from the hinder axle, and its grim 
buU-^lpg trotting silent underneath .... brought all the wares and pro- 
ductsjcf the country to their mai-t and seaport in Boston. These filled the 
, ihn-yards, or were ranged side by side under broad-roofed sheds, and far into 
the n%ht the mirth of their lusty drivers clamoured from the red-curtained 
bsw-room, while the single lantern, swaying to and fro in the black cavern of 
the allies, made a Rembrandt of the group of 031161*8 and horses below," 

. ”, continued to be carried on by these great waggons 

memory of the writer. 

reminiscences we see the*^ source of Lowell’s knowledge 
pf and character, and his mastery of the dialect. The old 

brought the eighteenth century within hie 
Iqsi^ f ^ A since 1850 could not have written a pi^ of the 
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“ Biglow Papers,” nor told the inimitable “ Fitz Adam's Story," 
probably the keenest, and truest of his Yankee sketches. 

That old time has gone by. It would be difficult to find to-day, 
unless in remote and unfrequented slttlements, any survival of the 
customs and speech that Lowell has so vividly depicted. So that the 
“ Biglpw Papers ” is almost as obsolete to the younger* generation 
in Massachusetts as it is incomprehensible to the people of Great 
Britain.* 

Carlyle observes that every day is at the convergence of two eternities, 
past and to come; but it must be important to the pbet that the 
convergence for him occurs upon some epoch of change. Behind 
Lowell was the vanishing age of the rustic Yankee, with its auda¬ 
cious and far-glancing wit, and its delicious quaintne^ of phrase; 
while before him was an idealisation of memory and the beginning 
of a new era of song. Happily for the world, the subjects of his 
humorous and satiric verse had not all gone into darkness before the 
inspiration and power came. 

But the poetical career was .not to begin at once. Various 
symptoms had shown the anxious father that the Benjamin of the 
family was addicted to rhyming, and, after exhortations, and per¬ 
haps tears, he had exacted a promise from the youth that he would 
abandon that folly and betake himself to study. The law was chosen 
—a common thing to do when a young man has no vocation for 
anything—and after some two years the degree of LL.B. was 
achieved. Practice, however, has no sure connection with theory; 
and it may be seen by Lowell’s story, “ My First Client,” that his 
practice was a good joke. Notes on the waste papers of his desk 
began to take metrical shape. The renunciation of the Muses did not 
hold, and would not hold, as the father could not fail to see. Pegasus 
was restive harnessed to a cart. 

Another development was in progress. From a gay youth, fond of 
perdflaf/e, and ready to jeer at abolitionists and other unfashionable 
people, Lowell became a reformer and a devotee to spiritual life—^not 
in the sense understood by revivalists, but as inculcated by the spot¬ 
less Channing. No more complete renunciation of the “ world ” was 
ever made, as succeeding years were to show; and it was not an easy 
thing for a favourite of fortune, especially with such a buoyant nature. 
The agent in this conversion was Miss Maria White, a young lady of 
delicate beauty and noble, character. She wrote poems of unusual 
merit, and one of them, “ The Alpine Sheep,” is in all the American 
collections. Chiefly she was devoted to the anti-slavery cause, and 

* The main ideas of the satire are easily understood, as well as some obvious 
witticisms and pleasantries; but only an elderly native appreciates the lo^ and 
political allusions, and the comic intent of words. There are many British admirera 
of the book, as there are English and American admirers of the dialect poen^s of 
Bums; and the measure of actual appreciation in both oases is about the same. 
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made Iiot influence^felfe. The change on tie |)arfc d£ Lowell was not 
the passing w]^m *k lover, but grew to ^he fixed purpose of a man, 
and was never forsaken. He caifie to see that slavery was the one 
abominable contradiction andSiie in the constitution of a free countiy,. 
and ftom that time forward all his powers were devoted to setting up 
a reign of ^Justice. 

In his twenty-second year his first volume of verse was published: 
“ A Year’s Life.” Love is naturally its burden; love, liberty, and lofty 
ideala The collection has not been reprinted as a whole, but some 
of lie piece|B have been preserved in the complete edition. Shortly 
after, in collaboration with his friend Robert Carter, he established 
The Pioneer, a monthly magazine, for which the American public 
was not rea^y. The first number contained two of Hawthorne’s in¬ 
comparable tales, poems by Mrs. Browning, Poe, and 'Whittier, and 
'articles by John S. Dwight, W. W. Story, sculptor and poet, and 
other writers of the highest rank. Seldom was richer freight en- 
tmsted to a poet’s argosy; but after three numbers the magazine 
came to an end. Probably the want of business experience was as 
decisive %s the lack of public appreciation ; but the literary taste of 
the Unil^ States in 1844 is not recalled with much pride. 

He was married in that year to the lady just mentioned, and 
shortly after published a second volume of poems in which are 
evident' maturer power and a more masculine freedom of touch. 
Still the same burden: love, freedom, and human brotherhood, but 
with more energy and lines more carefully wrought. Here is a 
quatrain from a piece dated 1841 which shows the drift of his mind : 

. “ Proprieties onr silken’bards environ ; 

He who would be the tongue of this wide land 
Must string his harp with chords of sturdy iron, 

And strike it with ii toil-embrownod hand.” 

And so on for half a dozen pages of impassioned eloquence, akin to the 
prophetic strain of poetry, which no one who remembers the strenuous 
efforts of fifty years can read without a quickening pulse.* 

J’or a few years he enjoyed the purest bliss allowed to man : a life 
devote to study and to poetic composition, .blessed by the love of one 
of Hie noblest of women, and the companionship of his dear and 
V^etable father. The old house counted for much in the family 
happiness. It is old-fashioned and without architectural beauty, bub 
and comfortable, set in an ample, grassy field, just away 
fi^m' Hie travelled road, girt about with tall and thick sheltering 
teees afid flowering shrubs—a fit retreat for a dreamer or philosopher, 
since flo flcmnd breaks the stiUness except the songs of robins and 

* toepiifcd and uplifting of these poems is “ The Present Crisis,” passages 

fromrepeated by public speakers with thrilling emphasis ever since. 
WaraltJObf^raa iaccmgraity in the final couplet it would be an ideal prophetic poem. 
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thrashes. For the thdhglits suggested by this haunt of birds the 
reader isiireferred to the esJly, “ My Garden AcqhainJjjEince.*’ 

The portraits of this pair of idesi^ts, painted by * Willianf Page 
^ about this time, still hang in the sonijbre entrance hall; she, with 
refined features, transparent akin, starry*blue eyes, and smooth bfends 
of very light brown hair j he, with serious face and eyes in shadow, 
ruddy, wavy, and glossy auburn hair, falling almost to the shoulders, 
a full reddish beard, and wearing a coarse-textured brown coat, and 
broad linen collar turned down. Rarely are seen portraits in which 
costume counts for so little, and soul for so much. In Pagf’s time, the 
poet’s eyes and forehead were calm as a boy’s; the forbidding wrinkles 
and nervous contractions about the eyebrows, shown in more recent 
portraits, which totally changed the expression of his face, were the 
results of the long and painful studies of later years. 

It was a time of productiveness as well as bliss. Literatures were 
explored, sketches made, and poems born. There would have been 
little to ask but for the increasing fragility of his wife, and the early 
death of children. Of four or five bom only one survived, and that- 
one, now happily married, is (with her children) the poet’s only repre¬ 
sentative. 

The plainly dressed couple, upon whose Titianesque portraits we 
have been looking, lived very simply, and wholly apart from the 
fashionable world. They were devoted to each other and to all good 
works, looking for the speedy coming of truth and righteousness. 
Generous and beautiful illusion ! How dark the world would be to 
young hearts if they wero to see it as after threescore they know 
it to be! There was a season just before the upheavals of 1848, 
when an ardent faith was in the air, especially with abolitionists and 
spiritually minded folk. They were confident that slavery, poverty, 
and crime were to disappear, and human brotherhood was to create a 
new heaven upon earth. It was to this end that the poetry and the 
daily aspirations of Lowell tended. It is said that at one period 
the old family servants were bidden to the master’s table; but this 
was soon felt to be an inconvenience, and the custom did not long 
continue. 

The war with Mexico (184G) was brought on for the purpose of 
gaining new territory for the extension of slavery. The action of 
Polk’s administration was regarded with shame and anger by most 
Northern men. No one was deceived by the base official declaration 
that it existed by the act of Mexico; yet from various motives of 
interest—political, personal, and “ religious ”—nearly all influential 
people continued to oppose the agitation of the question of slavery, 
the cause of the war, and of most of the troubles of the time. 

Lowell was one day in a lawyer’s office in Court Square, Boston, 

* when tiiere was heard without the unusual sound of fife and drum. 
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It soon appeared that it was a call for rolnnteers for a Mas^hasetfas 
regiment, and the poet’s quick indignation escaped in curt ejaculations, 
but his good eense and natiFf humour soon got the better of his 
natural wrath. His friends in the office, one of whom related the^ 
incident to the writer, long Vemembered the keen light in his eyes, 
and his caustic^comments upon the scene. A few days later, the 
Boston C^Tier published the first poem of Hosea, Biglow^ delighting 
the anti-slavery party, and gradually setting the whole Jjforthem 
people in crepitating chuckles of laughter. It was as in France, 
where onoslan epigram might shake a throne.. People upon whom 
Garrison’s inflexible logic was wasted, who had listened unmoved to 
the’ matchless eloquence of Wendell Phillips, and read unheeding the 
burning verse of Whittier, gave in without parley to this novel 
assault. Every one felt that this poem embodied the common sense, 
the religious convictions, and the humane feelings of the North. 
The concentrated energy was resistless. But it was something 
more; the sharp thrusts in rustic phrase, the native wit, and the 
iroify that played upon the lines, making them like live electric 
wires, produced a combination of mirth and conviction wholly new. 
Unlike the unheeded logic, eloquence, and burning verse, these 
comic and catching rhymes went everywhere as on wings; and while 
men repeated the drolleries, the deeper import sank into their 
hearts. Other poems followed, a running fire of sarcasm hard to 
bear. As the war went on the position of its Northern supporters 
became pitiable. To explain the points and allusions of this series 
would require nothing less than a full history of the time. 

His next work of importance was also in a comic vein. It is 
“ A Fable for Critics,” and purports to be a view of a procession of 
American authors, defiling before Apollo. It follows in plan Leigh 
Hunt’s mild “ Feast of Poets ”—but with a difference. The title- 
page tells us that it was 

“ Set forth in October the 21st day. 

In the year ’48. G. P. Putnam, Broadway.” 

The rhymed preface prepares us to follow a masked harlequin in 
n frqiic. Never in the New World was there a parallel instance of 
eapflitant audacity. It is the gay humour of a youth in the freedom 
of an anonymous pasquinade—^revelling in puns, clashing unexpected 
and,, all-but-impossible rhymes like cymbals, tossing off grotesque 
epi|iiets and comparisons, and going in a break-necjk canter like a 
let loose. And yet underneath the fun and riot we find 
portraits and swift estimates, which, though not always wholly 
j^^of marvellous acuteness and force. Some of the sketches— 

, those of Emerson, Whitlier, and-Hawthorne—tibehr 
and power of discriminal^n are the best ever 
men, either in versa or prose. The sharp differentia^on 
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between Emerson and Carlyle, done so long ago as 1848, and by a 
young nlan of twenty-nine, is something to think of. The uproar 
raised by lesser authors, and by friends of Margaret Fuller, who was 
thought to be lampooned as Miranda, subsided in time ; and to-day 
most critics agree that this early satirical view of American literature 
was singularly just and prophetic, and that its sharp counsels and 
hard hits were most salutary. The “ Fable,” from the nature of the 
subject, is imperfectly appreciated in Great Britain ; but in the United 
States i# is more read, probably, than any other production of 
Lowell’s, excepting the Biglow Papers ” and “ the Vision of Sir 
Launfal.” 

This last-named poem was published also in 1848, and was, as 
nearly as possible, an improvisation, having been vjritten in forty- 
eight hours. The first part is fresh with the sights, sounds, and 
odours of spring in New England, free in movement, inspiring and 
full of joy. Quotations from it appear perennially in the country 
newspapers. In the second part are keen and bright winter land¬ 
scapes. The slight story is taken from the legends of Arthur’s Bound 
Table, amd its lesson is the charity and brotherly love of primitive 
Christianity. In the same year were published two volumes of collected 
poems, some of them memorable. 

He visited Europe in 1851, accompanied by his wife, and returned 
the following year. Her health had long been declining, and she died 
in the autumn of 1853. On the day of her death a daughter was bom 
to Longfellow, whose house was not far from Elmwood; and the 
double incident was the basis of one of the most exquisite and 
imaginative of his minor poems, “ The Two Angels.” 

In 1854 Lowell delivered a course of twelve lectures on the British 
poets at the Lowell Institute, founded by his kinsman. They were not 
printed, except in newspaper reports, but doubtless many portions' 
have been absorbed in the published essays. In these lectures the 
now well-known qualities of his prose style began to be manifest. It 
was felt by every hearer to be the prose of a p^t, as it teemed with 
original images, predestined epithets, and artistically wrought aHufflons, 
and had a march and music all its own. A few friends from 
Cambridge attended these lectures, walking into the city, and more 
than once in deep snow. The lecturer humorously acknowledged his 
indebtedness to them, saying that when he saw their faces he was in 
presence of his literary consdmce. 

At that period, although still sobered by affliction, he was cheerful, 
animated,' and at times even gay. It was impossible to repress the 
bright fancies and droll conceits suggested by reading and conversation 
to his lively mind. Wit” was as natural to him as breathing, and 
whmi the mood was on he could no more avoid seeing and signalling 
pniis than an inebi^ate could help seeing double. But the wit and 

TOlf. LZ. 2 1 
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the jmng were not the end and aim of his talk. Common sense was 
his fbrte—a faculty as huge in him as in Franklin. His reading* 
had been well-nigh universal, and with his stores of knowledge aud 
instiuxt power of comparison, his judgments were like intuitions. But 
his discourse often took on an airy and tantalising form, and wreathed 
itself in irony, or flowered in simile, or exploded in artifices, until it 
ended in a merry absurdity. Such play of argument, fancy, humour, 
word-twisting, and “ lovely ” nonsense was seldom witnessed, at least 
in that region, and never, as the writer believes, in the tall of any 
other ^person, excepting the Only Autocrat. 

For s6me years liowell received a few of his Cambridge friends on 
Sunday afternoons in his study, which was in the front room of the 
third story. Another gathering took place on Friday evenings, 
ostensibly for whist, at the house of each of the party in turn. Two 
of these friends still live in Cambridge, and were among the pall¬ 
bearers at Lowell’s funeral. Three, besides Lowell, are dead. In 
social meetings Lowell was naturally the leading spirit, and the one 
whose talk no one was willing to miss; yet he was never the imperious 
Johnson of the club ; every man had his chance. The conversation took 
a wide range over literature and art, as well as the field of politics, 
on which lines of battle were forming, then, little suspected. For 
the peace-loving North “ coming events " did not “ cast their shadows 
before.” 

At that period, probably, he had attained the acme of his power as 
a poet. The love of Nature was his passion, kept alive by walks to 
the Waverley Oaks, and other places in the vicinity, and by occasional 
trips to virgin forests. It was the time of birds and flowers, of wind 
in pine boughs—of Moosehead Lake and the Adirondacks—of idyls of 
Huldah and Zekel. The exhausting study of Dante, the epoch of 
criticism, and of poems like “The Cathedral,’^ were for another 
mood. He was lithe, mobile, and impressionable in mind and body— 
at the summit, both for the enjoyment of life and for the delight of 
frienyds. As an aboU|ibnist he was in no danger of being lionised. 
“ Society in Boston and Cambridge forgave no friend of the slave 
until long after, and Lowell at that time met only near relatives or 
old friends. But there was a natural reaction against some of the 
habits of forpier years. The coarse-textured brown coat of the Page 
ixntrait was no longer worn, and the auburn locks were a little 
though, carefully kept. A velvet jacket was in common use 
and never man lived who was more fastidious in the details 
ti w toilet. All things were in harmony with a refined and delicate 
ipne would have as soon expected to find a smirch on the 
a new Easter lily as upon his linen or hands. Trifles, but 
A photograph exists, taken in 1854 or 1855, in which 
sitting with his face partly in i^ofile. The hair is 
to modem notions), falling in soft waves, and cmn- 
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pletely covering the ears. The face appears tranquil when viewed at 
a distance, but on closer ins^ectioA one finds a subtle smile, of which 
the lines are as elusive as those around the mouth of Titian’s 
La Gioconda. Two of his friends of the whist-club had gone with him 
to the photographer’s; some merry stories were told, and the gleam of 
fnn had scarcely left the sitter’s face. This curious light was wholly 
lost in the engraving afterwards made from the picture. 

In 1855, Longfellow having resigned his place as professor of 
modern‘languages and literature, Lowell was appointed his successor, 
with leave of absence to perfect himself in his studies. He went 
abroad, but did not remain so long as he had intended. In later 
years he gave an amusing explanation of his early return; and the 
story is, perhaps, not unworthy of insertion, as it is the thistle-downs 
of characteristic humour which are apt to be blown away from stately 
biographies. Lowell said at a whist party : “I had given instructions 
to my bankers in London to notify me when my account was reduced 
to a certain sum ; and then I settled myself to my studies, keeping no 
account of the drafts I drew from time to time. I supposed I had 
still a good sum to the fore, and a pleasant time in prospect; but I 
was surprised one day to receive notice that my account had got down 
to the figure mentioned. There was nothing to do but to pack up 
and go borne, which I did. Mark the sequel 1 Some years afterwards 
I received a letter from the bankers, stating that, owing to the error 
of a clerk, I had been charged with a draft for so-and-so many pounds, 
which ought to have been debited to the account of a kinsman of 
mine; and that that sum with compound interest was subject to my 
order. They regretted the inconvenience I had suffered in shortening 
my visit, and, by way of compensation, they suggested an investment— 
if I did not need the money at once—which they thought would turn 
out well. I thanked them, and asked them to invest the money as 
they thought best. Well, in a year I got a draft for near £700. 
With that I refurnished my house. Now you, who are always 
preaching figures, and Poor Bichard, and business habits, what do 
you say to ihai ? If I had kept an account and known how it stood, 
1 should have spent that money^ and you would not now be sitting in 
those easy-chairs, or walking on a Wilton carpet. No, hang accounts 
and figures! ” 

This was Lowell’s ordinary airy way when in good-humoured 
leisure j and this prominent trait cannot be omitted in any account 
of his private life. But all things were in due order. At his desk 
he “ toiled terribly ”; in serious discourse he was as strenuous as 
any of his Puritan ancestors; to the world he was courteous but 
reserved,^ with a due mingling of dignity; to inferiors, especially 
oonsidmrate j to the vulgar and presuming, a glacier; to his family 
and near friends, the most delightful and sunshiny being that ever 
canoe from the Autiior of joy. 
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The Atlantic MmJthly was started in tbe autumn of 1857, Lowell 
being editor. It was the project of a y^ung enthusiast, who desired 
to enlist the leading authors of New England in the crusade against 
slarery, and it had been the subject of conferences, at intervals, 
with Lowell, Longfellow, and Mrs. Stowe, for more than three years. 
After long efforts the due co-operation was secured, and responsible 
publishers were found to take it up. The leading contributors met 
to dine on publication days, notified by a representative of the pub¬ 
lishers, who was also assistant editor, leading an amphibious existence 
somewhere between the material and spiritual forces. It is a loss to 
the world that no notes were kept of those dinners. They shine 
afar in the memories of all who were present. Thore was Holmes 
in the flush of his new fame as the Autocrat—a man whose genius 
flamed out in his speech and expression as clearly as in his original 
and sparkling works; Emerson, thoughtful, but serene and looking 
a living benediction; Longfellow, with a head like that of a bust 
by Phidias, by turns plfhcid or radiant, seldom speaking, but always 
the fit word ; Agassiz, glowing with good-humour, simple in phrase, 
and massive in intellect; Whittier, with noble head and brilliant 
eyes, ^wn spare and taciturn from ill-health, an ascetic at table, 
eager only for ideal enjoyment; Quincy, with patrician air, carious 
learning, and rare felicity in epigram; Dwight, With the ethereal 
architecture of Beethoven’s symphonies in his brain; Felton, Greek 
to his fingers* ends, noted both for good discourse and Homeric 
laughter; Motley, stateliest man of his time, just parting for his. 
lifelong work; Norton, accomplished lecturer upon art, future editor 
of Carlyle’s letters; Cabot, veteran litUrateur of Tlw Dial; Whipple, 
with two-storied head and bulbous spectacles, keen critic and good 
talker ; perhaps others not now remembered. Of these just mentioned 
Holmes, Whittier, Dwight, and Cabot alone survive. 

But one constant visitor is not to be overlooked. This is 

t 

“ The Jedge that covers with his hat 
More wit an’ gumption, an’ shrewd Yankefe sense. 

Than there is mosses on an olo stone fence.” * 

Jedge ” was not a contributor ; he called fiimself amiem curice. 
His ready wit, solid talents, and social qualities made him one of 
the delights of all gatherings. He was leaving the dinnei'-table 
eariy one day when a flaming bowl of punch came on. He excused 
saying he had a long jonmey in the train before him. 
said the Autocrat, and take some punch; ’twill shOTten 
Mws “Yes,” replied the “Jedge,” “and dduble the 

He was as full of stories as Lord Cockbum, and ought 
'his reminiscences. 

; T, Davis^ a wonderful raconteur, sometimes came> and 
remained for hours to hear him. Abraham Idnooln once sat 
# *<<Bf^lbw Papers,” second series. No. 2, in introduction. 
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with him a “whole night, and declared he waa the best of all the 
story* tellers he had met. tL C. W. also was a wonderful artist in 
‘‘ touching up *’ a story, as well as a consummate impersonator. He 
is still fresh and vivacious, while Davis has “ gone over to the majority.” 

There was also enough of serious conversation. Holmes was powerful 
in logic that fused into eloquence, and often uttered sentences of such 
force, proportion, and finish that they would not have needed the least 
revision for print. Lowell always produced the impression that he 
was in himself greater than anything he had done, and those who 
listened to him looked for a cre^endo in his career. Bmei’son, too, 
listening to the juniors, often made a philosophic rdsume or scholium that 
was beautiful and memorable. One day Dr. Holmes was speaking 
casually of architecture, and observed that all the orders might, 
roughly speaking, be resolved into three: the Egyptian, characterised 
by breadth of base; the Grecian, in which there was an agreeable 
proportion between base and height; and the Gothic, in which the 
height was extreme. Mr. Emerson sat “ ’w^h eyes far away,” and 
said (as if communing with himself), “That furnishes a striking 
analogy. The broad-based Egyptian was for the repose of the dead ; 
the harmonious Grecian was for the activities and pleasures of the 
living; and the aspiring lines of the Gk)thic, do they not lead our 
thoughts toward immortality ? ” 

Volumes could have been made of the bright discussions which 
were lost in air. No, not lost, for they left their impress in the minds 
of survivors, and by repetition have fertilised many souls. 

On one occasion the women contributors were invited. Several 
were^ expected, but only two came—Mrs. Beecher Stowe and Mrs. 
Harriet Prescott Spofibrd. Mrs. Stowe had demurred at first, and 
only consented to come upon the stipulation that there should be no 
wine on the table. The condition was irksome to a few, but all were 
desirous of doing honour to the woman who had taken such a distin¬ 
guished part in the great question of the day. The dinner passed agree¬ 
ably, though the ladies did not have a great deal to say. Crystal jars of 
iced water were en evidence, and if one or two of them held a judicious 
mingling of pale spirits, tlie scent of abundant flowers that decked 
the table covered any alcoholic odour. The sparkle of surprise in 
some fiices when the glasses were raised was as good as a play. 

In all that belonged to these dinners there was, no doubt, a certain 
provincial note which was the secret of the charm. In a small city, 
where there is leisure and chance for intimacy, the relations of men, 
and especially of authors, are on an easy footing rarely attainable in 
a metropolis, in which life is a struggle, and the literary guild is rent 
with fictions and jealousies. In Scott’s diary (March 7, 1827), after 
jotting down his impressions of a gathering in Edinburgh, he says, 
Lemdon give such a dinner? It may, but I never saw one.’ 
They are too cold and critical to be so easily pleased.” 
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'' Lowell wrote many of the political articles in the first two years, a 
few .poems and a multitude of book notices; but his contribritions 
were of more weight after 1862, when He was free from the. care of 
editing. , 

At the outset the editor had as salary £600, besides £2 per page' for 
prose, and an average of £10 for each poem. The Ailaniic was not 
able to pay the munificent prices of our day. But Lowell was satis¬ 
fied. He was of all authors the least governed by pecuniary considera¬ 
tions. 

jjn 1857, not far from the time when the AUantw was started, 
Lowell w^s married to Miss Frances Dunlap of Portland, Maine, and 
went to live with Dr. Estes Howe, whose wife was a sister of Mai-ia 
White Lowell. Dr. Howe was greatly esteemed and loved, especially 
by the whist-clnb, and was a guest at all the literary dinners. The 
flection between him and Lowell was tender and lasting. After a 
time Lowell returned to live at Elmwood, only a mile distant. He 
was.happy in his mari^||ge, as his wife shared his tastes, and was a 
woman of character, grace and refinement. She died in London 
while her husband was Minister. No children were born of this 


marriage. 

Before commenting upon the second series of “ The Biglow Papers,” 
it may be necessary to remind British readers that there were two 
distinct classes of anti-slavery men. Lowell began with the one and 
ended with the other. One was the party of Garrison, known as 
abolitionists, which relied solely upon moral influences. The other 
brought the question into politics, endeavouring to restrain slavery by 
law, and to make it the strictly limited exception instead of the Iqrdly 
rule in the Republic. This was called at first the Liberty Party, and 
then the Free-Soil Party, and was always a minor third, as against 
Democrats and Whigs, until, at the election of Lincoln in 1860, it 
' '^as consolidated with the latter under the name of Republican. The 

Wilmot Proviso ” (prpposed by David Wilmot, M.C. of Penn.) had 
been the paramount national issue for a number of years. It was 
diesigned to exclude slavery from the territories, which, previous to 
jBtate-hood, are under the control of Congress. The cry was, 
1* Freedom national, Slavery sectional.” The Proviso was staved olF; 
but what was done proved effectual in the end—namely, each 
twryitory when about to become a State was allowed to choose between 
freedom and slavery. Then ensued a race for the occupation of the 



eoinmg new States, such as the world never saw. The North won in 
and Nebraska by superior activity, organisation, and resources, 
^ conflicts with border ruffians,” the blood- 


of slavery from the adjacent State of Missouri. The 
incidents in American history are to be found in the 
lifis-and-death struggle, in which John Brown played a 
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' A passage m the second series (No. 2) has reference- to this 
glorions result: 

“ O strange New World, that yit wast never young, 

Whose youth from thee by gripin’ need was wrung, 

* * * * 

An’ who grew’st strong thru’ shifts an’ wants an’ pains, 

Nussed by stern men with empires in their brains, 

* * « ,* 

Thou, skilled by Freedom an’ by grot events. 

To pitch new States ez Old World men pitch tents 
* * «• » 

The grave’s not dug where traitor hands shall lay 
In fearful haste thy murdered corse away.”, 

Some of these lines may challenge comparison with the«noblest in 
the language. It would be discourteous to intelligent readers to point 
them out by italics. 

After this crashing defeat came the election of Lincoln, and then 
the slaveholding party, seeing all was lost, took up arms. 

Before long Lowell bethought him of tj^e characters and “pro¬ 
perties ” of his old comedy, and brought out from retirement Hosca 
JBiglow, Parson Wilbur^ and Pirdofresduni Sawin, to figure in the. 
new drama ; deepest of tragedies as it proved to be for him. The 
scampish volunteer of the Mexican war had become a slaveholder and 
secessionist, and furnished what matter for satire he might; while 
JHosea was the mouthpiece of moral convictions, of patriotic 
fervour, and of triumph in the indestructible unity of a free nation, 
not too dearly bought, even with the blood of the best and dearest. 
The Mexican war, though infamous, was waged on foreign soil, and, 
in modern view, a small afiair. The war of the rebellion was an 
•ever-present and tremendous fact, and while it lasted there was no 
room, within or without, for anything else. The new series is wholly 
devoted to matters connected with the war, and naturally wants muc^ 
of the comic relief of its predecessor ; but it is an error to think ^t 
infeiior as poetry. Perhaps the most forcible part is that in ^hich 
the poet deals with the attitude of Great Britain, the dialogue between 
Concord Bridge and Banker’s Hill Monument, followed by the manly 
and regretful reproaches in “ Jonathan to John.” The prefatory 
letter of the parson is, in its way, a more efiective statement of the case 
than any made by Secretary Seward. It may be late to bring up this 
painful subject, but the ringing lines continue to echo in memories 
that would fain forget them. 

Two other poems of the series should be mentioned, because they 
are at Lowell’s high-water mark, and cannot be easily paralleled in 
▼erse of our time. “ Sunthin’ in the Pastoral Line contains pie- 
tures of spring in the country, which in felicity and vividness exeel 
all his descriptions in serious verse; and the sequel, HosecCs interview 
with a Puritan ancestor, is in the poet’s most vigorous manner. He 
truly says of the Yankee dialect; 



492 


TBM CtWrEMBORARY REVIEW, 


' » “ For puttin’in ft downrigH; lick 

, ’Twixt Humbug’s eyes, there’s few can metch it, 

An’ then it helves my thoughts es slick 
Bz stoet>grained hi<||i;ory doos a hetchet.” 

“A Letter td the Editor of Atlantic Monthly ” (No. 10) is a poem of 
whidi description gives no notion. It winds its way with an apparent¬ 
artlessness, with hints of tender or humorous thought, of passionate 
love of Nature, and. of the merciless obsession of the war; then 
breaks into an agony of lament for the young heroes fallen in battle, 
and .closes with an apostrophe to Peace that few Americans, old 
enough to remember the sad days, can read, even for the twentieth 
tilde, with dry eyes. It is not Peace coming “ as a mourner bowed ” 
that is invoked, but Peace with step that proves her “ Victory’s 
daughter.” 

One of his nephews, Captain William Lowell Putnam, was killed 
at Ball’s Bluif, early in the war; another, Lieut. James Jackson 
Lowell, at Seven Pines; the third. General Charles Bussell Lowell, 
at Winchester. The last-named was wounded while leading a cavalry 
ohai^; and though he knew the wound was mortal, he was helped 
upon his horse, and headed another brilliant charge, in which he was 
again hit, and died within an hour. It is this act of heroism which 
is referred to in a stanza often repeated at the reunions of the veterans 
of . the war; 

" To him who, deadly hurt, agen 

Flashed on afore the charge’s thunder, 

Tippin’ with fire the bolt of men. 

That rived the Hebei line asunder." 


For nearly ten years (18G3-72) Lowell, in collaboration with Charles 
Eliot Norton, was editor of the North American Eeview, in which 
many of his essays appeared. At that time this periodical was 
scholarly and sedate, and was read by cultivated people, but had no 
attractions for the general public. 

The Commemoration Ode (1865), considered by many as the best 
its class, made a powerful impression. Some readers, perhaps, 
jUSed to be informed that there was a proposal to erect a Memorial 
i i'BUll in honour of the sons of Harvard who fell in the Civil War, andl 
tihat the Ode was written for a gathering of the friends of tho 
University. The stately pile that has since arisen needs only the 
ni^Qwing touch of age to become one of the finest of collegiate 
buil4ing8. The Ode was recited in a broad tent, after an address by 
G^^al Meade, the hero of Gettysbni^. Lowell usually appeared 
jsi#|^m 3 posed, if not cold, in public^ but on this occasion his voice 
showed that the scene and the subject had wholly 
' ' * * k. The white light upon his features, as he wamad to 

qloae of the poem, was like a transfiguration. The 
audience, who followed every line with br^thless 
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“Under the Willows,” published in 1869, and dedicated to Norton, . 
contains the best work of the poet’s maturer years, together with 
some lighter pieces of earlier date. The title comes from a group of 
large trees on the bank of Charles E^irer, a favourite resort of students. 
With few exceptions, these poems presuppose too much in readers 
to be widely popular. This is not the case with “ The First Snow 
Fall,” which, like “The Changeling” and “She Came and Went” 
in a former volume, is as simple as a white stone for a dead 
child. Equally open to view is “ The Dead House,” written after the 
death of the wife and mother. But, in most of the pieces the thought 
is subtile and remote, and ordinary persons after reading one of ibem 
would say, if candid, that they “ did not know what it was about.” 
The poet’s mind had long dealt with abstruse ideas, and was fertile in 
recondite allusion ; and he never seemed to think that even fairly read 
people might need a clue to his meaning, lie was never wilfully 
obscure like Browning, but his thought is often to be sought for. 
Like every collection of true poetry, this book is an assemblage of the 
memories and fancies of many years; each one an ideal replica of 
some experience or mood. Thus, “ Gold Egg ” is a reminiscence of 
German University life, a misty blending of metaphysics, mythology, 
and the Arabian Nights. “ A Winter Evening Hymn to my Fire ” 
is a fantasy in verse, airy as flame. The devotee of tobacco will 
regale himself with the thought of the incense that 

“ floats and curls 

In airy spires and wayward whirls, 

Or poises on its tremulous stalk 
A flower of frailest revery.” 

In other poems are sketches of sea-beaten Appledore, of the banks of 
Charles River, or of lusty boyhood in the Cambridge of the old time. 
Perhaps the subtilest expression of his genius is “ The Foot Path,” 
which leads, one hardly perceives when, into the realm of the infinite. 
Prophetic “ Villa Franca ” shows the Fates dooming Napoleon III,, 
and was written years before the fall of Sedan. “ The Washers of 
the Shroud ” recalls the awful suspense in an early crisis in the Civil 
War. Powerful poeAs these last; and they were referred to by 
Lowell some years later with just pride in the .intuitive foresight 
shown. But he seldom spoke of his works, even to near friends, and 
almost never read them a poem. 

“ The Cathedral,” published a year later, is equally removed from 
popular apprehension. The story, which is of a visit to Chartres, is 
slight; the burden of the poem is a meditation upon the Divine 
g(^7ern5nent and its relations to man, with an idealist’s indignant 
protest against the drift of a materialistic age. Like the edifice it 
tiJSftts of, the poeni is encrusted with rich imagery, and towera with 
B^-readung thought. ^ 
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In the same year, 1870, were published two volumes of collected 
essays: “ My Study Windows ” and “ Among My Books.” A second 
volume with the latter title came out in 1876. 

In 1872 he visited Europe, and did not return until 1874. He 
received honours from the Universities of Oxford and Cambridge, and 
was welcomed everywhere by men of letters. Just before he went 
abroad there appeared in New York a series of laboured articles upon 
his prose works, arguing that they could not become classic on 
account of their vicious style. The ground had been laid out like a 
siege by Turenne, and it was intended evidently that the offending 
eroayist should have what is called “ a good setting down.” To a 
friend who volunteered to write a reply Lowell sent a note, a part of 
which is here given, mainly for the sake of the six lines of verse not 
elsewhere printed. 

“ Elmwood, 12th May, 1872. 

“ Don’t bother yourself with any sympathy for me under my supposed 
sufferings from critics. I don’t need it in the least. If a man does anything 
good, the world always finds it out, sooner or later; and, if he doesn’t, why, 
the world finds iJiat out too—and ought. - 

“ ’Gainst monkey’s claw and ass’s hoof 
My studies forge me mail of proof; 

I climb throngi) paths for ever new 
To purer air and broader view. 

What matter thonglf they should efface, 

So far below, my footstep’s trace ? ” 


He was always resolute never to make reply to critic or politician. 

Three noble odes were written at the time of the United States 
Centennial celebrations: one, read at Concord, April 19, 1875; one, 
at Cambridge, July 3, 1876—being mainly a tribute to Washington 
and the State of Virginia; the third, for the Fourth of July 1876. 
They rank with the Commemoration Ode among the poet’s best. 

As will have been seen in this sketch, he had always been simply 
a citizen. He had never held office, not even that of justice of the 
peace, an honour whichris scattered broadcast in Massachusetts. At 
the age of fifty-eight he began public life at the top. The traditions of 
the Government had favoured the appointment of literary men to diplor 
matic and consular posta The names of Washin^n Irving, Hawthorne, 
Beyard Taylor, Motley, and Bret Harte readily come to mind. Presi¬ 
dent Hayes, at the suggestion, it is said, of .Howells, the novelist, 
offended Lowell the Austrian mission, which he declined. Sub- 
eeqfiently he s^cepted an appointment to Spain, possibly because he 
was engaged in the study of Cervantes and the Spanish drama¬ 
tists. . iln due time, upon the retirement of Minister Welsh, he was 
,,tnagi$ffefi^ London. How lie bore himself in. this place, the place 
b' dignity in the gift of the President, is fresh in the 
peoples. He was a lover of his country, and jealoas 
f, a patriot in every fibre; while, at the same time, as a 
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citizen of the world of letters, and as a descendant of the race (loosely) 
called Anglo-Saxon, he owed an allegiance not limited by geographical 
lines. His public duties were faithfully performed, but without vain 
ostentation; still, few intricate questions arose in his time. His ad¬ 
dresses throughout the kingdom give evidence of his mature thought, 
acholarship, and exquisitely finished style; they equally testify to the 
honour and respect in which he was held by all classes. 

With the coming in of Cleveland in 1885, Lowell knew that by a 
rule in the Department of State, rarely departed from, he was to be 
superseded. He had had enough of public life, and did not desire to 
remain; and he welcomed his successor, Mr. Phelps, with cordiality. 
He told the writer that he recognised the ability and training of that 
gentleman as quite superior to his own; that his (Lowell’s) legal 
acquirements were slight and well-nigh obsolete, and, moreover, had 
never included international law; while Mr. Phelps was an eminent 
jurist, versed in history, and able to take up any question in diplomacy 
with mastery. Upon this topic he spoke with earnestness and at 
some length. He said he had been treated with proper consideration, 
and had nothing but goodwill and high regard for President Cleveland. 
At a dinner in Boston, after his return, he spoke in a similar strain 
of the President, and was sharply rebuked by certain editors, men 
who think it treason to party to admit any excellence in an opponent. 
But Lowell was not a thick-and-thin politician, and still less a 
political trimmer. He had independent views on national questions ; 
and, in regard to men, his just and unprejudiced mind recognised 
good qualities by whomsoever manifested. 

In 1888 was published a collection of fugitive poems, “ Heartsease 
and Rue.” 

For some years he spent his summers in London, and his win¬ 
ters in Boston or in Southborough with his daughter, the wife of 
Edward Burnett, late M.C. When her sons were about ready to 
enter Harvard College, the family removed to the poet’s old home, 
Elmwood, and Lowell went to live with them. He had long shrunk 
from returning there, as the house was “ full of ghosts,” he said. 
There had died his niother and father, his sister Rebecca, his first 
wife, and three or four infants. From the windows one looks out 
upon the cemetery of Mount Auburn, where these loved ones rest. 
There at length he was settled, planning another visit to London, 
never to be made. 

He had an inherited tendency to gout, and suffered at times 
severely. Even as far back as 1857 there were times when the pain 
seized the soles of his feet so sharply that he would lift them, spas¬ 
modically, high in air, with half-suppressed groans that were heart- 
aching to hear. Still, his health was ordinarily good, and his body, 
Idiosgh never robust, seemed equal to the demands of a life that was' 
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kepi, for the most part, mthin simple limits. It was seldom that 
illaess made him keep his bed. In 1885,xiwhen he was leaving office 
in London, he seemed to have visibly aged; his shoulders were 
getting bowed, his face was thinner, his forehead more deeply lined, 
and his hair and beard tending to grey. Still, as he had always been 
active and careful of his health, his friends looked forward to see him 
reach fourscore. It was impossible to think of the creator of Eosea 
and Fkz AdavCs Story as growing old. But in the latter part of 1890 
dmquieting reports came from Boston; disease had attacked a vital 
organ, aind the worst was feared. Time passed without material 
amendment, and in August last, after long sufferings, the end brought 
a blessed relief. 

The time has not come for an impartial estimate of his works—not 
for those who have been in the sphere of his,influence, and stiU less 
for those who have felt the undying affection which his manly and 
generous qualities inspired. Certain of his poems appeal to his 
countrymen as they do not appeal even to friendly readers here; for a 
Briton cannot enter into his passionate devotion to the Union, nor 
become wild over the prophecies of America’s glory. Patriotic poems 
are necessarily for “ home consumption,” as are the frank petitions 
in national hymns—c.y., 

“ Confound their politics,” &c. 

But this is not the only “patriotic "feature of' Lowell’s poetry. 
He rejected not only “ larks and daisies,” of which there are none in 
America, but all conventionality in poetiy, and set himself to sing of 
the birds and flowers he knew, the landscapes and the men he had 
seen, the speech he had heard, and the unborrowed feelings of his 
own soul. His verse is therefore no echo of English poetry, 
although he was master of its manifold vocabulary. He is the most 
“ American " of poets—unless it may be Whittier—in respect to his 
truth to Nature: and that very faithfulness is a stumbling-block to 
EngHsh readers. How is a Briton to conceive of a “ flashing fire- 
kangbird,” a bobolink’s “ brook of laughter,” or indeed any of the 
multitude of bright objects that are sketched in his verse? Of the 
difficulties in rustic speech and manners something has been said. 
With due deference to British critics, it may be suggested thirti the 
word should not be pronounced by them. 

/Xt Is to be admitted that philosophical and purely ideal poems are 
reading, mid “The Cathedral,” “The Foot Path,” and othOTS 
wiitteh fpr the few. It must be admitted also that if Lowell had 
» of ’melody, it was subordinated to thought, energy, and 

are lew of the gems of fortunate crystallisation, and 
pla^^ of smoothly oiled versification like that of Cole- 
^^ahadu did Knbla Khan,'' &c. But if the soul of poetry 
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i$ energy, and its effect emotion; if, according to Landor, “ pitilo- 
fiophy should run through poetiy as veins do through the body " ; if 
a poem is made of original ideas and of new and unborrowed pictures 
and comparisons, it will be difficult to deny Lowell a high rank among 
poets. , It is not to be forgotten that his poems have body as well as 
spirit; that they touch the heart as well as stimulate the intellect; 
that their pictures of Nature are done at first hand; that they incul¬ 
cate nobleness, purity and brotherly love, and tend to raise the soul 
above sordid views of life. After nearly half a century of beneficent 
existence his poems may safely take their chance with posterity. 

Lowell’s prose of itself would require a long article for fair discus¬ 
sion. His first work, “ Conversations on the Old Poets” (1845) is out 
of print. “ Fireside Travels,” chiefly valued for containing the essay, 
" Cambridge Thirty Years Ago,” is one of his most characteristic and 
charming works; one that Americans, and especially Cambridge men, 
are never tired of re-reading. The remaining volumes, “ My Study 
Windows,” Among My Books ” (2 vols.), and “ Democracy ” (the 
latter a collection mainly of literary addresses in England), are devoted 
to criticism, ethics and history, and are among the most important 
works of their class. It is to be admitted that one seldom sees in 
his pages the gracious and serene simplicity which characterises a few 
of the masters of English prose; but, on the other hand, they are 
filled with profound thought, expressed with the force and beauty of 
which only a poet is master, and teem with fresh imagery, and with 
allusions drawn from the stores of all languages. For a scholar, or 
for an imaginative man, his essays have an inexpressible (fliarm, if 
only for this luxuriance, and for the artistic treatment of the theme 
and of each sentence. Never was there a more cdnscientious work¬ 
man—^never one more successful in what he strove to do. It is idle 
to .suppose that such works should be popular; they are something 
far higher—^the delight of the moat cultivated men of the age. 

There is something refreshing in the moral courage that breathes 
in the article upon Lincoln, written before his death and apotheosis. 
That upon New England is a brilliant of an honourable histoiy. 

Other essays might be mentioned: such as those upon Chancer, Dryden, 
and Lessing, the best ever written upon their subjects. ,It is not to 
be contended that liowell made no mistakes; it would be absurd to 
claim for him an infallible judgment; but he had always something 
new and striking, to say; and in the field of modem criticism it would 
be difficult to name an author who has treated such a variety of 
topics with equal knowledge, brilliancy, and suggestiveness. 

, His judgment of his own works was strict, and he never printed 

^ssay until it had been_ tried as in a furnace. The quantity of 
aarticles he wrote was great, and probably more will now be collected* 
He was for many years corresponding editor of the New York 
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Anti-Slavery Standard^ and as such wrote many articles of which 
acconnt can be given here. ^ 

By his will he left his MSS. in competent and friendly hands. 
Professor Norton will discharge the labour of love with ability and 
conscientious care. His letters also should make a brilliant collection. 

His countrymen will remember with pride his attitude as Minister 
and as representative of American letters. He had the rare tact to 
be true to himself and to his country, and to express unpalatable 
truths without exaggeration and without heat, so as to retain for 
himself not only respect and consideration, but admiration and love. 
Any other man with wit enough to write that magnificent satire, “ On 
a Certain Condescension in Foreigners,” would have been sure to write 
it in a way to rouse general indignation. In a mind naturally so eager, 
this moderation, which is of the essence of statesmanship as well as of 
sound literary judgment, becomes one of the qualities of greatness ; 
for “ he that ruleth his spirit is greater than he that taketh a city.” 

F. H. Underwood. 



THE BALANCE SHEET OF SHORT 

HOURS. 


T he eight-hour day is no new thing in England; it was 
common in some of the greater employments only a hundred 
years ago. Adam Smith in the “ Wealth of Nations ” speaks as if 
eight hours a day were then the usual time of work among colliers, 
and William Marshall, the agriculturist, while mentioning that tho 
ploughmeii of Norfolk sometimes wrought as long as ten hours a day, 
says that in most parts of the kingdom eight houi^ a day was the 
ordinary custom for team labour,* Indeed, in some counties the 
working hours were even shorter. In Bucks, for example, the 
ploughmen went out in the summer half-year—from Candlemas to 
Martinmas—at 7 in the morning, returned at 3 in the after¬ 
noon, and in the winter half-year they went out at 8 and returned 
at 3. They had also, of course, to attend to the feeding and 
cleaning of the horses at home.f In Bedfordshire their day was 
from 6 in summer and from daylight in winter till 1 or 2 in 
the afternoon, with an interruption for a meal about 10, called 
beaver-time.J In Warwickshire it was in summer from 6 till 2 or 
7 till 8, and in winter about six hours. In Hampshire the rural 
labourers seldom reached their work in winter before 8 or 9, or even 
9.30, in the morning, and quitted it about 3 in the afternoon, while 
in summer they would be generally met returning from work about 
5, and the reason given for their easy hours by Vancouver, the writer 
of the Report to the Board of Agriculture upon that county, is that 
they had a great choice of occupation there,'and could not be got to 
work longer at daywork on a farm than other labourers wrought at 

* W. Marslmll, “ Bural Economy of Norfolk ” (London, 1787), i. 138. 
t James and Malcolm, “ Aj^cultare of Buckingham. 1794,” p. 39. 

* Marshal], “ Beview of Reports to Board of Agriculture for Midland Dejiartment of 
England," p. 689. 
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wor)c m the forests, or at the salt-pans, or on the canals, ^or at 
the vittiejby of jdis to be found at Portsmouth. Again, in the domestic 
indnstriesj then so prevalent, and in ail trades in which the workmi^n 
had command of their own hours, the common practice was to work 
very long d^ys hidf the week and go hand-idle the other lialf, the 
idleness necessitating the overwork and the overwork necessitating the 
idleness, SirE. Baines mentions that even in his time the old hanmoom 
weaver)^ in consequence of this habit—which is characteristic of in¬ 
dustry in its natural state everywhere—seldom wrought more than 
fifty-six hours in the week. 

The very long day seems to have been really a gradual fruit of the 
factory system. Men who laid down expensive machinery grudged seeing 
it stand a moment idle, and they lengthened the day of work from 
twelve hours, as it still was in Arkwright’s time, to thirteen and four¬ 
teen, as it was when factory legislation began. The workpeople were 
driven for most part of the year out of every remnant of the sun¬ 
shine, and in less than a single lifetime, as Mr. K. Guest remarks in 
his “ History of the Cotton Manufacture,” the very tastes of 
English workmen changed, and instead of their old manly sports of 
wrestling, quoits, football, and the long-bow, they betook themselves! 
now to pigeon-fancying, canary-breeding, and tulip-growing. They 
had neither time nor spirit left for anything better, though, under 
an dght hours system the old English tastes would probably revive 
again, as they are now reviving in such a remarkable way among the 
workpeople of Victoria. 

But for the last sixty years we have been slowly learning the 
lesson that all this successive prolongation of working hours, which 
wasnear eating the heart out of the labouring manhood of England, was 
also, from the standpoint of the manufacturers’ own interest, a grave 
pecuniary mistake. In their haste to be repaid their expenditure 
on machinery, the manufacturers were really wearing down the 


most precious machine they had got—their great madvine riUre, 
as Blanqui called i^—on which the success of all the rest 
depen^d. They found that with this flesh and blood machine 
an ^ houris more running in the day did not mean an hour’s 
jaaore produdt in the day, but that really, after a certain limit, 
1 ^ extra hour of repose has much higher productive value than. 


an, hour of work. The American manufacturer made a 

as well as a heartless remark who pointed to his workpeople 
the fields, and said, What a waste of God’s snnshine! 
sunshine were sent for no other purpose than turning 
.A'''.'x^«^|||^bably could not have been used to better advantage 
e'ven'a mill than in the way these people were at lhat 

A'Erench manufacturer once said to Guiaot:.' 
it wa^ the last hour that gave us our pn>fifc^ but w» 
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have n^w leamt it wa|j the last hour that ate up our profit,” jand 
though we still hear much fright expressed about the competition bj 
the pauper and long-hour labour of other countries, we are coming 
more and more to perceive that Mr. Mundella is probably right in 
saying it is really their long hours that save us from their compe¬ 
tition, ^because their long hours impair the personal efficiency of their 
labour and the competition between the nations is growing every 
day more and more to be mainly a competition in personal efficiency. 

The question of questions therefore, in connection with any pro¬ 
posed further reduction of the hours of labour, is the question of the 
probable effect of the change on the personal efficiency of the work¬ 
people. If short hours meant short product, they would mean short 
profits and short wages too; and good wages are at present as 
essential to the improvement of most of the working class as 
more leisure; but then shorter hours may not in reality mean 
shorter product, for they may so better the quality of labour that 
as much is done afterwards in the short day as was done before in the 
long. They have invariably had that result sooner or later hitherto ; 
and the pith of the eight hours question is the question how far a 
ne%v reduction of the day of labour may be reasonably expected 
to be attended with that result again. As some help towards 
a correct opinion on this important point, it will be useful, as 
far as space permits, to examine the recorded experience of previous 
reductions in the length of the working day, and mark the diversity 
of sources from which the compensating improvement in the labourer’s 
personal efficiency that attended them accrued. If these resources 
remain largely unexhausted, and if eight hours experiments already 
prove that they may be successfully utilised to balance the loss 
of time, then there would seem no reason why history should not 
repeat itself on the present occasion. 

The first experience of a reduction of hours has always been very 
various. Some enterprising manufacturers have generally made the ex¬ 
periment before the restrictive law came into force and found it advan¬ 
tageous ; then, after the introduction of the law, while some reported 
favourably from the very beginning, the majority reported a decrease of 
product for the first few months, or the first year or two ; but eventually 
the favourable experience became general, either because the shorter 
hours had time to tell on the vital and mental energies of the workmen, 
or because employers had one after another discovered the secret, 
which" some of them discovered at the outset, of making up for the 
diminution of work hours by improved arrangements of the work. In 
cases of shortening the very long thirteen-hour day, the result was ofteua 
surprisingly la:i^e immediate increase, as an effect of the mere relief from 
physical eo^anstion. The managing partner of a Massachusetts cotton 
mill told the Labour Commissioner of that State, in 1883, that when he^ 

VOL. LX. 2 K 
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re3ac€»d .tibe factory hours, fifteen years before,!|pom 13 to 11, be found 
that with ihe same maohinery the production of prints rose from 90,000 
to 120,000 yards A week,* and the Middlesex Co., of Lowell, on making* 
the still greater reduction from 13 hours to 10 hours 24 minutes in 1872, 
found that by increasing the speed of their machinery so as ^ make as- 
many revolutions in the day as before, and replacing female labour by 
mide to a very slight degree (8 per cent.), their product increased by 
290,117 pieces (or about £135,000 worth) in the year, and the earnings, 
of their workpeople by 57 per cent.f The experience of M. Dollfus, of 
Mulhouse, is well known. He reduced his hours from 12 to 11 in 
1866, and found a slight decrease of product for the first fortnight, 
but after a month an increase of 4 or 5 per cent. The experience of 
the Canton of Glarus, in Switzerland, is more interesting, because it is 
more general. An eleven-hour Factory Act was introduced in 1872, 
and in the first year a loss of product was reported in all the mills, in 
some as low as a hundredth, in others as high as a fifteenth, but in 1874 
the deficit was already converted into a positive increase, and several 
firms who had establishments in other Cantons as well as Glarus, were 
enlarging their Glarus establishments rather than carrying their capital 
elsewhere, as it was prophesied they would do.+ 

Even more striking are the results of the English Ten Hours Act 
of 1847. That Act involved a serious shortening of. the day—even 
Mr. Leonard Horner thought a reduction of two hours at a time a 
dangerous and imprudent step—and it came into operation at a most 
unfortunate moment—a time of grave depression in the cotton in¬ 
dustry, so that employers were not specially anxious for a large pro¬ 
duction, and they reduced the wages of their hands by 25 per cent. 
—10 per cent, for bad times, and one-sixth of the remainder for the 
shortening of the day, yet Mr. Horner was able to report, in 1848, 
that many of the workpeople had said to him that “ by increased! 
exertion and keeping closer to their work, they were able to earn so- 
much more, that tbe difierence of their present earnings from what 
they were when they worked 12 hours was very trifling.” § That is 
to say: in 10 hours (or even less, for the regulation time was 58 hours 
a week till 1850) they did as much work as they used to do in 12, and 
nearly 10 per cent. more. Most of the men no doubt sufiered con¬ 
siderably the first year in their wages, and some of them would on 
that account prefer, if they could, to work 11 hours, but none of them 
would go back to 12, and, on the whole, the majority preferred remain- 
ii^ .as they then were, for one of them said if they had not the benefit 
in tbair pockets, they had it in their bones, and, besides, by various 
economies, which the shorter hours permitted, such as allow- 

, ; , * “iteport on TJnifomiHoursof Labour,”p. 142. 

■ , ,' . t “Massachnsetta Labour Bureau Report, 1873.” 

' J Knorr, “ Die normal Arbeitstac," p. 22. 

' i § “Factory Inspector’s Report,'^ 1848, p. 16. 
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ing them^time to make their pnrchases more advantageously, or their 
wives time to attend to the children or the washing personally, they 
were almost as well off as ever, even peouniarily, in spite of the slight 
loss in wages. But those who actually made as much money under 
the 10 hoars system as under the 12 hours system seem from the first to 
have been by no means few. Besides Mr. Homer's general statement, 
already' quoted, he mentions several specific cases. For example, a 
mule-spinner told him that but for the reduction of the rate of wages 
on account of the depression, he would have been earning the same 
wages as he did before the Act. Two adult male weavers in another 
Lancashire mill said they did about as much work in the day, and 
earned about as much wages as formerly, and that they did not find 
the closer attention they were obliged to exercise fatigued them so 
much as the longer term of work. Another factory worker, who 
made 30s. a week under the 12 hours system before the 25 per cent, 
reduction in wages, was making 27s. 3fZ. a week under the 10 hours 
system after the reduction. When the 10 per cent, redaction on account 
of the depression is taken off, it is evident that he was really doing 
od. a week more work in the short day than he was in the long. 

The bookkeeper in another cdtton mill, marked W by Mr. Homer, 
told him that through paying the overlookers by the piece, and the 
consequent improvement in their vigilance over the workers, the mill 
was producing nearly as much in 10 hours as it previously did in 12; 
that in the throstle-room and the card room the produce had been 
increased, axA progressively so, from 16^ to 17^. The throstle-room hands 
were .also themselves on piecework, and those who used to get 9s. fid. a 
week under the old system, and whose wages were reduced to 8s. a 
week when the 10 hours system began, were now, through piecework, 
making 9s. 4d. a week, which, considering the lowered prices of 
labour by reason of the bad times, proves that they Avere really doing 
a much better day’s work in 10 hours than they ever did in 12. The 
bookkeeper of another cotton mill, BB, employing 174 hands, all 
weavers, said he found very little difference in the product of the mill 
from the old amount, the hands sticking closer now to their work. 
The manager of cotton mill BC also said there was not much difference 
in the produce of his mill, because the men all wrought more actively 
than before. The partners of cotton mill BA®, employing 186 hands, 
ohi^fly weavers, reported that their hands “ worked with more spirit, 
and produced nearly as much as they used to do in 12 hours ; indeed, 
many of them fully as much.” They said they had in the old times 
observed that the men were so exhausted during the last hour that 
they were quite unfit to attend properly to their work; but, though 
they had now speeded the looms a little more, they do not speak of 
the existence of similar exhaustion; indeed, their remark obviously 
.implies the contrary. The manager, of cotton mill BH said the men 
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did more in tte 10 hours they now wrought than they ever did in 
10 hours under the old system. 

In his report for 1849 Mr. Homer produced a detailed report he 
had received from a large manufacturer in Manchester, showing from 
the wages paid for a week in the weaving-shed in the years 1845 and 
1848-9 respectively that very nearly as much was produced on the 
name 69 looms in 58 hours as was done formerly in 69 hours, the 
speed of the looms having been slightly increased. He paid £145 a 
week in 1845, and if the men had produced at the same rate they 
would at the old rate of wages have earned only £121 in 1848, but 
thsy actually did enough to earn £143 at that rate of wages. They 
did, therefore, £22 worth more work, and of that £5 was due to 
speeding machinery, and £17 to closer attention to work.* The 
manager of another cotton mill said to Mr. Horner, “We are now 
turning ofiF the same amount of work as we did when we worked 12 
hours. When I came to this mill nine years ago the quantity turned 
cut in the spinning department was the same as we turn out now, 
and there has been no change in the machinery, and no increase in 
the speed. I set down the keeping up of the quantity entii’ely to the 
greater attention and activity of thediands. They are able to work 
better by the shorter time they are at it.” f 

In 1853 Mr. Grant, for twenty years manager of the Nuttall Mills, 
employing 600 hands, reported to Mr. Homer that, by extra attention 
during the hours they were then employed, and a little increase in the 
speed of the machinery, the men were making quite as much money 
as ever they dirl, and that their moral character was “ visibly and 
rapidly improving.” J 

Before this last date masters, as well as men, had discovered that 
the reduction of hours involved no diminution of profit or of 
income, and instead of capital flying from the textile industries or 
from the country, there was a very large increase in the number ,and 
size of the textile ^factories of the kingdom during the years imme¬ 
diately following the Ten Honrs Act. Tooke shows in his “ History 
of Prices,” § that during the years 1850-1855, as many as 570 new 
mills (wool, cotton, flax, and silk), with an aggregate of 14,389 
horse-power, were built in the United Kingdom; that 226 of the 
old mills were extended by additions, with 5977 horse-power, while 
only 177, with 3788 horse-power, became unoccupied. This is 
;.l!rowning evidence that the profitableness of the ten-hour day was 
thlresdy accepted as general expeirience ; the mills which suflered a 
low in ot^tput at first must now have learnt how to get* as much 
of the better preserved energies of their hands as made 

“ Factory Inspector’s Report, 1849,” p. 4. t IhiJ. p. fi. 

“Factory Inspector’s Report, 1863,” p. 20. 

Tooke’s “ History of Prices,’* 62. 
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the loss up again, and even more; and the common opinion of the 
trade has long been, as was stated by the late Mr. John Slagg, M.P. 
for Manchester, at the Technical Instruction Commission, “ that in the 
cotton industry, when the hours of labour were limited, the people 
worked with more energy and intelligence, and not only maintained 
the same rate in the shorter hours, but in some cases exceeded it, 
so that really we are producing in that industiy as much under the- 
shorter system as we did in the long one.” 

American experience of the ten-hour day is entirely to the same- 
effect; but, though the evidence is abundant, I have no space to- 
adduce it here.. The United States is still an eleven-hour country, but 
Massachusetts has been for some years a ten-hour State, and ita 
Labour Commissioner instituted a special investigation in 1882 for 
the purpose of comparing results in the ten-hour mills of Massa¬ 
chusetts and the eleven-hour mills of the neighbouring States of New 
England. The conclusion he arrived at was this: “ It is apparent 
that Massachusetts with 10 hours produces as much per man, or per 
loom, or per spindle, equal grades being considered, as other States 
with 11 and more hours, and also that wages here were as high, if 
not higher, than in States where the mills ran longer time.”* Before 
the Ten Hours Act was passed in Massachusetts the ten-hour day 
had been voluntarily introduced into many works in that Common¬ 
wealth ; and the Labour Bureau gives in its report for 1872 an 
account of 72 of these experiments in almost every kind of industry, 
,and the great majority of them successful. They include work so 
various as shoe manufacturing, rubber thread making, chair making, 
organ making, wheel making, shipbuilding, engineering, cotton 
spinning. 

When we come below the ten-hour limit, to reductions to 9^ hours, 
to 9, to 8j, we still find experience showing that the tenth hour 
can be dispensed with advantageously as well as the eleventh or the 
twelfth. In England, indeed, although the nine-hour day is more 
common than anywhere else, the evidence as to its effect on produc¬ 
tion is vitiated by the fact that the nine-hour trades almost invariably 
work systematic overtime. But a few decisive cases may be quoted. 
In 1872, as we are told by Lord Brassey, Messrs. Ransome & Sims, 
of Ipswich, the well-known agricultural implement makers, who 
employed at the time 1200 hands, reduced the hours of work in their 
establishment from 58i to 54 hours a week. “But,” says Lord 
BraaSey, “ the men working the engineers’ tools have so successfully 
striven to protect themselves against the risk of diminution of wages 
from ^e nine-hour movement when employed in doing piecework, that 
the power employed to work the tools has already been increased 
from 12 to 15 per cent. With regard to vice work, all of which is 

* “Report on Dniform Hours of Labour,’’ p. 137. 
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done by band, the operators execute quite as much as in the previous 
louj^ hours. In the blacksmiths’ shop, where there is a great variety 
of work, the men are in every case making equally good wages on 
the old piecpwork prices. The same remark applies to the iron- 
moulders.”* Mr. Mark Oldroyd, M.P., woollen manufacturer, Dews¬ 
bury, stated to the Trade Depression Commission that he did not think 
there .had been any perceptible increase of cost arising from the 
reduction of the working week from 60 to 56^. “ Of course,” he 

said, “ there are certain operations where it is merely a question of 
starting the machinery and letting it run so many hours, and then 
shortening of the hours does tell in some manner; but, taking our 
operatives in the aggregate, I do not think it has made very much 
difference, and I think, it certainly has had a tendency to increase the 
attention paid the machinery.”t 

Messrs. Watts & Manton, button manufacturers, Birmingham, 
reduced their hours in 1866 to 8f, from 8 a.m. to 6 p.m., with an hour 
and a quarter off for meals, and Mr. Baker, Factory Inspector, re¬ 
ported in 1870 that the results had been eminently satisfactory to that 
firm, who said that the habits of the workpeople had changed both at 
home and in the workshop, that they were more industrious and 
intelligent, and they added : “ It is remarkable that while they work 
fewer hours they earn more money.” “ We have found,” they said, 
that longer hours mean listlessness and loss of power.” J 
The shirtmakers of Londonderry work longer hours in winter than 
in summer; in winter from 8 a.m. to 7 p.m., and in summer from 
8 to 6; but the Factory Inspector states in his report for 1869 
(p. 226) that the Londonderry shirt manufacturers acknowledge that 
their hands did as much work and earned as high wages in the shorter 
day they worked in summer as in the longer day they worked in winter. 
Metal working is a very different kind of occupation from shirt- 
making ; yet the same or even better results have been experienced in 
it. Mr. Guest, a Sheffield cutler, informed the Children’s Employment 
Commission of 1862, that he gave his men the Saturday half-holiday 
eighteen years before, stopping work at 1 o’clock on that day, and 
tHat he believed the amount of work done in the week, instead of 
being diminished by the loss of time, was increased through the rest 
wMoh was given, and which he found his men spent rationally and 
well, niany of them, for example, in their gardens. He added that 
I3ie beat proof of the profitableness of the half-holiday was that all 
other large works in the town adopted it.§ 

Simfiar results are reported from America. Messrs. Pratt & Co., 
mill manufacturers, BnfiQilo, U.S.A., shortened their hours of 

“"Wcrk and Wages,*’ p. 147. + “ Trade Depression Report," Qn. 141^5. 

:Ijactory Inspector’s Report, 1870, ” p. 44. 

• Appendix to Fourth Report of Children’s Employment Commission,” p. 50. 
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work in 1876, on account of bad times, from 10 to 9, and found 
that the same number of men peiformed about as much work in 
nine hours as they had done in ten, especially in the short days of 
autumn and winter,” and that “ the reduction of hours produced a 
%d8ible effect on the characters and habits of the emploi/^.s.” * Mr. D. 
Bell, machinery and boiler maker in the same town, had run his 
works nine hours in winter and ten hours in summer ever since 1842, 
«nd as the result of his forty years’ experience, says he had never 
found shortening the day in winter to make any effect on the amount 
of production.t In 1885, there were seventy-four successful strikes 
for shorter hours in the State of New York, chiefly in the building, 
iron, and tobacco trades. They wanted eight hours and got nine, and 
the Bureau of Statistics of Labour of that State mentions in its 
report for the following year, that whereas the employers had 
calculated beforehand that these strikes, if successful, would force 
them to employ 1003 more hands, and increase their pay-roll to 
correspond, they found on actual experience that shortening the hours 
had made no difference whatever. They employed no new hands and 
paid nothing more in wages. The old staff merely did the same work 
in the shorter day, and earned the same wages.J 

These facts all show how ignorant we still are of the resources that 
are containeff in the mind and muscles of the labourers, and naturally 
suggest the question whether the most profitable limit for the hours 
of labour may not be found yet lower down. Bight-hour experiments 
have been successfully made in a great variety of trades, and when one 
employerhas sncceeded,and continued to succeed in the teeth of the long- 
hour competition of his neighbours, there is no good reason why the rest 
should fail. As far back as 1844 Lord Shaftesbury mentioned, in his 
speech on the Ten Hours Bill in the House of Commons, that Mr. Greg, 
a large cotton manufacturer,-and author of “ An Inquiry into the State 
of tlie labouring Population,” had found when his mills worked only 
four days a week they often produced five days’ quantity, and the men 
earned five days’ wages,§ that is to say, in four days of twelve hours 
each, or forty-eight hours a week, they did quite as much, in 
consequence of their longer rest; as they used to do in five days of 
twelve hours, or sixty hours a week. And this, be it observed, 
was in a textile mill, in which the work being done so much by 
. machinery there seems so much less room for personal variation. In a 
cotton mill machinery is probably at it® maximum, in mason’s labour at 
its minimum, and in this class of labour Lord Brassey supplies us 
with a striking illustration : 

“ During the construction of the Trent Valley line of railway [he says] 
immense efforts were made to complete the work in the shorte.-'t possible 
time, and in order to expedite to the utmost degree the completion of the 

* U.S. Census for J880, Weeks’ Report, p. 212. f P’ ^^9. 

t “ Report for 1886,” i>. 657. § “ Shaftesbury’s Speeches,” p. 118. 
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station at Atherstone, two shifts of men were employed in the building, 
each of them working eight hours a day. It wis found that each shift, 
although working for only eight hours, did more work in a day than other 
men employed for the full number of hours, which at that time constituted a 
day’s work, viz., ten hours per day,”* 

And he had just mentioned that although miners work twelve hours a 
day in South Wales and only seven in the North of England, Sir 
Geoi^e Elliot, M.F., found the cost of getting coals at Aberdare 
25 per cent, more than it was in Northumberland.t The hours in 
the South Yorkshire mines were reduced to eight in 1858, and Mr. 
J. Normansell, Secretary of the South Yorkshire Miners’ Association, 
who was working in the mines at the time of the reduction, stated to 
the Committee on Mines in 1866, that more was got in that district 
in eight hours than in many other districts where they wrought twelve 
and fourteen hours, J and that the men earned more in the eight hours 
than they previously did in the twelve, because under the long hours 
both the men and the overseers were careless and sluggish. 

“ Thei’e appears to be more energy on the part of the men and more 
energy on the part of the stewards, and all concfemed. For instance, if a 
break-down takes place in South Yorkshire there is the greatest pains taken 
by the manager to put it right at once, because he knows the men will stop 
at two o’clock. They appear to be more brisk, and to go about their work 
with a spirit that will spur them on all i-ound.” § « 

In a later answer, he explained more fully the point about the break¬ 
down in the machinery, 

‘4 Formerly there did not seem to be any one there that appeared to be 
the least anxious to get the repairs done in order that the work would go on. 
I have known cases where we have wasted an hour or two hom-s about such 
a thing before it has been made secure again. One consequence of reducing 
the hours of labour has been that each and every one in the employment of 
the masters, that is to say, deputies and so on, have used more exertion to 
get a break-down set to rights soon, so that the wtrk might come out 
quicker. Tliey u.sed to say then ‘ Oh, the minei’s will work it up by stopping 
twelve or fourteen hours,’ but when we csime to only eight hours then the 
exertion was greater, and the diflerence was made up. Every one seems to 
try to get out the work sooner, because the hours are shor*t,and there is'less 
sluggishness about it.” || 

The Secretary of the Coalmasters’ Association of South Yorkshire 
gave exactly the same account of the effect of the shorter hours to 
Mr. d. M. Ludlow in 1860, except that he attributed it largely to 
ah<it|tmr cause, though one of a like nature. He stated that since the 
South Yorkshire collieries, within the preceding twelve months, 
idtlhoiluced the eight>hour day, the production of some of the 
lioge^ of thorn was greatly in excess of what it used to be when the 
mOU end 13 hours a day, aufi the principal reason was 

t-ba.* ybUng and improvident as a general rule had two or three 

' i.i: ' * 'Biasssy, ** Work and Wages/’ p. 147, t Ibid p. 144, 
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days’ spe^ng and drinking, ^hat they called pleasure, during the 
early part of their ‘ pl^ ’ (time of employment), because they knew 
they would have the opportunity of working all the hours God sends 
in the later part to fetch up lost time.”* 

A very different kind of industry from mining is the manufacture 
of British wines and jams, but Mr. Mark Beaufoy, M.P., introduced 
the eight-hour system, or rather 45 hours a week, into his establish¬ 
ment in 1889, with the result, as Mr. Beaufoy told a Fall Mall 
interviewer, that the men did “ quite as much work, if not more, 
than before," and even the old pi’actioe of overtime, which was 
thought to be a necessity previously, now disappeared altogether. 
There was no change in wages, except a slight rise to reconcile the 
men to the loss of overtime, and no employment of new hands, 
except three for gate porters and night watchers’ work—one of the very 
few classes of work in which shorter hours will, as a matter of course, 
provide places for the unemployed. Mr. S. Webb and Mr. H. Cox, 
in their instructive volume on the “ Eight Hours Day,” report 
similarly successful experiences in Messra. Burroughs, Wellcome, & Co.’s 
chemical works, Messrs. Brunner, Mond, & Co.’s alkali and soda works, 
and Messrs. S. H. Johnson & Co.’s engineering works, all in 
London. 

An eight-hour day has been tried successfully with continental 
labour also. M. Heye,' glass manufacturer of Gerresheim, near 
Dusseldorf, reduced the hours of his works from 10 and 11 to 8, and 
found his men did as much in the day as they did before.t It is 
true the recent experiment in the Governpient coal-mines of West¬ 
phalia has not been so completely successful. The miners’ hours 
were reduced in 1889 from 10 and 11 to 8 at the coal-face, and the 
lieicitsanzeiffeo’ reported last February that the result was a falling off 
of 10 per cent, in the output. The output of coal per shift in 
1888-89 was 1072 tons, while in 1889-90 it fell to 919 tons. But 
then, had the fall been in proportion to the loss of time, the figures 
would have been 750 or 850 tons, and there is reason to think that 
some other circumstances have co-operated to produce the fall, for 
it is said that a further decline of 5 per cent, has taken place since 
1890, and there has been no further reduction of hours to account for 
that decline. 

I shall not enter at present cn the very extensive experience of 
Victoria, where an eight-hour day is enjoyed by three-fourths of the 
working-class and by aliriost every variety of trade, but that experience 
is in most trades that the old amount of production in the day has 
been maintained. In Sydney the same thing occurs. The iron 
trades employed in the Australian Steamship Company’s works got 

* “ Report of Social Science Association Committee on Trade Societies, 18C0,” p* 45. 

f JRevve dcM Ihdx'MoH^s, Ixxxiv. 132. 
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the eight-hour day in 1858 on condition of accepting a r^nction of 
wages proportionate to the diminution of working time, but after a 
year’s trial the Company found that between the better work during 
working hours, and the saving of gas, oil, and other items of 
expense, they could^ afford to pay the men the old ten-hour wages, 
and did so. The building trades of Sydney underwent precisely the 
same exl>erience in the same year; eight hours with reduced wages 
in 1858, eight hours with the old wages in 1859. The change had 
proved itself profitable.* 

In the United States for the last half-century there have been 
always a great many establishments running only eight hours a day. 
In fact, the proportion of eight-hour establishments to the total number 
of establishments in that country was exactly the same half a century 
ago as it is now, and they include a great diversity of trades. In 
Massachusetts, for example, where the general rule is 10 hours, there 
is S(»rcely a single industry in which some of the shops do not stop 
at eight hours, although there is only one trade in the State in which 
8 hours is the general rule—artificial tooth-making. The eight-hour 
day is adopted in 5 out of 31 establishments for the manufacture of 
arms and ammunition; in 17 out of 255 shipbuilding yards, in 85 
out of 547 printing and bookbinding firms, in 36 out of 217 tobacco 
factories, in 28 out of 2582 metal-workiug shops, in 30 out of 2257 
boot and shoe factories, in 10 out of 3334 building firms, in 3 out of 
1009 carriage works, and so on in 32 different branches of industry. 
It seefus an obvious conclusion that when so many establishments 
have found the way to make short hours pay in the face of the over¬ 
whelming competition of their long-hour neighbours, there can be no 
essential reason why the rest should Uot make short hours pay 
likewise. 

In 1868 the eight-hour day was introduced by law into all Govern¬ 
ment works in the United States, but the superinteudent of the works 
immediately reduced the men’s wages to correspond, that is, they were 
vpaid the old rate per hour. This was done in the Springfield armoury, 
amongst other places. The New Yorh Tribune quotes the first report of 
: the Commandant of the armoury on the effect of the new experi¬ 
ment. He states that the file workers managed to make, under the 
old tariff of wages, quite as much per day under the eight-hout as 
under the ten-hour system, and that he believed the day workmen 
had worked harder and more faithfully under the eight-hour system 
tium un^er the ten-hour. The foreman of the milling department 
rOported, in August 17, 1868, that the average earnings of 1212 piece 
under the ten-hour system in the month of June previous 
vi^ Si,60 dollars, whereas in July, under the eight-hour system, they 
. *2f.;88 per day. In other words, they did considerably more 

“ Massachtisetts Labour Bureau Report, 1872,’* p. 248. 
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work, iii o hours than they used to do in 10. In the water shops 
the foreman reported that the average earnings of 23 piece workers 
in hisdepwtment were 3.12 dollars a day under the ten-hour system, 
e.nd 3.13 under the eight-hour; while in the filing department the piece 
workers did not make quite so much as their old earnings just at the 
beginning of the new order of things, but they were already making 
as much, and even more, before the report was written.* The fore¬ 
man of a New York cabinet factory, which adopted the eight-hour 
day in 1885, says that, looking over the pay roll in the two principal 
shops for the months of August and September 1885, under the ten- 
hour system, and the same months in 1886, under the eight-hour 
system, there was hardly any difference noticeable, and that some men 
even did better.t The Missouri Labour Bureau reports the same 
result among book-printers, stone labourers and masons in that State.J 
Messrs. L. & J. J. White, hardware manufacturers, Buffalo, ran 
their works 10 hours a day from 184'2 to 1870, and 8 hours a day from 
1875 to 1879, and found that the change made little apparent differ¬ 
ence in the amount of the product, while a cutlery firm in New York, 
Messrs. Weed & Becker, state that, though their nominal day of 
labour is 10 hours, they never actually run more than 8, because 
the work is exhausting, and that they find the men turn out more 
product in 8 hours than in 10. § 

There is no want, then, of experimental proofs that a workman can 
do as good a day’s work in eight hours as in nine or in ten, and the 
result will seem less surprising if we consider for a moment the 
diversity of sources from which this capability arises. In the textile 
industries, in which machinery plays so predominant a part, that 
machinery was speeded on the reduction of hours; each hand got 
more machinery to tend; piecework was substituted for daywork; the 
overlooker was paid a premium on the output, and every expedient was 
adopted to whip on the energies of the workpeople to the utmost; but, 
after all is told, there remains the great fact without which no 
amount of whipping would have been effectual, that under the shorter 
hours the workpeople themselves brought with them every morning 
a greater store of energy to respond to such stimulation, and that it 
flowed out more freely and readily than before into their labour. This 
is shown by the gradual nature of the effect. The Hon. W. Gray, 
Treasurer of the Atlantic Mills, Lawrence, U.S.A., states that when 
the hours of these mills were reduced in 1867 from 10^ to 10, there 
was for the first month a diminution of product by 4 or 5 per cent., 
although they increased the speed 4 per cent, and introduced piecework, 
but the loss was eventually converted into a gain without any other 

* “ Massachusetts Labour Bureau Beport, 1872,” p. 250. 

t “ Report of New York Bureau of Statistics of Labour, 1886,” p. 663. 

t Quoted in “ Report, of Massachusetts Labour Bureau,” for 1881, p. 448. 

§ United States Census for 1880, Weeks’ Report, p. 165. 
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fibange in the machinery. The manager of a Massachusetts OB^^jet mil> 
reports of the reverse policy of lengthening the ten-hour day by 
running overtime for a season, that the production increased for the- 
first month after the overtime began, but then the men grew listless, 
the quantity of their output fell off, the quality of the goods de-- 
teriorated, and by the third month the books showed that the mill 
was doing no more in the day with 10 hours and overtime to boot, 
than it did'before in the 10 hours alone. The imposition of the strain 
takes time to tell to the full; the relaxation of the strain does the 
same. It took longer time to tell in spinning or carding than in 
wea^g, because the automatic machinery factor counted for more 
and the personal factor counted for less in the former. But even in 
spinning it soon told. Mr. Homer mentions a case already in 1849* 
(Cotton Mill L ) where, though there was a considerable reduction at 
first the difference was made up to some extent before the year was. 
out at the self-acting mules as well as in the weaving; and chiefly, he 
explains, by the people sticking closer to their work. Then it ought 
to be remembered that however much machinery a work may employ 
it always requires a body of auxiliary labour in which machinery is 
less used. I have just mentioned carding as a process in which 
difficulty has been sometimes found in recovering the old rate of 
production after shortening the hours of labour. But Messrs. Holden 
of Bradford, the largest wool-combers in the world, who have mills 
in France running 72 hours a week, and mills in England running 
only 56, find they can comb wool cheaper in England than in France, 
though they pay higher wages for the short day of England than for 
the long day of France, and employ exactly the same automatic 
machinery in both countries, and one of the reasons, they told Sir 
tfacob Behrens, was that it was not the people employed on the 
combing macliine itself but the great number of other workpeople 
employed in different ways on the premises who do not give for the 
same money anything dike the same amount of labour as workpeople 
in England.* There is thus plenty of play for the personal variation 
of energy and intelligence even in connection with the most rigidly 
automatic machine labour. 

But it is sometimes contended that though curtailing the hours of 
labour has Improved the personal efficiency of the labourer in the 
paift,' it cannot be expected to have the same results again, inasmuch 

the. previous curtailments have removed all the excessive severity 
dl etruin which used to leave the labourer too exhausted to work at 
his b^. I shall not enter here on the controverted subject of the 
oohtiijasied esriiStence of this excessive physical strain. Many industries 
are and more deleterious to health than the textile 

faetorii^' but the Bradford Medico-Chirurgical Society, with much 
* “Trade Depression Commission’s Report,” Qq. 6754-&, \ 



THE BALANCE SHEET OF SHORT HOURS. 518 


■r 

eiwperiexice of mill lumds, reported ia 1873 that while 9^ hours might 
not be too mach for persons under 20, eight hours would certainly 
conduce more greatly to their health; and when we consider that men 
in ordinary health will turn out more work in the course of the day 
in a well-ventilated mill than in an ill-ventilated one, we must not 
despise the productive value of an hour or two of the fresh air, and 
other sound physical conditions. But the mere removal of physical 
strain is only one, and perhaps the least, of the sources from which the 
impimability of the labourer proceeds. The gain from short hours 
has really come less frequently from relieving strain than from hauling 
in slack. It has often been a matter of mere method and arrangement, 
a suppression of irregularities of work, by which the shortening of the 
nominal working time was really a lengthening of the actual time at 
work. Now the resources of better method are far from being exhausted 
in any industry, and this is still one of the quarters from which we may 
look for an increase in the rate of production under an eight-hour 
system. The other chief quarters are the labourers’ greater contentment 
and pleasure in their work, and the development of their intelligence, 
too much starved for want of leisure under the long-hour system. 

T have already given some illustrations of the habit of idling the 
first half of the week and overworking the second, which was still in 
18Gi5, as expressly stated in the Report of the Children’s Employment 
Commissioners, the invariable characteristic of the small workshops and 
the domestic industries. The restriction of hours by the Factory Act of 
1867 did much to remove that evil. When men were no longer 
allowed to make up for lost time by overwork, they ceased losing 
time, and so much more was produced in the week than before that a 
manufacturer told Mr. Redgrave in 1876 his men then earned a 
shilling a week more in their shorter hours than they did in 1867 
when working 13 and 14 hours a day.* Trades that habitually 
work overtime still habitually waste a day or two in the week. 
Sariorius von Waltershausen was told in the Public Ledgcir Office, 
Philadelphia, that when the printer^ wrought 14 hours a day they 
seldom wrought more than four or five days in the week, or if they 
wrought several weeks consecutively without intermission they needed 
a longer period of rest. 

But besides reducing the interruptions of work in the course of the 
week, short hours have also reduced the interruptions in the course of 
the day and in the course of the year. They brought with them greater 
promptitude and punctuality in beginning work in the morning, partly 
because the masters, since their works ran shorter time in the day, 
felt they must have a better use of the time that remained, and partly 
because the men themselves returned from their longer rest with more 
2 (Mt and heart for their work. Several American manufacturers 
* '• Factory Inipector’a Report, 1877," p. 26. 
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indeed state that when they ran their works 8 hours a day i^ dull' 
times tiieir men were not so prompt in the morning they were when 
working 10 hours in better times; but in slack times the energies of 
the masters themselves might also be slacker, and a temporary acquisi* 
tion of leisure is sometimes mis-spent so as to necessitate unpunc- 
tuality in the morning. The general experience is certainly, as 
might be expected, the other way. Short hours carry with them 
general habits of briskness, which are communicative, and soon per* 
vade the whole establishment. Work is more continuous during the 
whole day. Messrs. Watts & Manton, button-makers, Birmingham, 
said after the shortening of their hours, “ Every moment is employed, 
there is no waste of time in the process, no running of short errands; 
the habits of the people are changing.” In some trades much of the 
tfma of the day used to be taken up merely in waiting for work, and 
that time was, after the Act of 1867, saved for actual work. A 
female bookbinder said to the Factory Inspector in 1876, “ The work 
is now given out during the day in the factory more regularly and 
more promptly, and we never lose time waiting for it as we used to 
do. I find I can earn more money under the Factory Act than when 
we had no regulations, and in book-sewing we are all paid by piece¬ 
work.”* 

Then some jKirtions of the day, though not lost, were imperfebtly 
used. Both Mr. Beaufoy and Messrs. Johnson & Co. attribute much, 
of the success of their eight-hour experiments to dividing the day into 
two spells instead of three. You • get thus, to use Mr. Beaufoy’s 
phrase, a “solid eight-hour day.” Messrs. Johnson say, “Every 
break means practically a quarter of an hour lost time, getting ready 
for going and getting ready for work on returning.” f Then, as both 
mention, another important thing was that the first spell was done 
after breakfast instead of being done on an empty stomach. 

Again, under long-hour systems there is always, in the course of 
the year, a great deal of tjme lost through sickness and other causes 
of inattendance, which shorter hours tend to reduce. The manager 
(A a cotton mill (F) told Mr. Horner in 1848 that there was already 
much less sickness among the workpeople, and many fewer off work 
since the Ten Hours Act came into operation. A firm of plain and 
fanq f box-makers told Mr. Redgrave in 1876 that when they used ta 
work long hours before the Factory and Workshops Act of 1867, 
“ it Was very common for some of the women and girls employed to- 
hava fiis, and of a bad kind; and we think we may venture to say 
that iliis W not happened once a year since the Act came into 
foree;f’$ Under long hours there were also more ipteiruptions of work 

' . < • ** Factory Inspector's Beport, 1877," p. 18. 

f'Webb and Cox, “ The Eight Hours Day,” p. 258. 
i Factory Inspector’s Beport, 1877,” p. 17. 
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throug^ut the year from the mere necessity of chan^ or rest. The 
Hon. W. Gra;f says the effect of introducing the ten-hour day 
into the Atlantic mills was that there was a more continuous and 
uninterrupted work throughout the year than before. “ Usually in the 
hottest of the summer weather it is very difficult to retain the opera¬ 
tives in the mill. Iliey become oppressed with the heat, and they 
prepare to go out for a turn of yacation, recreation, &c., and we have 
been subject to that as well as other mills, but we have found in the 
last two summers hardly any of our machinery idle for want of opera¬ 
tives. These have been cases of other mills at Lawrence where a 
thousand looms were standing idle in one corporation, though they 
pay a higher price than is paid at the Atlantic mill. It is not a 
question of wages.” * To prevent a mill from stopping through these 
irregularities there is in every factory town of America a special class 
of supernumerary operatives, whose business is to “ work sick,” as it 
is called, and Mr. Harris Gastrell says yon would usually see eight or 
ten of them about the door of a mill in Fall River waiting for an 
engagement, in the event of any of the looms being idle for the day.f 
In Russia, another long-hour country, every factory is obliged to 
retain a regular staff of supernumerary hands, who have learnt the 
trade, in order merely to supply vacant places arising from temporary 
inattendance. Men need leisure, and if they are not granted it, nature 
will evidently take her revenge by wasting in the end more genuine 
working time than the length of the relaxation she is denied. 

To all these diverse economies of time we have still to add the 
saving of the time spent in repairing spoiled work, caused through ex¬ 
cessive hours, and of the time sometimes wilfully wasted through ill- 
feeling arising from the same source. Mr. Thomasson, of Bolton, we 
are told by Lord Shaftesbury, used to say there was more spoiled 
work done in the last hour of the twelve-hour day than in any other 
two hours ; and a manager said to Mr. Horner that it generally took 
the first hour of the day to put to rights the things that had been 
done wrong in the last hour of the preceding day. The mere saving 
of materials in cases like these is of course very important, for the 
price of raw materials constitutes constantly a larger and larger share 
of the value of commodities, as compared with the price of 
labour, and a little less waste of raw materials every day will soon tell 
on the profitableness of the business. When we add to it the saving 
in gas and fuel, and in the yearly expenditure on repairs of machinery, 
arising from the greater care which employers admit is bestowed on 
the machinery by the men under a short-hour system, the whole 
economy amounts to a very considerable gain. But at present I am 

* “ Massachusetts Labour Bureau Report,” 1873. / 

+ Harris Gastrell, “Report to Foreign OfiSce in 1873 on Factory System of United 
States,” p. 509. 
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^peaking merely of the savixig of effective working time, and th^ 
time wasted in avoidable repairs of bad work is one item worthy of 
attention. 

Then think of the time intentionally wasted. Mr. Spill, an 
india-rubber manufacturer, informed the Children’s Employment 
Commission that he found working overtime extremely unprofitable, 
because his men used to loiter over their work in the regfular hou^s 
in,order to get better pay for it by doing it during overtime.* A 
working engineer in Massachusetts, who had been seventeen years with 
the master he then worked for, said they wrought 11 hotirs a day in 
his establishment for the same wages got in neighbouring shops for > 
10 hours a day, and added he was satisfied the master had made' 
nothing by his extra hour, because the best workmen used to leave as 
soon as times got brisker, and he was obliged therefore in good times 
to put up with an inferior class of workmen, who had to get the pay of 
go^ workmen, and who gave their work reluctantly. t 

“ ThS prevailing feeling among his men towards him [he says] is similar 
to that generally entertained towards a farmer or trader who always asks 
a little more than a fair price for everything he offers for sale, and this 
feeling crops up almost every day as opportunity offers of shirking with 
the remark, ‘ I must get my hour somehow.’ The apprentice feels that he 
* goug^ ’ an hour out of him and acts accordingly, and this too in face of 
the fact that in many respects he is a good man to work for. The hands 
hrood over these things as a personal wrong, and it tells against thcif* 
faithfulneas.”t 

As compared with eleven hours’ brooding of this sort every day, the 
effect of an hour more or an hour less on the product would evidently 
be very small. 

* The world takes a long time to appreciate adequately the enormous 
productive value of mere contentment and cheerfulness of mind—it 
is only the other day that the sharpest people on earth stiU thought 
slave labour profitable. Dr. Ure once asked a leading manufacturer 
why he paid such a/high rate of wages as compared with his 
neighbours, and the answer was : 

.We find a moderate saving in the wages to be of little consequence in 
comparison of contentment, and we therefore keep them as high as we can 
. possibly afford, in order to be entitled to the best quality of work. A 
spinner reckons the charge of a pair of mules in our factory a fortune for 
life $ he will th^efore do his utmost to retain his situation and to uphold 
the high character of our yams.” % 

If contentment makes so great a difference on so automatic a 
sne^iuoai operation as mule>spinning, what must not he its in- 
'fiiibtps i&dre personal industrial operations? Now, one of the 
firet marked effects of shortening hours, has been the 

xzvii. T “Massaebusetts Labour Bureau Report, 1872,'’ p. 24S. 

,|; Manufactures,” p. 866. . . 
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‘ greater satisfaction and cheerfulness which the labourers feel in their 
work. They come back to it in the morning with a new spring and 
relish, and they leave in the evening with hope aud spirit. Mr. Baker 
deported in 1870 that masters wrote him of the advantage they had 
‘jpTeaped from the redpction of hours enforced by the Act of 1867, and 
«that the men earned as much, if not more, wages, and did better work 
tjjian under the old regime of long and variable hours, and he quotes 
one of them as saying: 

“ It does one good these summer mornings to see the quiet of our streets 
at 5.5o, so sbon after teeming with life. The workers seem more joyous 
than ever 1 remember them at closing time during the last twenty year«. 
* You would be gi'atified if you heard the encomiums passed on the C o’clock 
movement (the new day was 8 to (!). It is changing the habits of the 
working population entirely. I often stand at about (f r.M on fhe steps of 
our warehouse entrance watching the crowds go by in the full light of the 
sun, not as formerly just when it was setting, and they wearied and spirit¬ 
less.” * 

A 

Mr. Horner says many of the working people spoke to him of “ the 
satisfaction of mind that resulted from the short day,*' and Mr. J. C. 
Proudfoot, a joiner in Glasgow, told the Select Committee on Masters 
and Operatives in 1860 regarding the Saturday half-holiday which had 
recently become a general custom in that city, that quite al much 
work was done as before, because the men got a sail down the Clyde 
on the Saturday afternoon, and had “ more pleasure in their 
work.” t 

The cheerful mind carries a spontaneous vigour into labour, and 
dispenses with much of the necessity for constant superintendence 
and goading. English travellers often speak now of the “ go ” 
and energy they observe in the eight-hour Victorian labourer, as com¬ 
pared with the English labourer, very much as Mr. Laiog and other 
travellers used to speak of the energy visible in the English labourer 
as compared with the continental. There is no languor and dawdling, 
even though the master’s eye may not be upon him. This in a 
large establishment is worth far more to the product than an hour 
more in the day. Skill in management, and thoroughness in dis¬ 
cipline,” said the manager of an American factory, “are more 
important than the eleventh hour in the product of a mill, and 
thorough discipline is much more attainable under 10 hours than 
under 11 hours. For men and women are flesh and blood, and can¬ 
not be held up to such steady work during 11 hours as during 10, 
and overseers are flesh and blood, and cannot hold them, up.” | 

But perhaps the chief increment of industrial eflSciency in the 
English labourer will come from the bettm; cultivation of his intelli-' 
'B^nce, I3ie only point at present in which he stands at a disadvantage in 

“ Factonr lospector’s Report 1870,” p. 44. f Qa. 2904-5. 

t "UaesachTtBett’s Report on Uniform Hours of Labour,” p. 142. 
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csomparison with Ms French and GertSan rivals.. An educated wo4c- 
man has generally^ more precision and ’'resource than an uneducated, 
just as an educated recruit shoots better and learns his drill sooner. 
Mr. Peshine Smith, the American economist; says it was usually esti¬ 
mated in the United States, where there are many opportunities of 
observing American and foreign labour side by side, that the superior 
intelligence of American operatives was an advantage to the American 
manufacturer of fully 20 per cent. Professor Roscher shows, froth 
the difference between the day wages and piece wages of rural 
labourers in the different States of Germany, that the labourers in the 
better educated States responded much better to an industrial stimulus 
like piecework than the labourers in the worse educated States, 
Then, for want of sufficient education, Mr. Hearn points out that 
many new agricultural machines remain practically unused; for want 
of training of hand and eye, Mr. Nasmyth says, most workmen waste 
two-thirds of their time in testing their work with the square and the 
straightedge, which the dexterous workman seldom uses ; and for 
want of. a more general possession of leisure and education among the 
working classes we probably lose many useful inventions every year, 
for Mr. Denny, of Dumbarton, instituted an award scheme in his yard 
in for recompensing improvements in machinery or methods 

fuggested by the workpeople, and after six years said the scheme had 
converted his men into thinking and planning beings, and that 196 
awards had been actually given, and three times as many proposals 
had been considdred. 

fHiere is here, therefore, much unbroken ground, and shorter hours 
will tend to break it. On workmen who have some education already 
they have always, as a rule, a good effect, though the leisure is sometimes 
too much for the quite uneducated. When the eight-hour day was 
introduced among the South Yorkshire miners, ^Mr. Normandsell says 
the uneducated would drink, but the educated used it properly, and 
when it was introduced into the Rock Island Arsenal, U.S.A., the 
Commandant reported that the skilled workmen were improved 
by it, and the unskilled injured. But the effect of the Ten 
Hours Act in England was to develop an immediate and very re¬ 
markable fervour for mental improvement. Dean Hook wrote'Lord 
Sbaff^sbury in 1849, that fifty night schools had been opened in 
since the passing of the Ten Hours Act the year before. The 
iltiii^eeper of a Lancashire mill told Mr. Homer that in the night 
in which ho was a teacher the number of pupils immediately 
frota twenty to fifty when the Act passed, and added, “ I 
find^'li^W^, it has given more taste for reading; there is more 
bdoks from the librarian.”* Mill managers mentidned 
that -^^i^^ their young women went to night schools than 
,'t ' ,*‘'Factory Inspector’s Report, 1849,*’p. 50, 
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forp.eriy, and tHat in some places they met together in the evening 
^ to sew and read. It became a‘general practice to have a night school 
in a mill/the owner giving the room and light gratis, and the school 
was usually conducted by the factory hands themselves on the iputual 
principle, ,the man who had mastered arithmetic being set to teach 
the man who had only mastered grammar, and vice vcrsd. The fee was 
I a penny a night, and sometimes threepence for two nights. The 
manager of a cotton mill (A) says 

“ I think the workpeople in the mill feel the benefit of the Ten Hours 
'Bill in the increased facility afforded to them for gaining instruction and 
information. They have established a night school among themselves, for 
which the master lends them a room in the mill, furnished with desks, 
forms, &c., and supplied with lire and light. There are a library and 
excellent maps in it, and in time they hope to procure globes. The system 
is one of mutual instruction, which the hands prefer to any other. The 
engineer is superintendent, and ho is assisted by three or four others, who 
take the chief part in the teaching. They meet from (b.lO to 8, and some¬ 
times continue later. Alternate nights are set apart for males and females. 
Both attend two nights in the week. The ages of the males, speaking 
generally, vary from eleven to eighteen ; those of the females from eleven 
to 'thirty-two. There are married people of both sexes who also attend. 
Out of 120 hands in the mill about fifty come regularly, twenty males and 
thirty females. Beading, writing, arithmetic, and geography are at present 
taught. Instruction in the higher hr,inches of knowledge will be given as 
the people are fitted for it,” 

The engineer supplemented this testimony by saying they had also 
two libraries in the mill, a free and a subscription one, the subscription 
one having eighteen subscribers.* In another mill, two young men, 
not content with their two nights in.the mill night school, started 
another night school of their own for other three nights in the week. 
They paid three halfpence a week for light and fire, and imposed a 
fine of a halfpenny for absence or swearing. Sometimes father and 
son sat side by side in the same class. A carder said to Mr. Homer, 
“ I come to this night school once or twice a week an^ bring three of 
my children.” In fact, it was this educational advantage often that 
reconciled the father of a family to the serious reduction of wages 
that accompanied the introduction of the Ten Hours Act, While 
we find one workman with twelve children saying he would like to go 
back to the twelve-hour day, having twelve good reasons for doing 
so, we find another with quite as large ^a family, but some of them 
' old enough to be at work in the mill, saying he much preferred the 
ten-hour day for the sake of his children, because it gave them a 
chance of fitting themselves better for the world. * 

This was no merely local movement. Night schools were reported to 
be mcreasing in Manchester Just as in Leeds; at Blackburn they were 
said to be springing up on all sides j at Bolton and Stockport the 

* “ Factory Inspector’s Beport, 1849,” p. 57. 
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number of hands atitending night schools and mechanics’ institutes 
had nearly doubled ednoe the Act passed; at Preston there were 250 
females attending the night school in Gardner’s factory, and 104 of the* 
270 hands were at the night school in Horrocks’s | at Keighley the 
membership of the Mechanics’ Institute rose from 200 to. 400, and 
156 young people were attending classes two nights a week, which, the 
Inspector states, would be all stopped if the hours of labour were to be 
increased again,. as was then sometimes suggested, to eleven. The 
shorter houra, therefore, by the mere fact of giving time for learning, 
which working peoplei never before enjoyed, undoubtedly quickened 
among them the desire for learning in a very general and remarkable 
way, and served so far to create the very mental habits which were 
required for drawing the full industrial benefit from the change. The 
present generation is much more generally educated than the genera¬ 
tion of 1848, and cannot be supposed to be any less desirops or less 
capable of finding ways of using their leisure, if they get it, for their 
farther improvement. 

If we reflect, then, on the large body of experience we now possess 
of an eight-hour day in actual operation, on the remarkable diversity 
of the industries in which it has been introduced with advantage, on 
the extent of the possible improvements in the personal efficiency of 
labour, on the stimulus to improvement communicated by shorten¬ 
ing hours both to employers and employed, we can hardly reject the 
condusion that the likeliest effect of an eight-hour day will be 
the same as the effect of a ten-hour day has already been—that the 
old rate of daily production will be successfully maintained, and that 
the situation, in consequence, will be in no other way changed, whether 
as respects wages, profits, the unemployed, or foreign competition. 


John Eae. 
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W HEN Carlyle came to London in 1831, bringing with him the 
“ Sartor Resartns,” which is now perhaps the most famous o£ 
all his works, it is well known that he applied in turn to three of the 
principal publishers in London, and that each of them, after due 
deliberation, positively refused to print his manuscript. When at 
last, with great difficulty, he procured its admission into Frofftr's 
Magazine, Carlyle was accustomed to say that he only knew of two 
men who found anything to admire in it. One of them was the 
great American writer, Emerson, who afterwards superintended its 
publication in America. The other was a priest from Cork, who 
wrote to say that he wished to take in Fraser’s Magazine as long as 
anything by this writer appeared in it. On the other hand, several 
peraons told Fraser that they would stop taking in the magazine 
if any more of such nonsense appeared in it. The editor wrote 
to Carlyle that the work had been received with “ unqualified dis¬ 
approbation.” Five years elapsed before it was reprinted aB a 
separate book, and in order that it should be reprinted, it was '^found 
.necessary for a number of Carlyle’s private friends to club together 
and guarantee the publisher from loss by engaging to take 300 copies. 
But when, a few years before his death, a cheap edition of Carlyle’s 
works%a8 published, “ Sartor Resartus ” had acquired such a popu¬ 
larity that 30,000 copies were almost immediately sold, and since his 
deaHi it has been reprinted in a 6d. form; it has penetrated far and 
wide through all classes, and it is now, I suppose, one of the most 
populisr and most influential of the books that were published in 
England in the second quarter of the century. 

Su(^ a contrast between the first reception and the later judg- 
* A Sanda 7 afternoon lecture to working-men. 
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metit of a book is Very ^emajkabl^ and it applies Wore or leas to'all 
0^!|de’s ee^liW, wti^nglf' It is a memorable fact ill the literary bistc^ 
of tbe VneWmtb oentuiy that one of the greyest and most indtistriona 
wri|^ in Xln^land lived for many years in such poverty that jbe “often 
thohglit of ab^donlng literature akd emigrating to the colonies, and h& 
wonld probably have done so if he had not found in public lecturing 
a meems of supplying his frugal wants. The cause of this long-cdn- 
. tinned neglect is partly, no doubt, to be found in his style, for, like 
iBroiniing, OSnyle wrote an English which was so contorted and 
!j|^«?:&etames so obscure Hhat his readers had to be slowly educated into- 
' 'im^standing, or at least enjoying, it. But there are other and 
deeper causes which I propose to devote the short tiihe at my disposal 
to indicating. 

It has been truly said that there are two great classes among 
writers. There are those who are echoes and there are those who are 
voices. There are some writers who represent faithfully and express 
strongly the dominant tendencies, opinions, habits, characteristics of 
their age, collecting as in a focus the half-formed thoughts that are 
prevailing around them, giving them an'articulate voice, and by the 
force of their advocacy greatly strengthening them. There are othertv 
who either start new ways of thinking for which the public around 
them are still unprepared, or who throw themselves in opposition to 
the dominant tendencies of their times, pointing out the evils and 
dangers connected with them, and dwelling specially on neglected 
truths. It is not surprising that the first class are by far the most 
popular. The public is much like Narcissus in the fable, w ho dell in 
love with his own reflection in the water. All men like to find their 
own opinions expressed with a power and eloquence they cannot 
themselves attain, and most men dislike a writer who, in the 
finst flnsh of a great enthusiasm, points out all that can be said 
on the other side. But when the first enthusiasm is over—when 
the prevailing tendency has fully triumphed and the evils and 
defects connected with it are disclosed—the words of this unpopular 
or neglected teacher will begin to gather weight. It will be found 
. jtkat although he may not have been wiser than those who advol^ated 
the other side, yet his words contained exactly that kind of truth 
j which was most needed or most generally forgotten,, and his reputation 
stecdily rise. «’• 

appears to me to have been very much the position which 
occupied towards the chief questions of his day, and it 
in a great degree the growth of his influence. It 
indeed, how many things there are in his Wfitings 
when he wrote, and which now seem almost 
a time when the political and intellectual ascendency 
I^Srahfee over the Continent was at its height, Carlyle was one of the 
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few men who clearly recognised |he essential greatness that lay hid in 
Germany, and especially in Prussia—a greatness which after the wars 
of 1866 and 1870 became very evident to the world. He was one of the 
first men in England to recognise the importance of German literature, 
and especially the supreme greatness of Goethe. His translation of 
“ Wilhelm Meister’^ was published in 1824, and his noble essay on 
Goethe in 1832; but at first it seemed to find scarcely any echo. 
The editor for whom he wrote it reported that all the opinions he 
could gather about this essay were “ eminently unfavourable.” Do 
Quincey, who of all English critics was believed to know Germany best, 
and Jeffrey, who exercised the greatest influence on English literary 
opinion, combined to depreciate or ridicule Goethe. But there is now 
no educated man who disputes that Carlyle in this matter was 
essentially right, and that his critics were wholly wrong. And to 
turn to subjects more directly connected with England, Carlyle wrote 
at a time when the whole school of what was called advanced thought 
rested upon the theory that the province of Government ought to be 
made as small as possible, and that all the relations of classes should 
brf’ reduced to simple, temporary contracts founded on mutual interest. 
According to this theory, it was the one duty of Government to keep 
order. For the rest it should stand aside, and not attempt to meddle 
in social or industrial questions. The most complete liberty of thought 
and action should be established, and everything should be left to un¬ 
restricted competition—to the free play of unprivileged, untrammelled, 
unguided social forces. This was tiie theory which was called orthodox 
political economy—the laisser-faire system—^the philosophy of compe¬ 
tition or supply and demand, and it was incessantly denounced by 
Carlyle as Mammon worship, as “ devil take the hindmost,” as “ pure 
egoism "; “ the shabbiest gospel that had been taught among men.” 
He declared that in the long run no society could flourish, or even 
permanently cohere, if the only relation between man and man was 
a mere money tie. He maintained that what he called the condition 
of England question, or, in other words, the great mass of struggling, 
anarchical poverty that was growing up in the chief centres of 
pbpulation, was a question which imperiously demanded the most 
strenuous Government intervention—which was, in fact, far more 
important than any of the purely political questions. The whole 
system of factory legislation, the whole system of legislation about 
workii^ men’s dwellings, which has taken place in this century, has 
been a realisation of the ideas of Carlyle. When Carlyle first wrote, 
it was the received opinion that the education of the people was a 
matter in which the Government should in no degree interfere, and 
that it ought to be left altogether to individuals, or Churches, or 
societies. In his work on Chartism, which was published as early as 
^ 1834, Carlyle argued that the “ universal education of the people ” 
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was an indispensable duty of the Go|emn3ent. It was not until about 
twenty years ago that this duty was^ fully recognised in England. In 
the same work he maintained that State-aided, State^orgauised, State* 
directed %migrati(>n must one day be undertaken on a large scale, as 
the only efficient agent in coping with the great masses of growing 
paupetismw In his “ Past and Present,” which was published in 1843, 
he thret^^ out another idea which has proved very prolific, and which 
is probably destined to become still more so. It is that it may 
become both possible and needful for the master worker ‘‘ to grant hiS 
workers permanent interest in his enterprise and theirs,” 

It. is evident how much less strange these ideas appear now than 
they did when they were first put out some fifty years ago. One of 
the most remarkable changes that has taken place during the 
lives of men who are still of middle age has been in the opinion 
of advanced thinkers about the function of Government. In the 
early days of Carlyle the whole set, or lie of opinion in England was 
towards cutting in all directions the bands of Government control, 
diminishing as much as possible the sphere of Government functions 
or interference. It was a revolt against the old Tory system .|pf 
paternal Government, against the system of Guilds, against the State 
regulations which once prevailed in all departments of industrial life. 
In the present generation it is not too much to say that the current 
has been absolutely reversed. The constantly increasing tendency 
whenever any abuse of any kind is discovered, is to call upon Parlia¬ 
ment to make a law to remedy it. Every year the network of regu-' 
lation is strengthened; every year there is an increasing disposition 
to enlarge and multiply the functions, powers, and responsibilities of 
Government. I should not be dealing sincerely with you if I did 
not express my own opinion that this tendency carries with it dangers 
even more serious than those of the opposite exaggerations of a past 


century; dangers to character by sapping the spirit of self-reliance 
and independence; dangers to liberty by accustoming men to the 
constant interference of authority, and abridging in innumerable ways 
the freedom of action and choice. I wish I could persuade those who 
iiorm their estimate of the province of Government from Carlyle’s “ Paqf 
and Present ” and “ Latter Day Pamphlets ” to study also the admirable 
lit^e treatise of Herbert Spencer, called the Man and the State,” in 
wHidi the opposite side is argued. What I hav^ said, however, is 
sui^Cieht ^o show how remarkably Carlyle, in some of the parts of his 
that were once the most unpopular, anticipated tendencies 
whh^ imly became veiy apparent in practical politics when he was an 
old his death. 

part of his teaching is the supreme 
ssnotit^^.^^Q^.; the duty imposed on every human being, ^ he 
poor, to find a life-purpose and to follow it out strenn>* 
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ossly and honestly. “ All true work,” he said, “is religion;’^ and 
the essence of every sound religion is, “ Know thy work and do it.” In 
his conception of life all true dignity and nobility grows out of the 
honeijl^ discharge of practical duty. He had always a strong sjpnpathy 
with Ihe feudal system which annexed indissolubly the idea of public 
function with the possession of property. The great landlord who is 
wisely governing large districts and using all his influence to diffuse 
•order, comfort, education and civilisation among his tenantry; the 
ciptain of industry who is faithfully and honestly organising the labour 
of thousands, and regarding his task as a moral duty; the rich man 
who, with aU the means of enjoyment at his feet, devotes his energies 
■“ to make some nook of God’s creation a little fruitfuller, better, more 
worthy of God—to make some human hearts a little wiser, manfuller, 
happier, more blessed,” always received his admiration and applause. 

‘ No one, on the other hand, spoke with more contempt of a governing 
class which had ceased to.govem; of titles which had lost their original 
meaning, and no longer implied or expressed duties performed; of wealth 
that was ■employed solely or mainly in selfish enjoyment or in idle show. 
It .was Carlyle’s deep conviction that the best test of the moral worth 
of every nation, class and individual, is to be found in their standard 
of work and in their dislike to a useless and idle life. As is well 
known, he had no sympathy with the prevailing political ideas. He' 
believed that men were not only not equal, but were profoundly unequal; 
that it was the' first interest of society that the wisest men should be 
dIBlected as its leaders, and that the popular methods of finding the 
wisest were by no means those which were most likely to succeed. 
‘*^No British man,” he complained, “ can attain to be a statesman 
or chief of workers till he has first proved himself a chief of talkers.” 
“ The two greatest nations in the world, the English and American, 
are all going to wind and tongue.” He believed much more than 
his contemporaries did that there was need and room in our modem 
Euglish life for strong Government organisation, guidance, discipline, 
reverence, obedience and control. “ Wise command, wise obedience,’^ 
he wrote in one of his “ Latter-day Pamphlets,” “ the capability of 
tl^^ two is the best measure of culture and human virtue in every* 
man.” 

There is another class of workers to which he himself belonged— 
the men who are the teachers of mankind. He taught them by his 
example as well as by his precepts. Whatever else may|ib@ said 
about Carlyle, no one can question that he took kis literary vocation 
most seriously. He was for a long time a very poor man, but he 
never sought wealth by advocating popular opinions, by pandering 
to common prejudices, or by veiling most unpalatable beliefs. In the 
vast mass of literature which he has bequeathed to us there is no 
scamped work, and every competent judge has recognised the un*Sring 
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and oonscienfciotis aoonracy witi' which he verified and sifted the 
miantest fact. .His standard of truthfulness was extremely highland 
one of his great quarrels with his age was that it was an age of half¬ 
beliefs ttiind insincere professions. He maintained that rdli^ous 
belief which had once been living realities had too often degenerated 
into inere formulas, untruly |>rofes8ed or mechanically repeated with 
the lips only, and without any genuine or heartfelt conviction. Ho 
often repeated a saying of Coleridge: “ They do not believe—they 
only believe that they believe.” He used to speat of men who 
“ played false with their intellects or, in other words, turned away 
their minds from unwelcome truths and by allowing their wishes 
or interests to sway their judgments, persuaded or half-persuaded 
themselves to believe whatever they wished. A firm grasp of facts, 
he maintained, was the first characteristic of an honest mind; the 
main element in all honest, intellectual work. His own special 
talent was the gift of insight, the power of looking into the 
heart of things; piercing to essentiiil facts, discerning the real 
' characters of men, their true measure of genuine, solid worth. 
Creeds, professions, opinions, circumstances, all these are the externals 
or clothes of men. It is necessary to look behind them and beyond 
them if we would reach the genuine human heart. One of the 
reasons why he detested what he called stump oratory was because 
he believed it to be a great school of insincerity. Its end was 
not truth, but plausibility. It was the effort of interested men to 
throw opinions into such forms as might most captivate uninstructed 
men; to keep back every unpopulw side; to magnify everything in 
them that was seductive. He once said to me that two great curses 
seemed to him eating away the heart and worth of the English people. 
One was drink. The other was stump oratory, which accustomed 
men to say without shame what they did not in their hearts believe 
to be true, and accustomed their hearers to accept such a proceeding ■ 
as perfectly natural. ,A.nd the same strong passion for veracity he 
carried into his judgment of other forms of work, Hightly or wrongly, 
he believed that the standard of conscientious work had been lowered 
%i England through the feverish competition of modem times, and, 
unde;r the system of what he called “ cheap and nasty”; that English 
work had l(»t something of its old solidity and worth, and was now 
made rather to captivate than to wear. Carlyle saw in tills much 
more lihAi an industrial change. He maintained that the love and 
l^ride of thorough work had long been a pre-eminently English quality, 
that ' it the very tap-root of the moral worth of the English 
ohalaeier, and that anything that tended to weaken it was a grave 

' while trying to understand what truth underlay those 

pai^ ^ which seem most repulsive. The worship of 
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force, which is so apparent in many of his writings, is a striking 
example. He was often accused of teaching that might is right. He 
always answered that he had not done so—^that what he taught was 
that right is might; that by the providential constitntien of the 
Universe truth in the long run is sure to be stronger than falsehood; 
that good will prevail over evil, and that right and might, though they 
differ widely in short periods of time, would in long spaces prove to 
be identical. Nothing, he was accustomed to say, seemed weaker 
than the Christian religion when the disciples assembled in the upper 
room; yet it was in truth the strongest thing in the world, and it 
accordingly prevailed. It was one of his favourite sayings “ that 
the soul of the Universe is just,” and he believed therefore that the 
ultimate fate of nations, whether it be good or bad, was very 
much what they deserved. It is curious to observe the analogy 
between this teaching and the doctrine of the survival of the fittest, 
which a very different teacher—Charles Darwin—has made so con¬ 
spicuous. 

He scandalised—and I think with a good deal of reasoj^—most of 
his contemporaries by the ridicule which he threw upon the career of 
Howard, and upon the great movement for prison reform which was 
so actively pursued in his time. Much of what he wrote on this 
subject is to me, at least, very repulsive; but you will generally find 
in the most extravagant utterances of Carlyle that there is some true 
meaning at bottom. He maintained that the passion for reforming 
and improving prisons and prison-life had been carried in England 
to such a point that the lot of a convicted criminal was often much 
better than that of an honest and struggling artisan. He believed 
that a just and wise distribution of compassion is a most important 
element of national well-being, and that the English people are very 
apt to be indifferent to great masses of unobtrusive, straggling, 
honourable, unsensational poverty at their very doors, while they fall 
into 'paroxysms of emotion about the' actors in some sensational 
crime, about some seductive murderess, about the wrongs of some far- 
off and often half-savage race. “ In one of these Lancashire weavers 
» dying with hunger there is more thought and heart, a greater arith¬ 
metical amount of misery and desperation, than in whole gangs of 
Quashees.” He maintained, too, that a strain of sentiment about 
criminals was very prevalent in his day, which tended seriously to 
obliterate or diminish the real difference between right %nd wrong. 
He hated with an intense hatred that whole system of philosophy 
which denied that there was a deep, essential, fundamental difference 
between right and wrong, and turned the whole matter into a mere 
calculation of interests. He was accustomed to say that one of 
the chief merits of Christianity was that it taught that right andi 
wrong were as far apart as Heaven and Hell, and that no greater 
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calatxdty can befall a nation than a we^ening of the righteous hatred 
of evil. 

The parts of Carlyle’s teaching on whidi I have dwelt to-day will 
be chiefly found in his “ Past and Present,” his ‘‘ Heroes and Hero 
Worship,” his “ Latter-day Pamphlets,” his “ Chartism,” and in the two 
admirable essays called “ Signs of the Times ” and “ Characteristics.” 
In my own opinion, though Carlyle teaches much, his writings are 
most valuable as a moral force. Very few great writers have main¬ 
tained more steadily that the moral element is the deepest and most 
important part of our being, deeper and stronger than all intellectual 
considerations. In his writings, atqid much that has imperishable 
value, there is, I think, much that is exaggerated, much that is one¬ 
sided, much that is unwise. But no one can be imbued with his 
teaching without finding it a great moral tonic, and deriving from it a 
nobler, braver, and more unworldly conception of human life. 


W. E. IT. Lecky. 



DR. SCHURER ON THE FOURTH GOSPEL. 


W HEN the Editor kindly offered me the opportunity of replying 
to Dr. Schiirer’s article, it happened that I was already 
engaged upon it—not indee 1 directly, because I had not then seen 
the Contemporary Review, bn.t in a form in which the greater part 
of the substance of it had previously appeared in Germany. Two 
years ago a little volume was published at Giessen * containing two 
lectures, one of which was by Dr. Schiirer on the “ Present Position 
of the Johannean Question.” Anything of Dr. Schiirer’s would at 
any time have attracted my attention, but this did so particularly, 
not only from the candour and fair-mindedness by which it was 
distinguished, but also from the fact that it anticipated a thought 
and purjjose of my own. The leading idea which ran through it 
was the approach which the two sides in the critical controversy had 
of late been making towards each other ; and I too had been struck 
by this, and had been hoping to take it in like manner as a starting- 
point in a survey of the critical situation. At the end of last term 
I announced for October a course of University lectures on this 
subject, which are likely afterwards to appear in print. It may be 
thought, therefore, to be superfluous that 1 should offer these remarks 
in advance upon the paper, but several reasons have determined me 
to do BO. 

In the first place, T must confess to being a little disappointed with 
the paper in its English dress. It does not seem to read so judicially as it 
did; additions and alterations hare been made in it, which have their 
value, but which seem to have given to it somewhat more of a cast of ad- 

* “ Yortnlg'e der Theol<^schen Eonfezenz za Giessen.” V. Folge. Giessen, 1889. 
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vooacy; it is (or at least it appears) less sympathetic towards the conser- 
-vatire portion, and one who adopts that position feels himself more put 
upon Ms defence. At the same time the Oontemporaey Eeview 
reaches a wide public, and one which is not likely to concern itself 
with Y^at I may have to say elsewhere. But there are points in 
DV. Schtirer’s article which J should be sorry to see pass unchallenged.' 
And much as I think it marks a real advance on the critical side, 
and gladly as I welcome it as a step towards an ultimate understand¬ 
ing, I should be sorry for it to be thought that the position is exactly 
as it is described. 

It will not, however, be expectedffchat I should enter fully into the 
arguments by which Dr. Schiirer supports his case. For that I must 
refer to the ifuller statement which I am making elsewhere. It is 
not to be supposed that questions of this magnitude can be thrashed 
out in the pages of a magazine. 1 do not understand that Dr. 
Bchflrer himself is of that opinion ; but he has indicated with great 
clearness the broad lines of the controversy. He has taken I think 
a greate%step than has yet been taken towards narrowing down its 
issues. And I cannot but think that it will be a still farther gain 
if he is met frankly from the opposite camp, and if some one, who 
the present writer only wishes was rather more representative than 
himself, would say how far his proffered terms can be accepted. 
Dr. Schiirer comes with an olive-branch, and I, too, would meet him 
with an olive-branch. A little mutual discussion may clear the ground 
for farther parleys. 

I fear that at the outset I cannot take to heart his comforting 
assurances that the question of the authorship of the Fourth Gospel is 
not one which need affect the faith of a Christian. That faith rests 
upon what Jesus Christ really was, and not only upon what the 
‘Church has supposed Him to be. But the question of the authorship 
of the Fourth Gospel is important chiefly from its bearing upon the 
character of the evidence as to what He was. So far as that evidence 
is imperfect or untrustworthy, our faith will rest upon insufficient 
,-grounds. 

It is not, then, a question which can be entered upon with a light 
heart, or one in which merely academic or literary issues are involved. 
It is ‘SfhoUy different from the question as to whether there are one 
■or Iwo or more Isamhs, or what may be the date of some of the 
Fssljins: 

“ Non levia aut ludicra pettmtmr 
' Pnemia, sed Fidei de vita et sanguine certant.” 

a satisfaction to find thst Dr. Schiirer can surrendier 
without surrendering anything fundamental with it. 
X iiot Milis^y place a stumbling-block in the way of those who 
nre idile I am only afraid that I cannot count 
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among the number. However, I do not say this with a view to evade 
the critical problem. On this ground at least Dr. Schurer and I are 
at one. 1 quite admit that a critical problem most be solved by 
critical methods—methods, that is, that are really critical; and if our 
sense of the interests at stake makes us scrutinise those met||ods 
closely, and perhaps even jealously, this should be only a wholesome 
guarantee of soundness and care in their application. Par better to 
wait a while before a conclusion is reached, than reach it on hastily 
gathered and imperfectly tested data. 

By no means the least valuable part of Dr. Schiirer’s essay is the 
historical sketch of the coarse of criticism. It was a happy thought 
to mark off the periods by the names of Bretschneider (1820), 
Baur (1844-1847), and Keim (1867). The characterisation of each 
period is also, I think, skilfully given. The list of more recent 
opponents of the Gospel is, however, I suspect, loss imposing than it 
looks. Of Thoma, Dr. Schiirer has formed a sufficient estimate, though 
there are occasional good things amongst much extravagance. 
Pfleiderer will do his reputation no credit by the few pages w]^ich he 
has devoted to the Fourth Gospel in his “ Drchristenthum(pp. 776- 
786). But Pfleiderer the critic is a different person from Pfleiderer 
the historian of doctrine, and by no means entitled to the same con¬ 
sideration. Immer’s “ Neutest. Theologie ” is quite a second-rate piece 
of work. Oscar Holtzmann disarms criticism by his modest preface. 
Perhaps it was this and his name which secured for him what I cannot 
but think a too complimentary notice in the “ Theologische Literatur- 
zeitung.” Of a different calibre, no doubt, is his elder cousin, Dr. 
H. J. Holtzmann of Sbrassburg; but this most acute, widely read, 
and industrious scholar is addicted to hypercriticism. It is sig- 
niflcant of his mental attitude that he has succeeded in convincing 
himself^ and almost, as it would seem, succeeded in convincing Mangold 
as well, that the First Epistle which bears the name of St. John is 
not by the same author as the Gospel.* The most striking treatment 
of the Fourth Gospel with which I am acquainted on the negative 
side is that by Weizsficker in his “ Apostolisohes Zeitalter” (1886). 
Here it comes in as part of a broadly planned constructive argu¬ 
ment, which is developed in a masterly manner. I am stating in 
another quarter my own reasons for thinking that even the view thus 
presented of the Fourth Gospel is untenable. 

I observe that the English version of Dr. Schiirer’s article has. not 
been brought quite strictly down to date. No mention is made of 
a group of writings by Dr. Hugo Delff (“ Geschichte des Rabbi Jesus 
von Nazareth,” 1889; “ Das vierte Evangelium,” and “ Neue Beitrage 
zur KHtik u. Erkliirung d. vierten Evangeliums,” 1890), or of 
Di^ . Paul Bwald’s “ Hauptproblem der Evangelienfrage ” (1890), 
j f. ,prot. Theol.’* 1882, p. 128 ff.; Bleek-Mangold, “ Einleitung,” p. 769. 
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or of Nosgen’s “ GeBohichte d. neutest. Offenbarung” (1891). All 
tbese (with »>me qualification in the ca^e of Dr. Delfi) are on the 
satne side, in favour of the Gospel; and in point of ability they will well 
bear comparison with their opponents. Dr. Dellf is independent and 
original tdmost to a fault; but the theory which he puts forward, 
strange as it may seem, has rather more to be said for it than would 
appear at first sight. He believes that the Gospel has been inter- 
ported (be would cut out the greater part of the prologue and the 
Qalilsean sections), and he does not think that the Gospel was written 
by the son of Zebedee. Bat he does think that it was written by an 
eye-witness, whom he identifies with John, the Presbyter of Papias and, 

l^sebins. He holds that this John was a native of Jerusalem and a 

',11 

member of one of the high-priestly fhmilies, takmg quite litera,lly 
and making much of the statement by Polycrates, that he wore the 
golden plate (TreVaAow) of the high priest * There are certain points 
about the Gospel of which Dr. Delif has laid a vigorous hold ; 
one is its essentially Jewish character, and the extent to which its 
statements may be illustrated out of the Talmud ; and the other is the 
insight which the author shows into the temper and aims of the upper 
classes in Jerusalem. His book is full of shrewd remarks, it is fair 
to add, cutting both ways, for he is a perfectly free lance in criticism. 
I need hardly say that 1 do not think that the interpolation 
theory will stand; but the book is one which will have to be 
reckoned with. Dr. Paul Ewald is another wielder of a vigorous 
pen, and a staunch defender of the Gospel as it stands. He does 
not treat the whole subject, but he has, I think, shown reason to 
believe that the characteristic ideas of the Fourth Gospel had a wider 
diifusion in the Apostolic and sub-Apostolic ages than they had been 
supposed to have, and that it is not legitimate to' follow the Synoptic 
type merely to the exclusion of them. After all, that type represents, 
not the general consciousness of the Church, but the particular 
tradition embodied in the two leading documents, the Mark Gospel 
and the Matthaean Logia. Again, I do not think that all Dr. F. 
Ewald’s materials will hold good; but there is a sufScient residuum ' 
to establish his point, and this, too, will have to be reckoned with. 
Hhi^en represents a more old-fashioned and stricter conservatism. I 
cannot sa(y that I find his close-packed volume easy or attractive 
reading ; but it deserves the recognition which is due to painstaking 
an4 conscientious work. 


M to our English criticism, Dr. Schiirer, I think, has 
hetsi. A Httie misled in supposing that the discussion of ej^ternal 
much preponderates over that of internal. So far as it 
tMs is due to the impulse given to thi^; «de of 
kjr the work entitled Supernatural Beligion.” |f 
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Dr. Schiirer will take up any of the recent commentaries on the 
Gospel, especially those by Dr; Westcott and Dr. H. E. Eeynolds, or 
the “Introduction” by Dr. Salmon, he will see that the external 
evidence has no larger place than is its due.* 

Twenty years ^o, in a youthful work of my own, I excused my¬ 
self for treating only of the internal evidence on grounds very similar 
to those alleged by Dr. Schiirer. 

“ The subject of the external evidence has been pretty well fought out. 
The opposing jiarties are probably as near to an agreement as they are likely 
to be. It will hardly be an unfair statement of the case for those who 
reject the Johannean authorship of the Gospel to say that the external 
evidence is compatible with that supposition ; and on the other hand we may 
equally say for those who accept the Johannean authoi'ship that the ejrternal 
evidence would not be sulKcient alone to prove it.” f * 

When this was written I do not think that I was prepared for quite 
so great an extension of the evidence as has since taken place. 1 am 
at present disposed to rate the argument from external evidence^*rather 
higher. Of course “ prove ” is a large word, and it would certainly 
be too much to say that the genuineness oi the Gospel was “ proved ” 
by the external evidence. Still, I believe that it is distinctly 
favourable to the genuineness. Several points I am willing to 
concede to Dr. Schbrer in the summary which he has added to the 
English version of his paper. (1) I think that English criticism 
has taken too little account of the so-called Alogi. Not that their 
dissent is of much real importance ; it appears to liave been b^ed 
upon doctrinal or critical and not upon historical grounds, and it does 
not at all imply the existence of a continuous tradition adverse to the 
GosJjel. Still, it is an exception to the general consensus, and so far 
forth it shows that towards the end of the third quarter of the second 
century the Canon of the Gospels had not reached the same degree 
of fixedness in some localities that it had in others. (2) 1 attach but 
little weight to the now unequivocal testimony of the Clementine 
Homilies, because of the uncertainty of their date. It was the 
Tubingen critics who laid stress upon them first, and the same 
stress has continued to be laid upon them longer than was necessary. 
(3) But, on the other band, the recovery of the “ DiatesBaron”is a fact 
of real ‘importance. Tatian’s “ Diatessaron ” and Heracleon’s “ Com¬ 
mentary ” together are significant of the estimate in which the Gospel 
held between Justin and Iremeus, and are more than a valid set-off 
against the Alogi. There is really a very strong phalanx of testimony 
from this period. (4) I take note of Dr. SchiSrer’s admission, which 

* IJr. gives to it about 4^ pages of his “ Prolegomena,” which extend in all to 

97: Dr* Keynolds assigns to it 25 pages out of 161 ; Dr. Salmon treats the whole group 
of johminean writings together, and his discussion of the external evidence is less easy . 
to aeiutmte, but he goes ^oronghly into the internal evidence, and the same might be 
said of Dr. Plummer and ^rob^con Watkins, 
t “ Authorship and Historical Character of the Fourth Gospel,” p. 3. London, 1872. 

VpL, LX. 2 M 
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is no more than Hght, in regard to Justin; but I think that it is too 
readily assumed that the fewer aUusions to ibis Gospel ?.re due to any 
doubt as to its authority. Tatian alone would be presumptive evidence 
against any such doubt. But how many other causes might account 
for this slighter notice! Justin’s Christianity can hardly have been 
of many yea^ standing when he wrote. The Gospels probably did not 
all reach him at once; he would use most those which came to him 
and pre-occupied his memory. At least one great Johannean 
conception—^that of the Logos—exercised a very considerable influence 
over him. But Justin not only had the Gospel; he had it, I suspect, 
with more than one marked corruption already in its text (John i. 18, 
iii. 8y5, and possibly ix. 1 *), proving that it was no newly circulated 
work.^ More of this elsewhere. (4) I am surprised to see Dr. SchtJrer 
repeat an argument which has so often been exploded as that about 
Eapias. I would commend to him the decisive discussion of it in 
Bisho|^ Lightfoot’s “ Essays on Supernatural Eeligion.” It would be 
much truOT to say that the evidence of Papias and Poly carp to the 
First Epistle is evidence also to the Gospel. And Bishop Lightfootf 
gave a reason, which is not without some weight, for. believing that 
Papias had a knowledge of the Gospel. (5) The tendency in England 
among very dispassionate theologians is to think that Basilides 
himself, and not merely his disciples, used the Gospel. So (inferen- 
tially) Dr. Hort; | so a paper recently read in Oxford by Dr. James 
Drummond; and so, too, the great American scholar. Dr. Ezra Abbot. 
I may add that Staehlin’s theory about the Hippolytean account of 
Basilides, though suggested from this side the water, is finding but 
little favour amongst us. But if Basilides accepted the Gospel, v«4ere 
is the probability that it was composed in the second century ? 

On aU these grounds I think that there is a clear balance of testi¬ 
mony in favour of the Gospel which cannot be put aside as if it did 
not exist. The composition of the Gospel is pushed back .to a time 
yeiy near that of the Xpostle, and even the modified date (130 a.d.), 
which Dr. Scharer now believes to be the latest ” (p. 394), 
cannot, I think, be maintained. 

, But I am willing to allow that the main battle must be fought out 
the internal evidence. 


And here I am afraid that Dr. Schttrer will think me rather grasp- 
for I must take, all, or nearly all, the concessions which he gives 
. and (^th cme exception) I .have but little to dfer him in return, 
he should make these concessions speaks well for his dian- 
and openness of mind. But they are 8uch*||s must 
ho made, and that in still fuller measure, for truth cannot 
it will assert itself in the long run. 

f;■ “Astraplui,” p. 23 f, t “Essays,” p. 198 (see also Rp. 32 ff., 184 tf.) 

of ChristUui, Biography,” i. 271. 
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The one point which Dr. Schiirer seems disposed to give, and which 
I hesitate in accepting, is as to the day of the Crucifixion. Dr. 
Schttrer sums up here Very fairly and well. He quite sees that there 
is a case, and a strong case, on both sides. There is much to b# 
said both for the Synoptic date (Nisan ,15) on the one hand, and 
for St. John’s dai» (apparently Nisan 14) on the other. Dr. Schtirer 
admits that the evidence is evenly balanced, but thinks that “ it 
must be distinctly granted that the Johannine narrative is internally 
the most probable.” Twenty years ago T took very much this view 
raysyf. I was content to allow the Joliannean version simply to 
override the bther. To-day I am not so sure that the two narratives 
cannot be reconciled; and if they are reconciled I think tjhat it 
must be on the basis of the Synoptic version', not the Johannean. 

Let me not be misunderstood on this point. I do not wish for 

any wresting of either narrative simply in the interests of a hannony. 

I am not concerned to prove that either St. John or the Sceptics 

are free from error. If there is a real collision, so let it be. But 

in everyday life, when two alternatives are put before us—both 

strongly supported, and yet, as it seems, mutually excluding each 

other—the conclusion to which we come naturallv would be that 

%/ 

there was somewhere behind the scenes some unknown factor which 
would reconcile them, if we only knew it. 

In the present instance the question is one whiph must be ulti¬ 
mately decided by specialists in Jewish antiquities. The crucial points, 
as it seems to me, are two. Schtirer adduces evidence to show that 
no courts could be held and no business transacted on the first day 
of l^e Paschal feast. But all the passages cited relate, not to a 
feast-day, but to the Sabbath, and therefore depend for their force 
upon the assumption that feast-day and Sabbath were precisely on 
the same footing. But it seems to me that Nosgenis right in calling 
this in question.* The other point is, whether the phrase “ eat the 
Passover” may refer to the eating of the Chcujigali, and not to that of 
the Paschal Lamb. I have in my mind Schiirer’s own monograph 
on the subject (“ Ueber (paytiv to TratrXa” Giessen, 1883). But a 
higher antho|jity still on such a subject pronounces against him. Dr. 
Edersheim concludes a note written directly in view of Schiirer’s 
argument: “ No <K)mpetent Jewish archaeologist would care to deny 
that ‘ Pesach ’ may refer to the ‘ Chagigah,^ while the motive assigned 
to the Sanhedrists by St. John implies that in this instance it must 
refer to ^us, and not to the Paschal Lamb.”t I am prepared to 

* “GeiHh, d. neatest. Oifenb.” i. 579. The reference to Knobel-Dillmann on Ex. 
xii. 16 rune a.<i follows : “ Die GesehUftsrahe braucbt kcine gUnzliche ztl sein; es 
dajf gemacht werden, wa« gef/csttn wird vonjeglicker &eh, d, h. die Speisen dilrfen 
bereitet werden welche die Personen brauchen. Am. Sabbath und Veisohnnngstag 
war Qeschiift verboten, ancb Feneranmaohen, Kochen uad Backen, an den 
anden Festtagen bios jedes Arbeitsgcschaft.” ’ 

+ “lifeand Times,” &c. U. 668 (foorth edition). See also the preceding note, p. 666 f. 
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think, therefore, until better advised, that the narrative in St. John 
he^ not conflict with that in the Synoptics. 

On the other points on which St. John either adds to or seems to 
<;sorrect the Synoptic narrative I have never had the. slightest dou6t, arid 
I am glad that Dr. Schiirer recognises the excellence of the Johanhean 
tradition. ,^e qualification which he adds surely may be struck 
out. In * few expressions here and there, and possibly in 
portions of the narrative, the Fourth Gospel appears to be de¬ 
pendent on the Synoptics. I agree that this is the most probable 
explanation of coincidences like the two hundred denarii worth of 
bread (John vi. 7; Mark vi. 37), or the myrrh that might be s^ld 
for three hundred denarii (John xii. 5; Mark xiv. 5). It is not 
exactly a case of “ borrowing,” but the w'riter had seen the works of 
his predecessors, and his memory was quickened by what he read 
there. I do not think that he wrote with his predecessor’s words 
actually before him; but if he had done so, and if he had copied 
them far more extensively than he has, I cannot understand how 
Dr. Schiirer could write that “ literary dependence on the Synoptics is 
very strange for an Apostle.” . There was a stage when such an 
argument might have been used, but that I should have thought was 
far past. Surely “ literary dependence ” of one writer upon another 
-^great or small—is one of the very commonest phenomena all 
through the Bible from Genesis to Revelation. 

It is a different matter when we come to the supposed want of 
progressiveness in St. John’s presentation of the Messianic claim. 
Here there is a real ground for Dr. Schiirer’s objections, and he has 
stated them with much force. And yet he has not, I think, escaped 
the danger of writing n.s an advocate rather than as a judge. If he 
were writing as a judge, a. good many facts would come into view 
which he has ignored, and his estimate of some of those which he has 
given would have been somewhat different. 

I will, however, n^eet him at the outset by saying that I am 
prepared to make one large concession—that concession which, as he 
rightly says, marks the chief advance that conservative critics have 
‘ now in very many instances made towards their opponents. I make 
it not merely from a wish to conciliate them, or to rescue the genuine- 
nesa. of the Gospel, but in the interests of what I conceive to be 
historically probable and true. In this respect I have no change to 


iPa^' from the position which I took up twenty years ago. To say 
;^t tho Gospel was written by St, John is not to say that it is 
heeessi^ly in all points an exact representation of the fatm It was 
by the Apostle towards the end of a long life. But whht 
under such circumstances? When an old than 
civer the past, one of the firot things which he is apt to 
10^:^ sense of perspective. End and beginning dravr neater 
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together. The facts which belong to an earlier stage of development 
are seen in the light ^hich is thrown upon them by a later stage, 
and this later interpretation affects the statement of them as history. 
I admit that St. John’s narrative may have been influenced in this 
way. I am not prepared to say exactly how far it has been influ¬ 
enced, but some such influence seems to me to be in fhe nature of 
the ease. 

I cannot, however, allow that the narrative is by any means so 
unprogressive as it has been made out to be. Even Dr. Schiirer 
does not seem to be able to get rid of our modern associations. 
Because we attach to the name “ Messiah ” a fully developed Christo- 
logy, he seems to suppose, that it must have attached to it from the 
first. It is true that Jesus of Nazareth is recognised as the Messiah 
by the first disciples who join Him. But what of that ? There were 
a score Messiahs between the death of Herod and the fall of Jeru¬ 
salem. Large sections of the people were keenly expectant of the 
Coming One, and were ready enough on slight evidence to greet 
and acknowledge Him. But these first hasty and vague recognitions 
were very different from the deliberate confession of St. Peter, when 
it was clear already that the common idea of the Messiah was not 
that which Jesus Himself* entertained, or which He came to satisfy. 
The blessing which St. Peter called down upon himself was the 
blessing of those who saw this—saw at least something of this— 
and yet believed: “ Blessed is he whosoever shall not be offended 
in Me! ” 

Ift was this test which perhaps we need not say proved too much 
for the Baptist, but seemed at a time of great and natural depression 
as if it might prove too much for him. There is not the smallest 
contradiction between the misgivings which arise in the Baptist’s 
mind in his dungeon at Machaerus, and that high inspiration (as 
much above his ordinary level as the doubt was below it) with 
which he saluted Jesus when He came to his baptism. I am 
surprised that Dr. Schtirer should acquiesce in such a shallow view of 
history as to suppose that thei-e was any such-contradiction, and that 
the question of St. John must needs be that of “ one in whom the 
spark of faith is beginning to glimmer for the first time! ” Our 
German friends have one fault: they are apt to think of men and 
Women as if they were machines which have but one motion, and not 
creatures of flesh and blood, now obeying this impulse and now that. 

I am surprised, too, at Dr. Schiirer’s next paragraph, which I feel 
sure that he would not have written in the “ Theologische Litera- 
turzeitung,” or anywhere in which it appealed to a trained, and not 
to a popular audience. The expulsion of the buyers and sellers 
from -the Temple is put forward as an act implying the highest pre¬ 
rogatives of the Messiah. Why so ? It is precisely on the same 
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footing tnth many Of the acts of the Old Testament prophets; it might 
have been performed by Isaiah or Jeremiah, or Micaiah the son of 
Imlah, and very possibly would have been performed by them if ihey 
had had to deal with the same state of things. 

When we look at all beneath the surface of the Johannean narra¬ 
tive there are many signs of the same reserve which we find in the 
Synoptics. After the feeding of the 6000 the crowds cannot restrain 
their enthusiasm; they try to take Jesus by force and make Him 
king (vi. 15); but He retires out of their way. A little later we 
find Him still in Galilee, and His brothers half-ironically ui^ Him 
to go up into Judma : “ For no man doeth anything in secret; and 
himself seeketh to be known openly. If Thou doest these things, 
manifest Thyself to the world ” (vii. 4). This is hardly consistent 
with a public and continuous proclamation of Messiahship. This 
state of things still lasts as late as the winter before the Passion. 
At the Feast of Dedication (i.e., in December) we are told that the 
Jews came about Jesus and said to Him, “ How long dost Thou hold 
us in suspense ? If Thou art the Christ, tell ns plainly ” (x. 24). 
Clearly He had Twt hitherto told them “ plainly He had not made 
$ny distinct and explicit declaration of His Messiahship. I would 
venture to lay stress on this passage. It is the Johannean counter¬ 
part to the message of the Baptist, and reveals a consciousness on 
the part of the writer of the true slate of things. It also agrees 
with the confused and whispered questionings of chapter vii., where 
individuals are still groping their way towards an assured belief; they 
have a suspicion that the Messiah is among them, and apply all the 
testa they know to ascertain the fact; but there does not appear to 
be any clear and direct issue, involving a Yes or No, set before 
them. 

Whether all this is equally consistent with the discourses recorded 
in the previous chapt^s is more than I should like to say. We are 
apt to read into them more than would be read into them at the 
time. But I suspect that the Evangelist himself also made them 
more explicit in the announcement of Divinity. I have said already 
that 1 would not vouch for the literal accuracy of thei^ discourses. 
Yet no valid argument can be drawn from that against their Apostolic 
authorship. It is just what must have happened unless the laws 
which regulate the processes of the human mind were suspended. 

fmiftdcUidn of the discourses I fully believe to be genuine. There 
Ik nothing in them.which is really inconsistent with what we know 
fifom other sources of the teaching of Jesus, For the proof that this 
is.80'i :nii^ appeal to a writer to whom Dr. Schurer will listen with 
reip^.* Dr. H. H. Wendt, in the recent volume of his “ Lehre 
,filter a most elaborate comparison of Johannean doctr^e, with 
of the Synoptics, ends by drawing up a series of propositions, lall 



DR. SCHURER ON THE FOURTH GOSPEL. 


539 


of which he contends are fally confirmed from them. I would not 
pf course pledge myself to every detail in Wendt’s position i I do not 
believe in his theory of interpolations. I agree both with him and 
with Dr. Schiirer that certain points are selected by the Evangelist 
for special emphasis which would not bulk so large in the actual 
teaching of Jesus; and also that there may be very possibly an 
ele|;ient of antkipation in time, truths being put forward in the Gospel 
at an earlier date than that to which they really belonged. I agree 
also that there has been some recasting in the form of the discourses. 
But this is the furthest point to which I can go. And I see in all 
these points an argument for rather than against the view that the 
Gospel was written by St. John. A lesser man, a man with faith 
less deep, a man less thoroughly imbued with the mind of Christ, 
would have been more timorous in his handling. The Evangelist 
writes from a serene height of full assurance and personal conviction, 
which it seems to me easiest to attribute to an Apostle of the 
Lord. ^ 

But are there other reasons for regarding the Gospel as the work 
of an Apostle ? There are really overwhelming reasons, which may 
be seen amply stated by our English authors—^Westcott, Salmon, 
Watkins, Plummer, Eeynolds, Gloag; or by Continental scholars, such 
as Luthardt, Godet, Weiss, Beyschlag, Nosgen, Bleek, and a number 
of others. It is, I cannot but think, nothing less than morally certain 
that the author of the Gospel was a Jew of Palestine, and ^so in a 
high degree probable that he was a contemporary and eye-witness of 
the events which he records. The first proposition is proved by his 
intimate knowledge of Jewish topography, manners and customs, and 
modes of thought. It would be wearisome to repeat the' lists of 
instances which have been accumulated in such profusion; bat it 
should be enough to take up a work like Lightfoot’s “ Horae 
Hebraicae," or Wunsche’s Erlauterung der Evangelien aus Talmud 
und Misrasch,^' or to study the notes in Dr. Edershoim’s “ Life and 
Times of Jesus the Messiah,” to see how thoroughly at home the 
Evangelist is on Jewish soil. For the second proposition appeal may 
be made primarily to the life-like presentation of the way in which 
Christianity gradually detaches itself from Judaism, the gradual 
testing and acceptance or rejection of the Messianic claims, with 
the impression which they made upon different classes and sections of 
the people—a picture of singular variety and delicacy; and appeal 
may be made secondarily to the clearness, precision, firmness of stroke, 
or generally graphic effect in the delineation of scenes and characters.* 
This last point no doubt admits of a twofold explanation. It may be 

.* Let me suggest to the reader to go through for himself such passages as i. ; 
vii. 11-15, 25-27, 40-52 ; x. 19-24; xi, 54-67. Let him ask himself in particular if such 
qurations as those in i. 26; iv. 9; vi. 30-31; \ii. 15, 27,48-49 ; viii. 48; ix. 2 ; x. 21, 
would have occurred to a Christian writer in the second century. 
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due to direct contact with the facts, or it may be due to a strong 
dramatic imagination. The second century does not furnish much 
encouragement to the latter hypothesis; but it may be allowed that 
^nius sometimes overleaps the conditions of time and place, and 
therefore we will not press the argument unduly. However this may 
be, no genius, we contend, would have treated the oollision between 
Judaism and nascent Christianity as the Evangelist has dealt with'^it; 
and we securely rest upon that for proof that no middle link inter¬ 
venes between the facts and their narrator. 

1 regret to see that the two propositions I have mentioned are still 
disputed by Dr. Schiirer. At the same time I note with pleasure his 
admission that the old supposed catalogue of errors in matters 
Palestinian is no longer tenable. Keira set the example in treating 
this part of the subject with candour,* and Dr. Schiirer has gone yet 
further in the path of reasonable criticism. Yet even he leaves one 
solitary instance still standing, though he allows that it is “ not 
decisive” (!)—^the old, well-worn argument that the Evangelist, by 
speaking of Caiaphas as “ high priest of that year ” (xi. 40, 51), 
implied a yearly tenure of the high prieethood.t When we consider 
how iinpressed the Evangelist is with the momentous issues of the 
crisis he is describing, how fond he is of emphasis, and of this parti¬ 
cular word exEivoc for conveying emphasis, and the further fact that 
about the time in question high priests were repeatedly set up and 
deposed by the Romans (for instance, the three immediate predecessors 
of Caiaphas in as many years), it would surely be no great straining 
•of the critical conscience not to allow this one most doubtful objection 
to weigh against the ninety-and-nine good and sound examples of 
direct acquaintance of the Evangelist with the circumstantial setting 
of bis narrative. 

More noteworthy altogether than anything I can remember to have 
seen in German are the arguments on this head of an English clergy¬ 
man, the Rev. J. A. Cross, vicar of Little Holbeck, Leeds.+ These 
toe, however, of different degrees of value, and I hope to examine 
them at some length in another place. 

The last stronghold into which Dr. Schiirer retires has two bulwarks 
—(1) the opposition of the Gospel to Judaism, and (2) the Greek 
philosophical training of the author. 

. In regard to (1) Dr. Schiirer surely draws large inferences from 
tjbeinmple mentmh of St. John along with St. Peter and St. James 
id'Gid, ii. 9. The truth is, that wfe know absolutely nothing of the 

t'have improved upon this by contending^ that the notion is 
bonijiWW miaa. the Asiatic d0v«(pi7c {H. Holtzm., ‘^Einl.,” p. 469, Second edition; 

p. 115). 

August, 1890, pp, 172-182 ; Critical Revieic, Feb. 1891, pp. 162- 
!iS>8; Bemw^ .1890, p. 453 f., 1891, p. 142 f. (cf. p. 246 ff.). 
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mental process by whi^h St John followed the general movement of 
the Church towards catholicity, except what we learn from the 
G-ospel (on the '^supposition that it is genuine). Where the teaching 
of facts had been so decisive—and in the destruction of Jerusalem, 
written, as it were, by the hand of heaven itself—it surely is not 
strange that one who was possessed of such profound ideas as to the 
working of God in history should have accepted unreservedly a con¬ 
clusion which fitted in so well with the rest of his thinking. And 
yet we need not go all the lengths with Franke to hold that the 
Gospel has its roots very really in the Old Testament, and that the 
development which it discloses is an extremely gentle and gradual 
development, marked by no violent breaks or convulsions, but a 
steady, continuous growth from first to last. And we may hold, too 
(with ^ endt*), that the attitude of the Evangelist to the Old Testa¬ 
ment is essentially that of the Apostolic age, and not that of the period 
which followed; “ that it is not like that of the Babbis or of Philo; 
not like that of St. Paul, or of the Gnostics, or any other post-Apostolic 
estimate ; but that it has its analogy only in the attitude of Jesus 
towards the Old Testament, as attested by St. Mark and by the 
Logia.” When we add to this natural inward growth from definite 
evangelical premisses an outward removal in time and place from 
the centre of Judaism, with something of an original sense of antago¬ 
nism between the spirit of Galilee and of Jerusalem, and between the 
disciples of Jesus and His persecutors and murderers, it seems to me 
that all the phenomena receive a satisfactory explanation. On the 
other hand, the negative theory which is advocated by Dr. Schilrer 
gives by no means a satisfactory account of the fundamental rooting 
of the Gospel in Old Testament ideas. 

This fundamental rooting is, I take it, really a far more important 
fact than any contact which the Gospel shows with Greek-*-t.c., with 
Alexandrian—^philosophy. When I first wrote on the Fourth Gospel 
I accepted what was then the predominant view, that the prologue 
to the Gospel at least did point to such contact and connection. Ifl 
am now inclined to think differently, I hope that I can honestly say 
that it is not from apologetic motives, but in deference to what I 
conceive to be a better and truer view of the facts. With the 
example of St. Paul before us, and the extraordinarily rapid growth 
which he underwent in a very short space of time, we could not think 
it strange if a nature no less receptive showed traces of Hellenistic 
influence lifter from twenty to thirty years of residence in a Greek 
city. But, as at* present advised, I am disposed to reduce those 
traces to a minimum. On this point I should have to join issue 
directly with Dr. Schilrer. I confess that by none of his previous 
writings was I prepared for the language which he uses in his article, 

•* “ Lehre Jesu,*' ii. 356. 
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whidi see^s to me to be strangely wrong and beside tbe mark. 
“ The Logos doctrine is not the only point of contact between tbe 
Fourth Gospel and the Grceco-Jewish philosophy. The whole world 
of the Evangelist’s thought is much more Hellenistic than (Old Testa¬ 
ment) Jewish. The prominent intellectual characteristic which dis¬ 
tinguishes him comes from the Greek sphere of education. The 
essenw of salvation consists in the knowledge of the truth ; through 
it freedom is attained. Eedemption is therefore effected through 
enlightenment. So Jesus is the Redeemer, because He brought his 
revelation ” (p. 44). I will confront Dr. Schiirer here with another, 
to whose words he will attach more weight than he will to mine— 
his former colleague as professor, and his present colleague as editor 
—Dr. Hamack. I quote from the second edition of the “ Dog- 
mengeschichte,” which is less favourable for my purpose than the 
first:— 

It is not Greek iheologumena which have been at work in the Johannean 
theology. Even the Logos hm little in common with Philo’s but the name, 
and its mention at the beginning of the Book is an enigma, and not the 
solution of one—but out of the ancient faith of the Prophets and Psalmists 
the testimony of the Apostles to Christ wrought a new faith in one who 
lived among Greeks with disciples of Jesus. For this very reason the author 
must undoubtedly, and in spite of his sharp opposition to Judaism, be held 
to be a born Jew.* 

. There are points in this with which I cannot agree, but it is at 
least far nearer the truth than what has just been quoted from Dr. 
Sehiirer. The interpretation of the prologue to the Gospel by the 
latter seems to me to rest on a radically wrong exegesis. If the 
author had meant what Dr. Schiirer makes him mean, he would certainly 
be treading in the footsteps of Philo; but an intellectualism has 
been imported into his language which is wholly foreign to it. The 
“ enlightenment ” of which the prologue speaks is of the character 
and will, and only in a very subordinate sense of the intellect; and 
the revelation of God is also the revelation of His will and character, 
and has nothing to do with metaphysical speculation. 

The same error runs through the note in which Dr. Schurer speaks 
of the doctrine of the Logos (p. 407) : 

“ The Greek expression ‘Logos’ (John i. 1) is translated in Western versions 
of the Bible by ‘ Word.’ It might just as well be translated ‘ Reason ’ 
(Vemunft), for the Greek expression rignifies both, and the notion which 
lies at the basis of the conception of Logos allows of both modes of trans- 
laldon. The starting-point of the Logos is not simply the thought that 
Odd works His word,.His speaking ^n. i.), but that He works though 
rbawh, His wisdom (Prov. viii. ix.),” ** 

Dir. lays down at the beginning of his comment upon 

phssi^e that “ the term Xoyoc never has the sense of reason 

, 1 : 

* “ DogmengesoMchte, i. 86 (2ndod.). 
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in the New Testament ” j and the only way in which Br. Schiirer 
could make good his assertion to the contrary would be by cutting 
oft' the prologue from all connection with the Gospel. 

I am speaking elsewhere of what seem to me further erroneous 
assumptions of Dr. Schiirer’s—in particular of his denial * (which is 
not repeated in the article before me) of a connection between the 
Johannean Logos and the Memra of the Targums; but enough will 
have been said for him to understand where a clear line of separation 
still lies between us. I believe that I should have with me the great 
body of defenders of the Gospel in England. We have each learnt 
from the other. At least I confess that I have modified several of 
the views with which I started quite as much from external teaching 
as from any growth of knowledge or reflection. The only point on 
which I suspect that we should be somewhat divided would be as to 
the extent to which there has been a recasting of form in the 
Johannean discourses.t I suppose that I should go as far as any one 
to meet Dr. Schiirer in this respect.’ But I do not see any reason to 
think that this recasting has been carried beyond the point which 
would be, I do not say permissible, but natural and probable, in an 
Apostle. 

We, here in England, are perhaps somewhat averse to abstract 
thinking, but we are attracted hll the more by what seem to us touches 
of nature and the play of actual human life. And as well as we can 
realise the historical situation in the Gospel, there is so much in it 
which corresponds, and corresponds so forcibly, with what must have 
been the reality of Christ’s surroundings, that we find it impossible to 
detach the author from implication in them. 

I am aware that there is a tendency in Germany, dating, I imagine,, 
from Weizsiicker’s “ Apostolisches Zeitalter,” to find a solution for the- 
problem of the Gospel by referring it to a disciple of the aged Apostle, 
who made use of the tradition derived from him after he was gone. 
This fs the view which is implied in the passage quoted above from 
the second edition of Hamack’s “ Dogmengeschichte ” (in the first 
edition the Gospel was treated as the work of St. John himself), and 
the same view is hinted at in the German original of Dr. Schtirer’s 
paper. It has no doubt at first sight the attractiveness of a com¬ 
promise. It is, I think, less untenable than the view which denies all 
association of the Apostle with the Gospel; but I cannot think that 
any more than that it will hold its own in the end.. The characteristic- 
features of the Gospel are not such as any tradition woutd have pre¬ 
served which was 'not committed to writing. But the moment we allow 
that any part of the Gospel was actually written by the Ajpstle we- 

* '* Theol. Literaturzeitung,” 1886, col. 5. 

t Allowance should also be made for some difference of opinion on the extent of 
Fl^onian influence. 
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cannot stop^ort of assigning the main body of it to him. I must 
reserve to another occasion some fuller remarks on this point. But 
in the meantime I wouM invite any one who was interested in the 
subject simply to study the passages to which reference was made 
above (p. 639 w.), and tl^ey are only a sample of a number of others, and 
to let them have their rightful weight with him. It is not enough 
to do aS Dr, Schilrer does, merely to abandon certain negative argu¬ 
ments and waive certain objections which have been taken to the 
positive arguments. Those arguments must be allowed to tell in 
all their force and volume; and if that is done I cannot think 
that they will be held to be satisfied by a conclusion such as Dr. 
Schiirer’s. 


W. Saxday. 



THE RISE OF THE SUBURBS. 


A LESSON OF THE CENSUS. 


T he full results of the recent Census are not yet before us. Before 
we can generalise on them we must wait until the figures have 
been analysed in detail by the staff" of the Registrar-General, But 
even the preliminary Report which has been issued gives us a good 
deal of interesting and suggestive information. We learn that the 
population has increased largely, but not so largely as the statistics 
of the preceding decennial period entitled ns to anticipate. We 
know that the ratio of increase has fallen during the decade, and 
that in what has been called the competition of the cradle Great 
Britain is being passed by at least three other of the great civilised 
States. We know that the surplus of women over men is larger 
than ever, and that in England to-day there are, at a moderate 
estimate, some three-quarters of a million girls growing up to 
maturity for whom, unless polygamy comes into fashion, husbands 
of their own race and nation cannot be provided. The great social 
and economic questions involved in these phenomena need not be 
discussed at present. Let us take another and easier branch of the 
subject—that portion of the Census Return which emphasises the 
gradual shifting of the country population from the rural districts and 
the villages to the neighbourhood of the great towns. Speaking in 
Warwickshire on August 3, Mr. Morley dwelt eloquently on the 
evils of this absorption of the agricultural labourers into what he 
called “ the Maelstrom of London.” It is easy to agree with Mr. Morley 
as to the seriousness of the movement, however little one may share 
the optimism which leads him to believe that it can be checked by 
enabling every village to have a little private vestiy of its own, and 
by giving eveiy villager facilities to try an experiment in small 
farming. 

Of the character of the movement itself there can be no doubt. The 
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depletion of the rural districts id a fact which is not to be disputed. 
The Census Betums bring it into singular and almost startling relief. 
The population of England and Wales on the last census day was 
29,001,018. This was an increase of 3,026,579, or 11*65 per cent., 
over, the population as enumerated ten years before. But the increase 
is most unequally spread over the country, as will be seen by taking 
the percentage in the various counties. 

iNCBBASB OB DBCRBASK PEB CBNT. IN THE POPULATION OF THE COUNTIES 

OP England and Wales. 




Increase 

CoQQtiea showing Increase. 


per cent. 
1S81-91. 

Es.sex .... 


' 36-Jl 

Glamorganshire 


, 34-4 

Surrey .... 


1 20-5 

Monmouthshire 


j 19-5 

Durham 


! 17-2 

Kent .... 


16-8 

Northumberland . 


, 18-7 

Hampshire . 


i 16-3 

Leicestershire 


1 16*3 

Derbyshire . 


1 14-3 

Lancashire . 


1 13-7 

Nottmghamshire . 


: 13-7 

Cheshire 


! 13-4 

Yorkshire, West Hiding 


' 12-3 

Sussex .... 


12-2 

Middlesex 


11-3 

Northamptonshire . 


10-9 

Staffordshire . 


10-4 

Yorkshire, East Riding . . 


9-4 

Berkshire 


9*2 



Dccrcaso i 

Counties showing Decrease, 


per cent. ■ 
lSbi-91. j 

’» 

Carnarvonshire 


0-9 

Brecknockshire 


1-0 

Cornwall 


2-4 

Anglesey 


2-6 

Huntingdonshire . 


2-9 

Pembrokeshire 


2-9 

.Rutland. 


3-6 


Cohnties showing Increase. 


1 Increase 
{ per cent. 

1 IRSI'^ai. 

Warwickshire 



i 9'2 

Worcestershire 



1 8-8 

Hertfordshire 



i 8-4 

Bedfordshire. 



i 7-5 

Cunrberland . 


• 

1 6-3 

Yorkshire, North Riding 


6-3 

Denbighshire. 



5-4 

Buckinghamshire . 



.<>•1 

Gloucestershire 



4-8 

Devonshiie . 



4-7 

Carmarthenshire . 



4-6 

Oxfordshire . . • 



3-6 

Suffolk . . • . 



3-6 

Somersetshire 



3-2 

Westmoreland 



3 0 

Norfolk . 



i 2-7 

Wiltsliire ■ . 



2-3 

Dorsetshire . 



1-8 

Cambridgeshire 



1-7 

Lincolnshire . 

• 


0-6 




Decrease 

Counties showing Decrease. 


per cent. 
1881-01. 

Flintshire 



4-0 

Herefordshire 


• 

4-3 

Shropshire 


• 

4-7 

Merionethshire 



5-3 

Radnorshire . 



7*4 

Cardiganshire 



10-9 

Montgomeryshire . 



11-7 


It will be seen that only eighteen of the fifty-four county divisions 
shpw an increase exceeding 10 per cent.; twonty-two have an increase 
of I«8B than 10 per cent, j while the remaining fourteen have actually 
deoTefMU^. It is mstructive to notice that, with perhaps a single 
exo^iou, not one of the counties which', come under the first heading 
ia purely or mainly agricultural. The counties which have increased 
most largely are: first, the mining districts, like Northumberland, 
Dijrham^. jC^byshire, and Glamorganshire j secondly, those which 
contain niaaufacturing towns, like Lancashire, with ite neigh¬ 
bour co^ty, Cheshire, and the West Riding of Yorkshir%^ and thirdly, 
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and in some respects most noteworthy o£ all, those counties which 
form part of the huge group of towns and villages and suburban 
areas that constitute “ Greater London.” Essex, Kent, and Surr^ 
have increased enormously, because they take the overflow of London ; 
And. the same may be said of Sussex, where the increase is largely due 
to the growth, of watering-places like Brighton, Eastbourne, and 
Hastings, which are in reality only isolated suburbs of London. On 
the other hand, purely agricultural counties, such as Huntingdon, 
Hereford, and Shropshire, and most of the Welsh counties, except those 
w^h contain the great mining centres, have declined ; while others, 
like Norfolk, Dorsetshire, and Lincolnshire, which show a slight in¬ 
crease, owe it chiefly to one or two large towns. In Norfolk, for 
instance, the city of Norwich alone has increased by 13,000, while the 
whole increase in the county is only 10,000 ; so that, excluding 
Norwich, the population has in fact declined. In Lincolnshire every 
registration district, except those which contain the three towns of 
Lincoln, Grimsby, and Gainsborough, gives a loss ; Dorsetshire would 
^how a decrease, but for a single town (Poole) which has added 
7000 to its population, or more than double the aggregate increase 
recorded for the whole county. In fact, the decrease is spread very 
widely over the country. There are 632 registration districts in 
England and Wales, and in no fewer than 271 of these there has been 
a decline. , Even in some of the counties which show the largest 
increase there has been a fall in the purely rural portions. Essex 
has added over 200,000 to its population since 1881. But nearly 
the whole of this increase is accounted for by the enormous, and 
almost unprecedented, growth of the gigantic suburb of West Ham, 
which has risen from 200,000 to 365,000 in the ten years. The agri¬ 
cultural districts of Essex—Braintree, Dunmow, and Safiron Walden— 
have fallen off. The process extends to the small countiy towns. All 
over England one finds famous and historic places like Lichfield, 
Marlborough, Ludlow, King’s Lynn, and Lewes, slowly dying down 
into mere villages,^ as the life-blood is being drained from the sur¬ 
rounding country-side. 

The depopulation of the country districts is, indeed, a fact too 
obvious to be disputed. The people are flowing steadily from the 
fields and the villages. But where do they go ? This is the point 
on which the Census Return throws the most instructive light; and 
if it does not console us altogether for that waste and drain of rural 
England, which most of us deplore, it does at least enable ns to 
avoid exag^ration. Let us look at the agricultural exodus in its 
.true aspects. To moat observers who consider the matter super¬ 
ficially the congestion of the cities seems to follow as a necessary 
consequence on the emptying of the country j and to many of us the 
revolution has seemed one which has nothing to relieve its disaster 
and gloom. We have thought of the agricultural labourer converted 
» 
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into a town-dweller, the yokel tom from his hamlet to lire in the 
sweltering black slums of the EasMnd of a great city. The limbs 
that were “ m^e in England ”—on its healthy ploughlands and fyesh 
m^dows-—must stunt and dwindle in narrow,courts and filthy alleys; 
the children, who should have polled the honeysuckle in the lanes, and 
hunted for birds’ nests in the hedges, will tumble in the gutter outside, the 
public-house. As the process continues, almost the whole population 
will be jammed into some score of monster towns, of which London will 
be the greatest and worst; and tens of millions will be exposed t^he 
physictdand mental blight of the “ submerged ” slum-dweller. Sc^is 
the picture which the imagination has conjured up. Fortunately, the 
Census Eeturn gives us some ground for hoping that it is overdrawn. 
It shows that the movement is rather different from what it is often 
supposed to be. The population is not shifting from the fields to the 
slums ;* and the alums themselves are not becoming fuller, but the 
reverse. So far from the heart of the city being congested with the 
blood driven from the extremities, we find, on the contrary, that the 
larger centres of populatio^i are stationary or thinning down ; it is th^l 
districts all round them -ivhich are filling up. The greatest advance 
in the decade is shown, not in the cities themselves, but in the ring 
of suburbs which spread into the country about them. If the process 
goes on unchecked the Englishman of the future will be of the city, 
but not in it. The son and grandson of the man from the fields will 
m^ither be a dweller in the country nor a dweller in the town. He 
will be a suburb-dweller. The majority of the people of this island 
will live in the suburbs; and the suburban type will be the most 
widespread and characteristic of all, as the rural has been in the 
past, and as the urban may perhaps be said to be in the present. 

A very few figures from the Census Eeport will show that this 
opinion is not fanciful. Take the following table, which gives the 
increase in various urban sanitary districts :— 



Number 

of 

Districts. 

Aggregate Population. > 

Mean 

Urban Sanitary Dial riots, 



Peroentaffe 
of Increase of 
Population, 

with Population ot— 





l«9l. 

18»]. 

1BA1-1B91. 

860,000 and uiJwards . 

6* 

6.843,406 

6,875,645 

9-1 

100,000 to 250,000 . . 

18 

2,345,356 

2,793,625 

191 

60,000 „ 100,000 . . 

38 

2,i24,754 

2,610,976 

22-9 

20,000 „ 50,000. . 

120 

2,984,074 

8,656,026 

22*6 

10,000,, 20,000, . 

170 

2,010,812 

2,891,076 

18-9 

.. 3,000 „ 10,000 . , 

453 

2,379,940 

2,609,141 

9'6 

, tJnder 8,000. . 

195 i 

357,832 

367,282 

2-6 

, Total . . 

1006 ; 

18,046,174 

20,802,770 

15-3 


* Xaolad^ the Admiaistnative County of London, which is here reckon^ ae one 
dlstiiot. , V 
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The notable feature is the increase of the middle-sized units as 
compared with both the very small and the very large areas. The 
great urban centres, which have a population of a quarter of a million 
and upwards, show an increase less than that of the mean average of 
the population. So do the districts with a population under 10,000— 
that is, the small couritry towns. But the urban districts, which 
have from 20,000 to 250,000 inhabitants, have increased more than 
twice as fast j and most rapid of all has been the growth of the urban 
sani|j|iry districts which are strictly suburbs, appendages, or daughter- 
towns, to neighbouring great cities. Thus the municipal population 
of Liverpool shows an actual decline of 6 per cent. Again, “ Inner ” 
London has increased by only 10 per cent., or less than the average 
for the whole of England; Manchester by only 9 per cent.; and 
Birmingham by no more than 7 per cent. On the other hand, 
the suburban districts which fringe all these towns and cities have 
advanced with giant strides. In Liverpool, for instance, the “ extra- 
municipar* (that is, suburban) population, has risen 60 per cent. 
The process is most clearly seen over the huge “ cantle ” of five 
counties which forms the metropolitan area. The “ Inner Ring,” as 
has just been said, has lagged behind the rest of England in the race 
of population; and the nearer you approach the centre of the ring the 
less noticeable is the increase, until you get to the core of the whole 
mass, where there is no increase at all, but depletion. This is not the 
case solely in the City. Outside the civic boundaries there is a zone of 
districts which have either fallen back since 1881, or have added very 
slightly to their numbers; and some of these are those portions of Cen¬ 
tral London associated more particularly (at any rate in popular esti¬ 
mation) with the worst evils of congestion, overcrowding, and slum- 
dwelling. Here are a few typical districts of Inner London, on both 
sides of the river, with their rates of increase or decrease since 1881: 


District. 

Bate of lncre.ue 
or Decrease 

District. 

Bate of IncreBse 
or Decreaee 


per Cent. 


per Cent. 

Citj' of London 

25'5 decrease 

! St. George-iu-the-East . 

3-4 decrease 

Westminster 

19-9 „ 

Shoreditch . 

20 

Strand .... 

18*2 

Bethnal Green 

1*7 increase 

St. Giles 

12‘1 ,. 

Mile End 

1-8 

St. George, Hanover- 


St. Olave, Southwark . 

1-4 „ 

square . ' . 

10-4 „ 

Kensington . 

1*9 

Ilolborn 

6-8 „ 

' Whitechapel. 

4-.3 „ 


Some of these are wealthy residential districts; many of thepa are 
poor, others altogether poverty-stricken. Bethnal Green, Whitechapel, 
St. Olave, Southwark, and parts of St. Pancras, St. Giles, and Holbom, 
are tinted with a very dark brush on Mr. Charles Booth’s excellent 
VOL. LX. 2 N 
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comparatire maps of London poverty. It not unsatisfactory to find 
that the dwellers in these localities are obeying the great law of 
centzifagal attraction, and quitting the inner recesses of the metropolis 
to find homes in the outskirts. The people who leave Hatton Garden, 
and Commercial Street, and ‘ Hoxton, and Seven Dials, either forced 
out by “ improvements ” or voluntarily retiring, do not go to the 
country—that we know well enough ; nor do the country folks come 
in to take their places in any large numbers. For the immigrant 
from the congested districts of the town, and for the emigrant -firom 
the decaying rural parishes, we must look to the suburbs; and we 
find him there, if figures can tell us anything. Compare, with the 
list just given of stationary or declining areas in Central London, the 
statistics for a few of the registration divisions which lie further out: 


nutrict. 

> 

Increase 
per Cent, 
since 1881. 

District. 

Increase 
per Cent, 
since 1831. 

u. 

Camberwell . . 

26-1 

Fulham .... 

64-5 

Woolwich .... 

32-8 

Tottenham .... 

95-0 

Wandsworth 

461 

Willesden .... 

121-9 

Ifampstead.... 

50-5 

XiO^ton .... 

133-5 


Here is where the increase of “ Greater London,” with its five and a 
half millions of inhabitants, is found. It is not, as hasty observers 
have imagined, in the teeming alleys of “ Darkest London,” or in the 
warren of rabbit-hutches which spreads for a mile or two north and 
south of the Thames. The centre of population i^ shifting from the 
heart to the limbs. The life-blood is pouring into the long arms of 
brick and mortar and cheap stucco that are feeling their way out to 
the Surrey moors, and the Essex flats, and the Hertfordshire copses. 
Already “ Outer London ” is beginning to vie in population with the 
“ Inner Ring ”; a few decades hence, and it will have altogether 


passed it. 

Nervous and impressionable persons who have watdbed the growth 
of the metropolis for some years past may sometimes have torments 
theinselves by trying to imagine what the “ City of Dreadful Night ” 
will be like in the days of their grandchildren. It is not an inviting 
vMon which has passed before our foreboding souls. One has 
thbngbt with a shudder of a vast dark city, with a population of 
t#!^^ or fi^en millions, spreading hideously over tiie face of 
Engird in a succession of Stepneys and a conglomerate of Betbnal 
Gr^i. Pondering over the lessening vitality, the bowed and 
the white faces, which are so o^n the inheilitance 
tmid women who have been reared cbse to tiie hard 
may have asked ourselves what the lot will be 
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qi those who will be doomed to live and toil and die in some dim 
nest of streets, yet further by many miles from the places where you 
m&y see the green of open meadows and Hear the rustle of leaves and 
the music of running brooks. Will life be possible at all in this 
Brazilian forest of houses, this Sargasso Sea of asphalte and paving ? 
Our questions and our fears are not altogether superfluous; but.the 
vision of London, as seen in the light of Census figures, is less 
painful. If dock strikes and labour agitators do not destroy the 
trade of the Thames, and if Mr. Morley and the partial fates do not 
arrest the exodus of the villagers by ministering to them with parish 
councils and cheap lectures, it is possible that in due course a popu¬ 
lation equal to that of Hungary or Spain may be counted within the' 
boundaries of the Greater London of the future. But if the signs of 
the times point aright, and men deal wisely with their opportunities, 
it will be a London of suburbs. Even as the City is now, will West¬ 
minster, and Islington, and Marylebone, and Shoreditch, and perhaps 
also Chelsea and Lambeth, be then. File after pile of offioefi streets 
of warehouses, boulevards lined with shops and “ stores,” theatres, 
public buildings, libraries, museums, great factories, innhmelable 
workshops will occupy the central area. The people of London will 
dwell outeide in “ urban sanitary districts ” straggling far down ifito 
the depths of the home counties, in settlements dotted among the 
Kentish hop gardens or upon the Surrey moors, in small country 
towns which will have been annexed, as Kingston and Twickenham 
have been annexed already, in residential encampments which will 
spring up all over the south and east of England, right down to the 
Channel and the North Sea. Not one, but a dozen Croydons will 
form a circle of detached forts round the central stronghold. The 
clerk and the small trader will move on to remote suburban 
villages, as the merchant and the stockbroker go further afield to 
the Sussex downs and the Hampshire commons; and cheap trains 
will whirl the artisan daily from Rickmansworth or Romford as they 
now bring him in from Sti’atford or Canning Town. What is happen¬ 
ing in London will take place elsewhere. Liverpool, Manchester, 
and Birmingham are also approximating to the type of suburban 
town community. They too will have their central area, in which 
people will work and buy and sell, and. per|iaps learn and teach, and 
to a certain extent amuse themselves; and their outer belt of 
residential satellites, in which their citizens will live and sleep. It 
is in such communities that the majority of Englishmen in the future 
seem likely to pass their lives. > And not merely the majority of 
Englishmen. The suburban type is just as pronounced in some 
of our colonies. One-half the entire population of Victoria lives 
inwHelboume and its suburbs; and nearly one-half the inhabitants 
of New South Wales is clustered aboutf Sydney harbour. By the 



65 ® 


THE COiiTEMEORARY JUS VIEW, 


xiatiraTelled BrIto& tlie typical Australian is probably regarded as a daiE&^ 
ing postoralist, ^bo shears sheep, rides buck-jumping horses, arid can 
6hoot rabbits mth a rifie.^ That type exists; b^t the Euglishman 
who h^ been in Australia has usuaJly mhch more to say^ of another 
kind of “ native ”—to wit, ttie trade-union working man of the Pacific 
coast, who lives in his own house, provided with a verandah and a 
piano, in the suburbs of Melbourne or Sydney, and reads his morning 
paper as he comes down to his daily work by the train or tramcar. 

K these considerations are correct, they may serve to some extent 
to mitigate the alarm with which the great exodus from the fields is 
watched by so many anxious observers. The exodus is in any case 
** not a fact to be treated lightly, or regarded without a good deal of 
regret. For the bulk of humanity the life of rural labour is no 
doubt the happiest life. It is not necessary to cite the poets and 
the moralists of all ages in support of a proposition which would 
be generally accepted, and nowhere more readily than' in England. 
There Teutonic people which has quite emancipated itself from 
the^otibn that Providence intended man to dwell either in the open 
country, or in small villages and hamlets, adjacent to the fields which 
he tills and the flocks and herds which he pastures; and till the 
cldsing period of the last century the condition of the vast majority 
of Englishmen did roughly correspond to that ideal. But the process 
of transferring the balance of population to the towns is not a thing of 
yesterday’s growth. It has been going on steadily -for a hundred and 
twenty years at least. Its results were noted and lamented by Gold¬ 
smith in 1770, when he wrote ‘'The Deserted Village,” and many 
well-known passages in that striking poem might have been written, 
except for the chastened and restrained beauty of their expression, by 
a pessimist of to-day: 


“ 111 fares the land, to hastening ills a prey, 

Where wealth accumulates and men decay, 

* « • . * 

But nov^the sounds of population fail. 

No cheerful murmurs fluctuate in the gale. 

No busy steps the grass-grown footway tread, 

For all the blooming flush of life is fled. 

Even now the devastation is begun. 

And half the business of destniction done ; 

* E’en now, metbinks, as pondering here 1 stand, 

I see the rural virtues leave the land. 

Down where yon anchoring vessel spreads its sail, 
That, idly waiting, flaps with every gale, 
Downward they move a melancholy band, 

Bass from the shore, and darken all the strand; 
Contented toil and hospitable care, 

And kind connubial tenderness are there, 

And piety with wishes placed above, 

. And steady loyalty and faithful love.'* 


wbicb was beginning in Goldsmith’s time is well-pigh 
otir own, when seven-tenths of the population otm be 
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olasaed as “ nrban.” But we are not yet reooncUed to it. We still, a 
good many of us, regard this abandonment of the land as something 
abnormal, unnatural, and as it were accidental, which ought not to 
be accepted as a permanent condition. We ask with dismay where 
the strength and stamina of the race will go when all its sons are 
“ confined and pestered” in the “ pinfold” of the towns. We recollect 
how, even in these latter days, the leaders of Englishmen have come 
most often from the village rectory, the country house, and the farm. 
We remember how the armies that fought our battles were made up 
of the lads from the plough. Sir William Butler has said that the 
force which landed in the Crimea was an army such as Englishmen 
are not likely to see again; for it was composed of men with the 
stalwart frames, the well-chiselled features, the straight limbs of the 
descendants of the Norse and Saxon tribes that settled on the soil 
of Britain, and have lived on it, and sucked in strength and courage 
from that brave mother’s hardy breast, through all revolutions but 
the last. We are reminded how, even in the period of urban supre¬ 
macy, the greatness of the towns has been made less by townstaen than 
by immigrants from the country. The true-born Londoner, it is said, 
dies out in the third generation, and lives a weakly and stunted^ 
Helot, fit only for sedentary occupations and “ casualty ” labour. The 
pick and prime of London labourers—the strong fellows who haul huge 
weights at ftie docks, the brewers’ draymen, the navvies, the gas- 
stokers, the policemen—are not Londoners, or at any rate not the 
sons of Londoners ; just as the men who built up the cotton industry 
and made the name of Lancashire feared and known the world over, 
were not townsmen, but sturdy yeomen from the dales, the children 
of thirty generations of foresters and farmers. What will become of 
the feeble‘anmmic urban population when tibere can be no more immi¬ 
gration from the villages to repair its exhausted vitality ? 

The least uncomfortable answer to the question is supplied by the 
facts noted above from the Census Eeturn. If the comparison is 
between the rural and the strictly urban type, it may be wholly 
painful; but the comparison between the suburb-dweller and the 
countryman is not entirely disadvantageous to the former. Something 
there is, it is true, which “ the land ” gives to those who live on it 
and by it, that cannot be reproduced under the more artificial condi¬ 
tions of life in the vicinity of a great town. To be accustomed to 
deal direct with nature from infancy, to watch the changes of the 
seasons, to know the habits of beast‘and bird and fish, to spend most 
of one’s time in simple manual exertion in the open air—these are 
infiuenoes in building up the character of a people which are not to 
be, undervalued. They are unknown to the townsman, and almost 
unknown to the suburb-dweller. But the. latter, at any rate, may, 

; under proper conditions of suburban existence, go far towards attain- 
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uig*ft *‘way of life” whicli is reasonably, healthy and natural. His 
horizon is not limited hy walls of brick and stone. If he does not 
lire in the fields, he may have the fields at his door; he may be able 
to stretch his limbs by a walk over a breezy common, and get the 
smoke of the city out of his lungs by a ramble down a couiitry lane. 
If he is doomed to spend his working days in shop or office or ware¬ 
house, he has at least the opportunity of hurrying home, when his work 
is done, to sleep and amuse himself in a purer atmosphere. In his 
home life he is half a countryman, if in his business he is obliged to 
be a townsman. Nor does it follow that the townsman as such is less 
vigorous and active than the countryman. The stunted and degene¬ 
rating masses of our East-ends have lost their stamina, not because 
they live in a town, but because they live unhealthily in it. They 
are crowded into narrow and ill-ventilated courts, amid dirt and bad 
drainage and insufficient light and water and ventilation, to say 
nothing of insufficient food. But the townsman of the middle classes, 
who has learned how to live healthily in his suburb, is physically quite 
the equal of his rural competitor. The perpetual going and coming, 
the daily journeys by rail or tram or steamer, have not affected his 
health, while they have sharpened his faculties. He is more alert, 
more active, and more elastic than the rustic, and, as a rule, quite as 
tough and enduring. A finer people, physically, than the inhabitants 
oi, some of those middle-class suburbs of London, which are far enough 
afield to permit a plentiful cult of every branch of athletics, it would 
be hard to find. The young men of Wimbledon and Putney— 
greqt at football, cricket, golf, and most other games in, which 
strength and activity are required—could make up a regiment 
which would hold its own on a battle-field against a corps d'Hita 
selected from any army in the world; and I am not sure whether 
the dancing, skating, tennis-playing maidens of those south-western 
suburbs could not without much difficulty equip a corps of Amazons 
which, after six months’ training, would be quite able to make an 
example of one of thbse curious^ collections of badly grown lads 
which is called a British battalion of the line. This is a matter of 


the first importance in a period when a nation may be called upon, 
at short notice, to fight for its existence against the adult male popu- 
Ifftioin of one of its neighbours. We might well hesitate to pit the 
dwarfed and stunted manhood of our slums against armies of 


ploughmen, shepherds, foresters, and mountaineers. But the con- 
would scarcely be so unequal if these town battalions were 
realjjy ix)m and bred in the stiburbs, and accustomed to the 
hecilt^ l^d ffivourable conditions of suburban life. Indeed, history 
has 0eu enough that even the townsman, when you can get 
!r|ght kind, is quite as handy at the trade of soldiering as 
i the fields. The town-bred infiintiy of the Elemidi 
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cowmraies in the fourteentii century were more than a match for the 
beat troops that the French chivalry coul^ bring against them * The 
burghers of the German* towns were at least equal to the feudal Lanzs- 
knechts. The citizen soldiers of Southern and Eastern England, in 
the Wars of the Eoses, gave .the victory to the Torkiste over the 
masses of peasants and huntsmen whom the Barons of the North and 
brought to the standard of the Lancastrians. The Hoplites and 
Metoeci of the Greek towns were always good for about six times 
their number of the horsemen of the steppes and the footmen of the 
Asiatic plains. There seems no reason to doubt that an army of 
Englishmen, recruited, not from the purlieus of Westminster or the 
back streets of Glasgow and Dublin, but from larger Wimbledons and 
wider Batterseas, could hold their own on a battle-field as well as the 
victors of Oourtrai or Marathon. The rude physical health of the 
rustic will not last through the fatigues and strain of a prolonged 
campaign so well as the higher nervous organisation and better in¬ 
telligence of the trained and drilled townsman. Even in marching, 
the advantage of the countryman is not so great as one would suppose 
it ought to be. From the mardh of the Ten Thousand—a good pro¬ 
portion of whom must have been men from the cities and the suburbs 
—to the march of Sherman’s army, in which some of the best regi¬ 
ments were made up of the New England “ store clerks,” the towns¬ 
man has shown what he can do. These instances, it is true, are 
nearly all cases of picked men. The heavy-armed Greek soldier was 
a well-to-do, well-fed trader, or a highly skilled and prosperous 
artisan; so were the burghers of the Flemish and German mediaeval 
towns; so were the “ boys ” who left their shops and factories to take 
a spell of fighting under the stars and stripes. They were townsmen, 
but townsmen living under healthy conditions; not depressed by the 
weight of squalor or cramped by the hideous “ congestion ” that has 
sapped the vitality of those who live in the heart of the great cities of 
modem Europe. 

But these are the conditions which life in the suburbs,'properly 
organised, may restore. The suburb-dweller, if he can be induced to 
join a volunteer corps, may get a little of the military education which 
the train-bands and the compulsory practice with warlike weapons gave 
to the free citizen of the Middle Ages. He will need little induce¬ 
ment or compulsion to make himself an adept in all kinds of exer¬ 
cises of strength, skill, and endurance, if the opportunity is given 
him. The tendency of modem “ sport ” is all in favour of the man 
who lives near a town, as against the man who lives in the country. 

* The old Flemish chronicler, who describes the great victory of the artisans of 
Ghent over the French in 1302, says that he does not reckon up the number of the 
French infantry (who were mostly peasants and feudal retainers), for of them the 
strong and well-fed Flemings took no account whatever. “ Pedites • • ; • quorum 
numeruB a mb non ponititr, quia Flandrenses, hominea fortes et bene nutriti, de pediti- 
bu» Franoonun quasi non curant,”— Corpvs Chronic. Fland. i. 384. 
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The latter ie ^ sportsman i^the former is an athlete. All the recrea-* 
tions of the one are directly or indirectly derived frorii the old hunting 
instinct and tradition. He rides to konndt, he shoots, be fishes, 
and sometimes he poaches. These are the recreations of the 
country-side-—the offshoots of a state of things in which man culti¬ 
vated his bodily powers, not from any delight in -strength, skill, or 
dexterity, but as a means of prevailing in the perennial contest 
against the wild things of natlire. But it is a commonplace to 
say that field-sports—in England, at any rate—are declining. To 
throw a fly, to handle a gun, to ride fearlessly and judiciously, were 
formerly the neqessary accomplishments of an English gentleman. 
They are so no longer. The athlete who desires to excel in the eyes 
of his fellows devotes his days and nights to the study of cricket, 
football, rowing, tennis, or golf; and these are sports and games which 
'flourish better in the suburbs than in the country. A moderate length 
of river, a small patch of open common, a few acres of well-kept turf 
are all that is required for most of them. The free spaces of down 
and fallow are no help to them; and, on the other hand, the isolation 
of rural life renders impossible that organised combination and 
constant disciplined practice which is indispensable to some of them. 
Hence it comes about that in games and feats of skill the country is 
beaten by the town-suburb. Outside Oxford and Cambridge there 
are no such oarsmen as are furnished by the rowing clubs of the 
Thames; there are no such football-players as those who practise on 
the moors round the Northern’ and Midland towns; and the cricket 
team of suburban Surrey—for the greater part of Surrey is a mere 
annexe to Southern tendon—has this year again asserted its decisive 
superiority over all its rivals. The athlete waxes as the sportsman 
wanes. The change is accompanied by a widening of the circle. 
Exercises that need skill and strength and quickness of hand and eye 
are becoming possible for the masses of the middle class. Only a com-' 
paratively wealthy man can hunt regularly, and from youth upwards; 
shooting and Ashing rfeqijire more expenditure of time and money 
than can fall to the lot of the majority of those who work for their 
living. But cricket and tennis and football are cheap enough for 
* everylpody, and they can be played without any such elaborate acces¬ 
sories as a pack of hounds or a well-preserved shooting. The middle¬ 
-aged man who cannot afford a horse can take his pleasure economically 
on ^ tri®y°^® > ^he bicycle enables tens of thousands of hard- 
w^!|su]^ young fellows to exercise their limbs and get some fresh air 
inw lun^. The humble and unpretentious machine seems 
lftefy\to ;|^y an enormous part in the future development of the 
Bubutib®. j^the clerk or business-man who lives in a suburban town 
safety ” has at least as good an opportunity of gaining 
mc^ of me'-advantages of country life as the rustic labourer who 
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neyer takes a walk when he can help it, and whose daily wanderings 
are limited to the roads which lead from his cottage to his work, and 
from his work to the pnblio-honse. 

Nor is this process of centrifugal attraction confin^ to what is 
called the middle-class. Year by year working men tend to come 
more closely under its influences. The new suburbs which show the 
largest increase are those in which a considerable proportion of the 
inhabitants are artisans and mechanics. These are the men who 
hare flitted from the centre of the town on the wings, so to speak, of 
the cheap trains and the tram-lines; and there are tens of thousands 
of their fellows prepared to follow them when the cheap trains grow 
more numerous and the trams yet more plentiful and convenient. 
The working man is able to live in the suburbs not so much because 
he has more wages as because he has more time. The suburban 
movement is accelerated by the reduction in the hours of labour, 
which is very nearly the most marked of the economic changes of 
the age. When a man has to begin work at five in the morning his 
house must not be very far away from the place where his business is 
carried on; and when his work occupies twelve or fourteen hours of 
every day, he cannot afford any but the very shortest of journeys at 
the end of it. But with his working day re4uced to nine, or eight, 
or even fewer hours, the time spent in travelling to and from a suburban 
home can well be spared ; indeed, it can be rather usefully deducted 
from a leisure which may occasionally hang heavily on the hands of 
its owner. The young workman who lives in the town, and finishes 
work at five in the afternoon, is hard put to it to find a profitable use 
for his long evenings. He may, of course, cultivate literature on a 
cheap novelette, or the drama at a minor music-hall, or society at a 
public-house sing-song. If to these joys he does not incline, there is 
not much for him to do except to lounge about the streets. In the 
suburbs, and during the greater part of the year, he can at least have 
the chance of occupying himself with amusements which are more 
healthy, if not more elevating. He may play cricket, or football, or 
row, or ride a bicycle; or, if he does none of these things, it is a 
relief to him to get out of the close air of the industrial quarter in 
which his work is done. The life of the suburb may do for the town 
artisan in the future what it has already done for the clerk. And 
the artisan is quite as well fitted to enjoy it; for he has at least as 
much money as the clerk, and will soon have a good deal more leisure. 

Considering that the suburban type is likely to become more and 
more prevalent, it is as well that we should recognise and accept it. 
At present we profess to be rather ashamed of it. To say that a 
thing is “ suburban ” is to many minds to condemn it at once. The 
critic sneers at the suburban view of literature and art j the people 
, who are (thoi%h now, it must be admitted, chiefly in suburban circles) 
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cftlled “ smart,” know of nothing hut the genuine country and the 
geniiine town, which to them are very strictly limited to ciroum- 
scribed areas; the politidfm, which is the oddest thing of all, has no 
place for the suburb in his programme, mid is haunted by a suspicion 
that an electoral victory in a suburban constituency is something of 
which he must be half-ashamed. The worst of this anachronistic 
sentiment is that it leads to an attempt to fight against the .stream 
of natural progress, and to check instead of assisting the evolution of 
the age. Philanthropic societies and local authorities busy them¬ 
selves in impeding the lateral expansion of the towns, while trying 
to heap still higher the contents of the filled and loaded central 
disteicts, where men live in layers, one on the top of the other. 
Great blocks of “ workmen's dwellings ” are built on the sites 
which in a few years would, in the natural course of things, be 
much more profitably occupied by shops, warehouses or factories j 
and artisans are encouraged and rewarded to bring up their young 
children in these barrack-like and prison-like tenements. The 
absurdity reaches its climax when we find County Councils proposing 
to pull down slums by the acre only to fill up the ground, at enormous 
expiense to the ratepayers, with fresh sets of expensive dwellings for 
the%bouring classes, whom it is thus sought to anchor to the “ con¬ 
gested districts ” of the great cities. It is a mistake, and a wasteful 
onlf; the wiser and more economical policy would be to help on, by 
improved means of locomotion, the inevitable tendency which is 
leaving 'the costly sites in the inner circles of the towns to be 
used as places of business and public resort of all kinds, while the 
mass of the middle and working-class population, the bone and sinew 
of the country, are being housed in ever larger and wider concentric 
rings of suburbs. Clumsy legislation or misdirected charity may 
hamper and impede the movement, but they cannot stop it or riiange 
its direction; for it seems clear that the suburbs are to be the homes 
and living-places of the bulk of Englishmen, if not of the bulk of all 
the Ai^glo-Saxon and Anglo-Celtic peoples, in the time to come. 


Sidney J. Low. 



THEOLOGICAL DEGREES FOR 
NONCONFORMISTS. 


** TT AVE you any Doctors of Divinity in your Church ? ” was a 
XI question once put to an early Methodist preacher. “No,”^ 
was the reply; “ our divinity is not sick, and needs no doctoring.’* 
It would not be possible for this diplomatic answer to be given to-day 
by any denomination with the least pretensions to influence, ^ew 
ambitions have arisen in Nonconformity. There is not a*ttle 
aspiration after gowns and hoods among men whose fathers believed 
with the Psalmist that men of- low degree are vanity and me^ of 
high degree are a lie.” 

But, although the D.D. degree is worn by many Nonconformist- 
ministers, the conditions of obtaining it are still very unsatisfactory. 
I am afraid it is not generally known that no English University 
confers divinity degrees on persons who are not members of the Church 
of England. Nonconformist ministers may obtain academic recogni-. 
tion of their acquirements in every subject but that which is the 
main study of their lives. They may graduate in arts, science, law— 
the Rev. II. A. Bedford, for instance, won a scholarship at the London 
LL.B. over the heads of two candidates who are now distinguished 
Queen’s Counsel-—even in medicine and music; but the faculty of 
theology is closed to them. If they had not been a remarkably long- 
suffering class they would have started an agitation long since for the 
removal of this disability. 

The University of London, it is true, has no doctrinal test in any 
department of its work, but, unfortunately, it has no divinity degree 
to give. Its nearest approach to this distinction is a certificate of 
having passed either the First or the Further Scriptural Examination. 
These examinations are in the Hebrew text of the Old Testament, 
the Creek text of the New, Christian evidences, and Scripture history, 
and are open to all arts graduates. It is provided, that “ no question 
shall be put to any candidate bearing upon any .doctrinal point dis- 
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puted ibetween Ohi^i^s and Christians, and no qnestion, shall be so 
pat aa to require an. expression of religious belief on the part of the 
candidate ” j also that “ no answer or translation given any can¬ 
didate shall be objected to on the ground of its expressing any pecu¬ 
liarity of doctrinal views.” This certfficate is doubtless an evidence 
of cs^fnl study as far as it goes ; but, being a mere p^tamur^ it is 
mneh less diligently coveted than it would be if it gave the right to 
add two letters to one’s name. Ko matter how brilliantly a candidate 
may acquit himself, he remains a B.A, or M.A., and nothing more. 
The ex-president of the Wesleyan Conference, for example, did so well 
as to i^ceive the mark of special distinction, which has been given 
on only one other occasion, but it was not until Edinburgh gave him 
an honorary degree that he became Dr. Moulton. ^ 

At the older English Universities there are such things as divinity 
degrees, but they are never granted to tlie uncircumcised and the 
Philistine. To become a B.D. or D.D. at Oxford or Cambridge, it is 
necessary not only to declare assent to the Thirty-nine Articles, but 
also to be in Holy Orders. This restriction appears the, more extra¬ 
ordinary when one remembers that all theological distinctions that 
do n^ carry with them a divinity degree are thrown open to candi- 
dateaPf any belief. At Oxford a Dissenter is permitted to take a 
first claas^ in the Honour School of Theology, or to win University 
prises or scholarships in Hebrew (even that which bears the name of 
Pusey), the Septuagint, the Creek Testament,, and Theology proper. 
And Dissenters not only may win these distinctions if they can, but 
they actually do win them ; for it is significant that in the very 
centre of Anglican learning, Nonconformists have of late years been 
carrying off a proportion of theological distinctions far beyond their 
jaumerical position in the University. Three times in the last five 
years the EUerton Theological Essay has been awarded to a Non¬ 
conformist. But, though a Dissenter were successful enough to fill 
half a column of the Honours Register with the list of his distinc- 
ticms, he could never hope to proceed to a divinity degree. A few 
years ago an Independent minister was elected to a theological fellow¬ 


ship/at St. John’s, Cambridge, and last year a Primitive Methodist 
layman was admitted in the same way to the society of Merton, but 
i&e Universities of which these gentlemen are members refuse to 
adscnit them to a degree which they will confer upon any country 
who presents them with a thesis and a fee. Even a layman 
Church, thongh he may be as learned an eodesi- 
as^lo^ \ Matp/rian as Mr. H. M. Gwatkin, lies under a similar 


diiW|iti^i^tio^. If an eminent Nonconformist theologian happens 
to in Oxford or Cambridge, the University is 

which Universities are famous, 
itself with giving him an honorary M.A. inst^ 
df 4 pWith respect to the actual standard of merit required for 
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a divinity degree, it would be raeb for any but the Begins Professor 
{md the divinity graduates themselves to express an opinion; but 
though I have never had the pleasure of listening in the Divipity 
School to the dissertations of candidates for the baccalaureate or the 
doctorate, I hazard the conjecture that it has sometimes been reached 
by'men who would have found some difficulty in satisfying such 
examinational tests as have been undergone by many undecorated 
Dissenters. 

At the University of Durham there are similar restrictions. The 
only other bodies in this country that grant theological degrees are 
St. David’s College, Lampeter, which confers the B.D., and (the 
University of) Lambeth. The latter institution is best described by 
putting into the mouth of the Archbishop of Canterbury Artemus 
Ward’s definition of his own family circle-—“ of which I am it 
principally myself.” 

There remain for consideration the Scotch Universities, which grant 
these degrees at the end of a course of study and examination similar 
to that which is required in the other faculties. But the condition of 
residence in North Britain is a barrier to all but a zealous few. It 
cannot be expected that men who have already taken an arts degree 
at an English university, and have, perhaps, spent some tim§ at a 
theological college of their own church will occupy several winter 
sessions in addition in attendance on classes at Glasgow or Aberdeen. 

It will easily be seen, then, that English Nonconformists who wish 
to become Doctors of Divinity have to depend mainly on the chance of 
an honorary degree. The scale of value of such diplomas has a very 
wide range. By the Scotch Universities the honour is bestowed on 
the whole with fair discrimination. The leading Continental Uni¬ 
versities too, it is believed, rarely confer it except upon persons, 
whether clerical or lay, who have already made their reputation, such 
as for instance Prince Bismarck (D.D. Giessen) and'the Master of 
Balliol (D.D. Leyden). America is more indulgent, but its best- 
known Universities retain an adequate sense of self-respect. The 
mention of the names of Dr. E. W. Dale and Dr. H. Allon is enough 
to vindicate Yale from any reproach of laxity of standard. In America, 
however, a great many institutions that are purely sectional and 
denominational possess charters. Accordingly an honorary degree 
has almost become the usual reward for a diligent secretaryship or a 
successful pastorate. You are safe in addressing as “ Doctor ” any 
minister who has made himself prominent in any way. A study of 
.the prospectuses oif the religious magatines confirms this opinion. 
The other day an English stationer- and newsagent, who occasionally 
writes sermons and outlines was surprised to find a contribution of his 
to an American homiletical publication announced as being from the 

pen of theBev.-D.D. It should be noted by the way that 

the M.A. degrees worn by some well-known English ministei?s were 
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confen^ upon by these denominational mstitntions. It is open 
to (jnestion whether their use of such “honours" is dignified;, for 
the^neral public, which has learnt to be suspidous of the D.D,, has 
no doubt of the genuineness of a M.A. The preface to a recent 
Crodcford told the story, of a clergyman whose degree was from an 
American University, which on inquiry turned out to be a “ femal® 
oollege' ” counting no other male among its graduates. The explana¬ 
tion was that he had dedictrf»d a “ beautiful poem "to “ the graduates 

and members of-Female College," and that in recognition the 

President moved that he be granted the degree of M.A. “ I esteem 
it most highly," said the fortunate recipient, “ for it was for work 
done.” 

T^is gentleman had reason to be proud—by comparison. For 
some degrees are procured no man knoweth how. Even the smallest 
denominational Universities require that some kind of service shall 
have been rendered, if not to sacred learning in general, at any rate 
to some church in particular; and “ female colleges ” reserve |heir 
favours for gentlemen who have sufficient literary ability to give 
poetidal expression to their belief in women’s rights. But it is to be 
feared that the relation of some graduates to their Universities is 
nothing but a cash nexus. There was a time when payment of a few 
pounds was sufficient to procure from some German Universities the 
degree of Ph.D., a degree appropriately signified by these initials, for 
it meant exactly Fiddle-de-dee. It is said, however, that these 
articles have been withdrawn from the list of German exports. But 
the commercial genius of America still recognises the financial value of 
the traffic. Just as the sole object of every cheap-jack who stands in 
the market is to supply his customers with goods that wear better 
than what can be bought in the shops, so the only aim of every 
American University is the promotion of learning; but how can 
learning be promoted unless the University chest is kept well filled ? 
There is an old story of a minister who gallantly escorted some 
Ameri<am lady friends in iheir exploration of London. At the Zoo 
the minister, who was an enthusiast in natural history, showed great 
interest in a monkey that had been brought over from America. 
EflB friends, noting his taste, promised that in return for his kindness 
they would send him on their return a specimen of the animal he so 
gr^tly admired, A few weeks later he received a letter expressing 
thi£^ regret that a monkey of that choice species could not be obtained, 
but^cloBiBg the degree of D.D., which they had procured for him in 
<]f his disappointment. It is asserted that in some 
iofftanpes imt only the degree, but the University itself is bogus, 
harii^ 2 kq exuatenoe outside the advertisement columns of a news- 

cute 
and 
eyes 



office in a New York back street sits the 
an vanity, raking the dollars into his pocket 


the waste-paper basket the essays which, to blind the 
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of Ms customei^, lie has required as a condition. And in England 
the while the purchaser blazons his D.D. upon his bills, nor 

“ does he feel his title s 

Hang loose about him like a giant’s lobe 
Upon a dwarhsh thief.” 

But there is one consolation. When they reach heaven, all who have 
tried to pass on earth as more learned thtm they really are, will have 
to suffer for the deception. We have it oii the authority of a dis¬ 
tinguished expositor, who adds to his other gifts a subtle grace of 
irony. “ When he dies,” * says Dr. Samuel Cox of the sham D.D., 
“ what happier fate can befall him than that he should be sent to 
school in heaven, be taught to handle his grammars and lexicons and 
schemes of divinity, and so be compelled to become what he professed 
and aspired to be, and walk the golden streets a perfectly honest man 
at last.*' The question of fictitious degrees may be dismissed with an 
expression of surprise that people who desire them do not save their 
money and call themselves by what title they please, without asking 
any one’s permission. I suppose there is nothing to prevent any man • 
from adding to his name ^whatever initials he likes, and interpreting 
them in any possible way. He may follow the example of a once 
famous evangelist who signed himself S.S. (Sinner Saved), or of the 
cleric mentioned in another Crochford preface, who appended to his 
name A.B. on the strength of his having been educated at St. Aidan’s, 
Birkenhead. 

It has lately been impressed upon the minds of many that the time 
has come to put an end to the unsatisfactory condition in which the 
question of theological degrees for Nonconformists is found at present. 
In the Nonconformist press, especially in the British WeeMy, there 
has been a considerable discussion of the subject. In the opinion of 
some the most desirable reform would be the constitution of the 
Seuatus Academicus into a Theological University. This Senatus 
was established in 1879, and was at first an association of Congrega¬ 
tional colleges only. It now includes Baptist and Presbyterian col¬ 
leges as well, in England and Australia. It aims at the encourage¬ 
ment of systematic theological study by means of examinations wMch 
are open to present and past students of the afiiliated colleges, and, 
under certain conditions, to ministers generally of either of these 
three denominations. It confers the diploma of associate (A.T.S.) 
and fellow (F.T.S.). Among its examiners have been many theolo¬ 
gians of reputation belonging to other churches— e.y.j Canon Cheyne, 
the late Dr. Hatch, Professor Momerie, Prebendary Eow, Professor 
Leathes, and Professor Agar Beet. A study of the Calendar shows 
that the test is« thorough, and that the Senatus really does successfully 
what it professes to do. The tutors at the affiliated colleges testity 
tlmt th^ examinations have done much to quicken the energy and 
* JSgwwWr, First Series, voL i. p. 278. 
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ii;xteresfc of the stadents. It is proposed to enlarge the scope of this 
Sehattis, and to seek povirera to grant degrees in. divinity^ All theo- 
lo^^l institntioxus of hny recognised standing are to be invited to 
Join in constitnting a representative body that shall do for theology 
what the University of London does for non-theological subjects. 
Episcopalians are. not to be excluded, ** though securities must be 
taken ftgainst undue preponderance.” 

The scheme is supportHi by several names of influence, but there 
are weighty objections against it. In the first place, it would be a 
University of one faculty; and a University of one faculty is an 
absurdity. Ur. Pairbaim’s contention is unanswerable. 

“ A theological University [he says] is a phrase to which it is possible to 
attach a meaning only by forgetting what the term University has come to 
signify. It ought to be a school of the sciences where the faculties are 
varied but the body one, and what does not fulfil this idea, what is not as it 
were an incorporated encyclopsedia of the sciences, can be no Vniverdtas, 
no living and varied yet unified home of knowledge. Then, if theology 
begins to seek a special charter for herself, where is the demand to end ? 
If we are to have a Theological University, why not also a Geological, 

Anthropological, Mathematical, Biological, and so on ad injinitmn f ” 

* 

He therefore holds that, while nothing is more to be desired than 
the incorporation of theological colleges in a University system, 
nothing is less to be desired than the incorporation of such colleges 
into a University. Dr. H. R. Reynolds’s argument that the Univer¬ 
sities always appoint specialists in every department is not a sufficient 
rpply. It is true that at Oxford there is a Board of the Faculty of 
Theology, hut tlie position that theology shall take in the studies of 
the University is not determined by that Board, but in Hebdomadal 
Council, Convocation, and other arenas where specialists in rival 
pursuits meet and rend one another. A proposal to give complete 
Home Rule to each faculty in the University would not be listen^ to 
for a moment. 

An equally fatal objec^on is that the proposed University would 
be sectariau, and a sectarian theological University is nothing better 
tk&n a seminary. Such a proposal might be expected from some 
qnatters, but certainly not from the Free Churches. It is idle to say 
j^t Anglicans may come if they like. Will they come ? How will 
thM do for the invitation ? “ Gentlemen, we Dissenters are anxious 

to become Doctors of Divinify. We are afraid that the outside world 
Wpn^ 'Slink much of our doctorates if it is a purely Dissenting affair. 

therefore be so kind as to help to give us position by taking 
A Mpifc'W two‘On our Board and supplying us with a few candidates, 
80 ;. pioy overcome any suspicion that it is a hole-and-corner 

bi:Mda^;|\v We can hardly venture to ask the help of those of you 

Cambridge men and who can therefore take 
dlsi^ll^^isip^At-.your'own UniversitieB, but literates will receiv^ 
welcopie* We offer the following special subjects 
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for High Churchmen, * Lux Mundi ’; for Low Churchmen^ the 
Bishop of Liyerpool’s pamphlets ; and for Broad Churchmen, * Eobert 
Elsmere.’ The hood will be of scarlet cloth, but linings will vary in 
colour according to the denomination of the wearer.” If the scheme 
is to be for the benefit of Anglicans as well as of Nonconformists, it 
may be regarded as certain that no Government will grant a charter 
without evidence to show that there is a general desire for it in the 
Church of England as well as in the Free (Churches. To what signs 
of such a demand is it possible to point ? And if the undertaking is 
not largely shared by Anglicans, if the University becomes practically 
Nonconformist, it will be regarded, however undeservedly, as a secta¬ 
rian and inferior institution. The stamp of provincialism will be 
upon* it. Indeed, the very fact that it is seriously proposed to create 
a D.D. (Senatus Academicus), or D.D. (Memorial Hall), or whatever 
it may be called, is enough to renew one’s regrets at the death of 
Matthew Arnold. • , 

And even those who view with equanimity the prospect of a purely 
Nonconformist University may be warned of some practical difiiculties 
in the carrying out of their plan. Is it to be an institution of 
Evangelical Nonconformists only ? Then the Roman Catholics will 
apply for a separate charter, as will Manchester New College. And 
if it is not to ^e Evangelical, there can be little doubt that Mr. 
Spurgeon will seek powers to confer upon the alumni of the Pastors’ 
College the degrees of Bachelor and Doctor of Up-grade Divinity. It 
will be rash to say how many of the sects mentioned in that famous 
page of Whitaker will not want separate incorporation. It may be 
necessary to establish distinct Universities for the Alethians, the 
Believers in Joanna Southcott, the Glory Band, the Loving Brethren, 
and the Recreative Religionists. It will thus be presently with us as 
it is in America, where, according to rumour, any denomination that 
enters a town large enough to possess a post-office, establishes first a 
meeting-house, then a Sunday-school, and then a University. All 
this is exceedingly likely to promote the systematic and scientific 
study of theology. 

But why have a new University at all ? There is surely no need 
of creating new machinery. All that is wanted is an extension of the 
uses to which the madhinery already in existence is put. I am 
especially amazed that any one supposing himself to be a Liberationist 
should demand a Nonconformist theological University, for such a 
demand means practically the surrender of Nonconformist claims to 
the frei^g of the old Universities froni sectarian restrictions. It 
means an everlasting acquiescence in the arrangement by'which the 
divinity degrees of Oxford and Cambridge are preserved, for the 
exclusive benefit of the clergy of the Church of England. 

I would suggest that in the finat place a serious effort be made to 
induce the University of Londdn to grant theological degrees. There 
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in tins esse be no limitation to affiliated colleges, as piiirato 
sfcndejits in any iMWct of the country would be admitted to any e^mi- 
naition that m%ht be instituted. The fact that a considerable number 
of graduates have thought it worth their while, even under the 
present discouraging system, to pass the Scriptural examinations shows 
that thetre is a real demand for some theological qualification, and 
points to the probability tlj^t, if the scope of these examinations were 
enlarged and a degree added, there would be no dearth of candidates. 
It is easy to understand why no such provision was made at the 
foundation of the University. The mere admission of Dissenters to 
the degrees of M.A. and B.A., was a step so far in advance of the 
previous condition of things that there is no cause for surprise in the 
unwillin^ess of the promoters of the scheme to proceed farther. • At 
that date the conferment of divinity degrees upon Nonconformists 
would .have been in advance of public opinion. It is possible, too, 
witheut casting any slight upon the immense services rendered to 
religious education by the Nonconformist theological colleges, to doubt 
whether at the beginning of the century theological instruction had 
reached a stage that would warrant its inclusion in a, truly scientific 
curribuluid. There need be no fear of offending the religions suscep¬ 
tibilities of candidates. In the list of prize-winners at the existing 
Rpriptural examinations may be found the names of Anglicans, Eoman 
Catholics, Congregationalists, Baptists, Wesleyans, Unitarians, and 
even Jews. Questions involving religious opinions are constantly put 
in the ordinary arts examinations. Candidates who take moral philo¬ 
sophy among their B. A. subjects are asked to discuss the problem of 
conscience. The papers in English history and English literature 
contain questions that might as well be grouped under the heading of 
Church history. It is still more significant that the names of Non¬ 
conformists may be found in the lists of the Honour School of 
Theology at Oxford, and the Theological Tripos at Cambridge, where 
the syllabus even includes the study of text-books of dogmatics. 

, Professor Owen Whitehonse, who is one of the principal advocates of 
tithe granting of a charter to the Senatus Academicus, seems to give 
?'up the London University in despair. For nearly sixty years, he says, 
it h^ been “ a saeva nowrea rather than an alma mater to ns all.'* 


iBut he is led astray by his metaphor. In the case of London 
^L^n^ym«ity (if such ah approach to a bull may be permitted) every 

or at any rate a fractibnal part of her. 
who compose Convocation mere dummies without 
infiuence in any way the action of the University ? , There 
ministers among graduates resident in 
that the question should at learf! be thoroughly 
Convocation found to be in sympathy with the 
It would not be difficult to persuade the higher' powers; 
' an, attempt of this kind would secure much greater 
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support in the conntiy generally than would be given to the proposal* 
of a sectional University. We might count upon the assistance not 
only of ministers but also of all laymen who are interested in theolo¬ 
gical subjects. It is needless to point out how great a public service 
would be rendered if it were made possible for Professor Huxley’s 
abilities as a New Testament exegete to receive academical recog¬ 
nition ; and if certificates of proficiency in patristic history -were 
b#ought within the reach of Lord Randolph Churchill and other 
statesmen, who quote Origen in debates on the Deceased Wife’s Sister 
Bill. 

An unsuccessful attempt was recently made to induce the Victoria 
University to grant theological degrees. If it had succeeded, certain 
colleges of recognised standing would have been permitted to send 
their students as candidates for the new examination. This scheme 
would be excellent as far as it went, but it would only be a partial 
solution of the question ; for it would apply only to what might be 
called the aristocracy of Nonconformist institutions for the training 
of ministers. The University, too, would probably find some di£B- 
culty in drawing the line. It .would not always bo easy to decide 
whether a college had reached the standard required to admit it to 
the privileges of incorporation ; or whether in the course of years after 
incorporation its character had so declined as to make its removal 
desirable. There would probably be repeated the early experience of 
the University of London which found it necessary to give up as 
unworkable the plan of requiring a certificate of attendance at the 
lectures of some one of a large number of affiliated colleges. 

But whatever schemes are suggested for the institution of theo¬ 
logical degrees in Universities that do not grant them at present, an 
attempt should certainly be made to free from denominational restric¬ 
tions the degrees that already exist. While such restrictions remain, 
the nationalising of the Universities is incomplete. The extension is 
bound to come, for the principle of exclusion was practically sur¬ 
rendered when the Theological School and the Theological Tripos 
were thrown open. When it is once permitted to a Nonconfor m ist 
to take a first in theology, or to win the Denyer and Johnson, it is 
impossible to give a reason why he should not be permitted to pro¬ 
ceed to the Baccalaureate and Doctorate of Divinity. The demand 
is really not for innovation but for consistency. And we may use 
arguments quite detached from considerations of religious freedom. 
Is not the present exclusiveness in direct antagonism to the very 
ideal of a University itself? The Republic of Letters makes no 
diibboleth the test of its citizenship. Let us hope that a great 
national seat of learning will not always be thought to add to its 
digmty by being guilty of narrowness and sectarianism of which a 
lieutenant in the Salvation Army would be ashamed. 

H. W. Horwill. 
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I VY Stanbury had never Been in the South before. So everything 
burst full upon her with all the charm of novelty. As they 
reached Antibes Station, the sun was setting. A pink glow from his 
blood-red orb lit up the snoWy ridge of the Maritime Alps with fairy 
splendour. It was a dream of delight to those eager young eyes, 
fre^ from the fog and frost and brooding gloom of London. In front, 
the deep blue port, the long white mole, the picturesque lighthouse, 
the arcaded breakwater, the sea just decked with russet lateen sails, 
the coasting craft that lay idle by the quays in the harbour. Farther 
on, the mouldering grey town, enclosed in its mediajval walls, and 
topped by its two tall towers : the square bastions and angles of Vau- 
ban’s great fort: the laughing coast towards Nice, dotted over with 
white villages perched high among dark hills : and beyond all, soaring 
up into the cloudless sky, the phantom peaks of those sun-smitten 
mountains. No lovelier sight can eye behold round the enchanted 
Mediterranean: what wonder Jvy Stanbury gazed at it that first night 
of her sojourn in the South with unfeigned admiration ? 

It’s beautiful,” she broke forth, drawing a deep breath as she spoke, 
Mid gazing up at the clear-cut outlines of the Cime de M^cantoum. 


“ More beautiful than anything I could have imagined, almost.” 

^But Aunt Emma was busy looking after the luggage, registered 


.^hi^gh from London. ** QucUre colis, all told, and then the rugs fmd 
Mma should have fastened those straps more securely. 
Au3 t^^ black bag? And/the thing with the etna? And 

care of my canary, I^ 

: and gazed. So like a vic^n did thmie dainty pick 

with dark glens, hang mysUc in the air. To 
at such a moment as this was, to her, sheer dese- 
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cration. And tow wine-coloured was the dark sea in the evening 
light: and how antique the grey Greek town : and how delicious the 
sunset! The snowiest peaks of all stood out now in the very hue of 
the pinky nacre that lines a shell: the shadows of the gorges that 
scored their smooth sides showed up in delicate tints of pale green 
and dark purple. Ivy drew a deep breath again, and clutched the 
bird-cage silently. 

The long drive to the hotel across the olive-clad promontory, between 
bay and bay, was one continuous joy to her. Here and there, rocky 
inlets opened out for a moment to right or left, hemmed in by tiny 
crags, where the blue sea broke in milky foam upon weather-beaten 
skerries. Coquettish white villas gleamed rosy in the setting sun 
among, tangled gardens of strange shrubs, whose very names Ivy knew 
not—date-palms, and fan-palms, and eucalyptus, and mimosa, and 
green Mediterranean pine, and tall flowering agave. At last, the 
tired horses broke into a final canter, and drew up before the broad 
stairs of the hotel on the headland. A vista through the avenue 
revealed to Ivy’s eyes a wide strip of sea, and beyond it again the 
jagged outline of the Esterel, most exquisitely shaped of earthly moun¬ 
tains, silhouetted in deep blue against the fiery red of a sky just 
fading from the afterglow into profound darkness. 

She could hardly dress for dinner, for looking out of the window. 
Even in that dim evening light, the view across the bay was too ex¬ 
quisite to be neglected. 

However, by dint of frequent admonitions from Aunt Emma, 
through the partition door, she managed at last to rummage out her 
little white evening dress—a soft nun’s cloth, made full in the bodice 
—and scrambled through in the nick of time, as the dinner-bell was 
ringing. 

Table d’hote was fairly full. . Most of the guests were ladies. But 
to Ivy’s surprise, and perhaps even dismay, she found herself seated 
next a tall young man in the long black cassock of a Catholic priest, 
with a delicate pale face, very austere.and clear-cut. This was dis¬ 
concerting to Ivy, for, in the English way, she had a vague feeling in 
her mind that priests, after all, were not quite human. 

The tall young man, however, turned to her after a minute’s pause 
with a frank and pleasant smile, which seemed all at once to bespeak 
her sympathy. He had an even row of white teeth, Ivy observed, 
and thin, thoughtful lips, and a cultivated air, and the mien of a gen¬ 
tleman. Cardinal Manning must surely have looked like that when 
he' was an Anglican curate. So austere was the young man’s face, 
yet so gentle, so engaging. 

“ Mademoiselle has just arrived to-day ? ” he said, interrogatively, 
in the pure, sweet French of the Fanboutg St. Germain. Ivy could 
*664 at a glance he felt she was shy of him, and was trying to reassure 
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Itea*. “What a beaufcifal sunset weVehad! What light I What 
oplonr!” 

Bis vdc© rang so soft that Ivy plucked up heart of grace to answer 
him boldly in her own pretty variation, of the Ollendorffian dialect, 
“ Yes, it was splendid, splendid. This is the first time I visit the 
Mediterranean, and coming from the cold North, its beauty takes my 
breath away.” 

“ Mademoiselle is French then ? ” the young priest asked, with 
the courtly flattery that sits so naturally on ' h& countrymen. 
“ No, English ? Eeally! And nevertheless you speak with a 
charming accent. But all English ladies speak French to-day. Yes, 
this place is lovely : nothing lovelier on the coast. I went up this 
evening to the hill that forms the centre of our little promontory-” 

“ The hill with the lighthouse that we passed on our way ? ” Ivy 
asked, proud at heart that she could remember the word pharc off¬ 
hand, without reference to the dictionary. 

The Abbe bowed, “ Yes, the hill with the lighthouse,” he answered, 
hardly venturing to correct her by making phare masculine. “ There 
is there a sanctuary of Our Lady—Notre-Dame de la Garoupe—and 
I mounted up to it by the Chemin de la Croix, to make my devo¬ 
tions, And after spending a little half-hour all alone in the oratory, 
I went out upon the platform, and sat at the foot of the cross, and 
looked before me upon the view. Oh, mademoiselle, how shall I say ? 
it was divine! it was beautiful! The light from the setting sun 
touched up those spotless temples of the eternal snow with the rosy 
radiance of an angel’s wing. It was a prayer in marble. One would 
think the white and common daylight, rtreaming through some dim 
cathedral window, made rich with figures, was falKng in crimson pal¬ 
pitations on the clasped hands of some alabaster saint—so glorious 
was it, so beautiful! ” 

Ivy smiled at his enthusiasm : it was so like her own—and yet, 


oh, so different! But ^he admired the young Abbe, all the same, 
for not being ashamed of his faith. What English curate would have 
dared to board a stranger like that—with such a winning confidence 
i^t the stranger would share his own point of view of things ? And 
;then the touch of poetry that he throw into it all was so delicately 
•jp^iaeval. Ivy looked at him and smiled again. The .priest had 
oertainly begun by creating a favourable impression. 


' All through dinner, her new acquaintance talked to her uninter- 
ijj^pi^edJy. Ivy was quite charmed to see how far her meagre French 
her. And her neighbour wfis so polite, so grave, so 
He never seemed to notice her mistakes of gender, her, 
little or mood or syntax : he caught rapidly at what 

Ahe she paused for a word: he finished her sentences 

she could have done them herself: be newr 
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eoggested, he never corrected, he never faltered, but he helped her 
otit, as it were, unconsciously, ivithout ever seeming to help her. In a 
W 0 |d, he had the manners of a born gentleman, with the polish and 
the grace of good French society. And then, whatever he said was 
sp interesting and so well pat. A tinge of Celtic imagination lighted 
up all his talk. He was well ♦ read in his own literature, and in 
English and German too. Nothing could have been more unlike Ivy’s 
■preconceived idea of the French Catholic priest—the rotund and 
rubicund village curS. This man was tall, slim, pathetic, poetical 
'looking, with piercing black eyes, and features of striking and 
statuesque beauty. But above all. Ivy felt now he was earnest, and 
human—intensely human. 

Once only, when conversation rose loud across the table, the Abb6 
ventured to ask, with bated breath, in a candid tone of inquiry, 
“ Mademoiselle is Catholic ? ” 

Ivy looked down at her plate as she answered in a timid voice. 
No, monsieur, Anglican.” Then she added, half apologetically, with 
a deprecating smile, ’Tis the religion of my country, you know.” 
For she feared she shocked him. 

“ Perfectly,” the Abb6 answered, with a sweet smile of resigned 
regret; and he murmured something half to himself in the Latin 
tongue, which Ivy didn’t understand. It was a verse from the Vulgate, 
“ Other sheep have I which are not of this fold: them also will I 
bring in.” For he was a tolerant man, though devout, that Abbe, and 
Mademoiselle was charming. Had not even the Church itself held 
tht-t Socrates, Plato, Aristotle, I know not how many more—and 
then. Mademoiselle, no doubt erred through ignorance of the Faith, 
and the teaching of her parents! 

. After dinner they strolled out into the great entrance hall. The 
Abb4, with a courtly bo\Y. went off, half reluctant, in another direction. 
On a table close by, the letters that came by the evening post lay dis¬ 
played in long rows for visitors to claim their own. With true 
feminine curiosity. Ivy glanced over the names of her fellow guests. 
One struck her at once—M. I’AbbS de Kermadec.” “ That must be 
our priest, Aunt Emma,” she said, looking close at it. And the 
English barrister with the loud voice, who sat opposite her at table, 
made answer, somewhat bluffly, “ Yes, that’s the priest, M. Guy de 
Kermadec. You can see with half an eye, he’s above the common 
Tuck of ’em. Belongs to a very distinguished Breton family, so I’m 
told. Of late years, you know, there’s been a reaction in France in 
favbur of piety. It’s the mode to be divot. The Royalists think reli- 
^on goes hand in hand with legitimacy. So several noble families 
send a younger son into the church now again, as before the Revolu- 
tipn*—make a decorative Abb6 of him. It’s quite the thing, as times 
go. The eldest son of the Kermadecs is a marquis, I believe—one 
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tnunpery mea-quee’s—has a’chfifeean in M^rbihan—^the seocaidl 
aqo^s in a G&yt&tj re^ment, and ser^ea, !& France; the third’s in tihe 
and saves the souls of the fatdily. That’s the way th^ ^db. 

Divisi<m of labour, don’t you see! Number one plays, nnndisr 
two %hts, number three prays. Land, army, piety.” 

Oh, indeed,” Ivy answered, shrinking into her shell at once. She 
didn’t",know why, but, it jarred upon her somehow to hear the English 
harvis^r witii the loud bluff voice speak like that about her neighbour. 
M, Guy de Kermadec was of gentler mould, she felt^sure, than the 
barrister’s coarse red hands should handle. 

They stayed there some weeks. Aunt Emma’s lungs were endowed . 
with a cavity. So Aunt Emma did little but sun herself on the 
terrace, and chirp to the canary, and look across at the Estt^rel. But 
Ivy was strong, her limbs were a tomboy’s, and she wandered about by 
herself to her heart’s content over that rocky peninsula. On her first 
morning at the Cape, indeed, she strolled out alone, following a foot¬ 
path that led through a green strip of pine-wood, fragrant on either 
side with lentisk scrub and rosemary. It brought her out upon the 
sea, near the very end of the promontory, at a spot where white 
rocks, deeply honeycombed by the ceaseless spray of centuries, lay 
tossed in mid confusion, stack upon stack, rent and fissured. Low 
bushes, planed level by the wind, sloped gradually upward. A 
Jmanier's trail threaded the rugged maze. Ivy turned to the left 
and followed it on, well pleased, past huge tors and deep guUeys. 
Here and there, taking advantage of the tilt of the strata, the sea had 
worn itself great caves and blowholes. A slight breeze was rolling 
breakers up these mmiature gorges. Ivy stood and watched them 
tumble in, the deep peacock blue of the outer sea changing at once 
into white foam as they curled over and shattered themselves on the 
green slimy reefs that blocked their progress, 

By-and-by she reached a spot where a clump of tall aloes, with 
prickly points, grew clo^e to the edge of the rocks in true African 
luxuriance. Just beyond them, on the brink, a man sat bareheaded, 
his legs dangling over a steep undermined cliff. The limestone was 


tilted up there at such an acute angle that the crag overhung the sea 
by a yard or two, and waves dashed themselves below into a thick rain 
'Of spray without wetting the top. Ivy had clambered half out to the 


e^ge before she saw who the man was. Then he turned his head at 
th^ spund of her footfall, and sprang to his feet hastily. 

care, mademoiselle,^’ he said, holding his round hat in his 
’pud stretching out his right to ste^y her. “ Such spots 
as litese ai^ hardly meant for skirts like yours—or mine. One false 
Ste|j,. s^l|' ;o?er,^y I’m a pretty strong swimmer myself—onr 

much for me ; but no swimmer on earth could live 
of those crushing breakers. They’d catdi a man on 
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their crdats, and pound him to a jelly on the jagged needles of rock. 
The/d hurl him on to the crumbling pinnacles, and then drag him 
^back with their undertow, and crush him at last, as in a gigantic 
mortar, Mil every trait, every feature was indistinguishable.” 

Thank you,” Ivy answered, taking his proffered hand as innocently 
as she would have taken her father’s curate’s. “ It’s just beautiful 
out here, isn’t it ? ” She seated herself on the ledge near the spot 
where he’d been sitting. “ How grandly the waves roll in! ” she 
cried, eyeing them with girlish delight. “ Do you come here often, 
M. I’Abbd?” 

The Abb6 gazed at her, astonished. How strange are the ways of 
these English ! He was a priest, to be sure, a celibate ty profession; 
but he was young, he was handsome—^he knew he was good-looking; 
and mademoiselle was unmarried! This chance meeting embarrassed 
him, to say the truth, far more than it did Ivy—though Ivy too was 
shy, and a little conscious blush that just tinged her soft cheek made 
her look, the Abbe noted, even prettier than ever. But still, if he 
was a priest, he was also a gentleman. So, after a moment’s demur, 
he sat down, a little way off—further off, indeed, than the curate 
would have thought it necessary to sit from her—and answered very 
gravely, in that soft low voice of his, “ Yes, I come here often, very 
often. It’s my favourite seat. On these rocks one seems to lose 
sight of the world and the work of man’s hand, and to stand face to 
face with the eternal and the infinite.” He waved his arm, as he 
spoke, toward the horizon, vaguely. 

“I like it for its wildness,” Ivy said simply. “These crags are so 
beautiful.” 

• k 

“ Yes,” the young priest answered, looking across at them pensively, 
“I like to think, for my part, that for thousands of years the waves 
have been dashing against them, day and night, night and day, in a 
ceaseless rhythm, since the morning of the creation. I like to think 
that before ever a Pfaocajan galley steered its vii^n trip into the 
harbour of Antipolis, this honeycombing had begun ; that when the 
Holy Maries of the Sea passed by our Cape on their miraculous voyage 
to the mouths of the Ehone, they saw this headland, precisely as we' 
see it to-day, on their starboard bow, all weather-eaten and weather¬ 
beaten.” 

Ivy lounged with her feet dangling over the edge, as the Abb6 had 
done before. The Abb6 sat and looked at her in fear and trembling. 
If mademoiselle were to slip, now. His heart came up in his month 
at the thought. He was a priest, to be sure; but at seven-and-twenty, 
mark you well, even priests are human. They too have hearts. 
Anatomically they resemble the rest of their kind; it is only the 
GM^k that makes the outer difference. 

But Ivy sat talking in her imperfect Erench, with very little sense 
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of how much trotiblei she was causing him. She didn’t Imow that the 
Abb€, toO} ..trembled on the very brink of a preoipitse. But his was a 
mowd one. By-aad--by she rose. The. AbbS stretched out his hand,. 
and lent it to her politely. He could do no less ; yet the touch- of 
her m^loved fingers thrilled him. What a pity so fair a lamb should 
stray so, far from the true fold! Had Our Lady brought him this 
chance ? Was it his duty to lead her, to guide her, to save her ? 
Which is the way to the lighthouse hill?” Ivy asked him 


The words seemed to his full heart like a sacred omen. For on 


the lighthouse hill, as on all high places in Provence, stood also a 
lighthouse oi the soul, a sanctuary of Our Lady, that Notre-Dame de 
la Garoupe whereof he had told her yesterday. And of her own 
accord she had asked the way now to Our Lady’s shrine. He would 
guide heir like a beacon. This was the finger of Providence. Sure, 
Our Lady herself had put the thought into the heart of her. 

“ I go that way myself,” he said, rejoicing. “ If mademoiselle will 
allow me, I will show her the path. Every day I go up there to 
make my devotions.” 

As they walked by the seaward trail, and climbed the craggy little 
bill, Gie Abb6 discoursed very pleasantly about many things. Not 
wdigion alone; he was a priest, but no bigot. An enthusiast for the 
eea, as becomes a Morbihan man, he loved it from every point of 
view, as swimmer, yachtsman, rower, landscape artist. His talk 
was of dangers confronted on stormy nights along the Ligurian 
coast; of voyages to Cprsica, to the Channel Islands, to Bilbao ; of 
great swims about Sark; of climbs among the bare summits over 
yonder by Turbia. And he was wide-minded too; for he spoke with 
real affection of a certain neighbour of theirs in Morbihan j he was 
proud of the great writer’s pure Breton blood, though he deprecated 
his opinions—“ But he’s so kind and good after all, that dear big 
Benan! ” Ivy started /with surprise; not so had she heard the noblest 
living master of French prose discussed and described in their War- 
.wickshire rectory. But every moment she saw yet clearer that 
’lanything more unlike her preconceived idea of a Catholic priest 
. than this ardent young Celt could hardly be imagined. Fervent 
and fervid, he led the conversation like one who spoke with 


^tongues. For herself she said little by the way; her Frmch halted 
but she Ikttened with real pleasure to the full flowing stream of 
/l^ iyoung man’s discourse. After all, she knew now, he was a 
at least—not human alone, but vivid, and virile as well, 
petticoats. 

often that patting on a soutam doesn’tneces- 
,;{||p|^(]||i|li^''a;e^ng nature feminine. 

the lighthouse hill Ivy paused, delighted. Worlds 
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opened before her. To right and left, in rival beauty, spread a 
glorious panorama. Bhe stood and gazed at it entranced . She had 
pilenty of time indeed to drink in to the full those two blue bays, with 
their contrasted mountain barriers—snowy Alps to the east, purple 
Bstfirel to jvestward—for the Abb6 had gone into the rustic chapel 
to make his devotions. When he came out again, curiosity tempted 
Ivy for a moment into that bare little whitewashed barn. It was a 
Provenpal fisher shrine of the rudest antique type; its gaudy Madonna, 
tricked out with paper flowers, stood under a crude blue canopy, set 
with tinsel-gilt stars; the rough walls hung thick with ex-voto’s of 
Coarse and naive execution. Here, sailors in peril emerged from a 
watery grave by the visible appearance of Our Lady issuing in pal¬ 
pable wood from a very solid cloud of golden glory; there, a gig going 
down hill was stopped forcibly from above with hands laid on the 
reins by Our Lady in persod; and yonder, again, a bursting gun did 
nobody any harm, for had not Our Lady caught the fragments in her 
own stiff fingers ? Ivy gazed with a certain hushed awe at these 
nascent efforts of art; such a gulf seemed to yawn between that 
tawdry little oratory and the Abbe’s own rich and cultivated nature. 
Yet he went to pray there! 

For the next three weeks Ivy saw much of M. Guy do Kermadec. 
She taught him lawn-tennis, which he learned, indeed, with ease. 
At first, to be sure, the English in the Hotel rather derided the idea of 
lawn-tennis in a cassock. Hut the Abbe was an adept at the jeu de 
pauTtie^ which had already educated his hand and eye, and he dropped into 
the new game so quickly, in spite of the smtaw, which sadly impeded 
his running, that even the Cambridge undergraduate with the budding 
moustache was forced to acknowledge “the Frenchy ” a formidable 
competitor. And then Ivy met him often in his strolls round the 
coast. He used to sit and sketch among the rocks, perched high on 
the most inaccessible pinnacles; and Ivy, it must be admitted, though 
she hardly knew why herself—so innocent is youth, so too dangerously 
i^ocent—went oftenest by the paths where she was likeliest to meet 
him. There she would watch the progress of his sketch, and critioise 
and admire ; and in the end, when she rose to go, native politeness 
made it impossible for the Abb6 to let her walk home unprotected, so 
he accompanied her back by the coast path to the Hotel garden. 
Ivy hardly noticed that as he reached it he almost invariably lifted 
hk round hat at once and dismissed her, unoflScialiy as it were, to the 
society of her compatriots. But the Abb4, more used to the ways of 
the world and of France, knew well how unwise it was of him—a man 
of the Church—to walk with a young girl alone so often in the 
coufitry. A priest should be circumspect. 

Bay after day, slowly, very slowly, the truth began to dawn 
degrees upon the Abb6 de Kermadec that he was in love with Ivy. 
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4t first, he fought the idea tooth and nail, Uke an evil vision. He 
belonged |to the dhuit^, the Bride of Heaven: vrhat had sudi as he 
to do witb mere carnal desires and earthly longings Bnt day by 
day, as Ivy met him, and telked with him more confidingly, her 
French growing more fluent by leaps and bounds under, that able 
tutor, Love, whose face as yet she recognised not—nature began to 
prove too strong for the Abbfe’s resolution. He found her company 
sweet. . The position was so strange, and to him so mcomprehensible. 
If Ivy had been a French girl, of course he could never have seen so 
much of her: her mother or her maid would have mounted guard 
over her night and day. Only with a married woman could he have 
involved himself so deeply in France: and then, the sinfulness of 
their intercourse would have been clear from the very outset to both 
alike of them. But what charmed and attracted him most in Ivy 
was just her English innocence. SheVas so gentle, so guileless. 
This pure creature of God’s never seemed to be aware she was doing 
grievously wrong. The man who had voluntarily resigned all hope 
or chance of chaste love was now irresistibly led on by the very force 
of the spell he had renounced for ever. 

Ahd yet—how hard it is for us to throw ourselves completely into 
somebody else’s attitude! So French was he, so Catholic, that he 
couldn’t quite understand the full depth of Ivy’s innocence. This 
girl who could walk and talk so freely with a priest—^surely she must 
be aware of what thing she was doing. She must know she was 
leading him and herself into a dangerous love, a love that could end 
in none but a guilty conclusion. 

So thinking, and praying, and fighting against it, and despising 
himself, the young Abbe yet persisted half unawares on the path of 
destruction. His hot Celtic imagination proved too much for his self- 
control. All night long he lay awake, tossing and turning on his 
bed, alternately muttering fervent prayers to Our Lady, and building 
up for himself warm visions of his next meeting with Ivy. In the 
morning, he would rise up early, and go afoot to the shrine of Notre- 
Dame de la Garoupe, and cry aloud with fiery zeal for help, that he 
might be delivered from temptation;—and then he would turn along 
the coast, towards his accustomed seat, looking out eagerly for the 


rustle of Ivy’s dress among the cistus-bushes. When at last he met 
her, a great wave passed over him like a blush. He thrilled from 
'head to foot. He grew cold. He trembled inwardly. 

• dSbfc for nothing had he lived near the monastery of St. Gildi^ de 
Ithdyk.: For such a Heloise as that, what priest would not gladly 


be^j^ft^ i U^ond Abelard ? 

he met her by his overhanging ledge. The sea wa^ 
broke grandly. 

;; Up to him, with that conscious blush of hers just mahtling 
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her fair cheek. She liked him very much. But she was only 
eighteen. At eighteen, a girl hardly knows when she's really in 
love. She but vaguely suspects it. 

The Abb6 held out his hand. Ivy took it with a frank smile. 

“ Bonjour, M. de Kermadec! ” she said lightly. She always addressed 
him so—^noi as M. I’Abbfi, now. Was that intentional, he wondered ? 
He took it to mean that she tried to forget his ecclesiastical position. 

“ La tante Emma ” should guard her treasure in an earthen vessel more 
carefully. Why do these Protestants tempt us priests with their in¬ 
nocent girls ? He led her to a seat, and gazed at her like a lover, his 
hea^ beating hard, and his knees trembling violently. He ikuat 
speak to her to-day. Though w/iat he knew not. 

' He meant her no harm. He was too passionate, too pure, too 
earnest for that. But he naeant her iio good either. He meant 
nothing, nothing. Before her face he was a bark driven rudderless 
by the breeze. He only knew he loved her: she must be his. His 
passion hallowed his act. And she too, she loved him. 

Leaning one hand on the rock, he talked to her for awhile, he hardly 
knew what. He saw she was tremulous. She looked down and 
blushed often. That intangible, incomprehensible, invisible something 
that makes lovers subtly conscious of one another’s mood had told her 
how he felt towards her. She tingled to the finger-tips. It was 
sweet to be there—oh, how sweet, yet, how hopeless. 

Romance to her: to him, sin, death, infamy. 

At last he leaned across to her. She had answered him .back once 
more about some trifle, “ Mais, oui, M. de Kermadec.” “ Why this 
‘ monsieur ’ ? ” the priest asked boldly, gazing deep into her startled 
eyes. “ Je m’appelle Gruy, mademoiselle. Why not Guy then— 
•Ivy ? ” 

At the word her heart gave a bound. He had said it! He had 
said it! He loved her: oh, how delicious! ^She could have cried 
for joy at that implied avowal. 

But she drew herself up for all that, like a pure-minded English 
girl that she was, and answered with a red flush, “-Because—it would 
be wrong, monsieur. You know very well, as things are, I cannot.” 

What a flush! what a halo I Madonna and vows were all for¬ 
gotten now. The Abb6 flung himself forward in one wild burst of 
passion. He gazed in hel eyes, and all was lost. His hot Celtic soul 
poured itself forth in full flood. He loved her: he adored her ; she 
should be his and his only. He had fought agmnst it. But love— 
love had conquered. “ Oh, Ivy,” he cried passionately; “ you will 
hot refuse me ! You will he mine and mine only. You will4ove 
me as I love you! ” 

Ivy’s heart broke forth too. She looked at him and melted. 
‘!,Guy,” she answered, first framing the truth to herself in that frank 
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oonfossion^ “ I kye jm. in return. I liave loved you since the very 
first moment 1 saw you.” 

The Ahb6 seized her hand, and raised it rapturously to his lips. 
** My beloved/’ he cried^ rosy red,* “ you are mine, you are mine-— 
and I am youm for ever.” 

Ivy drew back a little, somewhat abashed and alarmed by his 
evident ardour. “ I wonder if I’m doing wrong ? ” she cried, with 
the piteous uncertainty of early youth. “ Your vows, you know! 
your vows ! How will you ever get rid of them ? ” 

: Abb6 gazed at her astonished. What could this angel mean ? 

Sh#,.wondered if she was doing wrong! Get rid of his vows ! ^ He, 
a priest, to make love! What naivete ! What innocence ! 

But he was too hot to repent. “ My vows ! ” he cried, flinging 
them from him with both hands ^into the sea. “ Ivy, let them go! 
Let the waves bear them off! What are they to me now? I 
renounce them! I have done with them ! ” ‘ 


Ivy looked at him, breathing deep. Why, he loved her indeed. 
For she knew how devoted he was, how earnest, how Catholic. “ Then 
you’ll join our Church,” she said simply, “ and give up your orders, 
and marry me I ” 

If a thunderbolt had fallen at the young priest’s feet, its effect 
could not have been more crushing, more instantaneous, more extra¬ 
ordinary. In a moment, he had come to himself again, cooled, 
astonidied, horrified. Oh, what had he said ? What had he done ? 
What vile sin had he committed ? Not against heaven, now, or the 
saints, for of that and his own soul he thought just then but little: 
but against that pure young girl whom he loved, that sweet creature 
of innocence! And how could he ever explain to her ? How retract ? 
How excuse himself ? Even to attempt an explanation would be sheer* 
treason to her purity. The thought in his mind was too unholy for 
her to hear. To tell her what he meant would be a crime, a sin, a 
lassesse I / 

He saw it in, an instant, how the matter would envisage itself to 
her un-Catholic mind. She could never understand that to him, a 
mngle faU, a temporary backsliding, was but a subject for repentance, 
Donfession, absolution, pardon : while to renounce his orders, renounce 


hk Church, contract a marriage that in his eyes would be no marriage 
aU, but a. living lie, was to continue in-open sin, to degrade and 
dishonour hm*. For her own sake, even, if saints and Madonna were 
^y de Kermadec could never consent so to taint and to sully 
hir. ' .^Kiat pure soul was too dear to him. He had dreamed for a 
of foul verong, in the white heat of passion: all men 
may ^ moment of impulse by the strong demon within 

'.‘pemkvere in such wrong, to go On sinning openly, 

■ de h^ermadec drew back &om tlm bare 
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idea witli disdain. As priest and as gentleman alike, he looked down 
upon it and contemned it. 

. The reaction was profound. For a minute or two he gazed into 
Ivy’s face like one spellbound. ISe paused and hesitated. What 
way out of this maze ? How on earth could, he undeceive her ? 
Then suddenly, with a loud cry, he sprang to his feet like one shot, 
and stood up by the edge of the rocks in his long black mitane. He 
held out his hands to raise her. “ Mademoiselle,” he groaned aloud 
from his heart, in a very broken tone, “ I have done wrong—grievous 
wrong; I have sinned—against heaven and against you, and am no 
more worthy to be called a priest.” He raised his voice solemnly. It 
was the voice of a bruised and wounded creature. “ Go back ! ” 
he cried once more, waving her away from him as from one polluted. 
“ You can never forgive me. But .at least, go back. I should have 
cut out my tongue rather than have spoken so to you. I am a leper 
—a wild beast. Ten thousand times over, I crave your pardon.” 

Ivy gazed at him, thunderstruck. In her innocence, she hardly 
knew what the man even meant. But she saw her romance had toppled 
over to its base, and shattered itself to nothing. Slowly she rose, 
and took his hand across the rocks to steady her. They reached the 
track in silence. As they gained it, the Abbe raised his hat for the 
last time, and |;umed away bitterly. He took the path to the right. 
Obedient to his gesture. Ivy went to the left. Back to the hotel she 
went, lingering, with a heart like a stone, locked herself up in her 
own room, and cried long and silently. 

But as for Guy de Kermadec, all on fire with his remorse, he walked 
fast along the sea shore, over the jagged rock path, toward the 
town of Antibes. 

^ Through the narrow streets of the old city he made his way, like a 
blind man, to the house of a priest whom he knew. His heart was 
seething now with regret and shame and horror. What, vil^thing 
was this wherewith he, a priest of God, had ventured to affront the 
pure innocence of' a maiden ? What unchastity had he forced on the 
chaste eyes of girlhood ? Ivy had struck him dumb by her very 
freedom from all guile. And it was she, the heretic, for whose soul 
he had wrestled in prayer with Our Lady, who had brought him back 
with a bound to the consciousness of sin, and the knowledge of purity, 
from the very brink of a precipice. 

He knocked at the door of his friend’s house like a moral leper. 

His brother priest received him kindly. Guy de Kermadec was pale, 
bttt his manner was wild, like one fnad wi& frenzy. “ Mon p6re,” he 
said straight out, “ I have come to confess, in articnlo mortis. I feel 
I Shall die to-night. I have a warning from Our Lady. I ask you 
for absolution, a blessing, the holy sacrament, extreme unction. If you 
refiise them, I die. Give me God at your peril.” 
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elder priest hesitated. How coold he give the host otherwise 

tHiea to a person How admimster extreme tinction save to 

a dying man? But jGkiy de Ker^adeo, in his fiery haste, oVerhoVe 

all scrnpulons ecclesiastical objections. He was a dying man, he 

cried: Ottr lady’s own warning was surely more certain than the 

guess or conjecture of a mere earthly doctor. The viaticum he 

demanded, an^ the viaticum he must have. He was to die that 

night. He knew it. He was sure of it. 

He knelt down and confessed. He would brook no refusal. 
The country priest, all amazed, sat and listened to him, breath- 
less. Once or twice he drew his sleek hand over his full 
fat face doubtfully. The strange things this hot Breton said ‘ 
to him were beyond his comprehension. They spoke different 
Im^uages. How could he, good, easy soul, with his cut-and-dried 
theology, fathom the fiery depths of that volcanic bosom ? He 
nursed his chin in suspense, and marvelled. Other priests had gone 
astray. Why this wild fever of repentance ? Other women had 
been tempted. Why this passionate tenderness for the sensibilities 
of a mea^e English heretic ? Other girls had sinned outright. Why 
this horror at the harm done to her in intention only ? 

But to Guy de Kermadec himself it was a crime of lise-majestd 
against a young girl’s purity. A crime whose very nature it would 
be criminal to explain to her. A crime that he could only atone with 
his life. Apology was impossible. Explanation was treason. Nothing 
remained for it now but the one resource of silence. 

In an orgy of penitence, the young priest confessed, and received ‘ 
absolution: he took the viaticum, trembling: he obtained extreme 
unction. Then, with a terrible light in his eyes, he went into a 
stationer’s shop, and in tremulous lines wrote a note, which he postdft 
to Ivy. 

“ T^s chSre dame,” it said simply, “ you will see me no more. 
This morning, I offered,/half unawares, a very great wrong to you. 
Your own words, and Our Lady’s intervention, brought me back to 
myself. Thank Heaven, it was in timei I might have wronged you 
idicso. My last prayers are for your pure soul. Pray for mine, and 
forgiye me. 

Adieu! 

. . “Guy de Kermadec.” 



thi^, he ^aode out to the Cape once more. It was growing 
time, for he was long at Antib^ He walked withfimy 
^ edge of the cliff, where he had sat with joy that 
he had sat before so ofl^. The brink of the rocks 
l|n«y) veiy smooth and slippery. The Abb€ stood 
oy^. at the blusk water. The Church makes auicBe 
he %dttld obey the Church. 5et no canon prevents one 
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from leading over the edge of a cliff, to admire the dark wares. They 
roUed in with a thnd, and broke in sheets of white spray against the 
honeycombed base of the rock, in^sible beneath him. 

“ Si dextra tua tibi offenderit," they said, in their long slow chant 
—“ si dextra tua tibi offenderit.” If thy right hand offend thee, out 
it off. And Ivy was dearer to him than his own right hand. Yet 
not for that, oh, Mary, Star of the Sea, not for that; nor yet for his 
own salvation;—let him bum, if need were, in nethermost hell, to 
atone this error—^but for that pure maid’s sake, and for the cruel 
wrong he had put upon her. “ Oh, Our Lady of the Seven Sorrows,” 
he cried, wringing his hands in his agony, “ who wert a virgin 
thyself, help and succour this virgin in her own great sorrow. Thou 
knowest her innocence, her guilelessness, her simplicity, and the harm 
beyond healing that I wrought her unawares. Oh, blot it out of her 
pure white soul and bless her. Thou knowest that for her sake alone, 
and to undo this sin to her, I stand here to-night, on the brink of 
the precipice. Queen of the Waves, Our Lady of the Look-out, if 
the sacrifice please thee, take me thus to thine own bosom. Let thy 
billows rise up and blot out my black sin. Oh, Mary, hear me! 
Siella maris, adesto ! ” 

He stood there for hours, growing colder and stiffer. It was quite 
dark now, and the sea was rising. Yet still he prayed on, and still 
the spray dashed upward. At last, as he prayed in the dim night, 
erect, with bare head, a great wave broke higher than ever over the 
rocks below him. With a fierce joy, Guy de Kermadec felt it thrill 
through the thickness of the cliff: then it rose in a head, and burst 
upon him with a roar like the noise of thunder. He lost his footing, 
and^fell, clutching at the jagged pinnacles for support,' into the deep 
ttough below. There, the billows caught him up, and pounded him 
on the sharp crags. Thank Heaven for that mercy! Our Lady had 
heard his last prayer. Mary, full of grace, had been pleased to 
succour him. With a penance of blood, from torn hands and feet, 
was he expiating his sin against heaven and against Ivy. 

Next morning, the douanier, pacing the shore alone, saw a dead 
body ehtangled among the sharp rocks by the precipice. Climbing 
down on hands ahd knees, he fished it out with difficulty, and ran to 
fetch a gendarme.. The face was beaten to a jelly, past all recogni¬ 
tion, and the body was mangled in a hideous fashion. But it wore a 
rent soutane, all in ribbons on the rocks; and the left third finger 
bore a signet-ring with a coat of arms and the motto, “ Foy d’un 
Kermadec.” 

Ivy is still unwed. No eye but hers has ever seen Guy de 
Kermadec’s last letter. 

Grant Allm. 
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THE POSITION OF GREEK IN THE 
UNIVERSITIES. 


I T is, understood that the question o£ compulsory Greek will soon 
be raised by* a practical motion in the Universities of Oxford and 
Cambridge. Such a motion, if it be made, will be partly attributable 
to the discussion which took place at the last conference of head¬ 
masters. But it will be also due to tendencies originating within 
the Universities themselves. For the multiplication of educational 
subjects, which is a fact entailing necessary consequences, produces a 
pressure upon the public schools from above, as well as a pressure 
upon the Universities from below; it must, in seme degree, modify 
f^e curriculum of instruction, and the only question is what the modi¬ 
fication shall be. 

The time is opportune, then, for stating why the advocates of u 
certain relaxation in the conditions of entrance to the Universities do 
not feel themselves confuted or convinced by the flood of letters, 
articles, and essays, which Inundated the country after the conference 
of headmasters at Oxford. And perhaps, a word may first be said 
^^^xfiogetically on behalf of the headmasters themselves. They have 
.been rather hardly treated in this controversy. They are really not 
people after all; they are not, 1 think, worse than professorp. 
JJpon the whole, they understand and admit the just conditions of 
their calling. They do not dream of dictating to the Universities, 
i^ey acknowledge that itiis their business to follow such eduoatibnaf 
as is given by higher authorities;" and they will follow 
it vtitliOttt grudging and without repining. But if they are hot 
,wiserthe mass of mankind, they are not, perhaps, demon¬ 
strably. wise; aud it would seem that if there is one particular 
qmastioii Bpcfi; which they may’haturally express mi opinion without the 
CC jbeihg held to have committed an offence of presumption 
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or wlf-assertion, it is just the question of imposing a particular study 
upon all boys, whatever may be their tastes or aptitudes, as an in¬ 
evitable condition of enjoying the boon of academical life. 

It is true that, under the constitution of the English Universities, 
educational questions are not ultimately decided by the votes of persons 
who are practised in education. Nor is this anomaly one which need 
be regretted. It is more important that an educational reform affect¬ 
ing a large number of students should be widely and deliberately 
approved that than it should be rapidly effected. The end of educa¬ 
tion, whether at college or at school, is not so zpuch learning as 
living. The influences of academical or scholastic life, so far as they 
are healthif^, tend to qualify young men and boys for the practical 
duties of citizenship. And it is when a reform, however strictly 
ini;ellectual, has been canvassed in a wide society for a long time, 
when it has won its way beyond the circle of specialists to the 
approval of the popular judgment, and has been found to answer to 
the needs of men in the world, that it is ripe for acceptance and, if 
it is accepted, will produce beneficent results. 

The justification of an educational movement may, be often dis¬ 
covered in its history. No such movement is or can be the outcome 
of arbitrary personal predilections. To suppose that a body of head¬ 
masters, or any other body, has set itself, without good reason, to 
destroy a distinctive and valuable feature of English education is to 
mistake or disregard probability. The headmasters of public schools 
at the present day have been often—perhaps too often—students exclu¬ 
sively of the classical languages and literatures; they have seldom 
been prominent in any other line of knowledge. They are the last 
persons to take up arms against classical culture. Whatever natural 
prepossessions they retain are all in favour of compulsory Greek. It 
is with surprise and regret that they find themselves regarded Us in¬ 
tellectual Trojans. For although what is called a modern education 
has in recent years made a definite advance, it may be said generally 
that the modem sides in public schools have been created, not by 
the grace of headmasters, but in spite of them. It has been tlie 
effort of headmasters not so much to create and encourage modern 
sides as to prevent them when created from acquiring a commercial 
or utilitarian character. In other words, it has been their Effort to 
sustain the literary quality of an education in modem sulgects, and 
the difiSculty of this effort has been aggravated by the fact that the 
students of modem subjects are generally excluded from the English 
Universities. The imperative reason for the existence of modern 
aides in public schools resides in circnmstances which lie beyond the 
Controlling power of individuals, in the amplifipation of the field of 
human knowledge, in the appreciation of modem literature aii an 
education, in the development of physical and mechanical industries. 
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and ia tiro desire of affording everybody the opportunity of cultivatiiig 
the speioial powers which God has given him. When there were 
few educational sabjects capable of being taught, it was natural that 
everybody should leam them all. But when the number of subjects 
has become so great that it is impossible for anybody to learn 
them al]^ or even most of them, it is evident that some sacrifioe 
must be made, or the consequences of teaching too many subjects 
will Iro that none of them will be learnt. Nobody who has re- 
ffected upon education can well doubt that the educational problem 
is not the same now or so simple as it once was, but that it 
demands the recognition of a good many subjects as optional rather 
than compulsory. Whether the true solution will be found, as I 
venture to think, in making Greek an optional subject, and 
allowing boys who have no aptitude for the classical languages 
to substitute for one of them such other subjects as history and 
geo^phy, French and German, or natural science, is a question 
upon which opinions will certainly differ; but it is a question which 
invites consideration. The classical languages, if they reign at the 
present time, must reign like all monarchs, not by any supposed 
divine right, but by the right of reasonable utility. After all, there is a 
presumption, which cannot be set aside, in favour of such an education 
£U9 people generally feel to be suited to their practical and intellectual 
needs. If it were as true as I believe it to be untrue, that, 
unless the study of Greek were secured by the legislative action of 
the Universities, it would sink in a few years to the level of Hebrew 
or even of Arabic, it would be a serious question for deliberation 
whether a study which is so largely dependent upon artificial support 
has an absolute right to be supported. But Greek and Latin, so far 
as they deserve to hold the field in education, are susceptible of the 
same logical support as other studies; they possess a pleasure and 
utility of their own ; they claim the homage of cultured and enlightened 
intellects; and it is only because the study of Greek is imposed in 
some instances upon persons who derive from it neither pleasure nor 
utUity that the place which justly belongs to it in education has ever 
been denied or disputed by thoughtful men. 

* - The advocates and opponents of compulsory Greek maybe said to 
; ih their estimate of the intellectual advantages resulting from 
. ia opmpete study of the Greek language and literature. But, although 
t^IgG^Igni may be the finest of educational instruments, and Greek th^ 
•fini^i^jf .ianguages, it does not follow that a knowledge of Greek, 
whethi^ great or small, ought invariably to be exacted as a condition 
,of e!Q^ihjg upbn academical life. It may be admitted that Greek is 
a flexibility and beauty, and that it offets a key 

te of some portions of the arts and sciences. It 

npyi^ the litemture of the Greek lan^iage, in its 
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oriipnality, beauty, and profundity, stands at the head of the litera- * 
tu^es of the world. And it may even be admitted that the study of 
tl^e Greek language and literature exercises, according to the ancient 
phrase, a mollifying influence upon human manners, although the 
letters of a distinguished professor, who says that he cannot imagine 
what he would be without Greek,‘may perhaps be said to have made 
that admission a little more dubious that it was. But it must, I think, 
be recognised that the benefits ^derived from only a slight study of 
Greek are such as other languages besides Greek are capable of afford¬ 
ing, and that the benefits which Greek affords above other languages 
are such as demand a patient and protrjmted study. . The pleasure or 
culture which is derivable from literary works, if studied in the original 
language rather than in a translation, depends upon the faculty of 
reading the language itself with ease, of appreciating its subtleties, 
and of catching, as it were, instinctively its spirit. A person who 
is spelling out the grammar of a sentence does not ask if the sentence 
is tender or pathetic. The study of a language, like the practice of 
Virtue in Hesiod’s lines, is rugged and difficult at first, though in the 
end it is smooth and delightful. But the great majority of students 
who learn Greek, and make use of it as a title to academical educa¬ 
tion, never get beyond the difficulties of the language; they never 
read a Greek book without pain and sorrow ; they do not understand 
the distinction of Greek literature, and they give up reading it as 
soon as they are free from the discipline of impending examinations. 
Scholars to whom Homer, Sophocles and Plato are as familiar and as 
dear as intimate friends, cannot put themselves, without a self-denying 
effort,, into the place of men or boys whose hearts sink within them 
at the sight of the most ordinary Greek aorist. It is only, school¬ 
masters who teach, or examiners who test, the Greek of passmen that 
have a reasonable conception of the darkness in which the study of 
pass Greek (as it has been called) leaves the student. 

There is one argument, as it seems to me, and perhaps one only, 
which, if it held good, would possess a serious validity against a 
relaxation of the absolute demand for Greek as a condition of enter¬ 
ing the Universities j it is that, if Greek were not compulsorily studied 
by all men, apd among the rest by such men as are admitted to be incap¬ 
able of classical scholarship, it would soon or late cease to be studied 
|ven by scholars. Such an argument is indeed an argument of despair ; 
it takes no account of the beauties and benefits of the Greek language, 
but assumes that everybody, if he could, would at once surrender the 
culture whidh. it is his chief interest to acquire. But the most remark¬ 
able part of it is the impotence which it ascribes to the action of the 
Universities. The Universities exercise a controlling influence upon 
secondary education in England ^ they can make it what they wish 
it to be. If it. were the wish of the authorities at Oxford or 
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Oambndge to exempt undergraduates from the obligation of studying 
Greek in the event of their displaying a satisfactory attainment in 
some other recognised branch or branches of knowledge, but not to 
allow the exemption unless upon these terms, what could be easier 
that to subject all who do not offer Greek to such an examination as 
would ensure that they had done at least as much work and acqipred 
as much information as the students of Greek? It cannot be supposed 
that the Oduoational liberals (if the opponents of compulsory Greek 
may be so descnbed) would object to this examination. For what 
they have at heart is not to make the law of admission to the 
Universities easier, but to make it w^iser and more tolerant. They 
wish to open a new door of admission, but not one which is wider 
than the old door. They are of opinion, speaking generally, that 
Greek ought to be learnt by as large a number of students as can 
ieatn it with advantage, or without positive loss; but experience seems 
to them to prove that the rigorous exaction of Greek as a condition 
of academical life tends to narrow the scope of education in schools and 
colleges, to waste the time of students who cannot become Greek 
scholars, and to deny them the opportunity of cultivating their natural 
powers in the best years of life. 

The case for optional as against compulsory Greek in the Universities 
may, I think, be conveniently expressed in four general propositions: 

1. The number of boys in the public schools who do not learn 
Greek has become so large that it is undesirable to exclude them all 
from academical life, or to admit them to it only upon condition of 
their taking up a study which has not formed, and would not naturally 
fontn, a part of their education. 

2. The study of Greek, if it be seriously prosecuted, occupies so 
great a'part of a boy’s schooltime as to deny him the opportunity of 
studying other subjects which it may be important and even essential 
for him to know. 


3. The possibility of giving an education which deserves to be 
re^rded as liberal without the knowledge of Greek has now for some 
time been proved by experience. 

4. The Universities will render the best service to the nation by 
opSnihg their doors as widely as possible to all students who satisfy 
title conditions of a liberal education. 


,^|''will be appropriate to make a few remarks upon each of these 
fdtpi*!'^n^sitions. , 

'f shown by statistics which were laid before the conference 

of nt Oxford that the nomber of boys not learning 

‘to one-half of the total number of boys in 
pabiic achi^’^ JS a stote of things which claims the attention 
of all,;{i^tl \as a interested in education, and of those espe* 

education, if it is to be scientific, mnst be 
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progressive. For if, in spite of the pains which have been taken at 
the schools and Universities to maintain Greek in a position of 
privilege, the actaal result is that not more than one-half of the boys 
who would have learnt it iif a former generation are learning it now, 
it is difficult to resist the conclusion that the influences of modem life 
tell decisively against the universal or compulsory study of Greek. 
These influences are not adverse to culture. There has seldom been 
a time when culture in its speculative as well as in its practical forms 
enjoyed a warmer regard. It is not a less elevated but a more 
diversified training of the intellect that satisfies the conditions of the 
time. If the study of Greek is given up by persons who have made 
some advance in it, or, as more frequently happens, is not attempted 
at all, it is not because Greek is felt to be useless, but because other 
subjects are more useful. But in view of the close relations existing 
between the English public schools and Universities, such a divorce or 
dissociation as occurs when the Universities require from every imder- 
graduate a certain knowledge which the schools do not impart to more 
than half their pupils is, or may at any time become, a matter of some 
serious consequence. It is idle to assert that no boy who does not 
learn Greek would in any circumstances wish to enter the Universities. 
The assertion can be made only by one whose experience of school- 
life is limited. There are a good many boys who pass from the 
modern sides of public schools to Oxford and Cambridge at the 
present time, and it is probable that there would be more if Greek 
were an optional subject. It has often happened within my experi¬ 
ence that the father of a boy has wished him to receive a modern 
education, as being suitable to his faculty or profession, or as 
disciplining him for after years, but has hesitated to decide upon it, 
because, if he went to college, it would be necessary for him to leam 
Greek, however little good his knowledge of Greek might do him. 

The opinions of schoolmasters upon the education of boys may be 
fairly set beside that of parents. Schoolmasters are occupied for a 
great part of the year in studying the moral and intellectual character 
of the young. .It may be said that they deserve such authority within 
their own sphere as specialists possess in any art or science. But a 
number, of sphoolmasters, and apparently an increasing number, 
hold that Greek is not the best study, or one of the best studies, for 
some of the boys with whom they have to do. And if this opinion 
be correct, it seems undesirable that these boys should be compelled 
either to waste time upon a study from which they will probably 
gain little or nothing, or to sacrifice the hope of acadipmical life from 
which they will certainly gain much. To hold this opinion is not 
indeed^to contend that the standard of matriculation at the Univer- 
sitieB should be lowered. Some educational reformers think it 
would be a good thing if the Universities were to demand a greatei^ 
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colttii^.ol some kind or otiher than is. demanded present from all 
si^ch students as are admitted within their walls. Dr. Perciral, who 
has the singular adyantage of having held a high position in a Uni¬ 
versity as well as in a public school, hhs argued, I think, for the 
aboEtion of pass degrees. But while this drastic measure of reform, 
if it were carried out, would affect the relation of the Universitiea 
as intellectual and social institutions to the national life, and would 
probably have the effect of narrowing their influence, which needs to- 
be corroborated and enlarged, it may be safely said that in exact pib- 
portion to the demand for a more real culture among all students 
who enjoy an academical life is the reasonable claim that it should be 
0 {^n to them to exhibit that culture upon a wide field of intellectual 
subjects. So long as one subject, although excellent in itself, is 
imposed upon all students indiscriminately, it is impossible to exact 
from them all a high or even moderate standard of attainment; but 
if a student is allowed, within due limits, to select his subject or sub¬ 
jects for examination, the requisite standard can be fairly raised. 
And to raise the standard of intellectuality in the Universities, or, in 
other words, to provide that a man shall not obtain an academical 
degr^ without exhibiting some positive valuable knowledge of some 
recognised subject or subjects of study would be probably one of the 
best reforms in English education. 

2. The difficulty of the educational problem may be said to depend 
upon one principal fact—viz., the amplification which has occurred 
during the last half-century[m the subjects of intellectual study. No 
human being can cope in the few brief years of school-life with the 
mass of subjects which are capable of being taught and worthy to be 
learnt, and which possess an importance as educational instru¬ 
ments. liet these subjects be reduced to a minimum, let them be 
enumerated as no more than the two ancient classical languages, 
Greek an4 Latin, two modem languages, French and German, 
mathematics in its various forms, so far as they come within the 
range of a .boy’s faculty, two or more branches of natural science, 
ancient and modem history and English literature, apart from 
sunh subjects as music, art, and technical science, which occupy a 
SSrious though subordinate place in education, and it becomes 
letvident that it is impossible for him to learn them all, except in a 
p^imctory manner, or to carry more than one or two of them to a 
h^g^ point of knowledge. But it is safe to say that of all these- 
none is so exacting, in respect of the time which it requires 
as an ancient language. No doubt the time-tables of 
i^bols are in some respects different, and what is true of 
01 X 0 true of another; but it is probably safe to My that 

sides of public schools, or in such schools as 
deal, Greek and Latin, if ^stemarictJly studied^ 




QRBMK IN THE UNIVERSITIES. 


589 


oecupy somtsthing like two-thirds of the entire time which. a boy 
devotes to intellectnal cnltnre. It follows that this systematic study 
of Latin and Greek, beneficial as it may be in itself, bars the way, 
unless in rare»and exceptional cases, to distinction or advance in 
other subjects. It has often been remarked that the results of public 
school teaching, as tested by examination at the Universities or else¬ 
where, are more successful in respect of the classical languages than 
of other subjects, such as modern languages, mathematics, or natural 
science j but this condition of things ceases to be surprising when it 
is understood how preponderant is the importance still attaching to 
the study of classics in most public schools. 

Now, if the preparation for the duties of citizenship is the proper 
function of the public schools, it seems to be doubtful, in view of the 
multiplying demands which modern life in its various aspects makes 
upon Englishmen, whether such a concentration of intellectual energy 
as this upon one subject or class of subjects, however valuable it 
may be in itself, is, or can well be, the true education for most boys. 
If the choice is between the study of tW'o classical languages, with 
only a third or little more of a boy’s time left for other interests, and 
the, study of one classical language with a largo opportunity of 
developing and cultivating those other interests, it is just and right 
that a number of boys should choose one classical language only. 
The existence of modem sides is a witness to the necessity of that 
choice. But,’ when the choice is made, it is clear that if the 
Universities insist upon Greek, the boys who make it are either 
debarred from the rich advantages of academical life or are compelled, 
for the sake of enjoying them, to turn aside at a critical epoch of 
their lives from the subjects of study which have engaged their 
attention during their school life to oue which has played no part in 
their intellectual training, and will be given up by them as soon as it 
has served its purpose of a “ sesame ” opening the door of: the 
University. There seems indeed to be no escape from this dilemma, 
that the study of Greek, if inevitably required as a condition of 
academical life, either occupies so much of a boy’s time and energy 
as to interfere with his proper culture, if he be not a boy of classical 
tastes and acquirements, or occupies so little of his time and energy, 
being taken up for a few weeks only and in view of an impending 
examination, that it is useless, if not, in fact, worse than useless, as a 
discipline of the intellectual powers. 

3. Jt is a serious argument, then, against the exclusive claim of the 
classical languages, whether in Universities or in public schools, that 
th^ occupy and, if adequately studied, ought to occupy, so large a 
portion of the hours available for teaching as to forbid or, at lea.et, 
to prejudice, the • gaining of knowledge which is more or less im¬ 
portant to all boys, and to some boys is actually indispensable. The 
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sacrifice of high attainment in mathematics, natural science, or the 
literature of modem languages, or in more than one of th^e subjects, 
for a moderate proficiency in Greek is not a sacrifice which all boys 
ought to make. It cannot be said to be a necessary law of receiving 
such an education as deserves to be called liberal. It is true that the 
phrase, “ a Kberal education,” although it is freely used, is hardly ever 
defined; it is one of those phrases which are imposing in virtue of 
their indefiniteness. But it may perhaps be said to mean such an 
education as befits and inclines a man to take an elevated or enlight¬ 
ened rather than a simply conimercial view of life. Has it, then, 
been demonstrated that the classical languages are the only subjects of 
an elevating or enlightening character ? They enjoy the advantage 
of an established popularity, they have been taught for so long a time 
and by so many persons, that it has become comparatively easy to 
teach them, and it is apt to be assumed that the results which they 
confessedly produce are such as they alone ate capable of producing. 
It becomes, therefore, a practical question to consider what are the 
results of an education in modern subjects. And here it is fortunately 
possible to appeal to the experience of modem sides in public schools. 
Modem sides are not educational novelties, but have existed for a 
number of years in most great schools, and there ought to be no 
serious difficulty in deciding whether such, an education as is given 
in them has been liberal and liberalising in its effect. No doubt it 
has sometimes happened that modem sides have been prejudiced in 
comparison with the classical sides of public schools. They have been 
made the receptacles for the intellectual dulness which is as common 
in a school as in the world, and then, when none but dull boys have 
been admitted to them, it has been urged against them that they turned 
out none but dull boys. The first condition of successfully organis¬ 
ing a modem side is to make admission to it not less easy—1 would 
oven say, a little more difficult—than admission to the classical side. 
When this condition is /fulfilled, the consciousness of intellectual, 
inferiority, which has hung like a millstone about the neck of modem 
sides, gives place to an honourable self-respect. It is evident that 
the education on a modern side, although it excludes Greek, admits 
considerable variations: in one case, the study of modern languages 
will predominate, in another that of natural science, in another that of 


' ;Kn{dhematics, and so on. It is evident, too, that, where the education 
i^jlri^tly organised, no one subject will be permitted to engage the 
the main part of a boy’s time. There wili^ibe the same 
coiri^tion of subjects, although nbt of the same subjects, as upon 




'■■'ijtew:' 


1 side. Especially will the supremacy of language and 
il|Uj*;;edhjeational instrument be kept in view. But speak- 
with the experience of a school in wHdi a modem 
been tried on a large scale, I may give it as my 
: that the boys who ha^ been educated in modmm 
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eabjects deserve to be accredited with a liberal education in the same 
eense and to the same extent as other boys. In their intellectual 
characteristics, so far as I can estimate them, they are not altogether 
like‘ the classical boys ; but they are not inferior. Those of them who 
rise to a high position in the school, and who may therefore stand in 
comparison with the best classicists, know Latin well enough .to read 
and appreciate it without difficulty, although they have no skill worth 
speaking of in composition; they know French and German, not 
•indeed always with conversational facility, but better than most of the 
classicists know Greek j their knowledge of English history is 
excellent; they have some considerable knowledge of modern history 
and literature in general, and it is often the case that they are 
well advanced in mathematics, or natural science, or other subjects. 
They are, in many instance-s, boys of keen and active intelligence. 
In the range of their culture and the discipline of their mental 
powers, they are the equals of boys who haive received a classical 
education; in the intellectual interest which they feel in their 
studies they are not infrequently superior. They win their share 
of the prizes and distinctions which are accorded to intellectual merit 
in public schools. If it is necessary to mention one particular 
poiijt in which they sometimes fall below their classical rivals, it 
may be said tp be the habit of accuracy, of perseverance, and of 
sustained or concentrated attention to a subject which is not at once 
interesting and attractive, but demands a large amount of patient 
painstaking effort, if it is to be effectively pursued. However, it is 
not my purpose in the present paper to contend that the classical and 
modern systems of education are absolutely equal in value or merit. 
It is enough if the modern system deserves to be called liberal, if it 
€Vokes and disciplines the powers of the human intellect, if it is an 
adequate preparation for life. . For if this be the case, it seems to 
follow that such a system, as indisputably answering to the needs of a 
Iffge number of students, may look to the Universities for the 
recognition which is implied in an academical degree. 

4. It is not unknown to me that an unhappy schoolmaster is sure 
to incur the rebuke of some professors or professorially minded people, 
if he ventures from his scholastic desk to offer a remark upon the func¬ 
tion of the great Universities. But it cannot, I hope, be wrong for 
him to say that he looks upon an academical education as being the most 
beneficial for his pupils, if it be open to them, in the anxious days when 
they have just passed out of his hands, and that the larger the number 
of them who go from school to college, the better it seems to be alike 
for them and for him. He cannot help, therefore, regretting such 
regulations as wholly or partially close the doors of the Universities 
against boys who have attained a high position in their public schools. 
Among the educational changes of the present century none is more 
striking, at least in England, than the expansion of the influence 
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whioh th© Uiiiversities exercise upon the country. By the aboli¬ 
tion of religious tests they have been nationalised and nmde 
commensurate with the national life. By the dimination of 
academical expenses and the principle of non-collegiate life they have 
brought the charm of their historic associations to bear upon classes 
of men who in old days would not have dreamed of going to college. 
By the affiliation of provincial institutions they have mitigated that 
obligation of residence which was a difficulty in the way of poor and 
hardworking students. The great and successful scheme of University 
extension lectures has set the Universities in direct intellectual contact 
and sympathy with the industrial centres of population. And it has been 
the happy fortune of the Universities to offer shelter and support, from 
early days to that beneficent cause which is now as widely approved 
as only a few years ago it was abused—viz., the cause of the higher 
education of women. 

It is in the spirit of the age that men and women should desire 
with an ever-increasipg urgency the benefit of an academical education. 
That desire is one of the healthiest signs of the age. They who have 
been brought under the spell of a great University are not the same 
men and women as before. Their minds are disciplined, elevated and 
refined. If it should appear, then, that in the circumstances of modem 
life it is impossible to retain Greek as a necessary or permanent 
element of such education as deserves to be called liberal, that would 
be a reason for exempting students who are proficient in some subject, 
or subjects, of liberal education from the necessity of studying Greek. 
Even now the Univeraities do not demand that men should study 
Greek throughout their academical years, but only that they should 
be examined in it before or soon after beginning tliem. It is not 
improbable, then, that a consideration of the educational problem will 
soon or late lead to the conclusion that it is better for all students to 


learn some liberal subject, or subjects, well, than for all to learn the 
same subject, although most of them leam it badly. # 

This paper has been naturally written from the point of view of 
the public schools as the recognised homes from which the majority of 
students .enter the Universities. But the case which it supports is 
strengthened by the circumstances of men who are not educated in 
public schools, nor subjected from early days to ^e influences of 


Cl^tical learning, and yet who, from honourable motives, are induced, 
at a later than the average age of students, to desire the advan- 
cl an academical education and the recognition of an academical 
To such men the obligation of studying Greek as well as 
, prints a well-ifigh insuperable difficulty. However the^ 
Hreek question rests, or ought to rest, with the autho- 
Univeirsities; and, having said what it seems'desirable to 
igladly leave the dedtion in their hands.. 

J. E. C. WEa-LDON.' 



AMERICAN AND BRITISH RAILWAY 

STOCKS. 


T hroughout the greater part of the year the Stock Exchange 
has been sunk deep in stagnation, for the crisis of last autumn 
practically destroyed speculative enterprise, while it flooded the 
markets with an immense quantity of depreciated securities. Within 
the past few weeks, however, a great change for the better has 
taken place, and the future, instead of being viewed in the most 
gloomy light, is now regarded with a large measure of confidence. 
Nor has thitf improvement in tone been confined to the “ House,” but 
it has become generally prevalent. In some respects the change seems 
justified, for no doubt the financial position on the whole has settled 
down considerably in the past few months, and of this no more con¬ 
vincing proof could have been given than the quietude with which the 
downfall of the English Bank of the River Plate was received. Con¬ 
fidence has recovered slowly, but surely, and the process has been aided 
by the belief that South America—the source of all our woes—^has now 
passed through its worst financial difiSculties, even if there has not 
been as yet any perceptible degree of recuperation. Still, on the 
other hand, there are the undeniable facts that trade is now showing 
a significant lack of expansion, and that the harvest, both in this country 
and on the Continent, cannot be other than unsatisfactory, while the 
political outlook is certainly less dear than it was some months ago. 
The conditions therefore do not seem to favour an improvement in 
Home and Foreign securities, although they no doubt afibrd substantial 
grounds for' an advance in the prices of American and Canadian 
railway securities. 

For once again, after the lapse of more than a decade, a great 
deficiency in the European harvests has coincided with an extraordinary 
abundanpe in the crops throughout the whole of North America. It is 
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not sttrpri|^g, tlierefore, that we have again witne^ed one of those 
sadden indTOments in American railway secarities which, by the almost 
dramatic interest that they possess, attract and rivet public attention 
upon the Stock Exchange. But it is stmnge that this movement, which 
is virtually an argument against many impbrtant classes of securities, 
should have exercised an influence of a beneficial character over such 
a wide area. That it has done so, however, is unquestionable, and 
the fact not only shows how contagious, and indeed unreasonable, is 
the spirit of speculation, but is also most expressive of the power of 
the Stock Exchange. Once more that obscure and insignificant 
building in the City has become a centre of exciting activity, and 
has proved that, by being perhaps the most important factor in the 
business world, it wields an immense influence far and wide through¬ 
out the country. Few, if any, economic facts are, we think, more 
remarkable than the rapid growth of the Stock Exchange in recent 
years; but this, although satisfactory in some respects, has no doubt 
in other aspects a sinister significance. There has been, of bourse, a 
great expansion in business of a bond fide character, since the accumu¬ 
lation of wealth has naturally stimulated the demand for new securities ; 
and as a result there has been an enormous addition to the supply, the 
total nominal amount of the issues now dealt in on the London Stock 
Exchange being about 7000 millions sterling, as compared- with only 
4500 millions some fifteen years ago. In this growth of personal 
securities, due largely to the operation of the joint-stock principle, 
there is not, on the whole, much ground for dissatisfaction. 

But few, however, except those who profit by it, can ^dew with 
pleasure the immense development which has taken place in specula¬ 
tive business, for much of it is mere gambling, differing in no essential 
respects from the operations of the punters who crowd round the 
tables at Monte Carlo. For, unfortunately, in proportion as speculation 
on the Stock Ezchangp has increased it has partaken more largely of a 
gambling character. Instead of appealing, as was once the case, to a 
comparatively limited public, it now attracts all classes, from the 
country parson to the professional betting man, and from the clerk 
with his small salary to the city magnate with a great capital at his 
command. Nor is it surprising that speculation in securities should 


p^ye so fascinating, despite all the preachings of m($alists, or, which 
h(|!,‘usually more persuasive, the bitter experience of the past. Fbrtune 
be. so easily wooed upon the Stock Exchange, and it may be 
if there can be found elsewhere anything which appears to 
;j^ possibilities of profit as the immense range of varied 
contained within the ‘‘ House."’ 

has'been the growth of busmess in recent years, and 
on the ..Stock Exchange'have conse- 
can best be seen froin a lew figures, which ohow the 
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totals of tte bankers’ clearings on Stock Exehange pay-days, exclusive 
of the estimated clearings from ordinary business, as compared with 
the value of the import and export trade of the TJuited Kingdom, 
and the gross receipts of the British railways. These were as follows 
in 1890 and fifteen years earlier, in 1876 : t 

Bankers’ Clearings. Imports and Sxports. Railway Garninga 

1890 . . £ 808 , 670,000 ... £ 748 , 778,000 ... £ 79 , 949,000 

1876 . . 374 , 330,000 ... 631 , 932,000 ... 62 , 216,000 

^ £ 434 , 340,000 £ 116 , 846,000 £ 1 . 7 , 733,000 

increase ^ 2g pgj. 

The increase of £434,340,000, or 116 per cent., in the bank clearings 
of the Stock Exchange, great though it is, does not, however, tell the 
whole truth; for it has to be remembered that there has been a 
continuous expansion in the operations of the Clearing House estab¬ 
lished in the “House” itself, and as a result the fortnightly settle¬ 
ments involve far fewer banking transactions than was the case some 
years ago. But, after all, the “ House,” with its 3200 or 3300 
members, whose business activities are so highly concentrated, and 
with its elaborate mechanism for effecting with great rapidity the settle¬ 
ment of an enormous volume of business, is but a type, although a 
very prominent one, of what business in the City has now become. 
Indeed,, the magnitude and intensity of business are such that in 
addition to more or less absorbing the interest of its devotees, it is 
constantly claiming a larger share of attention from economists. 
The City and economics have become, in fact, almost convertible terms. 
In other words, the science must be studied in its concrete forms, for 
abstract assumptions, and the intangible arguments to be deduced 
from them, excite little or no interest. 

At present, as we have said, the attention of the Stock Exchange 
centres upon American railway securitiesy which, after a long period 
of extreme stagnation, have at last risen sharply under the stimulus 
of a great influx of speculative buying. But it is doubtful if investors 
generally, although tempted to resume operations, have yet recovered 
sufficient confidence to do so, for their faith has been greatly impaired 
by a succession of scandals and losses. Looking back upon the past, 
they discover little else save a perpetual shrinkage in dividends, varied 
only by the exploits of the railway “ bosses,” who have ocoasionaliy 
built up that they might afterwards the more effectually destroy. 
With this in view it is not surprising that they show little disposition 
to stake their savings upon the favourable results of one exceptional 
year. It is admitted that during the nett nine months the big crops 
in the United ’ States will furnish the railways with an abundant 
volume of traffic, upon which, no doubt, remunerative rates will be 
obtained; but afterwards it is feared everything will once more revert 
to the old order. To realise that such views are in a large metusure 
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jiratified,' it i9 only necesairy to look at the following figures, which 
show the dividends paid by a number of the leadiAg companies in 
1890, and ten years previously, in 1880, together with a eotn- 
parison between the highest prices recorded for their shares in the 
past decade and those now current, which are, it must be remein- 
bered, in most oases, from 5 to 15 per cent, above the lowest 
quotations touched recently :— 


Tkusk Lines. 

DivldMtdii. 
»-!. JSSO-I. 

I’ricP 

Hlffhent Price. 

7o 

7o 

21. 

Year 

Price. 

B^tixnore and Ohio 

nil 

9 

... 104 ... 

1881 

217 

Lake-Shore. 

6 

8 

... 126 ... 

1880 

144 

Nfew York Central 

44 

8 

... 1144 ... 

1880 

160 

New York Lake Erie and Western 

nil 

nil 

... 32 ... 

1881 

54 

Pennsylvania $50 shares 

64 

7 

••• 56^ 

1881 

724 

Coal ItoAua 

a 

Delaware Lackawanna and Western . 

7 

0? 

... 149 ... 

1889 

156 

Lehigh Valley $60 shares .... 


.64 

... 524 ... 

1883 

764 

Philadelphia and Heading .... 

nil 

nil 

... 22 ... 

1880 

37.i 

Nobth-wbstkbn OB “ Gbangee ” Lines. 

Chicago Boilington and Quincy . 

5 

91* 

... 102,'. ... 

1880 

190 

Chicago Milwankee and St. Paul. 

nil 

7 

... 77 ■ ... 

1881 

134 

Chicago imd^ortli-Western 


a 

... 120 ... 

1882 

1.55 

Chicago Book Island and Pacific . 

4 

8.',t 

... 89 ... 

1880 

210 

OTHBB WBSrEEN AND PACIFIC EaILWAYS. 

Atchison To^ka and Santa F6 . 

nil 


... 47.\ ... 

1881 

158? 

Central Pacific .... 

2 

« 

... 344 ... 

1881. 

106 

Illinois Central .... 

5 

0 

... 107 ... 

1882 

154 

Missonri Pacific .... 

4 

(> 

... 77 ... 

1886 

123 

Union Pacific .... 

A 

nil 

I! 

... 45 ... 

1881 

136 

Southern Roads. 

Louisville and Nashville 

.6 

8t 

... 83 

1881 

220 

Norfolk and Western Preferred . 



... 67 ... 

1881 

72i 

* Plas 20 per cent in stock. 

t I’lus 100 iKU- cent, in stock. 


^ Dividend paid in 1882. 

/ 





. It will be seen that ten years ago dividends of from 6 to 8 per 
Cent, or more were common, but that now very Tew companies indeed 
are making fair returns to their shareholders. And it so happens 
timt, by some infallible instinct, English investors have nearly 
allfayS been fascinated by the companies which have fared most 
dl$4ttrouBly. Among the Eastern trunk lines, for instance, the 
must needs select the Erie for special favour, although it has 
two or three small dividends in the past, and is scarcely 
t6 yield much better results “ in the future. Again, among 
that water-logged undertaking, the Philadelphia and 
irs claimed most public attention, although it hsis Apt 
l:ikiii]b)e to earn dividends, but has too frequently failed to earn 
Of the North-western, or “ Granger ” roadt, we 
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must needs invest in Chicago Milwaukee and St. Paul, which has 
been for some time in the non-dividend ranks ; whereas the others, 
as, for instance, the Chicago and North-Western, have continued to 
make Mrly satisfiMstory returnkto their shareholders. In the South 
we have, by a stroke of good luck, fared better; but what shall be 
said of such .“shocking examples’^ as the Central Pacific, Union 
Pacific, and Wabash, which have been exploited with so much efiect 
by Messrs. Jay Gould, C. P. Huntington, &c. ? Indeed, English 
investors have altogether had a most disastrous experience. 

Yet it may be doubted if they will do well to measure the 
possibilities of the future by the results of the past, for there is 
reason to believe that in some essential respects the more permanent 
conditions affecting American railways are gradually improving. 
For instance, there can be no doubt that in the cardinal matter of 
railway rates a change for the better is taking place. Year after 
year, ever since the American railway system first began to be of 
importance, transport rates have been tending downwards in the 
United States, until at last the movement seems to have acquired 
the inevitable character of a natural law. Nothing, perhaps, will 
show what has been its velocity and extent better than the following 

typical figures:— 

' Kates pbb Ton ran Mile. 


1870 . 

New York Central. 
CCIltH. 

1-88 

Chicapro Milwaukee 
and St. J’ttul. 

Cents. 

2-82 

Cniou Pat'ifi 

Centtt. 

4-26 

1876 . 

1-27 

2-10 

2-46 

1880 . 

0-87 

1-76 

• 

1885 . 

0-68 

1-28 

1*49 

1890 . 

0-76 ... 

0-99 

1-38 

The decline 

* No figures pub]i.<hecl. 

in the cost of transportation, it will be 

seen, has been 


enormous, and it would be diflBcult to over-estimate the importance of 
the economical results which have resulted from this movement. It 
has opened up almost illimitable tracts of fertile land in the West, 
and, in connection with the immense reduction in the cost of ocean 
transit, has brought them into direct competition with the arable 
lands of Europe. The social and political consequences have been of 
the greatest importance, but instead of dealing with these we must 
confine ourselves to the effects upon the railways. Rates, of course, 
must in some measure tend downwards, just as profits, under the 
stress of competition as experienced in modern industrial life, tend to 
a minimum ; but, nevertheless, the decline has been increased by the 
operation of many influences which may be justly termed abnormal. 
The competition of the railways has certainly been of an exceptional 
character. There has been a feverish desire to stretch out into new 
territory, and occupy uuder the most favourable conditions what may 
▼OL. LX. 2 Q 
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be considered strategic traffic points, while at the same time the strife 
has been greatly increased by the personal ambition of the antooratic 
officials by whom American railways are for the most part controlled. 
Each of the great companies has been eager in the extreme to outwit 
or ont-manceuvre its rivals, and those directing the operations have 
not been at all nice as to the means they have employed. The 
fighting of the roads has indeed closely resembled a campaign, and 
more often than not the interests of the shareholders have been 
almost completely ignored. 

We have to remember, too, that there are few restraints upon rail¬ 
road construction in the United States, for even in those States whore 
a charter is needed, and the difficulty of obtaining it is greatest, 
powerful corporations are usually able to attain their ends very 
easily. Finally, the capital and enterprise which seek an outlet by 
means of joint-stock undertakings have been, to an extremely large 
extent, directed npon railway ventures. In these circumstances it is 
not surprising that the railway mileage in the United States has in¬ 
creased with wonderful rapidity. Twenty years ago—in 1870—there 
were only 53,000 miles in operation, but the total had been nearly 
doubled by 1880, when it stood at 93,300 miles; while by the end of 
last year the extent of the American railway system was no less than 
167,000 miles, or three times as great as in 1870. In the past decade 
the increase amounts to 73,700 miles, or nearly 80 per cent., which cer¬ 
tainly appears to be much in excess of the growth of the country, 
great as that has been. For instance, in the ten years 1880-90, the 
population of the United States rose from 50,155,000 to 62,622,000, 
an increase of 12,467,000, or about 25 per cent., and this is perhaps 
the best- comparison that can be given. In the foreign trade of the 
country the increase is comparatively small, owing partly to the great 
yariations in the crops, and partly to the effect of high tariff legisla¬ 
tion ; but on the other hand the make of pig-iron, which is a good 
measure of industrial activity, was more than doubled. 

'I'here cau be indeed no doubt that railway mileage has been con¬ 
structed considerably in advance of the country’s requirements. Take, 
for example, the notorious West Shore and “ Nickel Plate ” lines, 
which were organised in 1881, the one to duplicate the New York 
Central from New York to Buffalo, and the other to “parallel the 
Shore from Buflalo to Chicago, thus forming a new trunk line 
-frodi the eastern seaboard to the great grain centre of the West. No 
oai^ can contend that such a line was needed, for there were already 
fopr’through lines competing for traffic; but it was constructed 
mainl|r to further what the late Mr. W. H. Vanderbilt termed the 
V objects of the promoters. So in the important traffic 
re^ii^‘iielyrpen the Great Lakes and the Bocky Mountains, railroads 
hiuilt like the bara of a gridirop between the chief points 
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of accumulation and disttibution, such as Chicago, St. Paul— 
Minneapolis, Omaha, and Kansas City. In the South-West, with 
its equally great future possibilities, railroad building has also been 
carri^ on with feverish haste, one company—^the Atchison Topeka 
and Santa Fe—having in one year added over 1000 miles to its’system. 
Both in the Southern States and on the Pacific Coast great activity 
has likewise prevailed ; indeed, only in the New England States, which 
form what may be termed a traffic island, has railway construction 
been upon a restricted scale. 

So far as can be seen, however, competition in its worst form has 
now more or less come to an end. A period of excessive competition 
has to be passed through by nearly all countries in which railway 
construction is left to private enterprise, and is not shackled by the 
State ; but in the United States,'^where practical freedom in this sphere 
of activity has existed, together with an immense extent of new 
country to be opened up, and a peculiarly keen speculative spirit 
among the moneyed classes, it is not surprising that this stage of 
industrial development has been characterised by exceptional intensity 
and duration. But there is now little inducement to indulge in wild 
schemes of railway extension, and it seems probable that in future the 
great companies, instead of constructing new lines between com¬ 
petitive points already amply served, will devote their attention to the 
building of branch lines—^to the filling up, in fact, of their existing 
systems. Competition of course will not subside altogether, but it 
will lose its old virulence, and pass into a normal and healthy 
stage. ♦ 

In addition to the fall in rates which has resulted from excessive 
and reckless competition, the downward movement has been much in¬ 
tensified by the action of the State Legislatures. Each separate State 
of the Union has power to deal with the railways within its borders, 
and in many cases they have pursued an arbitrary, almost confisca¬ 
tory, policy. In the Eastern States the Eailway Commissions 
have, for the most part, performed their important functions in a 
satisfactory manner, and one—that established in Massachusetts—has 
obtained a very high reputation indeed. But “ out West,” and in the 
South, where ideas of morality are more elastic, they have too often 
been used as implements to secure votes for the party in office. As 
the railways in these regions are mainly owned by outside investors— 
residing, that is, either in the Eastern States or in Europe—an enforced 
reduction in rates has been a cheap mode of obtaining popularity. The 
process has been “ worked for all its worth,” to use a Yankee expression, 
but it is now beginning to work its own remedy, for the railway com¬ 
panies cease to construct new mileage in those States where they are 
subject to persecution, and this does not at all suit the farmers, who 
are deprived of increased facilities for marketing their produce. It 
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cannot be said that the railway companies are free from molestation^ 
bnt there can be no donbt that the force of the old maxim, “ liTe and 
let live,” is being recognised. It has been rendered obvious, indeed, 
that the public cannot gain on the whole by the existence of btmkrupt 
or seim-bankrupt; railways. Moreover, in several cases recently it has 
been proved that the State Com missions were overstepping their powets, 
and the authority of the United States Courts has been invoked 
by the companies with considerable effect. Finally, the Inter-State 
Commerce Act, which, it was feared, would greatly injure the railway 
interest, has not had the disastrous results which were anticipated, 
and, in some respects, where its operations are most objectionable, it 
may ultimately be modified. 

From the fostering of local traffic* much may be expected. At 
present, “ through ” or long-distance traffic provides the great bulk 
of the railway business throughout the whole of the United States 
outside of New England. Even in the more densely populated 
Eastern States the great roads, as for instance the New York Central, 
Pennsylvania, &c., depend much more largely upon through than upon 
local traffic. But gradually the proportion between the two classes is 
changing, and as this takes place two important results will follow : 
traffic will acquire stability, will not be so much influenced, that is, 
by competition and by variations in such factors as the crops; while at 
the same time it will become more remunerative, for substantially 
higher rates can be charged. Indeed, the growth of local traffic is 
likely to bring about—slowly perhaps, but surely—a decided advance in 
the average rates for transportation on the American raft way system. 
All this is illustrated by the following comparison between the results 
obtained on the New England railways and those ^own for the whole 


of the United States: 

Unite^d Statt'K, New Kn^rland. 

Contx. 

Hate per ton per mile.0‘970 ... ]'469 

^ IVr irtit, IVr (vnt. 

Average dh-idend on stock . . . . Ij ... 44 


It would appear from these figures that there is no essential reason 
why American railway companies should not earn dividends as satis¬ 
factory as those of the English companies. 

But although all these arguments may be admitted, the public 
will not, perhaps, be disposed to attach much importance to them, 
while the management of the American railways reihains unchanged. 

it will be said, is the cancer which tends to destioy health, and 
jffie alsertio:^ cannot be refuted or even denied. In too many cases 
Ailiejiciin railway management has been grossly corrupt, if not 
dieffionest. The works of Mr. Jay Gould, who has for many' 
trolled a number of important companies with a large extent 
l^lfe, are known and read of all men. His early tricks with the 
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Erie, and how he snbseqaehtly played with the. Union Pacific; the 
way in which he built up the “vast” Wabash system, only, as it 
afterwards appeared, to wreck it effectually; and the methods that 
were mnployed in ordei^ to enable that railway octopus of his, 
the Mssouri Pacific, to suck dry its leased and controlled roads, 
the Missouri Kansas and Texas, Texas and Pacific, &c., havo all been 
written upon ad nameaia. Unfortunately, however, although investors 
have learned to distrust Mr. Gould, that gentleman—^the “ Little 
Wiaard " of Wall Street—still possesses almost as much power as ever. 
And what has been said of Jay Gould applies in a degree to nearly 
the whole tribe of American railway “ bosses,” the honourable excep¬ 
tions—as, for instance, the Vanderbilts—being rare in the extreme. 
And of course the leading officials have partaken to a large extent of 
the character of their masters. In fact, the management of the 
railways, although often admirable from a purely technical stand¬ 
point, has been too often financially corrupt. 

Nevertheless, even here there is, we think, some improvement to 
be seen. It would be impossible now to repeat those scandalous 
doings which so disgraced the early days of the Erie, when the astute 
Daniel Drew closed with Commodore Vanderbilt in what has become 
an almost classic contest; when Jay Gould fought and intrigued either 
with or against the notorious “ Jem ” Fiske ; and when, worst of all, 
judges could be found eager to kccept bribes to pervert justice. The 
old reckless buccaneer days are indeed over, and subtler methods, 
that are within the bounds of the law, have to' be followed by the 
bosses ” and their associates. Like “ Buck ” Fanshawe, they have 
to “ cramp down and draw things mild.” That they still have too 
much scope among the complexities of the law is unhappily true, 
but on the whole their povrer for evil is being narrowed. At the 
eame time, they must, under present conditions, always exert much 
influence, for what can the scattered bond- and share-holders—a feeble 
folk at the best—do against the man who is able to buy a majority 
of the ordinary shares in a railway company, and so control it 
directly.. Wisdom, it is evident, will consist in steering clear of all 
undertakings which are in the power of unscrupulous operators, who 
regard their holdings, not as investments, but as a means of fleecing 
their victims. Even, however, in those cases where the management 
is sound, investors ought, in common justice to themselves, to register 
their shares, and, by thus combining together, make eflectual the 
voting power that they possess. This can now be effected in a perfectly 
safe and easy manner. 

But despite all that can be said against American railway manage¬ 
ment, there can be no doubt that some of the methods pursued on 
the other side of the Atlantic are by no means deserving of^e 
censure which has been passed upon ^m in this country. For 
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indtaace, the “ betterment *’ principle, in accordance with which large 
amounts of money are taken out of revenue and expended upon 
improvements, has been much misunderstood. In the United States 
most of the lines were not originally ^uilt in a solid mannw, 
and hence, as time has gone on, it has been necessary to improve 
them, as, for example, by substituting iron and stone bridges for 
erections of timber. Such an expenditure, it is evident, could not be 
debitedi to capital account without diluting the dividends. Eevenuo, 
however, is often drawn upon for other, and, it may be held, less 
defensible purposes—such as supplying the road with new equip¬ 
ment. Sometimes this policy is entirely justified by the fact that 
the company would be unable, even if it wished, to raise new capital; 
but sometimes the money is expended in pursuance of a fixed policy, 
by which it is sought to disguise the amount of present earnings, lest 
a demand should be made by the public for a reduction in rates, 
while at the same time making provision for the future. But there are 
cases inwhich the expenditure is perfectly unjustifiable, since the 
ordinary shareholders are thereby defrauded of their rights, although 
the position of the bondholders is rendered more secure. 

Still, on the whole, the “betterment” system, properly guarded, 
is by no means a bad one, and it compares, we think, favourably with 
the English policy of charging almost everything to capital account, 
from a new station costing millions down to an additional carriage 
lamp, valued perhaps at a few shillings. But unfortunately it 
is not properly safeguarded, for the expenditure is almost wholly 
determined by the officials alone, and they, as w'e have said, are 
frequently unworthy of confidence. In some other respects'American 
railway accounts are more open to criticism. .For instance, nothing 
can be said in favour of the plan—due, it may be noted, to the 
“betterment”policy—of allowing large accumulated profit surpluiws 
to figure in the balance-sheet. These are usually supposed to repre¬ 
sent money expended out of revenue upon “betterments,” but, as a 
rule, they are of a purely fictitious character. Nevertheless, they 
sometimes serve as an excuse, when it suits the officials, for a large 
stock distribution—“ cutting a melon,” it is termed—^but more often 
tbey-wanish away into thin air, leaving, however, like the ghost in the 
-£d!orj, an unpleasant odour behind them, suggestive, we may say, 
of ,<mrraption. To put it briefly, these surpluses mainly lend them- 
to deceit, and hence it would be well to sweep them away 


CKtoerally, it will be seen, our opinion of American railway 

favourable, but this is founded, not upon the 
of one exceptional year, satisfactory as those may be, 
biili considerations of a much more permanent 


’}v‘Jt» is probaUoi r^ndeed, that the public may now invest 
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their savings in these securities with greater safety than ever before. 
Hitherto investors have always gone a little too far ahead, moving, ' 
as it were, in advance of the wave of railway bankruptcy, only of course 
to be overwhelmed as it moved on from East to West. They enlarged 
their interest in the trunk lines just before the worst stress of com¬ 
petition had been experienced in consequence of the paralleling of 
the New York Central and the Lake Shore. Disgusted by this 
experience, they sought to recoup their losses by large investments 
in the securities of the lines west of Chicago, not seeing that these, 
too, had- to go “ through the mill.^’ Successive ventures in other 
directions proved equally disastrous, and as a result all hope was lost. 
But now, if they invest, it will be after the havoc has been wrought, 
and when, indeed, some progress has been made in the work of 
reparation. 

Care, however, is still needed if loss is to be avoided. It has to be 
remembered that the companies east of Chicago have now, as a whole, 
experienced the utmost spite of Fortune, and that a gradual increase 
in prosperity may be expected; hence, many of their securities may be 
properly regarded as investments. West of Chicago, both in a northern 
and southern direction, we get into a region where, although the 
railways have probably seen their worst, they have by no means 
attained a position of stable equilibrium. It is here that speculative 
investments abound. In the South, isolated as it is from the keen 
strife for transcontinental traffic, perhaps even better ventures are to bo 
found, for the “ New Industrial South ” has undoubtedly a great 
future. Towards the Pacific we come across several companies— 
such as the Union Pacific ♦nd the Central Pacific—whose .future 
is quite undeterminate. It will not do, however, to make too 
much of these , distinctions of latitude and longitude; for in the 
East, for instance, amongst the trunk lines, is the Erie, which is never 
likely to recover from the evil excesses of its youth, and the same 
may be said of the Philadelphia and Reading, the greatest of the so- 
called coal roads. Nor are we able to express much confidence in the 
Chicago Milwaukee and St. Paul, the best known of the North-Western 
or “ Granger lines ; while in the South it is quite probable that the 
Richmond and West Point Terminal Company may ere long go to 
pieces. Bat, after all, these are merely exceptions, and they do not 
controvert general rules. 

It is also important to form a clear opinion of the relative positions 
occupied by the diifereut classes of American railway seenritieB. To 
b^n with, a first mortgage is usually not a first lien upon the pro¬ 
perty, but often ranks second to a number of mortgages which have 
been created upon the different sections. The latter are usually 

gilt-edged,^’ but not always; for if a section or branch which was 
not indispensable fared so badly that it entailed a heavy loss upon the 
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pi^reat company, the bcmdholders might be allowed to go without their 
mterest, and tiieir only remedy would be foreclosure, which might be 
worth comparatively little in the circumstances. Again, a general 
mortgage, though it sounds well, is often a rather weak security, las it 
ranks after a first, and often a second mortgage. Income bonds are too 
often a delusion and a snare, for the holders hardly ever have a 
definite lien upon what is suppoEel to be mortgaged, vizi, the income 
of the railway after the payment of interest on first liens. Colla¬ 
teral trust bonds, which are baaed upon securities owned by the 
mortgagor, are often good, although they sometimes occupy a com- 
pal’atively low rank, since they indicate that the company has 
borrowed “ up to the hilt.” But although what we have said shows 
that care is needed in dealing even with the bonds, yet these 
securities are on the whole of a sound character, and offer a good 
field for investment. The shares are, and for the most part must 
long remain, speculative iu character. Beyond this it is diflScult to 
make any more definite statement, except perhaps that, as an essential 
part of the value of ordinary shares consists in the voting power, 
holdem should always register ; and also that preferred shares, upon 
which the interest is nearly always non-accumulative, do not occupy 
BO secure a position as might be supposed. Indeed the preferred, 
interest is dependent upon the decision of the directors, and they not 
unfrequently employ the money applicable to dividends in other ways 
—ah, for instance, upon “ betterments.” 

Home railways stand in marked contrast to American railways, both 
as regards their position and prospects. In one respect, it is true, they 
slightly resemble eacu other, for in both oases dividends have declined 
during the past decade. Last year the proportion of the net receipts 
to the paid-up capital of the British railways was 4*10 per cent., 
whereas in 1880 it stood at 4-38 per cent., a reduction roughly of just 
over ^ per cent. Still, this reduction, although not large in itself, is 
to some extent more aCpparent than real, since a large amount, 
probably some £30,000,000 or more, has been nominally added to the 
capital account during ten years. Allowing for this fact, we find 
that the absolute shrinkage in the average dividend paid by the Home 
railways has been small; for, as the figures on the following page 
show, while several of the leading companies have lost ground, others 
haye gfreally improved their position, 

. ,.,Xwo companies, which are utterly different from each other—^the 
Hiji^-Bastem and the South-Eastern—-show especially bad results; 

the other hand, the London and Brighton, Great Western, 
au^;lfxe<i;t ..Ba^ exhibit very satisfactory signs of progress. The 
'^hich has been managed with exceptional capacity, 
.{irndenpe having been happily blended, has progress^ 
W^hat |{B. a remarkable manner for an EnglM railway 
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company of the first class, its Ordinary dividend having been nearly 
doubled in the decade. 

Divtdknds. 

1800-1. 1880-1. Inc. or Dec. 


I'er ceni. Per cent. Per cent. 


Caledonian Ordinary .... 



3 

H- 4 

<}Teat Eastern . 

2? 


n ... 

■i 14 

Great Northern Ordinary . 

4|* 


H - 

- 4 

Great Western . 



n ... 

- 1 - n 

London and Brighton Ordinary . 



H ... 

+ 2 

Ditto “A” .... 

7 


f.i ... 

+ 4 

London and Chatham Ordinary . 

nil 


nil 

- 

Ditto 4^ per Cent Preference 

4 


3J 

+ 4 

London and North-Wostern 

7 


7i ... 

- 4 

London and North-We.xtern Ordinary 

5| 


- 

- 

Manchester and Sheilield Ordinary . 

2i 


2 

+ i 

Ditto “B” . 

5 


4 

)- 1 

Ditto “A” . 

nil 


nil 


Metropolitan . 

4gt 


5 

- s 

Metropolitan District .... 

nil 


1 

1 

Midland . 

6 f 


r>i ... 

+■ 4 

North British . 

m 


2 

- f 

North-Eastern . 

6i 


8 

- n 

South-Eastern Ordinarv , 

n 


52 . . 

- 4 

Ditto “A” . . ' . 

n 


... 

- 3 


♦ Ordinary undivuleil stock. t Including Surplus Ijatids dividend. 
J Dividend on split, .slocks - both Preferred and Deferred together. 


In comparing the dividends now paid with those distributed ten 
^ears ago we have to remember, however, that in the intervening 
period there has been a great expansion of trade.' How great this 
has been, and how little it has benefited the railways, can be clearly 
seen from the statistics which we subjoin: 


Paid-up Capita). Gross Hcceipts. Workiufr Gxpenses. Ket Profits. 

1890 £897,472,000 £79,949,000 £43,189,000 £3(5,700,000 = 4-10 per cent, 

1885 815,858.000 09,550,000 ;56,788,000 32,708,000 = 4-02 

1880 728,317,000 0.’>.492,000 33,601,000 31,891,000 - 4-38 


These figures show that there has been a great increase in the 
gross receipts of the Home railways since 1880, and especially during 
the past five years, over ten millions sterling having been added 
to the total during the latter period. On the other hand, the 
expenses have increased to a disproportionate extent, the receipts 
absorbed in 1890 having been about 54 per cent., as against 
only 51 per cent, in 1880. This increase is, froni a shareholder’s 
point of view, very disquieting, for although wages have been 
substantially augmented in recent years, there has been a great 
diminution in the cost of materials, such as steel rails. In a large 
xnei^nre, therefore, we must attribute the increased proportion of 
expenditure to a decline in rates, by which' it is, of course, directly 
affected. That is, if the receipts are reduced by a lowering of rates, 
the proportion of working expenses to gross receipts is affected in 
exactly the same way as if the cost of working had bibn augmented. 

At the same time, there has been an enormous addition to the 
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capital account, tlie amount now paid-up being £169,165,000, or 23. 
per cent, larger than in 1880, and of this it is evident that only a 
small pro^rtion is accounted for by additions of a nominal character. 
But in the same period the system which the capital represents has 
only grown in extent from 17,933 miles to 20,073 miles, a gain of 
2,140 miles, or rather over 12 per cent. In other words, the capital 
has increased almost twice as rapidly as the mileage. It is impossible to 
regard a fact like this without grave apprehension. No doubt a large 
amount of money must be expended for such purposes as enlarged 
terminal facilities, but the cost of these becomes more extravagant 
every year, and unfortunately the traffic which they are intended to 
accommodate does not become more lucrative, but rather the reverse. 
And of course new rolling stock makes large demands upon capital, 
although in this case the standard has been so greatly raised, owing 
to the fact that competition in this country is mainly restricted to a 
question of the accommodation which the companies provide, that tho 
capital account is heavily weighted without a corresponding benefit 
being received in the shape of larger profits. Still worse, the com¬ 
panies too often charge to capital the cost of every slight improvement, 
no matter whether productive or not, dealing in this way with even 
such items as Parliamentary expenses, &c. The fact that many im-^> 
provements are of but an ephemeral character—good only for a few 
years, to be then replaced by some new invention—seems to be com¬ 
pletely ignored; and so year after year the railway companies go on 
expending large sums for which they do not obtain anything like a 
corresponding return in revenue. The public of course gain, and 
from their point of view there is no ground of complaint; but railway 
shareholders have grave reason for apprehension if the present policy 
be continued. 

For, judging from present indications, trade cannot be expected to 
go on advancing by leaps and bounds. In the past two or three 
years there has been an iiinmense expansion in business, as the follow¬ 
ing figures show 

Foreign Trade op Great Britain. 

1890. 1889. 1888. 1887. 188C. 

Import* . £420,885,000 £427,638,000 £387,636,000 £362,227,000 £349,863,000 
Exports . 327,891,000 315,593,000 298,578,000 281,263,000 268,959,000 

London Bankers’ Clearings. 

1890- 1889. • 1888. 1887. 1886. 

£7;801,(H8,000 £7,618,766,000 £6,942,172,000 £6,077,097,000 £6,901,926 000 

NoWi^'hit^ever, we find that'the trade returns and the clearing totals aro 
dttpjttMihin g. Nor is this surprising; for, even apart from the disas^ 
tiouB :e#«^i0^1aat autumn’s crisis, and the collapse in South America, 
with.:’^^ ^ove in recent years transacted a great 

would appear to be necessary. Tbe out- 
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look, in fact, does not favour a belief in an unchecked continuance of 
the prosperity enjoyed in the past few years. In addition, a poor 
harvest in the current year has to be taken into account, and this, 
although not a permanent factor, has considerable importance at 
the present juncture. In these circumstances, it would be natural to 
find Home railway stocks yielding rather higher rates than usual, but 
this is not the case; for although prices are considerably below the 
best points recorded in 1890, they still stand at a comparatively 
high level. Any speculative attempt, therefore, to raise the quota¬ 
tions for these securities simply because American rails are advancing, 
seems to us entirely unreasonable. 

It is not our intention, however, to vaunt the merits of American 
issues at the expense of Horae railway securities, since the latter 
have, after all, merits which the former will never perhaps possess—as, 
for example, management which is for the most part characterised not 
only by great capacity, but also by absolute integrity. But it will not 
do to disregard the plain facts, which undoubtedly seem to indicate 
that a period of diminished prosperity lies before British railways 
in the near future. On the other hand, investors in American 
railways are justified in thinking that the future holds out some 
recompense for all that they have suffered in the past. 


Geo. Bartrick Baker 



THE ANTIPODEANS. 


III. 


I T is not in the least ^ matter ot surprise that certain pages in the 
second article of this brief series should have excited anger in 
the minds of some natives of the Colonies now resident in England. 
People who play at bowls must expect rubbers, and when a writer 
makes charges of such gra^ty as I have brought against the Colonies 
he may fairly expect to be denounced with some bitterness. I am 
informed that I am one of the curses which infest the Colonies—a 
ha^ and foolish globe-trotter who has seen little and learned less, 
and the figures 1 hav^ cited are said to have been drawn “ from some 
statistical store not generally known.” Let me say here that every 
figure I have given has been painstakingly extracted from official 
documents issued in the Colonies themselves, that they have been 
carefully verified since the attack of which I speak was madl upon 
them, and have been fou;id absolutely exact. 1 have already made 
the warmest acknowledgment of the personal kindness and hos- 
pitelity extended to me, but I am so little of a controversialist in 
this matter that I do not care to defend myself against the charge of 
ingratitude. The man who dare mot speak the truth about national 
dharaoteristios because some inhabitants of the country he deals with 
have been kind to him is not fit to be trusted with his theme. 

]£ have as yet done little more than allude to that portion of the 
Ck^ahies which is, after all, the most interesting, and, to my mind, 
the richest in promise. New Zealand is the future home of the 
dominhfit race of the Southern Hemisphere. She lies under a doud 
just nowii'iifcad her finances have been thrown into a dreadful muddle 
and' mismanagement. Some of the public works are 
to the public men of New Zealand, and some 
Sf even if the wise economy of the present adminis- 
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tration be continued, before tbe country can recover itself. The 
natural growth of the community has received a severe check, but ' 
not all the folly and rashness of which the race of politicians could 
be guilty could permanently arrest it. 

I was confidently assured in Australia that I might see New Zealand 
thoroughly in the course of a two months’ trip, ,and when I set out to 
visit it it was my purpose not to extend my stay greatly beyond that 
limit. Jn effect, I found a year all too little for my purpose. The 
physical aspects of the country alone are so extraordinary and delightful 
that a lover of Nature finds it hard to withdraw himself from the 
influence of their charm. New Zealanders delight to speak of their 
country as the "Wonderland of the South. They are justified, and 
more than justified. The northern island is an amazement, but its** 
gruesome volcanic grotesqueries please less than the scenic splendours 
of its southern neighbour. The sounds of the west coast more than 
rival the Norwegian fjords. Te Anau and Manipouri and Wakatipu 
are as fine as the lakes of Switzerland. The forests, irreverently 
called “ bush,” are beyond words for beauty. A little energy, a little 
courage, might make New Zealand the pet recreation ground of half 
the world. The authorities are already filling its lakes with trout, 
and will by-and-by people its forests with game. There is a very 
large portion of country which, except for purposes of sport and 
travel, is not likely to be utilised by man. The lake trout grow to 
enormous size, and as they multiply, and food grows comparatively 
scarcer, they are learning to take the fly. It was an understood thing 
for years that there was no sport for the fly-fisher with the trout at 
Wakatipu, but that theory has died out, for the very simple reason 
that the facts have altered. There is no reason in nature why an 
acclimatisation society should not succeed in a very few years in making 
the soUh-west portion of tlm middle island an actual paradise to the 
sportsman. It is the plain duty of New Zealand to invite the outside 
world to enter its borders, and, for once in a way, a plain duty is 
recognised. 

I wish I had the remnant of these pages free for a description of 
the glories of sound and forest and lake and mountain; but my 
space must be kept for matter which is dryer and less interesting to the 
writer. I shall, however, remember, so long as I remember anything, 
the three avalanches I saw and heard thundering down the side of 
Mount Pembroke as I sat in a boat on the glassy waters of Milford 
Sound. In many and many an hour I shall see Wetjacket Arm and 
Dusky Sound again, with their vast precipices, luxuriant forest, and 
rejoicing cataracts. I shall dream, thank Heaven, of the awe and 
worship I felt as the steamer crept round the edge of Eat’s Point, 
and little by little, one by one, the white wonders of the Earnslaw 
range slid iivto view, until at last the whole marvellous, unspeakable 
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paniorania stood revealed, a spectacle the world may perhaps rival 
olsewh^, bat cannot surpass. So long as I remember anything I 
^itdl remember a summer day on the banks of the Poseidon. I sat 
on a fallen log on the track* which leads to Lake Ada, and the robins, 
in their beautiful, fearless unfamiliarity with man, perched on my 
feet, and one feathered inquirer ventured even to my knee. The 
sunlight steeped the thick foliage overhead until the leaves shone 
transparent with colours of topaz and of emerald. The moss on the 
trees was silver-grey and vivid green, and there were fungoids of 


v§rmilion and cadmium, and scaly growths of pure cobalt blue; the 
most amazing and prodigious riot of colour the mind can conceive. 
The river ran below with many a cavemed undertone. It is the 
^ desire of all good New Zealanders that the beauties of their country 


should be advertised. I offer this humble contribution to that end 


with a willing heart. I shall be thankful to my latest day to have 
seen those beauties, which I have been able only to hint at. The 
traveller who misses New Zealand leaves unseen the country which, 
take it all in all, is probably the loveliest in the world. The climate 
varies from stem to mild. That of Auckland is warm and sluggish ; 
that of Dunedin keen, inspiring. Situate midway between the two 
you find perfection. Napier will be the sanatorium of that side of the 
world one of these days. All over New Zealand one meets people who 
went out there to die, twenty, thirty, forty years ago, and who are 
living yet, robust and hale. The air is fatal to phthisis, as it is also 
in Australia. The most terrible foe of the British race is disarmed in 


these favoured lands. Take it in the main, the climate of New 
Zealand is fairly represented by that of Great Britain. The southern 
parts remind one of Scotland, the northern of Devon and Cornwall. 
The variety of which Lesser Britain has so much reason to coi^lain is 
absent. The British climate is idealised in New Zealand. ^ 


This fact alone is of jdie utmost importance in the estimation of 
the future of the race. In similar environment the British people 
have already pretty clearly shown what they can do, and in New 
Zealand I found myself absolutely unable to trace the beginning of a 
variation from the British breed. Dunedin, allowing for an influx of 
Southern Britons, might be Aberdeen; Christchurch, population and 
all, might. be planted in Warwickshire, and no tourist would know 
that it was not indigenous there. They call their local stream the 
Ayon, and boating there some idle summer days, I easily dreamed my- 
ablf at home again, and within bowshot of the skyward-pointing spire 
whh^ covers the bones of Shakespeare. It is, I believe, a fimt that 
the aN’SlimUa christened after another river than that which owes its 


I the poet’s name, but in a case of this kind mere fact 
le,; i^d the inhabitants of Christchurch themselves are, for 
irt, quite willing to ignore it. • . . 
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I ^eved the dearest and kindest friend I left behind mo in 
Aastralia by telling him that I thought, the people of New Zealand 
more advanced in art than those of his own adopted country. I (iiall 
grieve him again by repeating that belief in these pages. I intrude a 
personality for one passing moment only, and stretch out a hand to 
that loyal friend, good comrade, good fellow, and prince of wanderers. 
He shall not be angry with me if I can help it, because I cannot 
blindly share his enthusiastic and unquestioning glory in all things 
Australian. 

Perhaps I was unfortunate on the one side and fortunate on;|;he 
other in my encounters, but I seemed to find in New Zealand twice 
as many’ people who knew and loved books, pictures,' and music, as I 
had found in Australia. I cannot help thinking my own judgment 
accurate, for, apart from an observation which may be incomplete, 
there are many reasons why the fact should be as I seem to find it. 
Australia enlisted, and still enlists, some classes of people for whom 
New Zealand has no charm, the pushing, eager men, who are in a hurry 
to be rich. New Zealand was largely peopled by English gentlemen 
4ind ladies, not of the adventurous type at all, but just quietly 
courageous enough to go out and face the difficulties and perils of a 
new country. They went out to make the soil their own, to found 
new families; and to disencumber old ones. They have not made 
money as fast as their more eager and tenacious neighbours. They 
have even of late fallen back from some of the advantages they had 
secured, but the repulse is only temporaiy, and the government of Sir 
Harry Atkinson has made it evident that the necessary lesson has been 
learned. The public debt is no longer to be increased with a light 
heart. The Government has learned economy, and in a few years the 
financial basis will be as sound as ever. There is a good deal of 
England’s best blood in Australia, but its owners were, in most 
instances, adventurers, and their wild spirit has not yet cooled down. 
The emigrant to New Zealand was of a staider type, and more generally 
cultured. On the whole, he is more loyal to racial traditions, and 
nurses a love of the old country, a pride in its l^story. 

There has been in old times matter for shame, sometimes for the 
deepest shame, in our treatment of conquered savage i^es, but in 
New Zealand we have shown a lesson to the world. The necessary 
fight is over. It is hard on the noble savage that the all-invading 
white man should dispossess him, but, after all, the event is unes- 
capable by any human arrangement. It is likely enough that the 
Maori rece owes much of the exceptional treatment it has received to 
its own high qualities. Only the other day they were at war with 
the. white invader, and now their representatives sit in the legislative 
chamber. Many of them have adopted the ways of civilisation, and 
even those who retain the primitive habits of their forefathers are 
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;lrcnb(i ,1^ coarsep w»jb of Baragedom. They are altog^er 
l^'^able. people, and in not a few respects ^ey remind the 
Ibr of Paddy. Paddy’s good lady has a knack of wearing her 
htiiband’s coat, and of smoking a short clay. Her Maori sister has 
th|i same habits. Paddy keeps a pig, and gives him the run of the 
hcmse;^^, ^ does the Maori. Both in Ireland and in Maoriland the 
of the potato is the form of agriculture most practised. To ^ 
parallel, the Maories have a land grievance. Like 
are idle, voluble, rollicking, emotional, hospitable, ready 
kt or kiss at a moment’s notice. They are partially converted 
}pean ideas about costume, and the dress of a great number of 
them would do credit to Ballyporeen. The statement looks odd at the 
first sight of it, but their adoption of European dress is killing the 
race as surely as if it was a pestilence. They get wet through, and 
have no idea of removing their clothes, and, as a natural consequence, 
consumption, which has no native right in the country at all, is rife 
amongst them. 

I am writing at a distance from my books, ‘or I should like to cite 
a legend or two from Sir George Grey’s collection to illustrate the 
meutal characteristics of this surprising race of savages. They are 
sometimes genuinely, and even exquisitely, poetical. One of them 
relates how the heavens and the earth were at -the beginning of 
things, united in marriage, and how the sky was torn away from the 
partner of her love by her own children, the storm winds. Every 
night she weeps over her lost husband, and her tears are the dew. 
Sometimes the stories are very quaintly and oddly imaginative, as 
where the tale is told of three brethren who took a canoe to fish, and 
went far, far away out into the open sea,when one of them, who had pre¬ 
pared a magic hook, caught what was supposed to be a great fish at the 
bottom, and drawing it up to the surface, found that he had discovered 
New Zetland. That w^ how the land came into being, and the 
Maories point to two or three of the great mountain ranges as the 
stone c^oes in which their giant ancestors came from some far off 
country to people the land. The mixture of childish naiveU and high 
ima^nation makes the collection actually fascinating. 

One legend which reached me lately, though, for aught I know, it 
may have been published, seems interesting enough to be related here. 
There ^ two volcanoes, a big one and a little one, standing near to 
esu^ The big one is the husband, the little one the bride, 

ahd wh^ iihe smoke blows from the gentleman’s cone in the direction 
of lhe J^d^^ he is supposed to be paying his addresses to her. 
old there was an interloper in the peracm 1 

vold<i;hO|;1|if^ whilst the lady’s proprietor was supposed tO $0 tisl^p, . 

smoke in her direction. But the bridegroom 
r, and had expected this attempted encroach- 
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ment upon his prinleg^. He had gathered his forces 
smi^ his rival from beneath with snch a shofob of earthq%ab^^t4l4' 
lifted him from his rocky roots and hnrled him to a Idp^y pro]Qi|g^r|j|| 
thirty or for^ miles away» He has never re(X>vered 
to go back again, and stands there still. Modem men name ipp 
ejected intmder Mount Egmont. : ^ w 

I am glad to have been led to the mention of these cnrion^^pki^^: 
because they bring me, in a perfectly natural ^nd easy the 

iban to whom the world owes most of its knowledge , 

them. There is little euongh talk of Sir George Gray 
of the world, and little enough knoivledge of his achievements. 
is the Nestor of New Zealand. He’was the Govembl^f Soupi 
Australia half a century ago, and he did as much for tbW devi^lpp-* 
ment of the resources of British possessions at the Cape as any man 
alive. A statesman, a soldier, an orator, and a scholar, a man who 
has showered gifts of all sorts on the latest country in which he has 
served his people and his Queen, ho lives still with a freshness of 
political ideal which is perhaps only rivalled by our own Gladstone. 
He is full of somewhat Irish 'suavities, and has those delightfully 
urbane manners which are associated, in the minds of reading people, 
with the gentlemen of eighty years ago. Mr, Froude is generally 
supposed to have been too much under Sir George Grey’s dominion, . 
and his book is condemned by the mass of New Zealanders partly on 
the ground that it represents too exclusively Sir George Grey’s 
opinions. I can recall few pleasanter days than those I spent in the 
society of the ex-Governor of New Zealand. He is commonly 
creiited with a desire to make all men proselytes to his own opinions, 
but we exchanged no word of politics together. He took me to one 
of the public institutions of the northern city, and showed me there 
a splendid array of MSS., and a most unique collection of Polynesian 
curios. I admired them'to the full, but it was only from the 
curator that I learned that all these things were Sir George Grey’s 
gifts to Auckland. 1 have long ago come to the conclusion that 
the game of politics is about as little worth playing as any the 
world, and have grown to be absolutely indifferent to anybody’s 
political opinions. Sir George Grey is far more than a politician. He 
is a patriot, and a patriot of the best type, and there are few men to 
whom the British Colonies owe a larger debt of gratitude. He used 
to own a very beautiful house and estate at Kawa, and the people of 
Auckland werS made absolutely free of it. Hundreds and hundreds 
hteamboat excursionists thronged unpatrolled, and unwatched 
^b^rs crowded with beautiful apd costly curiosities, but 
J|i|^1f assured me that he had not only never missed the 
his collection, but had never had anything broken 
or mi^laoed. In his old age he has retired to quieter quarters, has 
TOL. LX. 2 B 







qmTMMP^^RARY REVIEW. 

to Aticklanjd, and leads 
li^iidU Holies: His place in Parliamentj fn^iin 
Jys fine oratorical power. He was raceiTod 
IJ^MfMelaide, where, half a%ntnry ago, he occupied 
there, for once, his oratory failed him. 
of great southern island was welcomed with an enthu- 
rhitg that, he could only speak a few broken words 
Ther^^re servants of the Empire by the score who 
^ laT'off p^essions which would make them immortal 
14^ homi|i'.tpd whose names are barely known.to the 
|Bo. sir Otorge ^ley is one of these, 
tjgreat figure wMch presents itself to my memory is 
lenry Parkes, who is still in the very thick of the fight. 
HiwW ajWarwickshire peasant to begin with, learned a handicraft,, 
miffed % Australia, started a newspaper there, threw himself tuto 
the vortex of politics, found a seat in the Legislative Assembly, came 
to be Minister, and finally was made Premier. This is a wonderful 
record, and it is one . of the exceptional glories of the Colonies that 
they have made such a career possible. One would have to travel 
very far, indeed, to find a more strongly marked personality than that 
of Sir Henry Parkes. He may be called strictly a self-educated 
man, and though his written and reported speech is pure, vigorous, and 
oultur^dj there linger yet in his manner, and will always linger, 
certain traces of the educational disabilities of his youth. He is the 
hite mire, of that Australian Thersites, the Sydney BvMdin, which slai^ 
him weekly with a surprising constancy and vivacity. One might 
have thought that in the course of a year or two a weekly repetiticm 
of such fun as is to be got out of a misplaced “ h " would have 
palled alike upon the satirist and upon the public, but with unfedling 
r^larity fifty-two times in every year the local humorist tips his 
quill dagger with the venqm of the superfluous aspirate and stabs the 
Premier with it. There are few men in the world who have been so 
toyaily abused as Sir Henry Parkes, and few men who have come 
i^roujGpi abuse with less damage to nerve tissue, fighting force, or good 
'temper. Until now he has been, in one respect at least, an umniti- 
gat^, blessing to New South Wales. He has saved her from the 
omnmerdal canker of Protection, and although it seems more than 
lihefy that the present colony will follow the mistaken example of 
VlcWiia, the most distinguished champion of Free Trade in Australia 
satisfaction of seeing his own colony still in the way of 


the vakous problems the colony Jbii# 
^pilNsyems she still has to face, ukgl 
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in older countries, would not only go witlxont he% bc^; miglil 
be finally, and even fatally obstructed. It is quite easy to 
and oHeap to proclaim the fact, that he is a bom lea^ and 
men. Even in his native'^^Warwickshire he could not huTe 
be remarkable, but it is, of course, impossible to say in what dih^^' 
tion the obstructive forcea would have turned his powers^ 
enough of him to learn that the ragged, forceful, yet 
genml outside of the man is in complete accord with his 
and nature. His opponents proclaim him a trickster, 
really mean no more than that he ^ general^ outv^fittc^TOMS'^n 
attempts at political jugglery. The Lijbei^s of Bnglmid 'i|mouil!^ 
Disraeli in the same terms, and the Tories of to-day empi|p^he|n m 
regard to Gladstone. The game of politics, the whole World t^r, 
is so rootedly and unconsciously dishonourable that the dispraises of 
an ’enemy but the reverse of the praises of a friend. tThe War¬ 
wickshire peasant, before he became Premier, and since that date, 
might have found life a bitter business if it had not been leavened 
through for him by a virile and enduring sense of humour. Like 
Abraham Lincoln, he loves, and can tell a good story, and his sense 
of fun relieves for him a good deal of the tedium of official business. 
I was with him one day when, in an up-country town, he was boarded 
by a friendly deputation at the exit from the railway dep6t. Some 
local functionary read an address of portentous length, and the 
Premier, who was already fatigued by a dreary railway journey, and 
had yet heavy work that day before him, listened for awhile with a 
somewhat forlorn expression of statesmanlike interest. The remorse¬ 
less periods droned on, and it was evident that the reader had no 
intention of allowing his hearers to escape a solitary paragraph of 
the lengthy MS. he carried. A little Chinese boy, some six or seven 
years of age, had somehow f^und his way through the crowd, and 
stood bareheaded between the recipient of the address and its pre¬ 
senter. His almond-shaped eyes were fixed on the grizzled features 
of the Premier, and he stared with all his soul. Parkes stood with 
his silk hat in his hand, wearily nodding to the, droning periodsi when 
his eye fell upon the small celestial, and stooping with a solemn 
twinMe, he blotted the infant out of sight with his hat. He kept 
the hat on the child’s head until the address was exhausted, and from 
the moment’ when the jest occurred to him until the tiresome func¬ 
tion was over, he sparHed with a dry complacency. 

It was my good fortune to be present at that now famous meeting 
'if^terfield at which Sir Henry chose to make his pronunciamento 
i^ustralian federation, and I shall not readily forget 
speech evoked. His utterance was plain, straight- 
forwa^Si" c^ and the speaker’s sterling belief in the 

greathhss of his theme and the propitious character of the hour was 
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ilqdkiQl^jr 9 Ttd«D.t, The excellent choice of words, the maeiterly 
ebbon^cn of pbreees which were obviously moulded whilst he stood 
there upon hie leet, were in some contrast to the manner of his 
nitterance. The yoioe was a little veiled by fatigue and age. The 
iive shoulders were a little ‘bowed, but the huge head, with its 
wave of silver hair and beard, was held as erect as ever, 
homely features were as eloquent as the words he spoke, 
linct of the natural fighting-man lit up the ancient warrior’s 
.,'piere aspect and manner would have been remarkable to a 
atiywhere, but there, where for the first time the voice of an 
itaitive statesman gave soul and utterance to the aspiration of a 
]^«0ple, it %a8 truly memorable, and not without a touch of sublimity. 
Th# petty jealousies of rival states will yet fade away, the infinitesimal 
bickerings about imported lemons and exported onions, which now 
help to embitter a strife that is altogether puerile in itself, will come 
to an end. And here was the beginning of that better state of things 
which every lover of the British race at the Antipodes must hope for 
and believe in. 

I had returned to Australia when the Federal Convention mot at 
Sydney as an outcome of the speech of which 1 have just written, and 
of the memorandum to his fellow Premiers with which Sir Henry Parkes 
followed it. The Sydney Convention did not do everything the most 
sanguine of the Federationists desired, but it far surpassed the expec¬ 
tations of the moderate. It ina^ be that in the pages of future 
historians the tale of that convention’s doings will read as the first 
page of annals more glorious than any the Old World has to show. For 
there, for the first time in the story of the world, an attempt was made 
to found an empire without the preliminary of bloodshed. In that 
foolish and wicked isolation from her children in which the Mother 
Country chooses to live, England learned little, and perhaps cared as 
little, about the convention, and near at hand it took for some minds 
that air of unimportance which is the mischief that lies in neighbour¬ 
hood for common-place people. I expressed at the time, as well as I 
could, the thoughts with which it inspired me. 


Because they live atnonj; us, and we know 
The unhcroic detail of their days, 

Since they and wo moM in familiar ways, 

We bcuiit the greatness of the deed they do. 

Bat could the magic power of fancy throw 
A thousand years between, the work would loom 
Vast on the spirit, big with hope and doom, 
Sublime as any act yet wrought below. 

They weld an empire, not in old world wihe, 

'Mid crash of ^«ar and clamour of arm^d men; 
But in calm conclave, where ea(;h citisen 
May speak his share of truth with fearless eyes. 
Bleht Htato so founded. May their work be blessed, 
And here at last the war-sick soul of man find rest. 
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Meii Bay tliat if, witliia a reasonable time, these aspirations should 
be realised, Lord Garrington, the late Governor of New South Wales, 
Weald probably be the mn selected m the first Viceregal ruler of the 
ooimolidated Colonies. Tbe new fashion of sending out men of title 
aa the representatives of the Crown, and of making the Viceregal 
Court a refiez of what the NngUsh Court used to be, is a source of 
delight to scores and a prompting to dissatisfaction amongst thousands. 
But Lord Carrington was unusually fortunate in his administration,' 
and is undoubtedly one of the most popular of modem Governors, 
Whether he has the greater diplomatic faculties, he has so far had no 
opportunity of showing; but he possesses the lesser in perfection, and 
he owes the widespread esteem and affection he secured as much to 
the tact of the diplomat as to his inborn good-nature. If democratic 
Australia is to have a titled English representative at the head of its 
affairs at all, it will have a man for whom it can entertain a personal 
affection. The attempt to conciliate the democracy by an occasional 
sprinkling of inferior titles upon distinguished citizens is met with 
outspoken derision. As I have said already, Lord Carrington lived 
in a Court, and courtiers say smooth things. Shrewd as he is, 
and well as he knows the people amongst whom he lived for five 
years, he could hardly have offered a poorer panacea than he proposed 
in a speech in' London shortly after his return. Outside the Court 
fringe, the Australians not only do not refrain from asking for titles, 
but have a cordial and, from their own standpoint, a logical dislike of 
them. • For good or for ill, the country has made up its mind. The 
democratic sentiment of Australia is profound and immovable. 

It is hard for a man of plain common sense to keep his temper in 
view of the ineptitude with which the Colonial Office in London has 
dealt with the magnificent interests confided to its care. It is not 
a question of what the Colonies are to us at this hour, or ever have 
been, until now. It is a question of what they should be and might 
be in the'future, if their destinies were rightly ruled. One of our 
statesmen said, probably as a mere rhetorical flourish, tthat if England 
lost Australia and New Zealand she would sink to the position of a 
third-rate power. This is obvious nonsense. It will be many'years 
before they can be much more than a source of affectionate anxiety 
to us, but the possibilities of the future were incalculable. Those 
possibilities have been muddled away with a recklessness, ignorance, 
and folly which are barely conceivable. For once in the history of 
the world it was possible that a great race might grow up free of 
Ithpse social hatreds which have disturbed every section of the old 
%orid since a time when history had not begun to be written. 
Britisib p^ple were first in possession of the whole band of Antipo¬ 
dean and Pacific islands. Not a single European power would have 
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jraiaed a hand in iaaiiaoe or a voice in *prot6st had the Britidi flag 
haen planted on every one of them. J^stralian' stat^men have 
always i^en what was conung, have always stenggled against it;’ but 
the Colonial Office has been invincibly ignorant. France, in making 
Hew Caledonia the receptacle of its human oflfecourings, has only fol¬ 
lowed Uie example England set her. But nothing in the world would 
have been easier than to forestall her action. New Caledonia is 
now a perpetual thorn in the side of Australia, and it might be a 
<sa 0 it$ hdli any day. It is all very well to hope that it may never 
iHTOve so, but the possibility .is there, and the bare chance should 
nevmr have been risked. We have let in Germany on the north, and 
have made possible another complication there. The plague of the 
thing is that the responsible people have,never, from the first, been 
allowed to go without warning. Sir Henry Parkes has some fine 
and spirited lines which must have found an echo in the hearts of 
many Australians: 

“ In other lands the ijatriot boasts 

His standard borne through slaughter’s Hood, 

Which, waving o’er infuriate hosts, 

Was consecrate in fire and blood. 

“ A truer charm our flag endears, 

Where’er it waves on land or sea; 

It bears no stain of blood and tears, 

Its glory is its purity. 

“ God girdled our majestic isle 

With seas far reaching east and west, 

That man might live beneath his smile 
In peace and freedom over blos.sed.” 


That patriotic and beautiful hope might have stood a chance of 
j,being fulfilled practicajly and to the letter, had all chances of the 
growing power of Australia being embroiled with the empires of old 
Europe been wisely held aloof.. As matters stand, the materials for 
conflagration have been even painstakingly brought together, and if the 
fire never breaks out it will be more through luck than judgment. 

Another matter, on which opinion will be more divided, is the 
(Question of prabtically umlimited rights of self-government to the 
Colonies. It is too late to discuss that question since the final 
surrender of a few months back, but it may at least be doubted 
whether it would not have been wiser to have retained some powers 
colonisation. This has grown to be a ticklish subject, and it is 


cottrse quite hopeless to expect that Australia will surrender the 
: conferred upon her. Her cry is, quite naturally, for greater 

■ opfporate freedom, and any attempt at restriction would be au^ly 
j^ut a wise and politic reservation was practicable ■ so ' 
.ago, and had it been put into force, it would haye b^n 
' Colonies and for England. ' It is almost incredible 

M &^ji^j^c^wded country should have had possession of milltonaof 

should deliberately and with open eyes have 
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siirrendered the right of state-aided emigration from her own shores 
to those vast possessions. Australia could refuse, and would refuse 
to accept any large number of emigrants from the old country, though 
plans might easily be constructed, by means of which the transfer of 
population could be made without the slightest danger of overdooding 
her labour market, and with no prospect but one of benefit to both the 
giver and the receiver. 

I have insisted so strongly on the indifference of the young 
Australian to England that I feel bound to offer an illustration of 
'the very different way of thinking which distinguishes the original 
settler. The story may serve to lighten a page which runs some 
danger of growing too monotonously serious. When I started on my 
two years of travel to the Australias I left England by way of 
Plymouth Sound. When the anchor was weighed it brought with it 
a quantity of Devon mud and ooze, which, in the course of a day or 
two, under a summer sun, baked into stiffish earth. Half by way of 
a sentimental joke, and half seriously, I took a cubic inch or there¬ 
abouts of this English soil, placed it in an envelope, and determined 
to carry that morsel of Old England with me on my travels. Many 
months after I was the guest of a pastoralist away up country. I told 
him jestingly that I had brought a bit of England with me and he 
begged excitedly to see it. I took it from my portmanteau, opened 
the envelope, and displayed the relic. He begged it from me so 
movingly that, had I attached much more value to it than I did, I 
could have found no other way than to surrender it. “ You^ll be 
^ing back there,” he said, “ and I never shall, I’ve been away 
from homo for sixteen years, and I’d value that bit of Old England 
more than the Kohiaoor,” When next I passed his way I found 
that he had ridden sixty miles (out and home again) to buy a little 
plush stand and a glass shade for the precious trifle. A fact in the 
history of another old settler breathes the same sentiment this little 
story illustrates. At his commission a ship came out from England in 
ballast It carried English earth, and on that he built his house and 
planted his garden. One would naturally be disposed to think that the 
sons of men like these would grow to feel the distant homeland dearer 
for its distance. 

lit seems rather pitiful that inertness on the one side and a senti¬ 
ment purely mistaken on the other should rob Great Britain of the 
opportunity of grappling at once with one of her most serious and 
difficult problems. I am no statesman, and I can see difficulties in 
the way of the scheme I desire to propose, though I can find none 
that are really insuperable in the nature of things. I, offer the 
Bcheiue tentatively and with humility. Even if it should prove to 
be worthless, I shall have done a citizen’s duty in offering it for 
public consideration. The dread of emigration in the colonial mind 
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is excited only the thought of a sudden influx, and hy tibw 
fear that England shonld attempt to dump down her poverty and 
raspaldom on colonial shores, to the mcrei^e of a pauper class already 
threatmung to make itself visible, and to the diminution of the 
current rate of wages, and the lowering of the existing state of 
comfort. Possibly; if a plan could be considered on both sides of the 
world which, while depleting the English labour market at home, 
should run no risk of overcrowding the Colonies, it might, by a joint 
and willing eflbrt, be made to serve a double pur^se. 

, Suppose, to begin with, that the Government of New Zealand 
could be induced to appoint an emigration committee. I choose New 
Zealand because I am inclined to think that opposition there would 
be less angry and rooted than elsewhere. Imagine the cmnmittee 
seated in London with ample powers to inquire into the physique^ 
history, and general status of every person who was presented as a 
candidate for the advantages of the scheme. Let it be understood 
that only “ live ” men, as the Americans i say, should be appointed to 
sit on the committee, and that they should do their duty. This would 
of course preclude all possibility of the deportation of undesirable 
people. Suppose further that, when once the committee has been 
formed,,but before the necessity has arrived for it to enter on its 
labours, the New Zealand Government should appoint a surveyor to 
choose a district as yet unopened, and that, this being done, road- 
makers and the men required for the first rough work of clearing 
should be despatched from England. The plan would, of course, have 
to be matured carefully beforehand in most of its details, but for the 
present it is enough roughly to indicate its general lines. The road- 
makers and clearers would baye to be accompanied by a carefully- 
allotted number of teamsters, wheelwrights, smiths, and carpenters. 
In a while, an architect, builders, bricklayers, and other handicrafts¬ 
men would follow. Villages would be planned and built, and the 
whole appurtenances of a thriving settlement would have to be 
provided; schools, places of worship, shbps, or, if it were better 
thought of, one general co-operative store, and to each of these as 
they grew, and only as they grew, the chosen emigrants would be 
carried. Behold in time, and in no great length of time, a settlement 
of British bone, and brain, and sinew, on land at present lying waste 
flmd useless. The hub of the design is that there shall be no haste 
alt^put; it, and that no atea/baxe shall be deported until his ptemioe 
on tli^ wttlement is needed, until his place is prepared for him. 

AJjl.thif will take money. How is the money to be found without 
ove^boild^ng^ a revenue already suificiently surcharged with 

The New Zealand Government might make over, 
only, the actual proprietorship of the plots selected, 
^pj^i^ll'^biuity, the home Government .could advance all neees-* 
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sary financial aid. The settlers might pay such a rental as shall be 
Calculated to repay tiie original outlay and its interest, say in twenty 
years. At the expiry of that time the settler should enter on the 
, fee simple of the soil, and the British Government should relinquish 
its claim upon it. By this means, at only a temporary cost, the 
settlement would have been founded and the emigrants would be 
placed in possession of a cheap and valuable freehold. The new 
country would have within her boundaries a yeoman population of the 
utmost value. 

The scheme could be worked continuously. The selector would be 
always ahead of the makers of roads and the clearers of the land. 
They, in their turn, would always be ahead of architects, builders, and 
handicraftsmen. The selection committee would sit en permanence. 
The influx would be graded, and would serve as a constantly increas¬ 
ing stimulus to existing manufactures and trades. The beginnings 
might be made on a small scale, and as the experiment was found to 
answer the motion might be accelerated until such time as the land 
subjected to this peaceful and beneficent invasion should cn*^ 
“ Hold! ” 

New. Zealand has at present, roughly speaking, tHe land of Great 
Britain and the population of Glasgow. By force of climate she is 
marked out as the home of such characteristics of the Anglo-Saxon 
race as we are specially proud to call “ British.” She will rise to 
greatness in one way or another, and by the adoption of some such 
method as is here suggested she might accelerate her rise. If 
Australia could anyhow be persuaded to adopt such a method of in¬ 
creasing her population and developing her resources the question of 
an overcrowded labour market both for herself and England might be 
staved off for a thousand years, by which time, it is to be humbly 
hoped, the collective wisdom' of the world will have discovered some 
way of escape from the coimtless unintentioned wrongs,which society 
inflicts upon the greater number of its members. The world is not 
ill-hearted, and needs but to learn how to be comfortable. Unless 
many men and books do lie, there is a million or so of square miles 
in Australia, at present incapable of supporting a creature, which might, 
by human effort, be made to flourish like a garden. We who write 
and read to-day will not live to see it, but the marvellous under¬ 
ground rivers will be tapped, and blessing will be poured upon a 
thirsty land. The secret is known already, and scattered enterprise 
is gathering wealth from it in many places. It will be by no means 
surprising, at this time of day, if even that alleged omr-swednm of 
some of Australian underground streams, which has so far made 
thedr waters barren of blessing, should some day be corrected by the 
aid of science. 

I have dar^ to be outspoken, and here and there I have little hope 
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that I jkave escaped offence. But I have never doubted the future of 
the Antipodean Colonies. .They will leave us sooner or‘later, but 
they will leave us only to come back again, as America is already 
doing in sentiment and in fact. The good American loves England 
and honoura ibs history and achievements. He represents the elder 
son of tiie family, and quarrelled rightly with the Mother Country 
when nhe chose to be in a most querulous and unjust humour. He 
is coming back to his allegiance now, not because ho is any wiser, but 
because the old land has learned its lesson. When the great Continent 
of the South, and the distant islands which will one day nurture its 
strongest, manliest, and most essentially English race, have grown to 
the B&me height of manhood, they too will return. They have not 
left us yet, and when they do, as they inevitably will, it will be as 
much the fault of English carelessness and English oflScial blundering 
as of Australian vanity and courage. But they will return, and the 
end of it will be that the two great children of England, Antipodean 
and American, will form a compact with the old lady who bore them 
both and sent them forth into the world. There is no brag in it. 
The history of a thousand years has declared the fact. The Anglo- 
Saxon English speaking race is the salt of the earth. Its whole 
tendency has been upward towards the divine ideal of all great minds. 
It dominates the world at this hour. Should it federate to-morrow, 
it could police the planet, and bid wars to end. It will join hands 
one day, but union will follow dissension. 

Here—to wind up with—^is a mere set of verses which roughly 
expresses my mind. The suggested title is “ A Possible Colloquy,” 
and I dedicate the lines to the members of the Australian Natives 
Association—the gentlemen whp desire to “ cut the painter ” and sail 
^ away from the dear old land: 

The lanky lad, as vain as shy. 

And full of inward strife 

Kegards, with half-defiant eye, 

The author of his life. 

He knows, or thinks he knows, his plan. 

Dictation drives him mad; 

He’ll take no chaff from any man. 

And least of all from Dad ! 

“ (k)nfound the patronising tone 
These worrying oldsters use! 

We’re big enough to stand alone, 

Six feet without our shoes. 

Thump 1 There’s a manly pectoral swell! 

And feel the heart below I 

And—as for sage experience—w^l 
We’lt gain that as we go. 

Each dog his day. The turn is ours, 

Australia takes her fl.ing! 

You think to tie these growing powers 
To any apron string ? 

Who but a peddling time-worn fool 
Would prison thews and brain 

Idke these in any old dame school 
With any hope of gain I ” 
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* . * « * 

,/* We part, hot heart 7 Wdl, well. Good day. 

■ How conid I bS your foe 7 

Dear lad, go on your, proHperous way, 

God wi^ yon as you go. 

And whether you may hate ai praise 
The oast-olT father’s name, 

One thing I know—^in all your days 
You’ll never bring it shame. 

“Your heart is of that stalwart stuff 
That pulses Britain’s blood; 

The mould’s the same old rough and tough. 

No better, yet as good. 

Go 1 Live your day and have your fling, 

And when you’re fully grown 

I think your British heart will bring 
The wanderer to his own. 

“ No blame. Not lialf a word of blame : 

No wrong, or thought of wrong: 

This only : choose your boyhood’s aim 
High, since your arm is strong. 

Your head will counter in the dark 
On many a solid wall; 

And many an arrow seek its mark 
And fail to reach and fall. 

“ Though strength and youth and hope conspire 
To animate your soul. 

Your heart may droop, your feet may tire 
Before yon reach your goal. 

But Wilful must, if Wilful will; 

God bless you, lad ; good-bye. 

At least we’re son and father .'<till, 

And must be till I die.” 
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To tks Editor oj “The Coxtempobaiiy Keview.” 


Sir, —I owe Djf. Maitineau an apology. 

In the preface to the third edition of “ The Seat of Authority in Keligion,” 
he calls attention to the following passage which occurs in my review of the 
book in the Contemporary for September 1890 (page 399) : 

“ As Dr. Martineau satisfied himself that Irenieus made a mistake, in 
supposing that Polycarp was a disciple of the Apostle [John], he naturally 
omits all reference to the letter of Irenseus to Victor, Bishop of Borne 
(a.d. 190—198 or 199), in reference to the Paschal controversy, in which he 
says that Anicetus, a previous Boman bishop, was unable to persuade Polycarp 
to give up the Asiatic custom of keeping Easter, ‘ because he had always 
observed it with John, the disciple of our Lord, and the rest of the Apostles 
with whom he was associated.’ And it is also natural that he should omit to 
notice iJhe passages in Irenseus’ great work ‘ Against Heresies ’ (about 185), in 
which he refers to John’s residence at Ephesus. But the letter of Polycrates, 
who was Bishop of Ephesus at the end of the second century, to Victor, in 
, defence of the Asiatic observance of Easter, ought, I think, to have been 
mentioned. Polycrates says: ‘ For in Asia great lights have fallen asleep, 

which shall rise again hi the day of our Lord’s appearing.Philip, 

one of the twelve Apostles, who sleeps in Hierapolis.Moreover, John, 

who rested upon the bosom of the Lord and bore the sacerdotal plate, both 
a martyr and teacher. He is buried in Ephesus.’ This testimony is voiy 
important.” 

Dr. Martineau points out in his new pi*eface that, as a matter of fact, he 
quotes all these testimonies on pp. 235 and 192 of his work. I wish to 
express my very sincere regret that I should have committed this error. 
My regret would, be still keener if I had intentionally suggested that Dr. 
Martineau, in support of his opinion, had attempted to “ manipulate the 
evidences unfairly by omission of important texts.” I assure him that 
nothii^ was further from my mind. Throughout the article it was my 
tfHth treat him with the courtesy and the respect which his great character 

I am, sir, 

Yours faithfullyj 

R, W. Diiti!. 





CHARLES STEWART PARNELL. 


I FIRST became acquainted with Mr. Parnell shortly after hie 
entering the House of Commons in 1875. I knew nothing of 
him up to that time except his historic name. 1 knew that he- 
belonged to the family of the Sir John Parnell who stood by Grrattan’s 
side in the long struggle, against the passing of the fatal Act of 
Union. The mere name was naturally a recommendation to me. 1 
used to watch the. House of Commons very closely in those days, 
although I was not yet a member. At that time I did not intend to- 
be a member. I had been asked more than once to stand for an 
Irish constituency, and I had always refused. I did not see anytiiing 
in particular to go into Parliament for. I could not be an English 
member—mean, I could not stand for an English constituency— 
with my strong Irish national sentiments; and there did not seenn 
much that an Imh representative could do. The national cause had 
indeed revived under the name of Home Rule, and there were many 
earnest men in the House of Commons, even in those days, to speak 
up for that cause. Mr. Isaac Butt was the Home Rule leader, and 
among his followers were my late friend Alexander M. Sullivan, one 
of the most brilliant speakers who ever addressed the House of 
Commons as an Irish representative since the days of O’Connell; and 
there were many other eloquent and capable men. But there did not 
seem to me to be much life in the vrhole affair. The policy of 
Mr. Butt was to have what is called a “ full dress debate ” on Home 
Rule once in every Session. Mr. Butt made a capital speech himself, 
full of argument and eloquence, and several of his followers made 
briHjbnt speeches. In fact, they had the argument and the elocpence. 
all to themselves. Very' few English or Scottish members took any 
part m the debate. Two nights were resignedly given up to the 
VOL. IX. 2 s 
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parade, of tbe Irish members, and that was all. At the close of the 
deb^ ihe Ministor in charge got op and made .a speech in whidh he 
complimented Mr.. Batt on his ability and his eloquence—praised the 
general tone of ^e Iridbi speakers—gently deprecated the extreme 
utterances of some few of them, and then blandly put the whole 
question away. He merely declared that it would not be possible for 
any Bnglish Government even to argue the Home Bole question 
eeriously ^-but considerately added that he and his colleagues did not 
dgect to the Irish members having their annual say on the subject. 
Thmi the division was taken, thirty or forty one way—some hundreds 
the other way. Next morning the London daily papers all said that 
no English statesman could possibly promise even to grant an inquiry 
into the reason of the demand for Home Eule in Ireland. At that 
time all diat members from Ireland asked for was a Committee or 
Commission to inquire into the reasonableness of the demand for Home 
Buie. 

I did not see much promise in all this. Yet I had nothing better 
to suggest. The people of Ireland then took but little interest in 
Parliamentary agiintion. There was no popular sufirage. Men who 
went into Parliament as avowed Irish Nationalists usually ended by 
taking some sort of office or place of emolument under the Govern- 
anent. The memory of the treason of Koogh and Sadleir was still 
keen and bitter. Of the thoroughly honest Irishmen who had stood up 
for the cause in the most desolate and desperate moments there were 
few left. Sir Charles Gavan Duffy was settled in Australia. My 
old friend, John Francis Maguire, was dead. Frederick Lucas, that 
noble Englishman who loved Ireland as though she had been his own 
•land, was dead. George Henry Moore was dead. John Pope 
Hennessy had taken to the Colonial service, and was fighting every¬ 
where a stout and gallant fight for the same rights of native popula¬ 
tions which he had made while he was in the House of Commons. 
The moment seemed «iark. Suddenly Mr. Parnell came into the 
House of Commons as successor to John Martin—“honest John 


Martin,” as friends and opponents alike called him—one of the rebels 
-of Forty-eight and a brother-in-law of John Mitchel. . Mr. Parnell 
took up and systematised the plan of obstruction which Mr. Biggar 
, :.Btarted and was carrying on in a more or less haphazai^ sort of 


way. I was impressed with Mr. Parnell’s force of character from the 
first. His peculiar quietness of manner, combined with his 
•ijn^^iimtaUe perseverance and his dauntless courage, filled me with 


fiespoi^ and admiration. It seemefi nothing to him, a raw young 
noyiih from Cambridge, to stand up night after nigl^ and 

the whole hostile House of Commons. He was 
was not anything of an orator evep at the 
vQcabal|iy—words came to him with difficulty^— 
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liis range of ideas seemed cnrioosly narrow; in short, according to all 
recognised mles and traditions of Parliamentary criticism he ought to 
have been a dead failure in the House of Commons. Yet there was 
the hard fact staring any impartial observer in the face—he wtm not 
a dead failure. The House for the most part—almost altogether— 
hated him; but it could not despise him or ignore him: it had to 
listen to him—it had to take account of him. The strength of 
genuine conviction and of thorough manhood was in him. If the 
House of Commons cannot conquer one man, then the one man 
conquers the House of Commons. ’ In ninety-nine cases out of a 
hundred the House conquers the man. In Mr. Pamell’s case the 
man conquered the House. 

I soon began to look for great things from Mr. Par^ll. I felt 
sure I had got at the purpose of his policy of obstruction.^ It was no 
mere wanton longing to disturb the business and the order of a 
Parliamentary assembly. It was a settled statesmanlike policy, at 
once bold and subtle. I read it thus. Mr. Parnell wils a man who 
had no faith in the possibility of success for the Irish national cause 
by an armed insurrection. I have often heard him say that an armed 
insurrection is a hopeless business in a country which has no mountains 
inland. Mountains round the coast-line only, and a flat country all 
between, make guerilla warfare hopeless, he used to point out. and give 
the struggle into the hands of the Imperial enemy with his ironclads 
and his long-range guns. But neither had Mr. Parnell any faith in 
the sort of Parliamentary action which was being carried on just then, 
the annual debate on Home Rule and the academic arguments drawn 
from the United States and Canada and Australia and Austria- 
Hungary. He saw that the vast majority of the people of Great 
Britain did not know or care anything about Home Rule—^hardly 
knew that there was such a thing as a Home Rule party in Parliament. 
The great object, then, was to compel the English public to listen; 
and Mr. Parnell became more and more convinced that the great 
platform to use for that purpose was the House of Commons.* If we 
could only (X)mpel the English public to listen, there would be some 
chance of our convincing them and carrying them with us. Without 
them, we could do nothing; But they would have to pay some atten¬ 
tion to us, when we systematically said to the House of Commons: “ If 
yon will not listen to our claims you shall do no other business what¬ 
ever. If you will not read our petition, we can at least, like the 
woman in the Roman story, throw ourselves down before the feet of 
yonr horses and compel you either to stop on your way or to 
trample over our bodies.” 

That was the meaning of Mr. Parnell’s obstruction. Of course, 
he was not the inventor of Parliamentary obstruction. Parliamentary 
obstruction has been a weapon applied at all times since ever there 
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was 4 oonstitQtiiozuil Parliament in England. Bat it was alwajnr 
before employed for tbe purpose of renting some porticnlar measnre 
or delaying some partioalar policy. Mr. Parnell employed it for tbe 
parpose of obtaimng a hearing for a great national cause. We know 
whi^ happened. He obtained the hearing, and the true Liberalism 
of England and Scotland and Wales admitted at last the justice of 
the cause. 

It soon became apparent to me that Mr. Parnell was on the right 
traclc, and I felt a strong desire to be with him in his plan of 
campaign. Still I did not accept \ s leadeiship. He ofEered me 
his influence and snpport if I would Ccosent to stand for an Irish 
county under his leadership. I refused to accept the offer. I pre¬ 
ferred to ^ep myself free. Suddenly a vacancy occurred in a county, 
and I wa^Qvited to stand. I was asked simply on my reputation as 
an Irish literary man, who, although making his living in London, 
had never ceased to be a Kationalist. I accepted the invitation, and 
was elected without opposition. I was not asked one single question 
about Mr. Parnell or his policy, I went into the House of Commons 
absolutely free and unpledged to any party—except, of course, to 
whatever party best represented in my opinion the cause of Ireland, 
This was while Mr. Butt still retained the leadership. 

Mr. Butt died soon after. Some of Mr. Butt's devoted followers 


declared that Mr. Parnell had hounded him to his death. Of coarse, 
when any public man dies such a charge is made against somebody. 
It was flung out as an accusation against Sir Bobert Peel that he had 
hounded Canning to his death. What Mr. Parnell did with regard 
to Mr. Butt was that he pressed on a plan of action more strong and 
direct than any of the methods which Mr. Butt was willing to* 
adopt. I knew Mr. Butt and greatly admired his varied abilities. 
But I could not help seeing that his policy was thoroughly played 
out. I believed then, ^d I believe now, that Mr. Parnell had 
breathed a frerii and vigorous life into the party, and I gave him 
such Bilpport as I could give. I think Mi^. I’amell was perfectly right 
in the course he took. It is childish, and worse than childish, to say 


that if yon set yonrself in opporition to some particular policy con- 
d|iot^ by a public man, with whose political purposes you are mainly 
in sympathy, and that man afterwards dies, you are open to the 
charge of having hounded him to his death. Such an absurd 
^laoiple would render all progress in political aflhirs impossible. Yet 
iii'ilnr a long time a charge against Mr. Parnell that he had 
hotted tf^ac Butt to his death. Before Mr. Butt's death, I had 
;i^8elf with Mr. Parnell's little party of some eight or ten 
T stayed with him through many dark days and mady 


of |dr. Butt, Mr. Shaw became leader of omr parly for 
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a^jshort time. Bat after the General Elections of* 1880 it was clear 
to most of ns that Mr. Parnell was destined to be the popular man in 
Ireland, and he was chosen leader over the head of Mr. Sbaw. Had 
Mr. Shaw died anywhere about that time, we should of course 
have heen charged with having hounded him to his death. 'Then 
came the most important crisis which, in my opinion, Mr. Parnell ever 
had to face. All the ‘‘ moderate men,” as they used to be called, and 
as they called themselves, straightway deserted him and ns, and sat 
on benches opposed to us. Let it be remembered that at that time 
there was no popular franchise in Ireland. We knew very well 
that if the Irish peasant could be allowed to give his vote, that 
vote would have been given without hesitation for Mr. Parnell. But 
the suffrage in Ireland was still very narrow, and the peaiant on the 
fields and the artisan in the towns had little or nothing to do with 
it. When we got, through Mr. Gladstone’s means, the extended 
franchise some years after, we swept the country of the men who had 
followed Mr. Shaw. Not one of them, 1 think, came in at the 
elections of 1880. But in the meantime it was a terrible crisis for 
Mr. Parnell. He had not a majority of Irish members. He had no 
absolutely conclusive proof that the people of Ireland in general were 
with him ; in ,the absence of a popular suffrage he could have no such 
proof. Yet he held his course with the sustaining conviction that 
time would prove him to be in the right. I admired him thoroughly 
during all those years of trial. We had to fight a long battle against 
coercion, and we had those against us who ought to have been for us. 
Mr. Parnell never lost courage, temper, or confidence. Then came 
the terrible crisis of the Phoenix Park. For a moment, Mr. Parnell 
seemed desponding—almost despairing. “ It is always like this in 
Ireland,’^ he said more than once ; “ whenever she seems to come near 
the attainment of her desire, some calamity for which she is not 
responsible strikes in between her and her hope.” I have thought of 
that saying since then. 

Mr. Parnell soon rallied from the cruel effects of the murders in 
Phoenix Park. He became composed again and hopeful again. The 
General Election of 1885 made him the leader of eighty-six followers— 
the large majority of tire whole Irish representation. He keptt up 
that majority after the elections of 1886 consequent on the defeat of 
Mr. Gladstone’s Home Buie measure. He was perfectly consistent in 
his political conddct up to this time. He was quite wfiling to accept 
Mr. Gladstone’s Home Buie measure—^he would have been willing, 
beforej thai^ to accept a Home Buie measure from the party to which the 
late Lord Carnarvon belonged. How near we were to getting a 
measure of Home Buie from the Tory Government at that time, 
history will find it hard to settle until the day comes when all the 
political correspondence of 1885 may be safely made pubUo. Mr. 
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Paraell certainly ^ seek ont Lord Oamarrcm. On the contrary^ 
lonhd difficult to indnce him to meet l^iord Garjmrrom Bal, 
when he had seen Lotd Carnarvon he would have been willing, of 
oonrse, as We all should have been, to accept Home Buie £rom| 
Lord (hum^on or any one else who could give it to ns. Mr. Parnell, 
however, expressed grave doubts as to whether Lord Carnarvon ww 
strong enough to carry his party with him. Mr. Parnell, in fact,,, 
attached bat little importanbe to t^e whole negotiation. 

Pamell’s great triumph came on the memorable night when, 
after the breakdown of the Pigott plot, he arose in the House of. 
Comipons and was greeted by the uprising of every Liberal member 
on the benches of the Opposition. A greater triumph no man ever 
had in the House of Commons. “ If ’twere now to die, ’twere noW 
to be most happy.” He had been cruelly wronged. He had been 
basely calumniated. An indictment had been drawn np against a 
nation—^against the nation of which he was the chosen representative. 
The calumnies had been disproved—had been atoned for in money, in 
shame, and in blood. The indictment against the nation had utterly 
failed The Liberals of England, Scotland, and Wales were eager 
to mark their sympathy with the calumniated leader of a calumniated 
naHon. The demonstration was all the more splendid because it was 
spontaneous. In our generation no such scene is ever again likely 1x> 
be looked upon in the House of Commons. 

The Special Commission and the whole of the anxiety connected 
with it must have tried Mr. Parnell more than he ever admitted— 


more than he knew at the time. He certainly maintained nearly all 
through the ordeal the most absolute and serene composure. But there 
was one day when, at the close of his cross-examination, I and others 
who were near me In the court, felt only too well convinced that his 
nervous power had given way, and with it for the moment his under¬ 
standing. He was evidently outworn, and he answered at rmidom and 
without even looking at the report of some reputed stateiUent of his 
own which he was expected to explain. I felt convinced then, and I 
f^l convinced now, that he was not quite responsible for the words he 
was uttering. 1 had a theory then, and I have it still, about 
M^.. Pamell’s occasional disappearances from public life. I have 
always thought that he knew at certain times that the wear and tear 


of.Bfflrvcms power was becoming too much for him—that he felt he 
ji^draw himself from active life for a short time; and that he 
beB0^^i>the risk of any misconception or misconsl^ction was less, 
thiHa,tli0\ his public duties at a time when his . 

not equal to the work. I give this but as Sr,, 
for myself it has always been an explanation pf much • 

'asked whether Mr. Parnell was an-intellectnak* 
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maa. JHt^vngvfi” He. wee uaqaeslaoaably a man of cx)mmandmgp 
inlielieoti. . .What he aOcomplmhed proTes thi^t much more cl^ly tiian 
any panegyric or any argument cqnld do. His work proves hia 
intellect. . But 1 suppose yi& can all see a distinct, although perhaps 
a snhriej difference between a man of intellect and an intellectual man» 
An intellectual man, [,in the literary or artistic sense, Mr. Parnell was 
not. He cared nothing about literature; he cared nothing about 
music; he cared little about painting or sculpture ; he had no feeling 
whatever for poetry or for the beauty .of a landscape, or for any of the 
unnumbered subjects and questions connected with all these. He 
had not the slightest interest in what are called j)roblems of life.'’ 
1 never heard from him a word that appertained to anything meta¬ 
physical or psychological, or to any form of self-analysis—^that morbid 
pastime of the age—or analysis of any life-problem whatever. He 
had but a slight and general knowledge of history. There are men 
who must be. described as famous among the living in our day in 
art or letters, and whose names would have conveyed to Mr. I'amell’a 
mind no manner of idea. I do not think I say a word too much 
when I say that the whole of the literary and artistic side of life was 
darkness to Mr. FameU. It was not so much that he turned away 
from it as that he passed it without looking at it. But one could 
not talk with 'Mr. Parnell for long without gaining the impression 
that he was talking with a man of commanding intellect. Mr. Pameli 
never talked mere commonplaces. He took in new ideas slowly, but 
when once they had got into his mind they spread and germinated 
and became fertile there. He had a very quick and keen observation, 
and a remarkable judgment as to character and nature. He could 
look across a whole field of politics, and take in the complete situation 
at a glance. He had above all things the instinct and the genius of 
the commander-in-chief. In' the council-room he was often slow, 
uncertain, undecided ; sat silently listening to the opinions of others, 
put off his own judgment to the last, sometimes gave no opinion of hie 
own, but suddenly adopted the opinion of another man. In whatever 
coarse he decided on taking he was almost sure to prove himself 
right in the result. But it was not in council that he showed himself 
at his best. It was in a crisis that his genius came suddenly 
out. , A great unexpected political crisis arises in' the House of 
Commons. Perhaps a vote of censure is brought forward and 
preffiied against the Ministry. The subject is one which does not 
involve uny principle, so far as Irish opinion is concerned, and the 
decision of which either way would not directly affect any Irish interest. 
The IrUh members are free to abstain altogether from voting, and, 
according, to the traditions and the unwritten law of all independent 
parties in Parliament, they are free to vote for one side or the other, as 
eithm; might be made indirectly or even remotely a means of advancing 
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the i^tereeta of the liish cease. Homing has- been decided by the 
Irish party- f they ore waiting for the deveiopment of the debate and of 
avents. Events hare changed, there is a collapse here, a breakdown 
th^ j an admission .made on the one side, a promise exacted on the 
other. The whole situation is new, and there is no time to considm' 
it. The division bdl will ring in a moment, and on the vote of the 
Irish party depends the fate of a Ministry. Parnell sits for. a 
moment silent, and his men all look to him. Suddenly he says, in 
the quietest and most unmoved ^tone: “ 1 think we had better vote 
with the Government this time ”; or, “ I think we shall do well by 
voting with the Opposition.” I never knew Mr. Parnell to make 
a mistake in strategy or in tactics when he was thus suddenly thrown 
back upon his own instinct and his own inspiration as commander-in- 
chief. Most of those who have had anything to do with journalism 
must have known the Special Correspondent who is good for little or 
nothing if he is set down to write an account of some peaceful civil 
ceremonial, but who becomes a brilliant and powerful writer when he 
^ is wrapped in the smoke of a battle-field, and has to scratch down 
his “copy” on horseback, and with the shells screaming about him. 
The excitement gives him instant possession and command of all his 
finest faculties. Mr. Parnell sometimes reminded me of this order of 
S^ial Correspondent. The more exciting the crisis, the more severe 
the responsibility, the brighter and calmer became the intellect 
of our oommander-in-chief. We knew we could always trust to his 
judgment then. 

Mr. Pamell’s polmy grew upon him, and developed within him, as 
evente went on. He could no more have intended at the beginning 
to do all that he did than Julius Ceesar could have started in life with 
the determination to become the greatest man in the world. In his 
University days he had no care about politics whatever j he hardly 
knew that there was any Irish national question. He himself told 
me imme years ago of the accident, as it might almost be called, 
which first sent him into political life. Of course he must have come 
into politics sooner or later. He could no more have escaped his 
destined work in politics than Robert Bums could have avoided 


writing poetry. But as some chance impulse or inspiration has 
SUjddeidy set many a poet writing, so there appears to ^ve been an 
fveni |rhich suddenly made Mr. Parnell a politician. At the time of 
th^ Jl^mas outbreak of 1867, ParneH’s mother was in Ireland, staying 
his place in the county of Wicklow. She was an 
was known to be in sympathy with many, of the 
whom -she had been very kind. The Dublin authorities 
absurd idea that she was sheltering Emimniii 
in her son’s house. The police were -sent -to 
I am told they persisted in searching the lady’s 
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oim bedtoom. Charles, her son, was then at Cambridge. The news 
of what he regarded naturally as a; wanton insult to his mother filled 
him witii anger. He was then a very young man, and not disposed 
to make much allowance for official stupidity, over-zeal and blunder¬ 
ing. But even when the very natural anger had subsided or spent 
itself the question remained: “ What is this national cause which 
has my mother’s sympathy—for which men calling themselves Fenians 
are prosecuted and imprisoned and transported, and for which they 
are willing to die ? Is there a national cause ? and if so, why am I 
not in it, as ray ancestor was in the days of Henry Grattan ? ” 
Mr. Parnell began to study Irish politics. The moment he had made 
up his mind he flung himself into the struggle with characteristic 
energy and determination. 

I have already shown what was the condition of the field over 
which Mr. Parnell had to cast his eyes before making up his mind 
as to his own course of action. It is curious to think what a fresh, 
untrained mind it was. Mr. Parnell had never attended the debates 
in the House of Commons, or read about them, or cared about them. 
He had known nothing of the Fenian cause or the Fenian leaders. 
But he seems to have at once made up his mind that there was 
nothing to be ,done by armed insurrection, and that there was nothing 
to be done by the sort of Parliamentary agitation which was going 
on. Now, if that had been the only conclusion he came io, there 
would not have been much political instinct or inspiration in it. 
Many of us had long come to that conclusion. It was better to have 
Isaac Butt’s policy than absolutely nothing, for after all it kept the 
little Parliamentary lamp burning, and any light, however feeble, 
might have been looked to as a light of hope. But it was clear to 
most of us that the annual debate on Home Buie might go on for a 
century without making- any impression on public opinion, and 
without converting the House of Commons. The House of Commons 
did not care three straws about the whole question. The House of 
Commons never takes the initiative. Free trade could never have 
been carried merely by Parliamentary debates on the merits of the 
question. The Anti-Corn Law League got hold of the English demo¬ 
cracy, and the English democracy, aided by an extraordinary and most 
calamitous crisis, converted Sir Bobert Peel and the House of 
Commons. “ Famine itself, against which we had warred, joined us,” 
said JFohn Bright. Without the Eree Trade lieague, and, as it would 
seem, without the Irish famine, the eloquence of Cobden and Bright 
would have called aloud to solitude for years and years. Mr, Parnell 
Seems to have made up his mind from a very early peribd of his 
political life that the first thing to do was to get a strong force of 
public opinion in Ireland behind him. Later on he came to be 
posseMed with a feeling of the necessity for a great force of English 
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public opinioD; behind: hm, Bnt the first work was to get bold ol 
Ireland^ and bring it»: popular sentiment and support back to con'-^ 
stitntional and Pekliamentiury agitation. 

An Englisb reader will never understand exactiy what Mr. Parnell 
did or how he came to do it, unless he' gets into his mind the central 
fact that when Mr. Parnell came into the House of Commons Ireland 
was only just barely recovering from a fit of very natural revulsion 
against f^,Parliamentaiy agitation. This feeling of revulsion had a 
twofold inspiration. . Adventurers like Sadleir and Keogh had used 
Parliamentary agitation for their own swindling purposes, and their 
game had buled and ended in hideous personal and political cata> 
strophes. Honest Irishmen who had done all their best for Ireland 
in the House of Commons had succeeded in doing little or nothing, 
and some of them had died and some of them had left the country. 
Therefore the new national movement under the new name of Home 


Bole had not taken much hold of the heart of the Irish population. 
To this very day—^to this very hour—the memory of Sadleir and 
Keogh is appealed to in Ireland as a warning against any manner of 
Parliamentary agitation which does not have as 'its first principle 
hatred and hostility to the English Liberal party. It is forgotten 
that Keogb's mo^t impassioned appeals were made to the men of the 
hill-side, that he appealed shrilly to the unconstitutional forces, and 
professed a noble scorn of anything merely Parliamentary—until his 
scorn of Parliamentary methods had found him so firm in his Parlia¬ 
mentary seat as to enable him to use Parliamentary methods for his 
own personal advantage. It was Pamell's skill, foresight, and good 
fortune which enabled him to turn the very hatred of the English 
Parliament into a means of bringing Ireland back to the ways of 
Parliamentary agitation. Does this seem a paradox.? I shall show 
very easily that it was a sound and statesmanlike policy. 

Why not start in the House of Commons an Irish National party, 
which should express by its very action in Parliament the distrust 
and hatred felt by so many of the Irish people for any and every 
English Parliament? Would not the vast majority of the Irish 


people soon begin to put faith in a party which employed its position 
in the House of Commons to worry and obstruct the House of* 
Commons, and make it ridiculous in the eyes of foreign nations? 
Whi^ mdent Irish Nationalist could refuse to give his approval and 
hm, iiay^poft to a party like that ? Mr, PameU came in at a fortunate 
time a policy. The Toi^te were engaged in piling a 

Coeris^ ;Ac^, -and the prisons were yet full of Fenian captives, 
getting tired of BntFs annual motions a^ tiie 
to him by Ministers of the Crown. A new 
the veins of the people when it was found that 
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a group of jiien }ia4 come up in Bnupe of Commons who were 
' determined to obstruct, tbe Gfovernment and .every Government in 
evezy way, and turn the rules of the House of Commons against the 
House itself. Mr. Parnell very wisely did not confine himself to 
Irish questions., Very early in his career he signalised himself by 
joining with a small and earnest set of English Badicals in obstructmg 
the policy of the Tory Government in South Africa. He took the 
leading part m the obstructive movement which ended in the abolition 
of fiogging in the army and navy. JProbably it was his experience 
of the effect that could be produced upon English popular feeling by 
a bold and daring policy of this kind which first put into his mind 
the idea that Home Buie itself could be carried by such a 
policy. Only by degrees and slowly could there have come on 
him a clear appreciation of the tremendous strength of a policy 
of systematised obstruction. 1 have heard it told as an anecdote of 
Mr. Spurgeon—I do not know whether it is true or not—that when 
somebody asked him what he would have done in his early preaching 
career if he had failed to secure the attention of the congregation, he 
declared that if he could not have accomplished his object otherwise he 
would have mounted the pulpit in a red coat, and so compelled attentions 
Mr. Spurgeon had a just confidence in what he intended to say. Only 
get the congregation to listen at the first, and all the rest was safe. 
Something like that'was the idea of Mr. Parnell and of his few 
associates in the early days of his obstruction. The immediate business 
was to obstruct coercion, and the Tory Government who were pressing 
it on. That was work enough in itself to win the approval of all 
Irish Nationalists. Besides that, there was the fact that, while Isaac 
Butt always showed the utmost deference to the rules and the usages 
and the conventionalities of the House of Commons, this pew party 
proclaimed an absolute indifference to all public opinion and all judg¬ 
ment except the public opinion and the judgment of the people of 
Ireland. And then behind all that—and this was the thought that 
came,latest up in Mr, Parnell’s mind—was the idea that if the Irish 
Nationalists could compel England, and especially the English demo¬ 
cracy, to listen to what they had to say for Ireland, the English 
democracy would be converted to our cause. Mr. Parnell had at that 
time, and for years after, a great faith in the ultimate justice of 
English public opinion. He was patient, and quite willing to await 
results, /I remember years after this, when the Parnell Commission 
was about to open, I told him one day that I thought some members 
of tbe Liberal Opposition were a little afmid of the possibility of 
upideasant disclosures being made. He answered very composedly. “ It 
is quite natural that they should be afraid,” he said. “ They do not, 
knmy but that we may at one time or other have been prevailed upon 
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to Banotiofi, or at all events to overlook, the doing of some wild things. 
We are not alwmed, because we know that we never did anything of 
the kind. Bat they cannot know that as we do.” 

It was in that frame of mind that he took all the odium heaped 
upon him and his Mlowers during the early chapters of obstruction. 

It will all come right in the end,” he used to say, “ They will find 
that we have a real political purpose in what we are doing, and they 
will do ns justice yet.” I have heard and‘read a great deal about 
3i£r. Pamelas ingrained hatred for England and the English. I never 
learned anything of the kind from any words of his, until the days of 
Committee Boom Number Fifteen. He was a cool and critical observer 
of national peculiarities here, theip, and everywhere, and his criticisms 
were nnusu^ly keen and just. He often critici^d English ways as 
he criticised Irish ways or French or American ways, but of ingrained 
hatred to England I at least knew nothing. Some of his followers 
owned to such a feeling, and declared that they could not help it. I 
never heard him say anything of the kind. He appeared to me to 
have had hardly any antipathies. He was possessed by one great 
idea—“ possessed,” in the old sense—the idea of carrying Home Rule 
for Ireland. He always told me that when Home Rule was carried 
he hoped very soon to be able to retire into private life. So practical 
was his turn of mind that he told me some years ago he had been 
studying the famous old building in College Green, and that he feared it 
would be found wholly unsuited for the purposes of a modem Irish Par¬ 
liament. “ We must sit there for a session or two,” he said, “ for 
the sake of the historic association; but I fear that we shall then 
have to find out some other place—^perhaps to build a new place 
altogether.” He knew well that we were years off then from the 
accomplishment of our wishes; but his faith was firm that the 
wishes must be accomplished, and he was already looking out for the 
practical arrangements which must be made on their accomplishment. 
The act was characteristic of the man. He was eminently practical; 
he had no interest in abstractions. Even national sentiments he 
regarded but as means to accomplish a practical result. I have no wish 
to speak about the events of the last-twelve months. It is a fine and a 
true saying that the forbearance which seemed too much for the living 
seemd too little for the dead. I think of Mr. Parnell as I knew him 
the years that we fought side by side. As Carlyle asks, when 
to sum up the character of Mirabeau, “ What formula is there, 
nbver comprehensive, that will express truly the plus, and the 

us the accurate net result of him ? ” There 
such,” says Carlyle, speaking of Mirabeau. ** There 
such,” I say, speaking of Pamdl. . ' '; 

'■ Jcsiiir. M'Oastht. 
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A GREAT deal has been said, and justly said, about the defects, 
the sins, nay, almost the crimes, of the French literature of 
our day; but what has not yet been by any means adequately 
brought to the knowledge of the European public is the strong 
reaction against that literature in France itself. In no country as 
yet has public opinion been enlightened as to the quality of »this 
sudden revulsion, the fame and power of its leaders, the purity of its 
aims, and the force and volume of its indignation. . As a matter of 
fact, the outburst of indignation in France itself goes far beyond what 
foreigners have any notion of; for it is not fed by a, spirit of 
Puritanism alone, but by all that was ever held wise, or good, or just 
in a nation,—^by all the national aspirations and national needs, by 
the memories of a really glorious past, and the hopes fed by what once 
seemed the authorised promise of a fair future. The feeling of revolt 
is to be found everywhere; and its expression is not wanting in 
quarters where it might have been least expected. A single 
example may suflSce. Scarcely had the warning note begun to 
sound on every side, when the barriers of the lists were thrown open 
by a combatant whose advent seemed the very last that could have 
been anticipated. Early in last May the Figaro publi^ed a letter 
from Alexandre Dumas (JUs), in which he declared that in France 
“m^kind was growing sick of its own diseased condition, and clamour¬ 
ing for release from this all-pervading corruption,” * and added: 

**lliosewho shall deliver us from this moral bondage, and help us to 
trample on our base sensuality and our miserable sentimentalisms, will bo 

• Byron, ninety years i^o, spoke of “ this ineradicable taint of sin." Dumas puts 
it evennXjNre strongly Cette profonde reaction qui va se prodnirc contre retemelle 
peintnro dn Tnai dont nous sommes las." 
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the saviouxe of cmr f otore. And their time is approaching. We are 
assuredly on.the eve of a mental and moral upnsing such as has nevercyet 
bdbn witnessed; and our beardless youths are even now preparing a burst of 
spiritualism so tremendous that nothing in the past can, afford a parallel— 
tetle p&m^&'^ns h BpirUtuilisnie qvSon n'aura jamais vu la pareiUeJ’ * 

Now this letter, be it noted, bears the signature of no University 
professor, no phantasist, no phrasemonger, no pedant or rhetorician; it 
ia signed by the hardest hitter, the plainest truth-teller, the bitterest 
Bocmrger of French aorals and manners that modem fiction has yet 
produced, yet by e who is at the same time essentially a man of 
modem mind, an not to be alarmed by any mere plainness of 
speech. 

The first mutterings of discontent had come early, but wer^ isolated. 
They may be found here and there, from 1886 onwards, in the columns 
of the SUclc, then under the direction of M. Carnot, the father of the 
President of the Bepublic; but the really strong movement of alarm 
and disgust, the full tide of reprobation, only rose with the progress 
of the Exhibition. Then came the notorious “ procts ChamMge** 
followed by an outburst of public indignation, and by the formation 
of the Moral Defence Associatious, which, again, led up tc the 
educational institutions of Lavisse. The culminating point was 
reached in Dumas’ letter to the Mgaro, in the recent appeal of Jules 
Simon, in the Temps, against immoral literature, and in the lectures 
of Frederic Passy at the Soci6t6 des Eoonomistes. These are of 
yesterday. 

The onward march has been steady. At the date oi the earlier 
protests, the little knot of young men who are now taking the reading 
world by storm had scarcely begun, in the columns of the Journal des 
Dibeds, to foreshadow their corabg power and bold intent—the intent 
still perhaps half unconscious, but the power already there—latent, 
indeed, for some fewmpnths longer, but, to all of finer ear and touch, 
unmistakable. 

The reign of Dumas had long been endured ; but Dumas was never¬ 
theless an enemy, hostile to all the prejndices, to all the hypocrisies, 
to all the practices and creeds of the million, of that gener^ public, 
which, though restive under curb or lash, succumbs to irresistible 
atrmigth. Dhmas was a force, and therefore predominant, l&ough 
,.p®i«uading few and converting none. He left matters pretty much 
;;|(« TOpy were, for he took the time as it was, and also its men and 

fe.iSEsaariEed, by the way, that Professor Lavisse, lo his euergette appeal last 
youths” of the budding University of Nancy, uses tSo^Cst the 

S ' awi^ing of the same subject; and, after heafnug unmeasured sebrn on 
e literature of yesterday, and adjuring bis hearers to repu<Hate it root 
e (^Icmitly exclaims: 

bien, mes mnis, ce que je vous dis lA I ” 

ImlKi^ble to describe the effect produced upon the .whole Fmnoh public 
at address to his own student population, to *”the jrou^ whom he hM 
by “ the 80 beloved, so venerated' Master.’ ” 
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womefn; add the crowd, while it growled and snarled, was none the 
less composed of individuals, each one of whom exulted in the 
recognition of—his neighbour. But the period must be taken into 
account. When Dumas painted the ** demi-monde” and produced 
his first photographs of. Gallic civilisation as it really flourished under 
the second Empire, the men who were to appreciate his work were 
not yet grown up,^ The large majority of them were either unborn, 
or were at all events mere children. 

Between the scathing judgments of Dumas, and the mournful 
sympathy of our more pitiful age, a wide gulf yawns; but, all the 
same, the indignation of Mdlidre's “Alceste,” filtered through the 
homelier and more outspoken bourgeois at houlevardier of Dumas, 
was a necessity. It was a stage of feeling that had to be; and 
it formed the subsoil which nourished the growth of the moralists of 
to-day. 

A still stronger indignation against wrong was, indeed, called for ; 
but with it there came a new shade of tenderness for the wrong¬ 
doer. The general temperament was altering; it had been subdued 
by disappointment and unforeseen suffering. What we have now 
before us is a new and nobler impulse, the opposite of indigna¬ 
tion, though indirectly springing from it; it is indignation in the 
upward recoil,’ which is enthusiasm—^the enthusiasm for the Best. 
And, in this exaltation of the “Poosie du Bien,” what is pre¬ 
eminently noticeable is the identity of the effect produced on 
antagoniE^c natures, and the similarity of expression resorted to 
by men of the most opposite mood. Thus, within a single week we 
have writers so far apart as Dumas and Jules Lemaitre paying homage 
at the same shrine—Dumas, in the Figaro, enthusiastically pro¬ 
phesying the advent of “ Spiritualism,” and Lemaitre, in the IMbats, 
proclaiming the spirit of the Psychic era already incarnate in one 
man, and summing up under the name “ Desjardinism ” whatever 
is highest, purest, and of most rare attainment in the idealism of 
the present hour.* This may suffice to show the intensity and 
solidity of this mighty movement—a movement comparable in many 
respects to the pre-Eaphaelite movement in England, but of far wider 
scope, since its ultimate outcome is the spiritualisation of aU thought, 
in whatever mode or re^on it may manifest itself. 

This “ unity in diversity ” of sentiment is, perhaps, the most 
striking characteristic of the whole; and this brings us to the study 
of the actual situation, and the question how it arose. What brought 
th^Se divergent thinkers into one common line of mental develop- 
.mebt? What has condensed their imaginings into such substantial 

• Damas' Lettre au Mgnro is dated May 18, and -the feuilleton on Ibsen’s Wild 
Duck,*’ by Jales Lemaitre, May 11. la it, speaking of the “ New Departure,” he 
aay»: de vie int4rioure, la morale absolue,—si je puis m’eaprimer ainsl, le 

Desjardinisme . . . 
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form ? How oaine to ^ tibio l^ers of tbe xeactioa? Who 
Bpoke first?' * 

Let no reader wonder or protest, still less deny; the determining 
cause was the Exhibition. 


I. 


% 

Everything has its starting-point. From the indescribable 
infinitesimal poin^ of contact springs life. Take the mute silex 
* from its parent r.- k; the touch of the equally dumb metal wakes 
its being, and it fla. les forth ix< flame—the flame which is its speec h. 
Ilie dull stone, inert to all appearance as deep-sea mud, finds 
utterance at the touch of the hidden spring. And so with the 
bare prosaic fact of that huge bulk of matter brought to view by 
the recent VolkerwanderuTtg from all ends of the earth: beneath 
its accumulated weight of inanimate objects there lay a sense, a 
Soul! 

The Exhibition of 1869 was supposed to represent the total sum 
and achievement of man’s inventiveness in tangible things. But the 
revelation it really made was the revelation of his psychic power. The 
phenomena were mental phenomena. The Exhibition was the greatest 
suggestion of modem times. 

Embodying at' its birth a double principle, of which even its most 
enlightened promoters were but dimly aware, and of which the 
twin terms were Internationalism and Psychology, its rea||lt may be 
best summed up in the one word, Expansion. The gospel first 
preached from its pulpit was the gospel of Altruism j and its finrt 
preachers—^fi^m different but not from adverse points of view—were 
Lavisse and VogiiS. The one was inspired by his passion for the 
historical philosophy of all races, the other by the biblical intuitions 
of bis boyhood and the/impression made on him, as on Tolstoi, by 
the dogma, “ II faut avoir une fime.” 

Both these men were emphatically Precursors. We must speak 
of each in turn. And, first, let us describe the circumstances which 
led the writer of “ Les Tombeanx de I’Egypte ” and “ Mariette Bey ” 


to penetrate the mystical meaning of the “ World's Fair.” 

Eugene Melchior de Vogii6 was an exceedingly young diplomat, 
b^dly more than a lad, when he was made’ attache to the French 
l^I^^y at Constantinople. He had endured keen moral suffering 
surprises of the Franpo-German war, and “ the havoc 
an'^ of the East” (to use the phrase of “Bothen”), 

strange lights and shades over a mind predisposed to 
literary dibvi was made in the its 
apd it was the dibvi of a master,-r-of so ^snuine and 
pr6to‘P<^ that, at this earliest dawn of what was so 
of his eonfrheSf a man rarely at fault 
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cases, exclaimed: ** VoiU le Lamartine de la prose—et qai, loi 
adssi, vient d’Orient! ” 

. The ciy even now rings in my ears; and it was caught up iBrom the 
first moment by the initiated. 

M. Buloz (ptrc) perceived at a glance the value of the young 
writer, and from that hour M. de VogUS became a constant con¬ 
tributor to the famous review and a frequent collaborator in the 
Journal des B&mU* only varying these literary activities with the 
duties of his diplomatic profession in Russia. 

His growing fame quickly led to the abandonment of his official 
career, and M. de VogliS exchanged the narrower grooves of State 
literature for the fields of free speculative thought. Few, even among 
his more intimate friends, guessed the heights to which these new- 
fledged wings were yet to soar ; but the final suggestion of his 
definite calling came to him, as a matter of fact, from the Exhibition; 
and it came after a somewhat practical fashion. 

When the present able director of the Bevm des Deux Mondes 
induced M. de Vogue last summer to go with him to the “ Show ” of 
the Champs de Mars, and in the midst of the tumult and confusion, 
the rush and the din of the Galerie des Machines, simply said to him; 
“ Now ! describe that in your own words! But first of all, see it; 
take it in ; and when you have done that—^not before—then speak.” 
M. de Vogiifi answered: “ I can’t! Nor can any one. It is impossible! ” 

And so in truth it appeared, and of all things the most inappropriate 
seemed thi notion of asking a dreamer like VogtiS to “ describe ” 
what the Exhibition was intended and supposed to represent. But the 
Idea, lay dormant under the rude fact, and the poet found it there. The 
soul had been touched, had vibrated, and through the ** interpenetra* 
tion of the senses ” (it is Shelley’s conception) the touch swelled into 
sound, and, even as at the contact of flint and steel, the spark sprang, 
and the fiery utterance burst forth. 

Henceforth, not mere words, but the “ word was spoken that told 
the purport of the vast “ suggestion.” The inspiration came from 
every side, and not from any single or isolated source. The Wdtgeist 

* It .might be interesting to inquire what has been the outcome of the long bareer 
of the Rf.me den Deux Moedee, from the highest intellectual and ethical point of view 
irrespective of mere talent and the literature of the im^ination. Modem France 
owes many of her noblest thinkers and noblest characters to the tone of almost 
puritanic severity imparted to it by its founder, M. Buloz the elder. It wa.s there that 
men like M. Cousin, after be had left office. Admiral Jurieu de Lt^aviere, or Admiral 
Fi^e sought an unrestricted field for the expression of what was in them—of the 
qualities which gave them their character as public men. There is, for example, in all 
Continental literature no production of higher moral grandeur than AdmiralJuriea’s 
** lixpbdition du Tage.” It is the romance of Re.<iponsibility, told in the iMguage of 
IIerod.otus—a passage of classic story in which the classic actors live before us; nay, 
the very winds and waves speak as they spoke to old Homer himself, and respond with 
echoing voice to the struggles of the duty-worshipper of our own day. I need fear po 
oontraolstioh if I affirm that for such a picture the author found its pro^r frame in 
the Uemie, and that he could, indeed, have published it in no other periodicaL Ho one 
ends e^mctly as be began; but this is-wbere the JRevvte began, and it ought never to be 
forgotten, 
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animates all: soiencej art, reptenisli equally the I^iagara 

fldod of inspiration; ear and eye are alike interpreters, oondaotonfof 
?ited principle, so that each finds its 'f other,” and all vagrant 
fiffces, ooniq>dled to concentration, join to form one whole. fiVom 
the electriman or geok^st may come the botanist’s most delicate 
discoveries; and the mnsician may owe his magic to the astronomer 
or the mining engineer.* Here lies the true novelty of the whole 
thing—in the immediate and direct compulsion of a given sense to a 
£pven. end by the indirect action of all or any of the other senses. 

' The success of M. de YogiiS’s interpretation of the Exhibition was 
due to this—^that he did precisely what he was told to do, he repro¬ 
duced what he saw, and he told his story “ in his own words.” It 
was the %niv&rsality of the vision that chiefly impressed him. To bring 
this home to the reader, 1 must quote a few lines from his opening 
and from his closing pages. 

“ The following,” he begins, “ are the records of a student’s impres¬ 
sions.” And he goes on: 


** Oar great exhibitions ore a sort of temporary universities. They invite 
^h of us to suspend for awhile his habitual studies, and take his share of 
the encyclopaedic education offered by all to all.” 

And again: 


“The Exhibition is an interminable object-lesson, whose first effect is 
to overwhelm all the perceptive faculties, whether physical or moral, and 
to overstrain the capacities of eye and mind. The mere human element is 
exhausted, and can no longer afford attention to details; all hope of parti- 
crdarising must be left at the door; we are starting on a voyage of discovery 
inund the world, and what, step by step, we shall really discover are the 
general features that go to make up our own epoch—the various life-springs 
whence our own life has sprung. The discovery we have undertaken is 
nothing less than the discovery of ourselves. This miscalled * Centenary * 
of successive material facts would be a mere childish diversion (un divertisat- 
ment ptienl) if it were nol^ as it is in truth, a profound examination of con¬ 
science. So far from having a retrospective character, the Exhibition is 
the startang-point of the world to be; it contains the embryo of the world’s 
future. In this consists its superiority over its predecessors. In this lies the 
riddle of its irresistible charm. In this monumental chaos, in these imagm 


cl men s abodes, whether of wood, cast iron, or painted canvas, in this 
machinery kept in motion by dynamical laws, but most of all in the strange 
uhknown forms of thought and expressicm foreshadowing unimagined modee 
^ Hfe—we are constrained to recognise a mvilisation yet unboim. We are 

never foxget the impression produced by a remark of jiladame Carnot's* in 
line Am days of May 1889. The roach OBdothed stractare of the cicantio roofiiur of 


of May 1889. The roogh OBdothed stractare of the gigantic roofing of 
eh gallmry had jnst been erected, and the Preddent had been inyited to 
:;4ite iM3aaU-reception at the Pysifie, some one of very ordinary p^Cptions 
it most be hard to appreciate the artistic b^ty of “ iron- 


Madamo Carnot, who is highly gifted artistically, had, from the 
hex by her nearest belonging, been able at once to seise the 
ideal traceries, breast home by the'aaadorhed 

■'lajre. 
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facing whftt is not, but will most surely be. (Test Vmuf du monde qui sera 
denIttinT 

After deducing in a felw pregnant pages—guided in Ms task mainly 
by the,comparison of the dwellings of different periods—the man of 
our.own day from the prehistoric man, M. de Vogii6 treats of what 
have been the peculiar “ suggestions ” he has himself obeyed.. 

“ Let no one come to me,” he says, “ for technical descriptions or for any 
practical instruction! They, mistake their man.* I follow the track of my 
curiosity or my ignorance, ti^ng to satisfy the one, and perhaps enlighten¬ 
ing the other; but always esteeming most the methods of Herodotus and 
Montaigne, which plainly consist in having neither plan nor method of any 
sort whatsoever. .... Picturesqueness of aspect, memories recalled of dis¬ 
tant days, visions, intuitions, dreams .... these ai-e the things of genuine 
interest to me ; and the probable consequence is that when all is ended and 
the curtain fallen, none of us (I mean I and such as I am) will have seen 
one single thing of what the many have deemed exclusively worth seeing. 
The Idea lying ktent under the form will have so possessed us that no room 
will have been left to examine or care for the objects presented to our view. 
The Exhibition is only what it is, and so enthralling as it is, because it repre¬ 
sents such an immense, such an infinite and marvellous storage of Ideas! ” 

The predominance of the Idea over the Fact—this is the formula 
of the entird school. 

“ Suggestion'! ” There we have the true word ! Suggestions of 
the heart and of the brmn, the pressure of the invisible on the mind’s 
active powers, the divination of the Unknowable, the conviction that 
it exists! This is what the mind of the “ Universal Student ” (as 
he calls himself) took in, in the Galerie Aes Machines of the Champs 
de Mars. And now at once we recognise the double principle, 
scientific and psychical, and we feel the enharmonic harmony thaf it 
contains. Nowhere is this better explained than in the following 
sentences;— 

A moment will arrive when we shall have to count up all Nature’s 
forces; and when that reckoning takes place we shall see what energies have 

failed.By that time, better inforpied by science, we may have to 

resort to more exact forms of speech than our present suggestions have taught 
us. Let us hope that science will one day reveal the Central Motor, the motor 
whence are derived the sometimes conflicting applications of power. We 
shall then learn that there where is not found the faculty of transmission 
of the one Sovereign Energy, there the principle itself stands condemned. 
The laws of the outward universe are but the reflex of the moral world 
within, and the Universal Force, once adequately distributed into its proper 
channels, wiU* inspire the human heart for all the purposes of human hfe. 
In this new order of things Force must r^iain its noble, ancient name; with 
u(^ as ^th the Eoman, it must be called virtue* We may find at last that 
in triiih aU jnetamorphoses of Force are but the transmutations of Virtue! ” 

. • ' MSotiien.'' "Let no one tom to this, book lor sound infownatkm.. 

He will find simply the personal impressions of a wiBtd'traveller.’* 
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• His Uteir pages the troe porpoxt of the feregoing lemons,' 

and the remarkable little volume oonclndes thus ;-r- *' 

** The show has passed away*, the curtain has fallen. I return from my 
last visit^to the dead i Tes, indeed; the Figure has yanished; in a material 
seose its effect has been produced, and its so-called usefulness is ended. 
Whether its practical results have been what was expected, hoped, is quite 
a subordinate question—imports little, in fact. The Exhibition was, before 
aU else, a problem of mord significance. Human energies have been 
awakened; a People has recovered the consciousness of itself. For the first 
time for twenty years the genuine sense of life, of its capacities and aims, has 
been aroused. And now the last vestiges of these representations of other 
modes of existence have disappeared, and these phantoms of seeming realities 
have been dispelled, and the visions, the dreams of memory, alone are left; 
but the demolition of the faded image suggests fresh aspirations. All ruin— 
ruins of ancient days, and of modern inventions,—all has crumbled away; 
and from the midst of this d^truiction arises the strong feeling of renmoenoe, 
of renovation. We divine a transformation of force that never dies, of forms 
that merely change. We feel the fecundation of the new idea, the rush of 
fresh creation, bursting through the extinct capacities of the exhausted past, 
and from the figure of a dead century, now swept away, there looms on our 
horizon, yet undefined, the shadow of the future age ; of the century that 
evw DOW is partly ours.” 

These lines go deep into the mystery of the whole conception, for 
they point to what underlies it in every part—the Darwinian theory 
bf evolution j evolution of science, evolution of psychology, evolution 
of the certainty of the so-called Unknowable,” * evolution of the 
gems still wrapt in the womb of time ; but also the more positive 
inter-evolution of idea and fact, implying in the end the perfect ful¬ 
filment of the duties imposed on rntm by his own conscience, and of 
the graudor responsibilities he has yet to acknowledge in obedience to 
tile dictates of a more fully awakened soul. 

This brings us to the other Precursor—^the twin champion with 
Vogud of the new Bogina. Professor Lavisse is perhaps, in some 
sense, a more active convert to the present movement than even 
M. de Vogiie. Whilst the latte* is discussing the prophetic intuitions 
of mankind, the fomer is creating the actual men—the new pra<>- 
tical race. 

It is in the meeting of these two spirits that we catch the enhar¬ 
monic element. All musicians will understand me. Neither underlies 
ti||0^jt^her, but none can say where either finds its limitj or ceases to 
a»i:^^le ivith the other. 

t ;are somewhere about a decade in advance of the 
their followera, and both have acquired by hard study 

' f Is. the expression nniversall;^ adopted by the raychio sebooL tt iS' 

’ oxi seope than the Unheschreiblu^; but the “ ihei^lainabie" id the 

■ ■iDetiifr used it, is the toot .of the “ . . 
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the power th^ are now exercising.., Intemationality, in principle and 
p%^ce, has been the inspiring motire of M. Layisse. The philosophy 
of Ypgii6 sprang, in its earlier stages, from his experiences of 
diplomatic intercourse, and from the study of the influence of 
thought on State relationships. The philosophy of Lavisse has its 
focus in the progress of personal culture, the modifications of mind 
and race, due to the facts of history through the entire past. He 
possesses in the highest possible degree what some modern German 
writers have termed the feeling of history. He not only realises 
the life of the dead ages; he lives in them, as they live in him, and 
thence breathes life into a new humanity. The Exhibition routed the 
one as it did the other; it infused into their work that passion 
without which there is no life. 

Beneath the material elements of the Galeric des Machines VogiiS 
detected the spiritual impulse, the “ central motor,'’ as he terms it; 
whilst in the torrent of uncivilised and civilised humanity that from 
all the boundaries of the universe poured down on the Champs de 
Mars, Lavisse divined the points of union existing in the minds and 
souls of all created beings. It was the evidently possible interpene^ 
trcUion of human souls that the spirit of internationalism taught to 
Lavisse. It was this that transformed the erudite “professeur en 
Sorbonne ” into the idealistic professor of the whole world’s annals, 
and made him a “ Master,” like those whom, in days of yofe, hosts of 
admiring disciples followed and obeyed with passionate devotion. 

Ernest Lavisse began as a mere instructor of his fellow-men. He 
wrote, he lectured, he poured his thoughts into the young receptive 
minds that gathered round him, till instruction grew into inspiration, 
and the sympathetic intelligence of master and scholars created a sort 
of warm atmosphere of enthusiasm, in which the living seeds of the 
new Idealism could freely swell and germinate. Lavisse has inaugu¬ 
rated the emotional sense of history. He has not only made his 
disciples know what they know j he has made them feel it, see it, 
possess it, and be possessed by it. Compelled, himself, by, the domi¬ 
nating Ideal, he found himself flung forward on a task so* gigantic 
as to demand the concentration of every faculty and every energy. 
Before him stood the vision of knowledge universal, of the concen¬ 
tration of all attention, all aspiration, all avidity, upon a doctrine yet 
to be evolved \ Of a vast, common, unselfish longing for supreme 
Truth, to be known and to be served. 

The first external manifestation came at the close of the Exhibition. 
The spirit was abroad. From America, crowds of eager youths flocked 
around the preacher of the Cosmopolitan Creed, then Scandinavia sent 
hw hcttdes, and last, canny Scotland added her contingent.* The initial 
* The erganlgation projected is that of the Middle Ages, each coentiy beiog repre* 



646 


"TSE mmmMPOEARY mVIEW, 


st&p was taken in the foundation Of the ** International Association 
of Student Youths in Paris ”; which is at this hour expamilng into 
such a colleoti?e University as France possessed of old under, her 
Qarolingian and Oapetian kings. Before the cnrkiin fell upon the 
great W(nrld’s Fair, H. Lavisse organised in the beautiful woods of 
Hendon a gathering of all the students of other nations who had 
been attracted by his already spr^ding fame, and they responded by 
thousands to tlie call. Since that day the student movement, whidi 
is a part, but only a part, of the great psychic awakening, has become 
so general that already there is hardly a country in Europe, or in the 
most distant Transatlantic regions, which has not sent its groups of 
young alvmni to listen to the wisdom of the master, and absorb tiie 
inspiring influences of the institution. For it is no question of 
mere learning to be assimilated by the intelligence of the learner ; 
it is a question of the development of character, of heart, and of 
soul,—a question of the entire moral formation of the being. 

It is, therefore, a question of growth. And here be it observed, 
that these men of the Lavisse schools are all young. They have the 
impersonal inspirations and aspirations of youth, its purity, its 
instinctive comprehension of self-sacrifice; they have all its ideals, 
and all its capacity of fsith. Mind, I do not say faith in the ab¬ 
stract, but the soul’s capacity of faith j and I recall, in this connection, 
t^t passage of Stopford Brooke’s, in which he says that faith in God 
is not, alone, a perfect faith ; for it serves its highest and holiest 
purpose only when man’s faith in himself is as strong as the faith he 
places in his Creator.* 

This new-born International Association founded by Professor 
Lavisse counts already many thousand members; and one of the moat 
active of these members—a Bostonian of high culture and a prac¬ 
tical man withal—^ventured a prophecy the other day in my hearing. 
“ According to my calcdlations,” he said, “ and if the existing pro¬ 
portions are maintained, we ought, in the French Universities f spring¬ 
ing from the Establishment of 1889, to count in six or eight years 
several limidred thomand foreign students of all races.” 

It must be remembered that, as yet, the mass of the students 
throughcut France are men under twenty-six years of age, a large 

at tbe UniveTsity by Ub “nation.” In the tenth and twelfth centuries “!a 
natic^ SooBsaise ’* was already of high renown; and among the present professors and 
atnii^ts' of Edinburgh, St. Andrews, Glasgow, and other centres, there are some who 
desire to revive that ancient fame. A recent letter from Dundee tells of the 
' Asooftlw, In a quarter of “ le vleux Paria,”vof the very building where, in J440, was 
.the colehrated “ Collie des Ecossais;’’ 

. 4 , ♦'j^Aitq|>| 0 rd Brpoke’s “ Sermons on Faith." • ' , 

‘ ■}• doubtless know, the historic “ University of France" was. unique ; 

it There are now four provincial Universities, recently 

^uoh to the energy of M. Ijavisse, together with such uteociates 
of the AcaBemie de Paris, and such chiefs as the present 
labile lUstruetion, M. Bourgeois. 
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majority of whom have already attained a fair place in their respec¬ 
tive ptofessions. They are the generation bom either during or 
just before the war. They are the youth of the nation, and may 
justly be regarded as representing its potentiality of moral progress. 

It is quite possible that the English reader, mostly ignorant of 
the mond growth, and manner of growth, of continental races—^and, 
above all, of the French—may either disbelieve the mental conditions 
I am seeking to depict, or deny their results, or may^ldeem the move¬ 
ment a mere pedantry, and not care to inquire into it more closely. 
If so, the English reader will have inade< a miscalculation. The 
movement is One of the most important the modern world has yet 
witnessed j and it is one in which the youth of the world is more or 
less beginning to take an active part. 

Meanwhile, France has taken the initiative. She has found the 

^ * 

men and the motive force. The men are bom of the war of 1870. 
The motive impulse sprang from the “ suggestions ” of 1889. The 
movement itself is now a substantial reality. Its inaugurators are 
the teachers 1 have named; its aim is a return to pure Idealism. 
It means the spiritualisation of thought in France, in all its forms 
and tendencies, and in all its modes of manifestation. 


II. 

We have described the sowing of the seed; it remains to give 
some account of the growths it has already engendered. The cell 
containing the quintessence is, it may be truly said, exceeding 
small; but its “ dilutions ” plunge us into the midst of a flood. 
Everywhere the waves obey the same impulsion. Never, perhaps, 
was there such variety of character and occupation combined with 
such identity of aim; and the aim is everywhere the noblest. On 
every side we find these new generations impelled towards the spiri¬ 
tualisation of thought. It is no “ leap in the dark” ; I would rather 
call it a leap in the Light! It is the lark’s flight “into the blue.” 

But before soaring into the “ winged throng,” we were obliged to 
■take our stand by the sons of men. Therefore was neither Vogu6 
nor Lavisse ,to be passed by—for not only were they the forgers of 
the metal of. the mighty chain, but they still weld its links. It 
breaks in the hands of neither; each helps to secure its con¬ 
tinuity; for each, while reaching in thought to the borders of the 
infinite, retains his practical contact with the human interests of our 
own knqwn world. You find M, de VogUe descending from the 
dizisiest^^ ideal heights to discuss grammatical constructions an’fl 
elements of speech, and, master as he is of Lavisse’s most intricate 
historical doctrines, he employs himself in applying them individually 
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to the .moral improTement of the masses. He lives in yonr sight as 
the j^iide of lesser men, teaphing with an ardent patience a snfinU 
group of toilers in many fields, whose humbler condition deprives 
them of the means of acquiring for themselves the higher scholastie 
knowledge.* in i*rofes8or Lavisse the first thing that strikes yon ie 
the vast mentid development derived from dry dusty records, “ blue- 
book ” data, the registers of what seemed dead facts. The pulse of 
the living heartithat vibrates in every utterance of the new school 
is fed by the strong current of international and of universal 
sympathies. And here it is that the historian grasps the hand of the 
moridist. 

So much for the prophets and inauguratbrs. We now turn to the 
sectional leaders of the flock. These are of every imaginable con¬ 
dition and occupation, and severally devoted to widely different aims. 
They are professors of physical or moral science, of art or langual^e, 
of philosophy or jurisprudence; they are magistrates, physicians, 
mathematicians ; or they are financiers, or merely men of the world of 
remarkarbly acute intelligence; or they are politicians (in the truest 
sense) or critics, of the noblest order. All these, and many more of 
mer^y human experience—students of the science of Life in its widest, 
most intricate branches—all are contributors to that process of in¬ 
vestigation to which the “ r6veil de I'&me ” in France has given rise, 
to the study of the central impulse of the soul towards all things 
knowable or unknowable. 

It will be seen at once that the theory of such a movement as this 
goes far beyond the famous “Cogito, ergo sum ” of Oartesianism. Has 
it already reached the stage of auto-suggestion ? At least, it implies 
the utmost development of the faculty of suggestion as between man 
and man—and perhaps also of the revelations of his own soul to man 
himself. 

On the first step of this Jacob’s ladder sits Emile Faguet, the 
author of the “iElsthetic Lessons,” closely linked in thought with 
the Positivist doctrine of criticism, but all the same a great dis¬ 
coverer, neglecting in his system no aspect of art, nor setting aside 
even statecraft, which, indeed, he regards as predominant over alL 
For he sees in statecraft the art of moulding men, and discerns in it 
the vital principle, the cause of other and further developments of life^ 
while ho discards its secondary manifestations, and is the first to wage 

the dose of the Exhibition M. de Vogu4 started a course of lectures at his 
bwn^hqwte* Where poorer men, as thirsty as their more favoured companion? use 
the whrd'tfdvhiedly) for some dearer knowledge of the science of life, could hearsCme* 
thing ibfithe dop^Ues of the modern masters of thought. These poorer sti^^ta werW 
not for the highest technical training, but all were instimP?^ seekera 

of according to their capacity, to the teacher whose generou# 

dm large are even the untrained capacities of the human .Dund, ami 

*^*^lff?'^**.'*"**^'*"'**^ dmpUcity seises the truths that are simply Qffered to it. 
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war with Uie superficialities and shortcomings of the last century. 
Not that be altogether despises the ‘^talent ” of the eighteenth century; 
but he disputes the title of “ talent ” to guide the deeds and destinies 
of mankind, and denies to mere aprit the privilege of influencing the 
souls of men or directing them to the noblest public aims. He 
dethrones Voltaire. This is his achievement, his contribution to 
the work, his title to fame, the source of his sudden and rapidly 
increasing power. 

“ Voltaire n’a pas cCdme! ” This single sentence has carried 
M. Faguet in his own country to lasting fame, for it condensed in words 
the feeling of an entire generation. They were bold words, perhaps, 
to shout in Frenchmen’s ears only a century after the triumphs of 
the great Bevolution ; but they came as a clarion-call to the young, 
-to a generation that has been learning from disaster the eternal 
worth of truth. And the words provoke in answer Tolstoi’s'profes¬ 
sion of faith : “ II faut avoir um dme ! ” Here again we feel the 
sympathy of nations. The reply to the banks of the Seine comes 
from the banks of the Neva. 

It is by this attitude that Emile Faguet asserts his right to a place 
in the new school. He destroys to create; and makes himself the 
very custodian of the temple-gate by refusing entrance to the arch¬ 
enemy. He tramples on the idol; he is the proticonoclast; he has 
tom up Voltairianism by its roots from its native soil of France. 

Yet, although the “ New Spirit ” claims him, M. Faguet partakes 
to a certain degree of the Past. He is essentially literary, apd 
while he acknowledges the psychical superiority of the more aspiring 
of the new chieftains, he still holds to his own mode of proclaiming 
his creeds. Literature is strong in the imagination of his heart, and he 
has both the will and the leisure to choose his words. He does not sub¬ 
jugate the thought to the expression, but he never lets it carry him away 
to any detriment of form. He repudiates the rule of the clever “ king 
of Femey,” as he ironically calls him, because he is converted to the 
religion of human sympathy, to the prose-poetry of contemporary 
thinkers. He has tasted of Lavisse and Vogh^, and what is noblest 
in him has mingled with the passionately pure Idealism of all the 
“ Fiesolists.” * 

But perhaps the main interest of the movement lies, for the’ 
foreigner at least, in its universality of character—in the way in 
which men of the most various avocations and interests are uniting 

* The Dfizae adopted by the yoong French students, and even by the principal fc^eign 
diMiples of Lavisse. In accordance with the current theory of the " intersection of 
all arta;” th$ paintings of Burne Jones or of Puvis de Chavannes may bo 'regarded 
as the fullest interpretations of the “central inspiration." M. de Vogue’s fine 
rhapsody on Puvis de Chavannes (in the DStata of May 14) would form a fit introduc¬ 
tion to a comprehensive review of the whole aim and purport of the new spiritualistic. 
science in France. 
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in Uid samd pnranits and oonvictdons. As it is impossible to e:»nnme 
iat any length' the wofjbs of all those whose writings are directed 
towards this same purpose of intellectual or moral eleTationi we mui^ 
be content to quote a few remarkable instances, in which the utmost 
diversity of profession or occupation has not disturbed the idenriiy of 
endeavour. 

Two writers of fiction, well known in the French reading world, 
may aptly serve to illustrate our meaning. Nothing can exceed 
either their difference of practical status, or their identity of con¬ 
viction. One is a physiologist of the widest scope—such as used to 
be termed a “ transcendentalist ” ; the other is a dictator among the 
higher magistracy of France. These two men are equally ardent 
devotees of the new teaching. Both, for obvious reasons, write 
under a pseudonym ; both labour incessantly for the advancement of 
their own department of activity, and seek to promote it by moral and 
mental elevation. Both, as citizens, are men of decided action; both, 
as writera, hope to raise their countrymen to the doing of worthy 
deeds through the “ spiritualisation of thought.” “ Charles Epheyre ” 
is the pseudonym of the one; “Jules de Glouvet” that of the 
other. 


.. In any comprehensive study of the mental evolution of the present 
hoar in France, it is manifestly impossible to confine ourselves to 
mere literature and art. What men now need is to ascertain plainly 
what are the essential constituents of human character, what best 
enables a man to govern his impulses, what modes of mental develop¬ 
ment most affect— and how they affect—his performance of ordinary 
duty in pubUc or private. As regards public life, the practical utility 
of the psychic theories must be examined from two principal points 
of view—^the cozmection of science with psychology, and the relation 
of psychology to law. From these two points radiate, more or less 
directly, all the lesser'^ramifications of the subject. It is for this 
^reason that the two examples we have chosen seem to us so important. 


They stand at these two points of radiation. Thf one is the repre¬ 
sentative of science, the other the representative of law. 

Dr. Charles Eichet, the eminent ‘ ‘ professeur h la Faculte de Mddeciue ” 
elected to this high rank much too early,” say the envious), is as 
,iii|i^eill known to the scientific world in Germany, Italy or England, ae 
in his native land, and regarded as an authority by all physico-psycho- 


(Students. Under the name of “Charles Epheyre,” he is 
to the public as the author bf some of the most uncompromis¬ 
ing ||niinancies;qf the scientific psychic school, which finds an explana- 

phenomena by, recognising the potentialities of 
■ lies tihe idiosyncrasy of Charles Eichet. No one can 

eic^t of his technical knowledge ; he leads into the 
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unknown bj ways to which the most rigid formalist cannot take 
exception; bnt he never loosens his hold on the actual antecedent 
circumstance, relying for the prseternatural element upon the hidden 
resources of Nature herself. It is to electricity, magnetism, and the 
phenomena of the “ interpenetration of the senses,” that he looks for 
the interpretation of all the hieroglyphics of humanity. 

In such works as “ Possession ” or “ Sceur Marthe,” for instance, 
the mysteries of “ suggestion ” and hypnotism stand out in curiously 
defined distinctness; but, although in these conditions the spirit seems 
to act without the flesh, and the ■ purely psychic agency becomes 
apparent, the notion of a supernatural interference presents itself to 
no unprejudiced mind. The supremacy of the soul is asserted, and 
even its separate manifestation is admitted, but science everywhere 
recognises the supremacy of Nature, whose deeper laws we are only 
now discovering. The romances of Charles Richet belong essentially 
to the present Hmil de Vdme. There is no doubt, in outward form 
and circumstance, a certain affinity between them and some English 
romances, suph as “ Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde,’' but they are of 
immeasurably higher quality, and bear witness to a far superior degree 
of scientific acquirement.* 

The Revue, des Deux Mondes and the Journal des Dibats stand 
undeniably in the front rank among the chief exponents of French 
thought; and in their pages for the last few years we light con¬ 
tinually upon Charles Richet, and find the “New Departure” upheld 
by a singularly vigorous champion. Let any one read his recent treatise 
on “ L’Amour,” Amongst much that may be matter for technical 
discussion, we shall come face to face with such modern axioms as 
the following: “ Man’s obligations do not tend towards the past. We 
know of nothing that binds us to what is behind. Our duty lies 
cihead” The study of Charles Richet, both in his works of fiction 
and in his purely scientific essays, tends to emphasise the important 
fact of the inseparability of the moral from the philosophical element 
in modem thought, and gives striking proof of the personal devotion 
of the author to his own spwial task, the pursuit of sheer scientific 
truth. 

We must repeat that the “ note ” of all these modem writers—and it 
intone which testifies to the solidarity of the school—is the faith of each 
in his own profession as the surest of all means to the attainment of 
that moral excellence which is the common aim of all. Herein lies 

* No example is stronger than that of Charles Bichet, because by every accident of 
his eidstenoe he belongs to that scientific school which stands most remote from any¬ 
thing approaching religious belief. Nothing is imposed on him by creed ; his mor^ 
principles are simply the result of his higher and more ajsthotic convictions, and his 
recognition of the good, and of its beanty. In this respect ho proves himself at one ■ 
with the psychical movement of our age. Of this, no one can doubt who hasiread 
any of his numerous contributions to the Sevue dts Deux Mondes. 
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the exoeedtog teasonableness of their whole work. When LaTiese 
inTites the younger generation to the study of the highest statecraft, 
he speaks as an liistorian and an internationalist, and rises thus to a 
higher historic truth and a more exalted conception of practical policy. 
sTogiid, possessed with the idea of man’s toil and man’s duties, and 
fe^g behind all human effort the stress of Pain, is inspired by the 
hwd facts of the Exhibition with the necessity of the intervention of 
moral forces, with the notion of the omnipotence of Virtue. Charles 
Biohet, when, in his works of fiction, he seeks to explain physicor 
psychic mysteries by the potentialities of science, speaks from the plat¬ 
form of his own master-study, and out of that abundance of knowledge 
which has made him one of the greatest physiological and anthropological 
theorists of his age and country.* And it is the same with Jules do 
Glonvet, the second of our two examples of comparative specialism. 
He brings the entire weight of his psychological convictions into 
immediate dependence on legal science. His rustic romances are pf 
the purest and highest psychological purport, illustrative, explicitly, 
of the,superiority of mere goodness over mere intelligence. But the 
source of this profound acquaintance with human nature lies, really, 
in the determined cult of the philosophy of criminal jurisprudence. 

“ Jules de Glouvet,” as is now well known, is the pseudonym of 
M. de Beaurepaire, the present Procureur-G6n6ral; and the incidental 
proofs he furnishes of his indisputable fellowship with the psychic 
school are all based on his own deep-rooted convictions as a lawyer, 
a jurist, and a judge. His mind is legal to the core. This is his 
idiosyncrasy, his peculiar and personal force. 

“ You must live the Life” is the one precept which poor Lawrence 
Oliphant, amidst all the rest of what he believed or dreamt, has left 
as a solemn charge to his fellow-men. So true is this that, in the 
case of most of the men who are now exercising influence over this 
agitated nation, their pdwer over those who surround them must be 
traced to the fact that they are unmistakably “ living the Life,” I* 
is this which makes a minute knowledge of M. de Beaurepaire so 
essential when treating of the recent evolution in French philosophy. 
Ko one amongst all the leaders of the school affords us a more sug- 
gestiye presentment. 

*V*‘Ku8tTidet)t of medicine,” says M. Fouill4e, in his remarkable article oft *Xe 
le Mental,” ”no futnre physician can in our modem age afford to neglect. 
; of what so many affect to treat as ‘ oconltism' and disdain, as mixed 

fancied witchcrafts of a darker epoch.” {Revue dee Deux J/oniss, May IS, 
I' Vbnld Strongly advise any one interested in the scientific study of bnipon 
ali its complexity to read tliis admirable essay of M. Fonill^e's with the 
a complete explanation of the raiionar position et 
in all its bearings. ” La psychologie,” says the author, ” est la science 
'‘-X.e m^anique s’explique rn^aniquement, et est rohiet des 
V ie psychique, comme tel, s’explique psyoholodquement ^ est 

‘ de rcspiit. .... Nous croyons qne le mental est le fond.* ’ 
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The pure passion of Idealism oreirflows all his literary efforts in 
ev^ry paj^i but the life-poetry is lired above all in the pro¬ 
fession itself, and springs from an almost passionate worship of law 
as law, and of the law in its application to beings of the lowest type, 
uncultured, degraded, or semi-barbarous. It is as one of the highest 
representatives of his country’s authority that the author of so many 
touching pctures of rustic ercistence will chiefly prove his title to rank 
as a leader of the psychic school. It is barely possible to exaggerate 
the importance of such a circumstance; for crime—and most of all, 
what is to be called psychological crime—^is stalking through France 
to such an extent that we find the Figaro exclaiming only a few days 
ago, “ Abel may be somewhere in hiding; but what is certain is, that 
Cain is everywhere! ” 

Between the two subjects of jurisprudence and morbid psychology, 
the French mind has been well-nigh distracted. Scarcely a review 
or a newspaper or a public speech (let alone pamphlets and books) 
appears anywhere that does not treat of crime, its cause. Or its 
punishment. The Assize Court itself has become an arena for the 
most intricate moral and metaphysical discussions.* 

In this state of things the natural tendency is towards judicial 
reform. The more intimate the investigation of human motives 
demanded by psychology, the heavier must be the duties imposed on 
society with regard to the modification of all that is supposed to govern 
men’s actions. France is eager now for reforms in her criminal jurispru¬ 
dence ; and no single individual has influenced the current of ideas on 
this point more strongly than the present Procureur-G^nSral. He 
rescued the nation from the disgrace of Boulangism, a service for which 
he was repaid by a persecution such as (^uld not have been organised 
against a public servant in any other country. But this conspiracy 
of calumny was met by the resistance of unyielding rectitude. 


* For the last two years, from the debates on the legality of the “ Haute Cour,” and 
of State trials as an institution, djown to the “ crimes passionels ” of almost every day, 
the attention of the French public has been completely engrossed—to the detriment 
even of commercial and political feuds—by the question of crime. The Btm$ dea Deux 
Mondee lends its pages to the examination, from an ethical and philosophical stand¬ 
point, of the details of the foulest crimes. French magistrates of high degree descend 
to do little with the Lombrosists and Garofolists; University professors enter the 
arena in journals of every shade of opinion; and popular socialism itself is subordinate 
in interest to the agitation caused by the verdict of the jury in a sensational trial. 
The psychic movement is inseparable from the judicial one; and the growing intensity 
of the controversy over heredity and education, prevention or punishment—in short, 
over 1^ the psychological conditions that favour or discourage the commission of 
crime—shows the anxiety of the public mind as tc the issue of the eternal war between 

S mI and evil. Almost every treatise that comes out, no ntatter what its subject, 
fts sooner or later into this centr^ inevitable topic. Conclusions naturally diner; 
and while an authority like M. Fouillde insists on every medical student (" tout x*hy- 
siolc^^e et tout m^dedn ” arc his words) becoming familiar with all that oonceins 
b^notistn, iinmestion, and so forth, the mass of the “ gros public,” of the timid. 

recoils t^hwt, sees nothing but perdition on every hand, and clamours,with 
Dumas, for a release ” from all this disease and sin.” 
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Bight is r%lit; wnaig is wrong; that is the eternal law ! ” There 
eame the Erst, and the tros sentence of condemnation, and the fight 
was wcm. And before the year ended the complete victory was gained 
by conscience over the pretended “ irresponsibility ” of the human will. 

. For this was the practical result of M. de Beaurepaire’s summing-up 
in the world-famous case of the GroufiS murder by Gabrielle Bompard. 
Here we confront the fcu^, worked out psychologically by the medium 
of the law. But it was no mere philosophical triumph, nor in any 
way connected with the intellectual influence of well-combined or 
attractively written fiction; it' was the eventual success of those 
oriminal law reforms which, in modern times, no civilised country 
cam at a given moment escape. It was the triumph of character and 
of conviction: the victory of an unshakable belief in the supremacy 
of the good and true, not only over the wrong and the false, but also 
over the- merely “ clever,”—the highest gain a community of men 
con secure! It established the legal recognition of the sovereign and 
perpetual power of conscience. The verdict of the jury in the 
Eyraud-Bompard trial (the cause, emphatically, of human Besponsi- 
bility) was achieved by sheer moral conviction, and in circumstances 
ct{ an all but providentiid natnre. The details of what preceded it 
are curious. Had not the determined sense of public duty steeled 
the new Prooureur-G6n6ral, in July 1889, to a fierce energy that no 
human force could bend, still less break, he must have i^own somo 
sign of weakness that would have given the vulgar crowd its 
opportnnity. But he went straight and unflinching to the bitter 
end, provokibg all the prevaricators, calumniators, and vilifiers of 
every party in the land;—he happening to be of those whose stem 
mettle hardens under blows; a very target to the enemy! His 
dogged resistance vanquished all, his strength was proved, and the 
cold contemptuous courage made its mark. But the of 

notoriety, the absolute dislike for what is called outdoor popularity 
which marks his character, nevertheless told, and silence greeted the 
legal victory. '' , 


Meanwhile the psychological victory was won, mid its importance 
was quickly recognised by those whose recognition ^ves real' 
power. Let anyone now question the youth of the schools, df the’ 
od^fts, and df the Ecole de Droit, and he will soon learn whose is the 
csb|aii80teF ^at is relied upon, whose the readiness for r^spcmsible 
there exists no doubly andmn whom, as an earnest 
r^^^^^fclaw, no student of the rising generation Ms to,'Jest' 

■ fi)r legal reform, is at hand< in'Erahce^' 

in'many respects,'more'is called lot 


rkinirea wider reforms, and those in 




SPIRITUAUSATION OF THOUmiT IN FRANCE. 655 


directions. In lier criminal jnrisprudenoe she is half nnconscionsly 
aridng for aJiiiost mitagonistic qualities.. She wants severer con¬ 
sciences and a more humane procedure. But this is a question of 
character. This is psychical. She must find the men. 

HeanwhUe, one man is found. When the great ** occasion ” comes 
for the exercise of entire, self-forgetful, unswerving responsibility, 
those who know him well point to the author of “lie Forestier ’'and “ Le 
Berger” as the man most likely to avail his country in her utmost need. 

It is no slight result of a movement supposed at first to be 
mainly philosophical or aesthetic, to have created men of this stamp— 
men who will .take their place amongst the foremost workers of their 
country’s weal. The psychic school is proving its worth by this, 
that men—genuine and true men—are bom of it, and that their 
primary incentive to all desert is their devotion to the spirituali¬ 
sation of thought. 


in. 

Throughout the preceding pages I have sought, in the new soul¬ 
awakening of France, for the effects visible in men’s deeds and 
characters. I have traced the characteristic motives which underlie 
their distinctive lines of thought, and have tried to mark the nobler 
acts to which they led. I have endeavoured to exemplify by 
particular instances the bent of various .minds, and to show how, 
whatever might be the personal career or the individual inspiration, 
it was through the highest effort of each isolated will that the grander 
public aims, the more collective responsibilities, attained their end and 
were fulfilled. I have sought to prove how, in the highest spheres of 
action, the supreme human usefulness has sprang imme^ately from the 
higher mental vision, and hoVr, the purer and stronger the idealism, 
the more evident the worth of the man whom it exalted. 

But there is more yet remaining. The splendour of the truth has 
been left untouched, and the impressions of beauty which it produces 
on its worshippers have been disregarded. I have reserved the Poet, 
the Meistersinger, the interpreter of the mystic dream. Yet he it 
is who, last of all and chief of aU, minors those around him to them¬ 
selves, and renders visible to them the things they have felt but not 
seen. 

When Jules Lemaitre coined the tern “ Desjardiuism ” to express 
the purest and utmost ideality of thought, everybody knew what he 
meanit. What is in other men the indirect and hidden source of 
timir, public ai^s is in Paul Besfardins the direct, source of the life 
itfldl-rrthe life to be lived; and also,; of ;^e mode in which that life 
is to hs coaoeived, aud to be made apparent to the world. 
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it is pOaidUQ thftfc Boglish readers may have seen but little import- 
atxce in, this lii^dentB of the Ooneours-g^n^al of the thirty-first of July 
at the New Sorbose j but they such as absolutely took away 
br»th of ^ veteran University men in France. Tha privilege of 
d^yering the inaugural discourse was granted to a young specialist pro¬ 
fessor f its theme was the omnipotence of poetry j and he was allowed 
to make it in verse. The praise of poetry-poetry in real life, in 
domestio life, in college life, in the life of all men everywhere, t hi s 
Wm the doctnue which the students of all France were summoned to 
hear prodaimed by the lips of their instructors. 

It was official sanction. It was the clear and intended homage of 
the State to the new Idealism. It was an authentic declaration of 
the purport of the new educational departure. 

The poetry thus crowned, so to speak, in the Capitol, is not, be it 
understood, a poetry of polished words. It is said of Milton that he 
deals only with essentials, scorning the accidental, and still more 
the decorative or omamentaL” So it is with the new poetry to which 
thmkmg Frenchmen turn to-day. It is with no question of the rhyth- 
^0 gift, the melody of uttered verse, that they concern themselves; it 
is with the poetry of the life that is lived,” which may find its expres¬ 
sion equally in sternest prose or in silent act. It is this that is taking 
powe^ion of the loftier minds, this that is the true psychic charac¬ 
teristic of the thing. Sincerity is its prime virtue. Bach leader prdves 
his faith by his individual conduct, ashy his judgments on events 
men.^ The pure passion of abstract thought fires each to do the best 
that it is his to do. His life is the word-for-word translation of his 
own spirit. This is Idealism, and Idealism at its purest. When M. 
Fabi6—-till then an unknown orator—withdrew from the rostrum, and 
the Minister of Public Instruction took his place before his six or 
seven thousand hearers, could find nothing better to say than to 
echo M, Fabig’s words. “Be true to the Ideal,” he cried; “obey 
yonr master’s injunction, and fill yonr own lives with poetiy.” 

Foremost of all his fellows, perhaps, has Paul Desjardins fulfilled 
that behest; and hence his extraordinary influence. 

But this brings us to a most curious and interesting development 
of the time. 


; ,1/^e are coming once more to the age of the spoken word. Under 
influence of soul upon sonl which is the avowed 
psychic school, thought tends to assume the more 
alteruatiye outward forms; it s^s to be 
hearera. Lectures, con- 


deliTOiy of mere narrative, all eacH are 
^ same passionate delight, nor is it eai^ tc say whi^ 
ardent and more impatient admirers. 
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The listener, is everywhere abroad. As in those remote and 
atibient Eastern lands where the voice of the speaker enchants and 
rul^ls the throng, so in our own day—men long to listen. They want 
to be told thingsthings abopt their fellow-men, .their enterprises, 
impressions, dreams, disappointments; things, most of all, about them¬ 
selves, their own souls, their hopes, their wretchedness, and that 
Columbus-voyage to the Unknown but certainly Divined, the suffer¬ 
ing, the dangers, and the shipwrecks of which may have been out¬ 
lived. 

Now, of stories such as these, Paul Desjardins is the master story¬ 
teller. 

The domain of thought is his, whole and entire; and when he 
tells of what the soul has taught to him (and you, and me, and all the 
rest!), you need no further enlightenment as to the meaning of 
“ Desjardinism ” or “ the pure passion of the Ideal,” for it is embodied 
there before you, and you are already subject to its spell. 

Does this portend a revival of oral teaching ? Who shall say ? 
Perhaps Sir John Lubbock is right. 

One of the chief characteristics of all Paul Desjardins’ utterances is 
(heir total disinterestedness, their absolute detachment from self. 
Nowhere else have you met the same indescribable purity, the same 
boundless generosity of joy in -others’ good, the same pervading 
altfuism. To have lost himself—never to be brought back to him¬ 
self by any possible turn of things—is, as you at once perceive, a 
cause of positive rapture to the man whose teaching penetrates and 
possesses yon just because your instinct knows that the teacher is 
exclusively absorbed by you, and not in the very least concerned 
about himself. It is in your soul that the interest of the thinker 
centres; and it is into its inmost recesses that you are guided, and in 
its darkest places recognise the light. 

“ Whatever deserves to be,” says Paul Desjardins in one of his earliest 
essays, “ deserves the best attention of our intellect. Everything calls for 
interest; only it must be an interest divested of self-interest, and sincere. 
.... But above all, we must labour, labour hard, to understand, respect, 
and tenderly love in others whatever contains one single grain of simple, 
intrinsic Goodness. Believe me, this is everywhere, and it is everywhere 
to be found, if you will only look for it.” 

“The supremacy of the truly Good!—here lies the root of the whole 
teaching—the whole new way of looking at things and judging men.” 

“ New views of the universality of our world, of poetry, of religion, of 
kindness (humankindness), of virtue, of worth 1 . . . . Think it over; these 
are the objects on which our new generation is fixing its thoughts, and 
trying to awaken yours. This it is which is so new! ” 

The fame .of Voltaire will be cruelly diminished by all this, —I know it 
well; but do you really hold by Voltaire so much as that? .... Voltaire 
had, ho soul, mind that (though I think Ste, Beuve forgot it) ; and remem¬ 
ber that, in place of the mere cleverness of those vanished days, some great 

VOL. LX. , 2 U ' ' 
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thing of which we know nothing yet, but only guess, may, and surely will, 
be bom.” * 

C 

Here again we touch thenudnspring of the p^chic school, and find 
the connecting link with YogiiS, who speaks of virtue as strength, 
and with Faguet, who denies to Voltaire the “ disturbing spark ” of 
soul. But while* we register the moral gains of the men of whom we 
have hitherto been speaking—^their part in public action and respon* 
eibility—^the need we have of them, it is to Paul Desjardins we must 
turn to attire truth in her native garb of beauty, and “ shed over her 
celestial grace.’' 

Bemark the perfect grace with which he aHudesf to the influence 
exercised by painting over the recrudescence of a purer poetic 
expression. 

“ Pori he many weary years,” he writes, “ during which poetry (real poetry) 
lay dead in f^nce, those among our artists who felt the loveliness of 
Nature, and chief among them, our landscape painters—Bousseau, Millet, 
Dupr^, and, truest of all, Oorot—garnered up within their studio walls the 
divine faculty of finding inspiration in the Invisible. Their ateliers wore 

temples.And as punting itself is a language, though disguised— a 

language speaking by hints, suggesting what the soul seeks to convey—it 
came to pass that all art, thus prepared by the action of a mute ideal, 
became itself suggestive, and therefore inapt at loudness or coarseness of 
speech, interpreting by imagery the finer emotions untranslatable in words; 
and thus these veiled images, sufficient for the imagination of the eye, gave 
to painting a soul that nevertheless stopped short of the definite expresi^on 
of a spoken tongue. There does remain to our young poetry of to-day a 
sort of indistinctness, full of charm, a kind of melodious haze made up of 

broken silences {des silences hrisis) and movements half implied.Its 

earlier accents in their untaught sincerity were full of the sweet lispings of 
childhood’s incompleteness—it was, as it were, a dim art, surrounded by tho 
vaporous shadows of an extinct time.” 

But this vaporous suggestive charm is not confined to the genius 
of painting or of poetry. The intuitions awakened by sound, are, 
he admits, to the full as 'iKitent as those which are the offspring of 
the sister art; and, like the other members of the pi^chic sdbiool, hs 
reverts to Wagner as, in many ways, the arch-inspirer of the whole. 
Indeed, it is hard to point to any partionlar or exclusive “ suggestion ” 
in Paul Desjardins, for there is no form of nature or of art that 
does not lend its contribution to his vision of the loveliness of Soul. 

His universality as a writer is amazing. There is scarcely a sub¬ 
ject of speculation which has busied the curious brains of our inquiring 
age to which Paul Desjardins has not brought the wealth of his 
inexhaustible imagination, and in no single page is there a repetition 
or a pli^rism to be found. In the series of the “ Notes Contem- 
poremes,’* In “ Grandes Ames et I'etitea Vies,” in the “ Compagnons 
de le Vie Nonvelle,” in the Portraits,” and tiie ” Eaquisses ”—indeed 

* th Ori^ue, par Paul Desjardins. * 

t In the series entitled Notes Cotaem^ra{ne$~*'Im Obsenrs.” 
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in any and every one of the marvellously diversified writings of this 
ti&y inspired young author—every line is new. He, is in all 
absolntdy himself alone, and giving the whole of his entire and 
original self. 

K I were to attempt to give the reader an exhaustive idea of M. 
Deqard^’ contributions to the spiritualist literature of SVance, I 
should overwhelm him with a mass of material the mere catalogue of 
which would overstep my prescribed limits; but there are some few 
points that cannot be passed by. 

If, for instance, we enter that long and well-filled gallery of 
« Portraits/’ which includes almost every remarkable figure of almost 
every country, we are fidrly astonished % the delicacy of touch, the 
distinctness of outline, the harmony of colour, the life, and the all-corn- 
prehension and all-indulgence that. make the human oneness. You 
have at once the sharp bite of the aquafortist and the fioatmg atmosphere 
of one of Turner’s sunsets; but, above aU, you have the Man. Be it 
Tmne or Sully Prudhomme, Jules Lemattre or Brunetifere, Browning 
or George Eliot, Lavisse or Leconte de Lisle, an “Illustre” or an j, 

Inconnu ”—^be it who it may, you have no doubt of the identity. 
As with Titian’s Humanity, deep buried in earth for more than two 
centuries, you can swear to it, for you know the model, and he lives 
oh and will continue to live, for his mortality never dies. 

This is the imperishable life of the art that is conceived of love— 
the love of the human soul. How far it is from this to the miniature- 
painter’s gift of Ste. Beuve! The two humanities stand so wide 
apart \ For, as M. Faguet says agmn of Voltaire, “ il n’aimait pas.” 
In the likenesses of Ste. Beuve, pretty as they often are, the real merit 
lies just in their piquancy; and, where there is no sign of a hurt, 
where the smooth skin shows no trace of a scar, even that favourite 
plea “ c’est toujours si ingSnieux ” can hardly apply. If there is 
no blemish there is no skill; the work is incomplete; the tedhnique 
itself is at fault; and with Ste. Beuve and the host of his imitators ^e 
technique is everything. 

But the vast gulf that separates Paul Desjardins from—^we might 
almost say— all other schools and other masters here in France is b^t 
indicated by the one word, irony, More or less, irony has reigned 
for centuries over the thought of France, from Eabelais to Balzac, and 
from I^arochefoucanld to the pessimists of our own age; and few, in¬ 
deed, and interrupted have been the flaidies of idealism or tenderness, 
or even of cheaper pity, in between. 

It is a wholesome thing for those who in this strange nation are 
careless of its general morality, and feel little dissatisfaction with its 
want of Boniito read the admirable reflections, of M. Desjardins on 
the old mali^ of Gaul. It has many aspects. We all know to what 
nieasure of punishment Alexandre Dumas consigned it in its final 
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fitagei of incaraHlity, wben its ** ricanenient *’ wakes the echoes of the 
hooleVards. Besjardios mourns over it tenderly, though it offends all 
-the delicate and .grave susceptibilities of his nature, which suffers in 
the midst of a civilisation that vainly seeks to fly froih regret at its 
own inability to feel. 


**Two impressions have remained with me/’ writes our ml^St, in 
one his ^ Notes Oontemporaines ” of last autumn. They date from 
tt mortth’s wandering in Switzerland, at a time when there are no 
tourists to be met. The first is of the exquisite scenes of wintry 
Nature, as she shows herself at this season, when none come to 
visit her—still, reposeful, silent, veiled—^how much more touching and 
impressive than when profaned by the summer crowd! This is the 
moment when the Jura should be seen! The pine woods on the hills are 
but faintly powdered with snow, and the patches of dry rusty vegetation 

beneath lie on the grey stones like broad red stains of blood. 

Seeds hang here and there on the bare branches, mixed with the 
tendrils of the wild vine, or with ghostly clusters of what were the flowers 
of the clematis. The falling leaves are golden; those already fallen are of 
an ashen grey. The delicate tracery overhead is of infinite complexity, 
exqfiisite in its endless detail; and the whole of this disrobed Natiun, in its 
«1^unadorned simplicity, has an impress of sinceiity that reminds you of the 
drawings of Holbein. Flat pools of shallow water lie about, carpeted with 
moases and mirroring the sky; the smoke of the huts rises upward gaunt 
and straight. No one is near: thm*e are no passers-by; and there is no 
sound, except that of a waterfall fuller in its rush than at any other 
season. Silence—a silence so fragile that the step of a single wayfarer on 
the road would be enough to break it—reigns undisturb^, and covers 

everything like a winding-sheet.My second impression is, of 

another l^d, though almost as comforting, at least by contrast; it was 
given me by the conversation of the peasant folk, plain, humble mioun- 
taineers. .... The speech and thought of these men is plain and direct, 
devoid of artifice, clear and fathomable; they furnish you an unvarnished 


tale of their own simple experience, the life-experience of a man, no 
more! . . . . They neither invent nor disguise, and are. totally incapable of 
presenting either fact or circumstance in a way. that shall suggest to the 

hearer another or a diflfdrent sense.Our woful habit of ridiculing 

-what lies indeed at the bottom of our hearts they have never learned; 
^hey' copy, line by line and stroke by stroke, the meaning that is in them, 
the intentions of their inner mind. In our Parisian haunts, it seems to 
me that their success would be a problem; but they are heedless of 
success’; and to us, when we escape from our vitiated centres, from an atmo* 
S{d)ere poisoned by that perpetual straining after effect, the pure undressed 
t^pUcity of these ‘primitives’ is as refreshing as to our over-excited and 
eqthausted nerves are the green, quiet, hidden nooks of their Alpine 
.^j^des.* With them there is no need of imaginative expression; the 
thought is useless; their words are the transpbrent revelation of 
The calm brou^lft to the hyper-civilised spirit by this plmn- 
of Nature IS absolutely indescribable; and when I came 
td ihe profoundness of mental quietude—I might si^ oonsc- 

I hhd attained to during my wanderings^ 1 could not help 
-a (^el, fatal 'part is played in the lives o£ ns 'by 
. I'roh’Qhmen, a kind of veneer, worn eve^lpy -the 'ino^ 

whatever may be real in them.; i^d wheira this 
' ;ii al^nt^ they are completely at a loss.'. . .Wellr' 
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bred Frenchmen rarely, if erer, have or pronounce an opinion, or pass a 
ju^gment^unless with a playful obliquity of judgment, and on things in 
general. They assume an air of knowing what they are talking about,, and 
of having probed the vanity of all human effort before they have ever 
attempted or approached it; and even this indifference, this disdain, this 
apparent dislike to the responsibility of so much as an opinion, even this is 
not natural, not innate; its formula is not of their own creation; it is but 

the i-epeftitiott of what was originated by some one else.The truth 

is, that in,our atmosphere all affirmative action is difficult; it is hard 

either to be or to do.This habit of irony has destroyed all he^th- 

ful activity here. It is a mere instrument of evil; if you grasp it, it 
turns to mischief in your hands, and either slips from and eludes them, or 
wounds you—as often as not, mortally.” 

Have I detained the reader too long ? Does he think I attach too 
much importance to this revival of Idealism in France, and overrate 
alike the men who transfigure thought in their poetic prose and those 
who give it life in lasting deeds ? 

Let this be my answer. 

We in England, in these later times, have shown ourselves so little 
jealous of our old and just renown as champions of the right and 
pure—at least in fiction and in verse; we have so openly aided and 
encouraged that frivolity (to call it by no uglier name)—with which 
we still repro^hed them—^to predominate over any higher or more 
serious endeavours on the part of our neighbours; that it is high 
time we should learn to understand that there is an effort now going 
on which can be no longer ignored or denied. The best and most 
thoughtful minds in France regard it as a proof that the tide has 
tum^, and that there is a general and unmistakable desire to cast 
aside all that has been so unworthy in the past. The tendency 
towards the spiritualisation of thought in France is manifest and 
strong, and is rapidly becoming universal; her men of action, in 
common with her men of thought, are hailing with enthusiasm the 
union of Labour with Science, of Science with Imagination, and of all 
with each in the true and hearty love of Humanity. 

It is but a few days ago that her chief historian, the leader of 
her youth, the “ Great Faedagogue,” as he would have been called in 
Erasmian parlance, exclaimed to an assemblage of scarcely more 
than children, at the opening of a primary' school, “ Ah, si je ponvais 
eveiller dans Time d’un seul enfant quelque ^ntiment poStique— 
quel bienfait! ”* 

This is the true meaning of the ^new movement, and its fittest 
motto msy be found in the words written by our own Milton nearly 
three hundred years ago:— 

* Vide Jcumal da JDSbatt, June 27,1891, for tbe speech of H. Lavisse at the opexung 
of the JBdolAjim^ire in tbe little town of KoQvion ^ Thieracbe (D^paxtement de 
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Suffering for Truth’s sake 

Is foztitade for highest riotozy ; 

Is, to the faithfal, Death the gate of Xdfe. 

.... Only add 

Deeds to thy knowledge answerable; add Ijove, 

„ By name to come called Oharity,—the soul 
' Of all the rest.” 

Tliese words contain the perfect creed of the psyclucid school in 
Frs3ice~~theBe words, witii but a single alteration. The word Ohftrity 
brin^ with it the lingering perfume of an ecclesiasticism more 
familiar to Milton’s age than to our trouble and struggling time. 
We are still in the midst of our passion; and in our awakening 
conscience of the Best, in our new sense of union with all kindred 
spirits, there is an echo of pain, whudi giyes to universal Love the 
character of sympathy. It is the collective love of uncertain, suf¬ 
fering, upward-toiling Humanity, that binds, or should bind, ns all 
to each. 

S-B. DE Bust. 



OREEK IN THE UNIVERSITIES. 


T he question of Greek in the Universities is not likely to be 
settled just yet. It is plain that the position which the Greek 
tongue still holds is likely to have some fierce assaults made on it, 
«nd it is quite certain that these assaults will be met by a vigorous 
■defence. At the last incident in the debate I have every reason to be 
.specially well pleased. Mr. Welldon of Harrow has come out of his 
retirement, and has again appeared in the pages of the Contemporary 
Eeview. It was the great difficulty of the dispute which went on 
last Vinter in the columns of the Times, and which has gone on in 
other shapes since, that the chief captain of one side would not show 
himself. I know not whether Mr. Welldon would like to be com¬ 
pared to an Achaian hero; but, as he regrets that he has been taken 
for a Trojan, perhaps he may. I have certainly had dim visions of 
Achilleus looking out at things from his ship, and I was rejoiced at 
the t:hought that one had again a chance of meeting the arch-enemy 
face to face. And the question at once came into one’s mind—^Will 
Mr. Welldon come simply clothed in the armour of 1890, the armour 
in which we saw him in the summer of that year in the Contemporary 
Beview, and in the winter at the Head Masters’ Conference ? Or 
Ibas some new and divine suit, which mortal weapons will find it hard 
to pierce, been foiled for him during his season of repose ? In other 
words, has Mr. Welldon found some new arguments to overthrow all 
that has been said on the other side since last December, or are we 
immpiy on the old ground, driven to say yet again things which we 
hare said over and over again already ? 

I have read Mr. Welldon’sNprticle of the present October. I have 
sdso looked back to his article of May 1890.’ I have done the same 
by my own article headed “Compulsory Greek,” in MamiiUaTCt 
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Haga^me for March of this year, and. to Mr. Wright-Henderson's aaiiio]!» 
on “ Schoolinasters in Ck>ancil ” in the May number of the same- 
periodical. Bnt I do not find anywhere exactly what I want. ] 
have broughl^ oertain arguments, and I want somebody to answer 
them; and. tuis neither Mr. Wright-Henderson nor Mr. Welldoa 
seems , inclined to do, Mr. Wright-Henderson, “ who has examined- 
somo^ghteen hundred or two thousand men for Pass Moderations,*’ 
is vety funny on the subject of “ Pass Greek.” I do not complain j 
after such a toil as that must be, a man is fairly entitled to thresh 
himself by cutting a few capers. He is funny on several other sub- 
jecAs also; but I ask for argument or for answer to arguments. 
“IW Moderations,” and all “Moderations” have been invented 
since my day, and I have to get my notion of them from those who, 
like Mr. Wright-Henderson, have slain their thousands in that par¬ 
ticular field. I am therefore bound to believe that “ Pass Moderations,” 
and the “ Pass Greek ” which is tested in them, are as poor and useless 
as so great an expert in that line says that they are. My answer to 
this kind of argument is that it proves, not that Greek should be 
thrown aside, but that Greek should be better taught. There is one 
notable, even memorable, sentence in Mr. Wright-Henderson’s article : 

“ Did we not know how strong professional tradition is .... we should 
be surprised that listin and Greek are taught now neai'ly as they were 
tkbght one hundred years ago.” 


•niis is the very root of the matter. This is what I have been 
saving over and over again whenever I have had a chance of saying 
it, ^ihiis is what makes the whole controversy possible. I will put 
.the case strongly but truly. The “headmasters” in the “public 
schools ” teach Greek very badly. They teach it so badly that boys 
come out of their hands in the state which Mr. Wright-Henderson 
describes with all the powers of his wit. For fifty years past or more 
they have had every opportunity of learning a better way of teaching 
it, but they have refused to use their opportunities. They still teacK 
it, as Mr. Wright-Henderscn says, as they did ‘ before those oppor¬ 
tunities were offered them. They might teach Greek scientifically— 
that is easily and rationally. They prefer to teach it in a dull and 
meiohanical way, which is of course, as Mr. Welldon says, “ p alp and 
soiftow.” Pain and sorrow I doubt not that it is to the boy, pain and 
sorrow to the master, pain and sorrow, as Mr. Wright-Henderson 
to the examiner. But I believe that the pain and scrrow 
y avoided, if only the schoolmasters would not go on 
1^: ^ hundred years ago, but would make some use 

-;^hlch has shone cm the study of language during thpss 
■ Mr. Wright-Henderson asks, with a triumphant air; 
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And he then goes on to say a little more about Greek irregular 
vtfrbs in general and fiifijiXutKa in particular. To Mr.* Wright- 
Henderson's question, put as he puts it, I answer without doubt in 
the way in which I suppose he wishes me to answer it, that is by 
saying No.* I will even tell Mr. Wright-Henderson my personal 
experiences in the matter of fxffi^XtoKa. When I saw the words 
^XuKTKto and fxifi^XuKa in Mr. Wright-Henderson’s article, I had 
the same kind of feeling which one has when one lights on a book or 
a toy or a pair of shoes which one had to do with in the days of 
childhood. BXtufffCb) and fiffx(5XwKa looked Btra.uge to me; but I 
seemed to have seen them before, and 1 gradually remembered that I 
had learned them in my Greek grammar at a time nearer to sixty 
than fifty years back. And I was so rash as to say that I had never 
.seen them since. In that I was wrong. I find that one of the 
words is once used in the Homeric poems (Odyssey, xvii. 190). 

aXX aye vvv lOfiev yap jnep^XwKe paXtara 

^pap 

And it is found too, in the more awful shape of a perfect parti¬ 
ciple, in the spondee and iambus that make up the word pepfiXutKOTwv 
in the Ehfisos of Euripides—if it is Euripides—629. I must there¬ 
fore have seen it a good many times in reading the Odyssey, and 
once at least in reading the Bhesos. I can only suppose that, as the 
solitary word did not, as many words in Homer do directly and some 
words in Euripides indirectly, prove something abo6t early Greek 
politics, it slipped out of my memory as though it had never been. 

So far I fully agree with Mr. Wright-Henderson that, if “ Pass 
Greek ” does nothing better than teach ^XuoKut and pep^XfoKa, “ Pass 
Greek ” must be a very poor thing. I do not wish to make EXhMTKia 
and pep(3Xa>Ka “ compulsory upon anybody. I would leave them 
optional for those who take the same pleasure in them which Mr. 
Wright-Henderson seems to do in his own person, though he could not 
get the two thousand men whCm he examined to share in it. But 
supposing “ Pass Greek ” took another form, and suppose it did 
not deal with the isolated fact of /SXwtrxw and prp^Xt^Ka, but 
with some other facts which are not at all isolated. What if it taught 
that Greek and English have something to do with. one another ? 
What if, to the facts that tyw is to be construed I and that yfvoc 
is best construed by kin, it added tiie facts that iyat and /, yevog and 
Hn, are actually the same word? What if it be taught thatic^y 
and hound, though they look so unlike one another, are really the 
sme thing, while KaXtiv and eall, though they look so much alike, 
are not ihe same thing? Mr. Wright-Henderson doubtless knows 
th^ things as well as I, and, as I am not a professed philologer, 
most likely much better. But did it never come into his head ^at 
if these thin^ made the beginning of the teaching of Greek, Gmt 
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is, if Greek vime taajgkt in a different way from that it was, or could 
be, taugbt a hundred years back, Greek, even Pass Gre^, mi^t 
cease to be a thing of * pain and sorrow,” whether to pupil, teacher, 
or examin er ? 

But tty bu^ess just now is not to answer Mr, Wright- 
Henderson in the May number of MdcmUlan^s Magazine, but to 
answer Mr, Welldon in the October number of the Contemporary 
Beview. But there is more of pain and sorrow in answering Mr. 
Welldon than in answering Mr, Wright-Henderson. Mr. WeUdon is 
not so lively as Mr. Wright-Henderson. Though he once or twice 
tries to be sarcastic, he is on the whole grave, a little stately, just at 
tbe end, as perhaps befits a ‘‘ head ” master, a little condescentbng to 
those who have managed to learn something, something of Greek 
among other things, without having been at “ public schools.*’ But 
he does not really give one so much to answer, or even to comment on, 
as Mr. Wright-Henderson. Whatever we may think of Mr. Wright- 
Henderson’s arguments, his picture of Pass Greek is well worth 
having, fifom my side as well from his. And he is much easier ^to 
understand than Mr. Welldon. Mr. Welldon is so great upon 

culture,” and “ intellectuality,” and “ profundity,” and “ mollify¬ 
ing influences,” that a speaker of plain English is a little. abashed. 
But he gives one very little to answer, perhaps because he himself 
answers so very little. And now that he has stepped forth into the 
battlefield, he does not come and meet anybody face to face. The 
only hnman personality that appears in his article is that of Mr, 
Perdval, late President of Trinity. And Mr. Welldon only “ thinks’* 
that Mr. Percival has argued in a particular and ‘‘ drastic ” way ; he-«’ 
is not quite sure about it. I can see that Mr. Welldon has read 
what has been written on the subject; I can see by the turn of 
several sentences that he hiis read what I have written ; but be does 
not come and fight one like a man; he seems better to like to make 
little shots in the dark. Bnt he has at least carried one little bit of 
piophesying of mine to its fulfilment. I said that the enemies of 
Eound learning would have worldly wisdom enough to stick to thmr 
fevourite phrase “ compulsory Greek.” And so Mr. Welldon does 


|fret<y thoroughly. Of course the formula pays; as nobody likes 
<<cottpulsion,” to ball a thing “ compulsory ” sets people agwnst it. 
J&Efi^>who listen to Mr. Welldon will not stop to think that all. that 
% “compulsory' Greek” i^ that Greek is held to be an 
of ft'certain system of teaching. Nor will they stop 
to ’ unless every learner is to learn only what is right 

compulsory Greek ” .is turh^ out, it 'can only be 
something else in its place.. ' ' 

Mr. Welldon has ^answere^ or' attempted vto 
I m any one else on^ my side has. said, exo^ 
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on one point. He holds that the only ground on which we can defend 
tiHe retention of Greek as an essential subject of University teaching 
is, by saying that if Greek is not “ compulsorily studied,” it will not 
be studied at all. He makes us say: 

“ I£ Greek were not compulsorily studied by all men, and among the jrest 
by such men as are admitted to be incapable ox classical scholarship, it would 
sooner or later cease to be studied even by scholars.” 

This,.he says, is an “argument of despair.” He adds that “it 
takes no account of the beauties and benefits of the Greek language, 
but assumes that everybody, if he could, would at once surrender the 
culture which it is his interest to acquire.” This is a little hard, but 
1 suppose it means that some people assume that nobody would learn 
Greek unless he was forced to do so. I am not aware that any one 
ever maintained so' strange a proposition; it has certainly not been 
maintained by any one on my side in the present controversy. What 
I myself said, in a sentence to which Mr. Welldon refers, was this: 

“ To make it [Greek] cease to be ‘ compulsory ’ means to declare that it is 
not an essential part of sound teaching. It means that Greek shall become a 
merely voluntary study, a special study for a few who have a special call that 
way. It means that Greek at Oxford should sink to the position of Arabic.” 

I hope Mr. Welldon does not think that I meant to speak 
scornfully of Arabic. Not a bit; Arabic is a very great study, and 
it would be well if it were mbre studied among ourselves. Among 
Orientals Arabic must hold much the same place that Greek does 
among us. But for us Westerns, though very valuable, it is not 
essential. Therefore few people learn it. If Greek ceases to be 
what Mr. Welldon calls “ compulsory,” and what I call “ essential,” 
it will sink to the position of Arabic. One may be sure that it will 
still be studied by many more than those who now study Arabic ; but it 
will be in the same position as Arabic. It will be an optional thing, an 
exira thing; it will cease to be what it is now, the roof and crown of 
liberal education. It will no longer be the -symbol and badge of 
the educated man. And we say this just because we do take into 
account “the beauties and benefits of the Greek language,” and 
because we believe that, if Greek were reasonably taught, those 

beauties and benefits ” would be extended to a much greater 
number. Mr. Welldon, if I understand him, would keep “ com¬ 
pulsory Latin,” even for “^such men as are admitted to be incapable of 
olasrical sdbolarship.” He would still forde its “ beauties and benefits ” 
upon unwilling learners, as we are supposed to force the “beauties 
and benefits ” of Greek. For “ compulsory Greek ” he would put 
** compulsmy ”€omething else—compulsory even if altemative-^-and he 
would force down the “ beauties and benefits ” of the new compuIsOTy 
stndy in the like manner. And then somebody will come and argue^ at 
Iwst as reasonably as Mr. Welldon does now, that it is “ft serious 
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qoesffcion for deUbeo^oa” whei^rthe oompabory”L8tia, the ’‘com- 
pals(ay ** Gemap, the '■** compulsory ’* aaturpl science, being so 
lltigely dependent bn , ertidcial suppprt, heus an absolute right to be 
snppoibed.” A ci^, as good as Mr. Welldon's ag^dnst ^Greek, will 
be mode on behalf of those to whom any of these things *ex6 “ pain 
and sorrow,” those whose “hearts sink within them” at the sight 
of the most ordinary things in any of those studies, as Mr. Welldon 
assume that some hearts sink “ at the sight of the most ordinary Greek 
aorist ”-~to say nothing of such a perfect as fiifi(iXtaKa. It is well 
known, and one would have thought that Mr. Welldon would have 
found out the fact, that there is a class of men and boys who cannot, 
car at least will not, learn anything that they are set to learn, though 
they can and will learn other things. One has known men to whom 
Greek was “ pain and sorrow ” appear suddenly as masters of Arabic. 
One suspects that, if they had been set to work at “ oompnlsory ” 
Arabic, they would Have found that tongne pain and sorrow, and 
would have gone off to learn Greek instead. Or may it be that the 
present way of teaching Greek, that way which has not improved for 
the last hundred years, is so thoroughly bad as to be to some minds, and 
not small minds either, an actual bin^ance in the way of learning ? 

Of ail that has been said on this head by me or by anybody else 
Mr. Welldon takes no notice whatever. By looking very carefully, I 
think I do spy one sign of advance in him. In his article of May 
1890 he said a great deal about “ dead languages.” I do not see that 
formula in his article of October 1891. He has perhaps in the mean¬ 
while found out the simple truth that Latin and Greek are not ” dead 
languages,'* but the most living of all. Still he seems to think that 
there is some inherent difference between “ classical ” languages and 
any other. He seems to think that to learn Greek is in itself hard, 
while to learn German is itself something easier. That all depends 
npon how the two languages are taught. It is easy to learn any 
language so as to chatter it without really knowing anything about 
it. It is much harder to learn any language so as really to know its 


nature and history in a smentific or i^holarly way. This difference 
hab nothing to do with a language being “ancient,” “imodem,** 
^*bUssical,” anything that we please to oaU it. It has only to ^ 
witii the way of learning it. Greek, one may remind Mr. Welldon, is 
Uj ^*iuudel^ ” langne^, and, for the purposes of a diplomatist or a 
may be learned as easily as Freifoh. On the other hand, 
tsij and scholarly knowledge of French or German is 

to get the same kind of knowledge of Greek. French, 
ab^||^^;'#aphatioaIly a language not to be trifled with. 4s I 

article, a knowledge of Latin -is very imperlsct 
cpt'pto a knowledge of French, and a'''knotrlbdge:' 

St all if it does not grow out of '.a .knowlsdgs. 



GREEK IN THE UNIVERSITIES. 


669 


of Latin. What kind of knowledge of ahjr tongue the “ modern side " 
o^a “public school” may call for I hare no kind of notion; but an 
UnirerSity mast surely require the scholarly and not the mere chattering 
knowledge of any language which it takes into its system of teaching. 
The talk of substitating a “ modem ” language for an “ ancient ” 
leads without fail to a dilemma. Either the “ modem ” language is 
taught in a different, and an inferior, way from the “ ancient” one, 
or else those to whom “ compulsory Greek was “ pain and sorrow,” 
will find “ compulsory ” French or German “ pain and sorrow ” just 
as much. On this head Mr. Welldon, when trying to make the m^t 
of “ modem sides,” makes a most valuable admission. Of the boys 
brought up in them he says ; 

“ If it is necessary to mention one particular in which they sometimes fall 
below their classical rivals, it may be said to be in the habit of accuracy, of 
perseverance, and of sustained and concentrated attention to a subject which 
is not at once interesting and attractive, but demands a large amount of 
patient painstaking effort, if it is to be effectively pursued.” 

t 

Accuracy, perseverance, sustained and concentrated attention, 
patient painstaking effort—^these somewhat important matters are, by 
Mr. Welldon’a own confession, better taught by the old system than 
by the new one which he would give us instead. Marry, this is 
somewhat. We hardly ask for anything more. 

And yet I do not doubt that all these excellent attainments might 
be fostered in no small degree by a scientific study of German or 
French, or of any other language that has a grammar and a literature 
worthy of that name in its elder sense. Only it is clearly not this 
kind of study which it is proposed to substitute for the study of 
Greek. And, though a scientific study of other languages is in itself 
as good an exercise for the mind as. the like study of the older 
languages, there are good reasons why those older languages should 
have at least the precedence. Those reasons are written in the 
history of Europe from the days of our first glimpse of youthful 
Hellas down to our own times. I will not enlarge on them yet again; 
I have set them forth many times; I have set them forth as fully and 
(dearly as I know how in my Macmillan article of March. 1 am 
vain enough to hope that it may be that article which has taught 
Mr. Welldon to leave off calling the most abiding tongues of Europe 
“ dead, languages.” But of the practical suggestion which I made in 
that ertiole, which I made before in the TimeSt which I had often 
puiAe before in one place and another, Mr. WeUdon tak^ no notice 
whatever. I have already said a word or two about it while speakmg 
of Wright-Henderson. It is simply that, when a boy begins to 
Wy n Greek or any other Aryan tongue, he should be taught first of 
all! wh a t t hftt tongue is, that he should be taught its connexion , with 
l^ pwn tongue, that, in short, he should be taught so much of Gnmm's 
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bens oa the langni^ oonoemedL Let Mr. Welldon traet 
^ me, for 1 speak horn experience. * My introduction to what Mr. 
W^doa used to call the dead' languages/’ was truly one ot ** pain 
and sbrrow.^ 1 was turned back six lames in hie, heec, hoc/’ and I 
did not say it perfectly the seventh time. But when I got to the 
fourth dedenmon, and was told that grades made graddam^B genitive 
and gmdJa^ in the plural, then, fresh from the facts of nvbea, mthis^ 
nt^BSf I inferred that grails and gradus must be contractions for 
• graduia and gradues. But I had nobody to teU me that germs was the 
same word as kin; when I learned French, I had nobody to tell me, 

, not only that eham^ meant the same aB campuSt but that it was a later 
form of the same word, and that it could not take any other form. It 
is now very easy to tell a child all this, and I can assure Mr. Welldon 
that teachibga language in this way simply turns “pain and sorrow” 
into a pleasant game. The eager and inquisitive mind of a child is 
not unwilling to be told that head once was heved, and before that 
heafod, and it thoroughly enjoys seeing that heafod and caprd answer 
letter for letter. And so on to KtiftaXri and capo and cape, to chief 
and captain, to the JSavptmann and the Hauptstadt, even to the head- 
master himself and to the chef in quite another department. I shall 
of course be told'that all this suits only children who are unusually 
clever; it w nothing of the kind; it will do for any except those who 
are unusuaJly stupid. I am sure that among Mr. Wright-Henderson’s 
two thousand passmen there were a great many who, if they had made 
their beginning in this way, might have grown into something bettor 
than passmen. Mr. Welldon’s modem-siders who fail in “ sustained 
or concentrated attention to a subject which is not at once interesting 
and attractive” would pick up that desirable habit much sooner if they 
were first of all set on a subject which is at once interesting and 
attractive. I am quite ready for the cry, “ 0 this is much too hard 
hr a child.” It is not at all too hard for the child; it often seems 
hard to the child’s teacher. The scientific way of teaching, at any 
rate of teaching history and language, is always the easy way for the 
child who has only to learn; it often seems hard to the teaser who 
commonly has first to unlearn. 


. Of course Mr. Welldon and his fellows ought not to have to teach 
such very elementary things as I have been speaMng of. Such meat 
for bibeS ought to be given to the boys long before ibey reach the 

public school.” But they ought to be taught the beginning 
or other. Mr. Welldon says that “ tbe study 
he serioudg prosecuted, occupies so great a pmrt of a 
that'”—this and that fdlows,' The stu^JT'Of Greek 


be “seriously prosecuted” as long -as tbe'first 
'Study, the knowledge'of what the. Greek toUj^0!'is, 




1 ^#., If the study exf Greek w^ thim “ sersouiily 
#t^d take a mu^h shorter tihne than itdo^w* ; Mr. 
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Welldon, we know, is, like the nether gods, XajSstv a^tlvm n fnOiivai. 
But one fancies that even he might in snch cases be worked upon to 
relax his grasp at an earlier age than nineteen. 

Anyhow it is a shame that the greatest discovery of our times, the 
discovery of the relations of languages to one another, should be 
treated as though it had never been by those who profess to be special 
teachers of language. That so it is I have a full right to say. Mr. 
Welldon does not venture a word on the sulgect. Since he put out his 
great declaration of right, his right to dominion up to the age of 
nineteen, I have had the good luck of talking to more than one head¬ 
master, and to more than one public schoolboy. The masters con¬ 
fessed—I put it into my own words—^that Grimm^s Law ought to be 
taught, but that they did not teach it. Am for boys of an age nearing 
that when, according to my notions, they ought to be “ ripe for the 
University,” one had never heard that there was any connexion 
between Greek and English; another knew that there was such a 
thing, but he had never heard of it in his school-teaching. Of course 
a clever boy will often find out some isolated piece of Grimm’s Law for 
himself; isolated pieces have been in this way independently found out 
over and over again. But the boy is not likely to find out the whole 
law for himself; that is the business of his teacher, at some stage or 
other, to teach him. Mr. Welldon talks of “ the amplification which 
has occurred during the last half century in the subjects of intellectual 
study.” To the greatest “ amplification ” of all he seems to pay no 
heed whatever. 

There is not much more to speak of in Mr. Welldon’s article. I 
do not care to debate whether “headmasters” are, or are not, “worse 
than professors.” I am not particularly interested in professors as a 
class, an<^ I fully admit that “ headmasters really are not bad people 
after all.” A majority of them—I wish it had been a bigger 
majority—^proved themselves to be “ not bad people ” by throwing out 
Mr. Welldon’s proposals, even in Mr. Welldon's presence. Mr. 
Welldon assures us that the “ headmasters ” “ do not dream of dicta¬ 
ting to the Universities.” I am not privileged to know what may be 
the subject of a headmaster’s-dseams, but certainly several headmasters 
talked in broad daylight last December in a way which most people 
would call dictating to the Universities. And it is hard of Mr. Welldon 
not to answer my small antiquarian question, which he must be able to 
answer better t^an anybody else. I will put it again in words difierent 
from those in which I put it seven months back. Did John Lyon, 
Mr. Welldon’s founder, as King George the First is mine, really found 
a Acaifmaster, and, if so, what shape of the cognate mpui is the proper 
Latin iot him ? 


Bdwabd a. Freeman. 
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A t the present time, when even medical experts hold themselves in 
an attitude of indecision towards hypnotism, it is not snr- 
pnsm^ that the laity are at a loss to reconcile the conflicting opinions 
of iiie advocates of the practice and its opponents. The consideration 
of a few salient points may guide thoughtful persons to the correct 
estimation of a subject which promises to a^ume great importance in 
the near future. The question is so comprehensive that I purpose to 
touch upon only a few of its most important bearings in reference to 
the nature, the uses, and the dangers of hypnotism. 

It is now unnecessary to insist either upon the reality of the hypnotic 
state or upon its commonness. A few years ago it was regarded as a 
jmtholc^csl curiosity even by those who imknowledged its existence; 
but the researches and writings of a host of scientific investigators 
have established not only the fact that hypnotism exists, but also 
that it is a condition to which the great majority of mankind is 
acaceptible. 

‘ There are two leading theories as to the nature of hypnosis, held 
by the two leading schools of hypnotism. That of the Salp^tridre, 
enunciated by the eminent physician, Charcot, is, that hyjmotiW is 
I, and, in fact, a form of hysteria, and occurs in hysterical 
; while the Nancy school contends that hypncais is a 
ccnditicm analogous to natural sleep, and that nearly all 
3.6 mind can be hypnotised. 

is due to Charcot for his researches into hypnot^n at 
» subject was held in contempt or abhorrence j put it 
that he and his followers, by eapmdtuehtmg uia^ly 
tbe most part womeu--haye ‘ forced w 
as incomplete, and the argumonta 
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*fchem as futile. Professor Bernlieim experimented recently on the 
patients committed to his care in the Civil Hospital at Nancy, a large 
general hospital, the patients in which are of the usual mixed types, 
with the result that he succeeded in hypnotising sixty-nine persons 
out of the seventy-two who Were in his wards. He did not attempt to 
hypnotise the other three, as two of them were imbecile, while the 
third was afflicted with softening of the brain. As agricultural 
labourers, sailors, soldiers, and the majority of children are shown to 
be exceptionally susceptible to hypnotism, we must, if we accept 
Charcot’s dictum, very greatly enlarge our views as to the prevalence 
of hysteria ; indeed, we shall be forced to assume that one-half at 
least of humanity are victims of this form of nervous derangement. 
Some extreme followers of Charcot beg the question by asserting that 
susceptibility to hypnotism proves the existence of latent hysteria ; 
but as the Salpetri^ire school thinks little of hypnotism as a therapeutic 
agent, and employs it chiefly as a psychological toy, it is hardly worth 
while to enlarge here upon its views. 

The fact is, that there are two kinds of hypnotism: “ le grand ” and 
“le petit.” The former, which has been so developed by cultivation 
at the SalpStriSre as almost to constitute a new nervous disease, is 
undoubtedly to be seen in only comparatively few subjects, which few 
are always of pronounced hysterical type ; but the latter, “ le petit 
hypnotisme,” which is employed by Bernheim and by all physicians 
practising the Nancy method, is a condition of very constant occurrence. 
Many persons, and even some men of science, seem to imagine that 
by hypnotism is meant the production of such a state of unconscious¬ 
ness and automatism as is seen in the subjects at the Salp6tri6re, or 
on public platforms. But Bernheim’s definition covers a much wider 
field. “ Hypuotism,” he says, “ is the induction of a psychical con* 
dition in which the subject’s susceptibility to suggestion and ability 
to act upon it are enormously increased.” It matters not whether 
the degree of influence produced amounts to profound sleep with un¬ 
consciousness, or merely to a slight languor or drowsiness, during 
which the use of the senses or intelligence is entirely retained; if 
the “ suggestibility ” of the subject is increased, it constitutes hypnosis. 
For purposes of classification, the degrees of hypnotism are defined 
and numbered by most writers on the subject. But such classification 
is quite arbitrary, and the hypnotised patient passes imperceptibly 
from one stage into another. # 

Suggestion is the key to the hypnotic problem. By it the subject 
is put to sleep or calmed into a state of receptive quiescence, and by 
it he guided in the way of cure. The degree of suggestibility is 
not necessarily proportioned to the depth of sleep. Some persons are 
baxely hypnoitisable, and yet a suggestion will take possession of their 
mind and dominate their actions; while others, even in the most 
VOL. LX. 2x 
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proffoand hypnotic sleeps wiH refuse to receive or to act upSn suggestion.* 
As an illustration of great suggestibility accompanying a slight degree 
of hypnosis, 1 miy rofer to a case that has come under my own notice. 
The patient, whom I may call Dr. A., a University professor and a 
member of several learned societies, was an inveterate smoker, and 
hardly to be found without a cigarette in his mouth, except when he 
was eating or peeping. As he was a man of highly irritable and 
nervous temperament and snliered from sleeplessness and atonic 
dyspepsia, such excessive smoking was the very worst thing for him. 
He hmew well, and had been told by several medical men, that the 
habit was undermining his health and^ raining his nerves, yet he 
found himself absolutely unable to give it up. I hypnotised him, 
and he fell into a state of languor resembling sleep, but without 
loss of consciousness. I then suggested to him that he should no 
longer have any desire for tobacco, and that he should feel much 
better for leaving it off. After a few minutes I aroused him» aud 
found that he had a perfect recollection of every word I had said 
to him j but ^he remarked that previously, when bis physicians had 
assured him that tobacco was poison to him and had advised him 
to give it up, tie had mentally resented their assertions and their 
counsel, while now, under the influence of hypnotism, he felt that 
the words I had spoken were so convincing, that it would be im¬ 
possible to go against them. As a matter of fact, he at once gave up 
•smoking, and I hear from him that he has felt no inclination to resume 
the habit. He was hypnotised only three times, and it is now 
eighteen months since he underwent the treatment. Still, frequently 
though such cases may occur in practice, we may take it as a general 
rule that the deeper the hypnotic effect, the greater is the influence 
of Bu^estion. 

Suggestibility apart frpm hypnotism comes within the experience 
of us till. Every one has some portion of such susceptibility, and in 
many it is very highly developed, and may be worked upon for good 
or evil with signal effect. The drunkard, converted by a Gough or a 
Father Mathew, is redeemed through suggestion; and through it the 
victim of evil example or evil solicitation falls to his ruin. We are 


physically benefited by it when words of hope and cheerful suirround- 
ings lead us to forget bodily pain or to entertain the idea of its 
remo'^*^ or even to make the effort required for self-cure-—as when a 


fiinctional paralysis is induced, by kindly encourage- 
mcfflityrlq iinove the affected limb. On the other hand, suggestion 
tpayivaiid continaally does, work physical harm, as when some unwise 
Of some meddling Cassandra utters prc^osticattons of 
which, by reason of the depression they incl^ce, 

■ hypnotist can cure by suggestion, he ^an plso 
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frequently |ildace by the same method. As he can sag’^est the dis- 
appeamice o;^ pain, as in some forms of paralysis he can bid the 
return of strength and suppleness to the heavy, powerless limb, so he 
can induce the suffering .and the impotence of disease. If, during 
the hypnotic trance, I tell my friend Dr. 0. that on awaking he will 
find one leg paralysed and feel rheumatic pains in his shoulder, the 
suggestion is certain to be carried out; and he drags his leg, and 
complains of twinges in his shoulder, until I assure him that he is 
cured. But Dr. C. is remarkably susceptible to hypnotism. For¬ 
tunately, a subject must generally fall into a profound sleep before he 
consents to receive disagreeable suggestions; whereas a slight degree 
of h 3 rpnosi 8 will, in most cases, be a sufficient vehicle for those that 
are beneficial. I have seen the very painful and obstinate neuralgia 
left after “ shingles ” entirely and permanently removed in a few 
minutes by suggestion. The patient, a sailor, was very slightly 
influenced by hypnotism, but was extremely “ suggestible.” 

Bemheim maintains that naturid sleep is the result of auto¬ 
suggestion : we lie down in the accustomed place, at the usual hour, 
with the expectation of sleep, and it generally comes. He maintains 
also that hypnotic and natural sleep are essentially identical. While 
agreeing with him that there is a great similarity between the two 
states ; that natural sleep is often of the hypnotic type—for instance, 
the dreamless sleep of childhood; that hypnotic sleep may frequently 
be used as a perfect substitute for natural sleep—into which, indeed, 
it often insensibly passes—I still believe that the two states differ 
from each other in several essential points. 

Though much has been written on the subject, we cannot yet be 
said to thoroughly comprehend the causation of natural sleep. But 
we may affirm that it is the resultant of many conditions working 
together. Among the chief of these are: first, cerebral anmmia; 
secondly, fatigue of the brain-cells; thirdly, accumulation in th#tissues, 
and especially in the nervous structure, of waste products called lemo- 
fnaitm, which, while the organism is active, cannot be eliminated as 
rapidly as they are produced. During our waking moments, while 
the mind is employed, the molecules which compose the brain-cells 
are continually forming fresh combinations, and for this work they 
require an abundant supply of oxygen. But the lencomaines have 
even a stronger affinity for oxygen, and as they accumulate in tlio 
system 1 they draw more and more on the supply, and th\iis rob the 
brain-cells of what is necessary for their activity. -In proportion to 
this exhaustion of oxygen we get decreased nervous action and 
increased drowsiness, until the faculties become benumbed, and sleep 
ensues. During sleep, little or no waste goes on in the higher brain- 
cen^^, so as the accumulation of lencomaines is gradually worked off 
•there is once more a store of oxygen to supply the brain-oells. 
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Eoarthly, there ia the special action peculiar to the nepous system, 
termed iriMbUion, whereby the action of a function oi* organ is imnse- 
diately arrested by the action upon it of another function or organ— 
as, for instance, the hearths action is stopped-by a blow on the stomach, 
or the function of salivation is suspended by some painful emotion. 

Sleep, then, is the product of several factors, while hypnotism, 
on the oonti^ry, appears to be the product of one only, and that is, 
inhibition. The inhibitory action may be very powerful and extensive, 
in which case the*hypnosis will be profound, or it may be slight, when 
only a slight degree of hypnosis will be attained. Professor Heiden- 
hain, of Breslau, says: “ Hypnotism is inhibition of the cells of the 
brain-cortex, which subserve consciousness and intellectual pro¬ 
cesses.” In advanced hypnosis, the whole cortex may be said to be 
inhibited, while in the lighter stages circumscribed areas only are 
so, and those but partially. The suspension of function effected by 
inhibition is entirely different from such loss of function as occurs in 
paralysis, and from the cessation of function consequent on exhaustion. 
A marked property of inhibition is its rapid induction and its equally 
rapid removal. 

Most physiologists are now agreed that, in addition to subserving 
consciousness and the intellectual faculties, the cells of the cortex, 
the association of which constitutes the highest centres, are concerned 
also in nutrition,|Secretion, and other functions of the vegetative system. 
In ordinafy circumstances those functions are independent of the 
will, and go on automatically ; but in certain contingencies the 
highest centres exert an influence on organic processes—as, for 
instance, under powerful emotion, when the salivary secretion is in¬ 
hibited, and when the bile may be locked up, the heart’s action greatly 
disturbed, and the digestive functions unsettled. Under ordinary 
conditipns, the highest ne;rvous centres are too much occupied with 
surroudding interests (the life of relation) to busy themselves with 
the vegetative functions ; and it is well that this should be so, for 
s by habitual concentration of thought inward upon organic processes, 


hypochondriasis may be developed. Under special circumstances, 
however, it may be to the advantage of the organism for the higher 
centres to interfere and assume control. “ Hypnotism,” says Professor 
Helboeuf, of, Li6ge, “ by cutting off the intellectual life from the life 
of relation, enables the highest centres to assume cognisance of and 
to look after the working of the organic functions.” To" use a 
jiii WeU-regult^ed establishment goes on smoothly without the 
intxS^ilf^BEMl* tile master of the house; each servant knows his work, 
u ould result only in discord; but circumstances' may 
the master’s authority must be evoked for the restora^ 
hud harmony. It is on this principle that the physidan 
pisease, according to Li^beault, implies an exieeaS 
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of nervous iwsfcion in one direction, and its deficiency in another. 
Tft-ough suggestion, hypnotism enables us to restore the nervous 
equilibrium on which depends the maintenance of health, and the 
hypnotist combats disease by utilising the patient’s own forces. “ The 
patient,” says Bernheim, “ hypnotises himself.^’ So also he cures 
himself through forcef that are essentially his own; the direction of 
them only comes from without. Hypnotism does not enable us to 
create energies, but only to develop and control those which already 
exist. It cannot impart wisdom to the fool nor soufidness of brain to 
the idiot, though it will sometimes help us to develop weak faculties 
and call latent powers into activity. It is for this reason that 
hysterical persons are by no means the most satisfactory patients. If 
we cure such persons of a pain or a malady, they are very apt to con¬ 
jure it back, or to develop another in its place by morbid auto¬ 
suggestion. As it is on the physical, so it is on the psychical side. 
So far from an individual of weak will being the best subject for the 
cure of a moral infirmity—of drunkenness, for instance—w'e find it 
more easy to permanently reform one of strong character, whose 
natural bent is towards the right, but who has been overcome by force 
of circumstances, such as evil association or mental depression. A case 
in point is that of a gentleman, Mr. X., whose acquaintance I made 
in , 1888. His family history was good, and he had been a confirmed 
drunkard for only two years. During that period^owever, he had 
indulged to excess in all forms of alcohol, and in consequence seemed 
to have entirely lost the power of self-control. He expressed a 
wish to be cured, but had become so weak-minded that he could not 
withstand temptation. Although he never lost consciousness in the 
hypnotic state, he proved a good subject, and Dr. Lifsbeault and I 
treated him for about a month. We allowed him a moderate quantity 
of light wine or beer at his meals, but forbade stimulants at other 
times, and emphatically ordered him never to touch spirits, but to 
hold them in abhorrence. I saw this gentleman a few weeks ago, and 
have frequent opportunities of hearing about him. He has never 
exceeded the allowance granted to him, and has had no relapse. 
This patient W'as not handicapped by hereditary drink-tendency, nor 
was he either vicious or evil-minded by nature; when such drawbacks 
exist, a cure is almost invariably more tedious and difficult, and there 
is great danger of relapse. 

The thepry that hypnotism, when used in the treatment of moral 
<»se8, subverts free will, is erroneous. The originally healthy and 
well-disposed subject, who has sunk into habits of injurious self- 
indulgence through temptation from surroundings, exhaustion from 
ovOTWork, anxiety, or some other cause outside himself, has for the 
time being lost his freedom of will, while the victim of an heredi- 
aiy taint or congenital deficiency, who is naturally weak or vidous, 
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or strong only in the direction of vice, may be said never to have 
possessed it.' To the former, hypnotic suggestion will very jirobalSly 
restose his power of will; in the latter, the treatment may possibly 
develop it, especially if be be yet young, and time and patience bo 
given to the task. 

Some oi the popular ideas with regard to hypnotism are e:J 5 tremely 
curious, especially those concerning the personal influence of the 
hypnotist, I have been assured that this personal influence is so in¬ 
tense and so enduring, that if the hypnotist falls into ill-health or 
dies, his patient is likely to relapse, or in some way to suffer. I 
need hardly say that there is about as much truth in this theory as 
there is in that other—that the bite of a healthy dog will induce 
hydrophobia in the bitten person if the animal go mad within the 
year. The extravagance of such a notion of hypnotism and its 
properties will be obvious to most thinking people, but one frequently 
hears statements which, if less unreasonable, are almost as erroneous, 
with regard to the individual influence of the hypnotist upon his 
subject. It cannot be denied that a certain amount of influence is 
attainable, and that hypnotic suggestion can be rendered more per¬ 
sonal than most other forms of treatment; and this possibility of 
misuse is a cogent reason for regulating its practice, and restricting 
it as far as practicable to responsible medical men. I can confidently 
aflSrm, from m;^wn experience in several hundred cases, that there 
need be, and ought to be, no more personal feeling between hypnotist 
and hypnotised than there is between any physician and his patient. 
It is well to exercise a healthy scepticism about stories of hypnotism 
at a distance. If such a thing is ever possible, and the evidenq© 
bearing on the question is very scanty and unsatisfactory, it is certain 
that such a degree of susceptibility is extremely rare. 1 have never 
seen it, and its discussion belongs rather to psychology than to medi¬ 
cine. I believe that very frequently hypnotising a hyper-sensitive 
subject may lead to the subject thinking that she is influenced from 
a> distance, for I have seen two melancholy cases of this nature. In 
neither case was I able to prove that such influence was actually 
exerted, and I came to the conclusion that it had no foundation 
beyond the hysterical fancy of the patient. 

Regarding the capacity to hypnotise: no special gift seems re- 
qniri^, t|iough one operator may succeed iu a case where another has 
&iled. ; The secret of success here is the same as in other methods of 
ni^tcfil pi^tiee, and lies in knowing when to apply the remedy, apd 
honf^M^in the confidence of the patient. Several medical men of 
are easily hypnotised, but this does not prevent them 
hypnotising others, any more than having been 
iy chloroform oneself prevents one administering it to a 



THE APPLICATIONS OF HYPNOTISM. 679 

k 

The qaestion of applying hypnotism to children, as a means of 
m^al reformation, is a very serions one. Many people say that they 
would rather have their children naturally bad than hypnotically 
good j and 1 confess to feeling much sympathy with this sentiment, 
if the badneei is within normal limits. Eat if a child is viciously 
inclined, absolutely unmanageable, or crassly stupid, 1 think hypnotic 
suggestion might fairly be tried, to reinforce other moral treatment. 
Li6beault of Nancy, Bfirillon and Auguste Voisin of Paris, and 
Dr. Kingsbury * of Blackpool quote several cases of vicious children 
who have been reclaimed by its means. I have myself had the satis¬ 
faction of watching from week to week the improvement which took 
place under hypnotic suggestion in two children, a boy and a girl, 
who had been abnormally idle, untruthful and vicious. In the girl’s 
case, the treatment was applied by her schoolmistress, under my 
supervision. 

Voisin reports cases of older people who have been reformed by 
hypnotic suggestion, including some of the worst typo of Paritian 
women, on whom other means of conversion had been vainly tried. 
Many of these cures, he says, have proved permanent; but my own 
experience leads me to fear that in such extreme cases a fresh tempta¬ 
tion—a stronger suggestion to evil—generally causes a relapse. 

Those physicians who advocate the use of hypnotism advise it, not 
as a specialty, but as an auxiliary, an adjunct to the »practice of every 
medical man. It is found remarkably eifective for the alleviation of 
pain, even in cases of incurable organic disease, such as cancer, heart 
disease, and locomotor ataxy; and for the relief of sleeplessness, 
]jpstration from overwork of mind or body, hysterical suffering, and 
such disturbances of nutrition as accompany anaemia and phthisis. 

The dangers arising from the popularisation of hypnotism have, I 
think, been overrated, though, as I have said, there is no denying 
that they exist, and that precautions should be taken against them. 
The two opposing schools of Paris and Nancy have at least one point 
in common: they both insist on the necessity of ordering and limiting 
the practice of hypnotism. The medical profession in this country 
has spoken very decidedly on the subject, and at the annual meetings 
of the British Medical Association last year at Birmingham and this 
year at Bournemouth, resolutions were passed, calling for the prohibition 
of public hypnotic exhibitions; other nations have been before us 
in di^uraging such exhibitions; they are forbidden by law in most 
European countries and in many of the States of America. Prussia, 
Holland, Belgium, Portugal, Italy and Switzerland are among the 
countiries in which the State has interfered to prevent public per- 
formimceB of this nature, and in France they are prohibited by the 
different municipal anthoritles. In England alone is it feasible for 
* “The Practice of Hypnotic Suggestion.” Bristol, 1891. 
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any aclrentarer to &tart a ‘‘ magnetic entertainment,” and to placard 
the walls with repulsive advertisements illustrative of his meth<Als. 
Public demonstrations of hypnotism are forbidden in other countries 
as being harmful to the subjects and demoralising to the spectators, 
and the promulgation of regulations against them was iot determined 
on without due inquiry and investigation. During 1886-7 Donato 
and other sensational hypnotisers visited the towns of France and 
Switzerland, and created a furore in Bordeaux, hlarseilles, Geneva, 
and other places.* Charcot has placed it on record that the track of 
the \nagnetisers was marked by a regular epidemic of hysteria and 
other nervous disorders. Nor did the mischief end with the visit of 
the magnetist. Ilis example led others to imitate his methods, and 
it was found that in schools and workshops the children and artisans 
amused themselves by hypnotising one another. In 1887, Dr. Ladame 
of Geneva was instructed by his Government to officially report on 
the subject, and in consequence of his testimony hypnotic performances 
were forbidden throughout Switzerland. 

A few instances will serve to show how injurious reckless hypno¬ 
tism is to the subject; and here 1 may say that the method prac¬ 
tised by public showmen is nearly always reckless and wanting in 
consideration for their exhibits. The maladies and inconveniences 
caused by unwise hypnotism are many and various ; but they all have 
their origin in some mischiaf done to the delicate mechanism of the 
brain. Drs. Van Renterghem and Van Kcden, of Amsterdam, have 
published in detail* the case of a young man who was brought to 
them suffering from hystero-epilepsy, induced by the proceedings of 
an ignorant hypnotist, and W'hom they cured by hypnotic suggestion. 
Professor Pitres of Bordeaux has given several instances of grale 
nervous disorder consequent on misapplied hypnotism.f Among 
these is the case of a youpg man, aged twenty, who was constantly 
* hypnotised by his fellow-workmen. After a time he became subject 
to attacks of spontaneous somnambulism, dui’ing one of which his 
arm was sev<*rely lacerated by some machinery in motion, which he 
was incapable of avoiding. He was cuied by suggestion, and was 
protected from future suffering by being warned, during the hypnotic 
state, against allowing himself to be hypnotised by any one except 
his physician. Dr. Pitres describes an epidemic of hypnotism which 
broke out in a boys’ school at Bordeaux after a visit from the mag- 
netist, Donato. The older boys took to hypnotising the younger 
ones, and some of these poor children were made seriously ill by this 
new form of amusement. Another case cited by him is that of a 
yutmig man whom his companions had frequently hypnotised and 
' mada viofam of terrifying or ludicrous suggestions. Those sug- 

• “ Th6rapie Sngf^eative.*’ Brusitela, 1890. 

t **Hyst6fic et Hypnotisme," Paris, 1891. 
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gestiohs took such root in his mind that he was at last unable to 
tlfrow them oil, and he became practically insane and a prey tq 
strange delusions. He was rescued from this state by a course of 
therapeutic hypnotism; but his cure was tedious and difficult of 
acoomplishmmit. Dr. CJaye Shaw, I’rofessor of Psychological Medi¬ 
cine at St. Bartholomew’s Hospital, stated at the Bournemouth meet¬ 
ing that in the course of his asylum experience he had seen several 
cases of serious mental disturbance due to mischievous tampering with 
hypnotism. The use of hypnotic suggestion has been forbidden in 
the French army, both because it was considered subversive of disci¬ 
pline, and because the soldiers were sometimes made the subjects of 
injurious experiments. 

One of the most striking warnings on record against the abuse of 
hypnotic experiments is the story of lima Szandor, which Dr. von 
Kraffc-Ebing has given at length in a small volume. This young 
girl, a Hungarian by birth, was of hysterical constitution, and proved 
extraordinarily susceptible to hypnotic suggestion.. She fell into the 
hands of persons whose ill-judged zeal and curiosity carried them to 
lengths which peem almost incredible, and her life was ruined by 
cruel and senseless experiments. She was hypnotised several times a 
day for some'months, apparently by any one who chose tp practise 
upon her, and was made the victim of very painful and distressing 
suggestions. For instance, a pair of scissors w'as on one occasion laid 
upon her bare arm, and she was told that they were red-hot, and would 
burn her. All the effects of a severe burn were brought about by 
this suggestion; an inflamed and blistered spot, taking the shape of 
the scissors, appeared on her arm, and took months to heal. The 
unhappy girl at last became insane, and, I believe, still remains so. 

Professor Pitres mentions ’ several cases where the excessive and 
misapplied use of hypnotism, accompanied by injurious suggestions, 
has been followed by grave attacks of neurasthenia; and in my owial^ 
practice I have met with instances where amateur hypnotism has led 
to violent attacks of hysteria, followed by delusions. I have found 
it necessary to exercise great caution in hypnotising hysterical and 
other neurotic subjects. When I first began to use this treatment I 
wished to determine some points of interest, and for this purpose I 
frequently hypnotised two good subjects, one a strong, active-minded 
woman, the other a very muscular and robust young officer; whom I 
had cured of alcoholism. After a few weeks the woman began to 
compkin of continual weariness, and of occasionally feeling dazed and 
confused j and the young man invariably suffered from headache if I 
hypnotised him more than once in the twenty-four hours, or if I 
znade suggestions of an unpleasant or irritating character. On per- 
<^vi3a^ this I gave up experimenting on those subjects, and the 
nhplassant symptoms passed off in a few days. But at the time X 
formed thelilpinion, which subsequent events have strengthened, that 
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hypnotrism is not . such a" perfectly harmless thing as some would,make 
it out to be, and that the hypnotic state should never be induced exc^t 
under trustworthy advice, for a definite beneficial object, and by a respon¬ 
sible operator, .r If Sound-minded and healthy persons suffer from being 
hypnotised too frequently though every care is exercised in the operation, 
how much greater suffering and risk must be incurred when the subjects 
are prolmbly delicate and, neurotic, when the hypnosis i^ brought abqut 
by faulty processes, and the suggestions made are almost invariably 
of a painful or s'ensational kind. Many of the subjects used for 
exhibition are hypnotised twice a day for months, and in consequence 
jof this frequent repetition become reduced to a condition of automa¬ 
tism, vacuity, and dependence on the will of the operator, which it is 
pamful to contemplate. The subjects chosen by public hypnotists are 
nearly always of a low* type of intelligence, and are generally 
“ weedy ” and deficient in physical stamina. A few weeks of exhi¬ 
bition will probably render such subjects unfit for any subsequent 
employment requiring application or reasoning power. Surely it is 
the duty of the State to protect these persons of unstable mental 
equilibrium from ruin of mind and body; and it should only be neces¬ 
sary to point out to the public that those platform exhibitions which 
appear so laughable entail the gradual degradation of the performers, 
to render such displays impossible itf an enlightened countiy. The 
hypnotic performances which frequently disgrace our places of amuse¬ 
ment are, to my mind, far more demoralising to the spectators than 
the ancient games' of the Roman arena or the Spanish bull-fight. 
There, at least, the actors were or are allowed all freedom of brain 


and limb, and the display of strength, skilly and courage can hardly 
be altogether degrading, even though it be made for an unworthy 
cause. Bqt here the subject has been deprived of the use of his 
higher brain. For the tiine being his intellectual faculties ajid his 
ffree will are as completely annulled as if portions of the cerebral 
cortex had been removed. Physiologists, for scientific purposes, watch 
the spasmodic movements of a frog from which the brain has been 
taken away, and a British public watches for its amusement the 


antics of a fellow-man in whom the faculties of higher cerebration— 
thirae which^ constitute the essential properties of humanity—‘have 
been ^mporarily destroyed. ' ' 

As 'one of the earliest among English physicians to study the 
spnelhod of treatment by hypnotism, I feel it my duty to speiak 
very plainiy Hie dangers attending the ignorant and injudicious use 
of ibh^ pesyerftil agent. I am the more impelled to do so, because 

hypnotism has suffered through the cKinfn^n 
mind between it and the hypnotism of slniWE 
When people assert that hypnorfspi^s ess^thimy 
' employment rfiould be made it if,.ns 

wellHin ^qtdne What variety, of. hypnotism is referre^Plo. If the 
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B^^ker has in mind either amateur experiments or public perform¬ 
ance, any hearer who has studied the subject must heartily endorse 
what he has said ; but if, as is sometimes the case, no discrinimation 
is used, and therapeutic hypnotism shares the general condem^tion, 
we should a&, in the first place, whether it has been proved a 
dangerous agent in the hands of experienced medical men, and, in the 
second, wheth^ its benefits are such as to justify the incurring of any 
risk. A well-known writer has stated that hypnotism means an 
abject dependence of one person upon another, adding that he would 
rather see a man live and die a drunkard than submitted to such 
degradation; while another avers that it is a calling in of Beelzebub 
to cast out Satan.* Those authors have in a great measure failed to 
understand the question they are dealing with, and their premisses 
are mostly incorrect. For one thing they assume that hypnosis and 
somnambulism are identical. Now although between 80 and 90 per 
cent, of mankind are found to be susceptible to hypnotism, the great 
majority of these are never afiected to the extent of somnambulism, 
and, as I have already said, a slight degree of hypnosis is quite 
suflnlcient for therapeutic purposes. 

In the hands of a conscientious and experienced physician the use 
of hypnotism is, I believe, absolutely devoid of danger. This is my 
own experience; and last year I wrote to the chief exponents of the 
treatment on the Continent, in America, and in Great Britain and 
Ireland, asking them for their opinion on this subject. They all 
replied that they had never met with untoward results, and that they 
could not conceive the possibility of such results if proper care and 
pdgment were used. The venerable pioneer of suggestive hypnotism, 
Dr. Licbeault, who has practised for over thirty years among the 
poor of Nancy, gives the result of his experience in an extremely 
candid and interesting paper*. In this he tells of two or three 
slight contretemps which happened to him in his early days of inex-* 
perience, but he goes on to say that he has never seen any serious 
accident occur through the use of hypnotism, and records his convic¬ 
tion that harm can result only through faulty method, or ignorance 
on the part of the operator. The fact that Dr. Li6beault has prac¬ 
tised hypnotism so long in a confparatively small *town, and that 
Professor Bernheim has during the last five years hypnotised a large 
proportion of the patients who have passed through the Nancy General 
Hospital without having any evil results to register, is, I think, a 
strong proof of the safety of this treatment. But even though hypno¬ 
tism vvere proved to be attended by a certain amount of risk, we should 
hardly be justified in altogether prohibiting or abstaining from its use, 
if at the same time we could show that its advantages exceeded its draw¬ 
backs, and that it enabled us to treat successfully some diseases and 
oondirioni which resist other measures. 

' * Dr. Qilles de la Tourette: “Ehicyclop. Mwl.,” vol. X. 
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Among snch intractable diseases, alcoholism takes a foremost place. 
The yalne of hypnotism in treating this malady may be better undtlr- 
stood the reader if I refer to one or two examples drawn from my 
own ll^erienod. Among the patients who cam‘e uuder my care about 
the end of 1888 was a succlssful and prosperous merchant, a member 
of a nenrotic and alcoholised family. He had been addicted to 
alcohol for about three years, but drank only at in^rvals, between 
which he entirely abstained from stimulants and worked steadily at 
his business. When the alcoholic mania seized him he would 
surreptitiously leave his wife and family, and go into a mean lodging, 
where he could drink night and day without hmdrance. His family 
would spend days in seeking him, and he would generally be found 
sleeping off the effects of a debauch. As time went on the attacks 
became more frequent, and between tlie last two only a fortnight had 
elapsed. He was placed under supervision and treated daily by 
hypnotic suggestion, for about three weeks, but he was only slightly 
influenced by hypnotism, and always retained full consciousness. He 
returned home, and had no relapse for seven mouths, throughout 
which time he worked hard and regularly. In the summer of 1889 
he travelled in Scotland on business, and during this journey the 
,double shock of a thorough wetting and some bad news from home 
had such an effect on him that he took to whisky. He drank heavily 
for one day, but was able to pull up of his own accord, and during 
the following week he came to see me, and to have the anti-alcoholic 
suggestions repeated. Since then he has continued absolutely,, sober, 
and that without any further treatment. The reader will observe 
the difference in type between this case and that of Mr. X. The latter 
was simply one of chronic drunkenness without hereditary tendency; 
the former was practically a kind of insanity characterised by attacks 
of an overpowei'ing impiilse to drink. It is an instance of real 
dipsomania. To show the immense power wielded by hypnotism, I 
shall quote the case of the manager of an important company, who 


was on the point of being dismissed from his post when he first 
consulted me, early in this year. This gentleman was very susceptible 
to hypnotism j he fell at once into a profound sleep, and proved one of 
the best subjeeflS I have ever seen. As he belonged to an alcoholised 
family^ it was necessary to forbid him all use of stimulants; therefore 
hd 1#'^ told, while in the hypnotic state, that alcohol was p>ison to 
hijb^,^d that the taste of it would iq future make him viol^tly ill. 
To* tjtoi efficacy of this suggestion, a small glass of beer was given 


j the hypnotic sleep, and another about half an hour after 

W occasions the dose instantly brought on an 

though the patient had no consciousness of ,the> 
received. He returned to his home emd^ btt^ne^ 
p^onjbhs, and has had no relapse. A few weeks ago, 
iiis mothei-, informing me that he was very ill with 
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pleurisy. The attack came on suddenly while he was attending a 
cnifket match, and as he complained of violent pain and faintness, a 
well-meaning friend made him take the usual rough-and-ready remedy— 
a glass ‘ of whisky. B[e had hardly swallowed the spirit when he 
again rejected it, thus affording a proofilltf the continued action of 
suggestion after the* lapse of three months, and under altogether excep¬ 
tional circumstances. One can feel tolerable assurance as to the future 
of this patient. He has acquired a mental distaste for alcohol 
accompanied by a strong physical reaction against it wliich will keep 
him safe against almost any conceivable temptation. 

It will be asked if there are no failures to chronicle. AlaS ! yes. 
The physician must sorrowfully confess that there are many cases of 
drunkenness and dipsomania for which there seems no permanent 
cure, either by hypnotism or any other form of treatment. Befoz*e 
moral as before physical disease, he must too often own himself 
vanquished and helpless. But in a large proportion of cases, hypno¬ 
tism offers a good hope of cure, and we should, I think, do wrong in 
refusing to give it a fair trial. 

Alcoholism is by no me^ns the only disease originating in bad 
habits and want of self-control. Morphinism, for example, and the 
“ tobacco habit,” have also their victims, and the suggestive treatment 
which has been found useful in alcoholism has also proved efficacious 
against those kindred evils. The restoration to health of Dr. A., 
already referred to, is an illustration of this. Another is afforded, by 
such a case as that of a lady who had acquired the habit of taking 
narcotics, and for about two years had been unable to sleep without 
bromides, morphia, or chloral. Her physician recommended hypno¬ 
tism, and it was suggested to her in the hypnotic state that she 
should sleep soundly without any help from drugs, and should take a 
dislike to every form of narcotic. Those suggestions were acted upon, 
and in time the lady regained the habit of sleeping naturally, to the 
great advantage of her general health. 

In a latge proportion of cases, hypnotism should be used as an 
adjunct to Other remedial measures, and by no means to their exdusion. 
And in cases of incurable disease it can be only palliative and directed 
to the relief of distressing symptoms, such as pain, sleeplessness, want 
of appetite, and mental depression. By hypnotic suggestion we can 
often reduce symptoms to their “ anatomical expression,” and take the 
sting from disease. Bernheim, when taunted with unwisdom because 
he employed hypnotism in the treatment of consumptive patients, and 
asked if by suggestion he expected to |iure the disease and destroy the 
bacilli of tubercle, replied that he hypnotised those patients, not with 
the ejcpectation of restoring disintegrated lung tissue, but because his 
suggestions relieved the wearing cough, reduced perspiration, improved 
th^i kppetite, and gave refreshing sleep. If the disease was far 
advanced, suggestion by relieving the symptoms which constituted its 
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sting enabled tbe x>oor suifeir^ to enjoy some comfort daring the short 
tspell qf life remaining to them. If it had not passed the early stages 
there was a po^ibllity that, by placing the patient under favourable 
bodily and mental conditions, reaction towards cure might be initiated 
and aisled. H 

After all, is it not the aim of most medical treatment to be thus 
Nature's auxiliary ? The physician can aspire to do little more than 
place his patient in the most favourable position for cure, and thus aid 
that restitutio ad^ integrum which is the natural and vital reaction 
towards health. Some writers object to hypnotism for the reason that 
it removes pain without curing the disease of which it is a symptom, 
and aver that pain is Nature’s danger signal, which should not be 
lowered unless tlie cause of danger is removed. Their objection 
carries little weight when hypnotism is employed by experienced 
physicians, who know how to interpret the signal, and who, while 
they try to dispel pain, do not neglect to combat the disease which it 
betokens. And we must not forget that in certain cases—for instance, 
in many forms of neuralgia—^the pain is the disease, and its' removal 
means the recovery of the patient; nor that pain is often the most 
distressing accompaniment of incurable disease. How can we let the 
poor victim of cancer or of locomotor ataxy drag out months or years 
of agony, when we have at hand the means of mitigating his sufferings ? 
For such a one, the physician can often effect by hypnotism what other¬ 
wise he could effect only by narcotics and sedatives; and with this 
advantage, that hypnotism does not impair the mental and physical 
powers nor weaken the moral sense, as such drugs must do if their 
use be persisted in. 

An objection frequently urged against hypnotism is that a person 
who has been subjected to it, even only once or twice, becomes over- 
susceptible to hypnotic in^uence. liepetition of the hypnotic process 
does generally increase susceptibility, though not to the extent which 
is often supposed. I have frequently seen a practised hypnotist fail 
absolutely to affect a subject who had many times before been under 
hypnotic influence. It should be the object of a medical hypnotist 
not to weaken but to strengthen his patient’s will-power, and to make 
him understand that—to quote Bemheim’s words—he hypnotises him¬ 
self under the guidance of the operator. It is a good plan to protect 
young and very susceptible subjects by impressing upon them during 
hyimCffiie bhat they are not to be hypnotised by any one except their 
ownph^^eHan. I have seen sensitive persons who were thus protected 
rodft ii(i^ !|^e eSbrts of the moigt successful hypnotists. It is hardly 
on the advisability of never hypnotising women, 
young persons, except in the presence of a 
r friend. , 

Chas. Lloyd Tdckey, hLI). 
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L overs of literature are sometimes staitled and often dispirited by 
the immediate popular success achieved by works which seem to 
them entirely devoid of merit. A good many readers of the more 
refined and cultured class were galled by the instant and surprising 
success of the late Mr. Fargus’s “ Called Back.” The defects of the 
book were evident and on the surface. Its English is undoubtedly 
slipshod and ignorant. There is not a page in the narrative free from 
lines which set the teeth of a lover of his native tongue on edge. The 
characterisation of the people who move through its chapters is shallow 
and conventional. The story it tells is not especially new or convincing. 
All these things being admitted, it seemed easy and natural at the time 
to rail against “ that stupid and ignorant pig of a public ” which so 
excited the wrath of Pococurante a quarter of a century ago. But the 
public, however uncritical it may be, however ignorant and stupid, at 
least knows when it is pleased, and is never induced to purchase the 
work of an absolute pretender. It reads a prodigious quantity of 
rubbish, and pays for it and likes it; but it leaves a great collection 
of rubbish unread, and it is never without its unexpressed, though 
genuine, reason. I have cited “ Called Back ” because it hpid in an 
unusual degree the faults which jar upon the critical mind, and the 
virtue which most especially appeals to the popular taste. Its one 
virtue was that it told a st<tfy—not strikingly original, and certainly 
ixe from great, but—a distinct story, clearly m#ived, and complete 
within itself. From the first page to l^e last the writer never leaves 
the track. The narrative unrolls itself before the reader smoothly. 
There is not a hitch or an entanglement from start to finish. Regarded 
merely as a specimen of the narrator’s art, , it stands higher than most 
work of modern time. If the literary aspect of the book had been 



TlBE CQ^TEMPORARY REVIEW. 


6^8 


equally remarkable for excellence it wonld Lave delighted not only the 
uninstructed mob of readers, but the world at large. The 
pleasing is stm]^yr-~to please, and there are millions of people in^ the 
wcsrld who,’being pleased, ask not why and care not wherefore. Mr. 
Fargus, before he died, was working hard to vanquish the fablts of 
maimer ;f|iich at first beset him, and in A Family Affair ” he showed 
some pircplBe of trinn|||ih in that direction. But whatever success he 
might Have achieved'would have added little to his popularity amongst 
those who instincHvely admired him. There is a certain school of 
humourists at this hour, a school begotten out of darkness by Mark 
Twain, a school whose productions are, to people who love letters, as 
palhtable*as verjuice. Mark Twain has made England and America 
laugh honestly and heartily and pretty constantly for this last score of 
years. Within his own lines he comes as near to being a man of genius 
as almost any man now alive. But he has his limitations, and his manner 
is susceptible of easy imitation. He has taught a number of natively 
duHish dogs one way of being funny. The public is not quick to 
discover a literary mechanism. The joke is offered to it, and it laughs. 
Had Mark Twain never lived or never written the school I speak of 
might have seemed respectable. No self-respecting workman, in any 
craft, steals another man’s methods and sells them as his own, and it 
is perhaps as much a sense of outraged honesty as a disgust for 
occasional ineptitudes and frequent vulgarities, which makes certain 
modem professional jokers so distasteful to the instructed reader. 

Mr, Fargus tells a story, the directness of which delights an 
nhcritioal public, whilst its literary style curdles the blood of > the 
dilettante. The great ruck of people have found what they want, 
and are naturally contented. As for the humourists, their method, 
though acquired by labour as honourable as that of the pick¬ 
pocket, has been proved to be a good one by its inventor. A stolen 
watch keeps time just as well for the thief as for its original honest 
proprietor. The stale jest which is offensive to you and me is 
delightful to Tom, Hick, and Harry, who have never heard it before, 
or who are sieve-brained and have forgotten it. The iwint is this; 
that ignorant and uninstructed as the public may be, and constantly 
as it.is iiQposed upon, it accepts only what is—to the height of its 


discernment—^good. No creature willingly eats what it regards as 
Nffi^rbige,. but palates and perceptions differ. 

is sio form qf popular art to which these coimiderations do 
Oito Ihrecfeigfess of purpose is the one virtue which all men can 

rei^ o^ce were beauties is the one vice which 

becanse the Drama, more than any 
can appeal to the ignorant and the unthinki&g Ipiht 
necessary virtue than any other art possesses, and is 
Vproportion by the concomitant vice. 
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It is not yery^long since an accomplished and charming writer of 
ficripn set on record his despairing belief that all the stories had been 
told. There is a snrface truth and a profound fallacy in this con¬ 
clusion. It is quite true that there is no great passion the workings 
of whibh have not been exposed in many forms, but the combinations 
of human interests are simply infinite. All the stories were told 
before the days of “ Monte Christo,” before the time of Shakespeare, 
before the “Decameron,” delighted men, before the j^eat unknown Arab 
wrote the bctok of Job. It is likely enough that men in the Stone 
Age had told all the stories in the simple sense, and had made all the 
primeval jokes on which the humour of a later world is founded. 
Charles Eeade Said, very wisely, “ When everybody can see how a 
story will end, the story is ended.” A story, nowadays, is not the 
narration of an event, but the histoiy of the encroachment of person¬ 
ality on personality, with its accompanying illustrations of morals and 
manners. It is no wiser to say that all the stories have been told, 
and therefore to advise writers of fiction to lay aside the most difficult 
but most charming portion of their work, than it would be to advocate 
the suppression of chess, or whist, or billiards, on the ground that all 
the games had been played. Even if every possible combination in 
each had been' exhibited, which is, of course, out of question, all the 
potentialities can never have been exhausted in any one of them by 
any one person. The most practised and assiduous chess-player finds 
novel developments in every thoughtful game he plays, and wide as the 
world of chess is, the world of tragedy and humour is a little larger. 
Originality, to use the word simply, may not be looked for. An 
original man would have to come to us from another planet. The man 
who writes and speaks in any known language is, in a sort, a 
plagiarist. The man who addresses himself to the public must make 
himself intelligible, and to do this must employ many formulm which 
are as old as the beginnings of intelligence. It may be assumed with 
tolerable safety, that if ever the craft of crefktive fiction shall die out 
amongst men it will not wither for want of new and interesting 
storiea All the stories will not have been told, all the songs will not 
have been sung, all the music will not have been drawn from wire and 
catgut or blown through brass and reed until all the people have 
come hnd gone, and the last man lies unburied. 

The invention of great stories is still possible, and to be great they 
not only need not be, but must not be, original. They will always 
have to jlold in solution the ancient elements, but must perforce' hold 
them in such combined proportion as to offer something of a novel 
flavour to tlie taster. • For my own part, I no more expect an original 
drfdna than an original dinner, but one may not unfairly look to 
each for nutriment, and expect in each taste, skill, and discernment. 
AU gres^t novels, plays, and poems offer the staple emotional foods o£ 

’ VOL. LX. 2 Y 
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Immanifcf. There is no new emotion discovorable. I hare already 
mted one dictm of Charles Readers, the greatest master of narr^ire 
fiotion, to my thinking, since Bnmas I remember that on^e in 
the course of oonrersation he offered me his conclusions in a sentence. 

The man who aspires to Disease the public as noreUst, or dramatist, 
has to 4o three things only. He must make hibs audience wait, make 
it laugh, and m^e it cry. Be careful of one thing,” he added, 
never make it wait too long.” There is the whole secret—to seize 
interest, to dra\^ laughter and tears. There are the old steples oat 
of which you must furnish forth your dramatic dinner. The recipe 
looks simple, and in that respect reminds me of another which 1 had 
years ago from Sir John Millais, who gave me the secret by which I 
might become the greatest painter in the world. *‘Get the right 
colour,” was his dictum, “ and put it in the right place.” 

It is a rule in art that all productions which ensure the most 
immediate success are bounded by the strictest limitations. Express, 
for instance, Scots, wha hae,” in a volume, and all its value has 
evaporated. The acted drama is fortunate above all other earthly 
things in the fact that it is in intimate and immediate touch with the 
emotions of a crowd. It has not only the advantage of contact, but it 
breathes that electric air of sympathy which contact alone creates. 
The solitary novel reader may be delighted to the very limit of his 
capacity of pleasure by the perusal of the pages of a great master. 
But the spectator of a great play is carried beyond himself by the 
multiplied enthusiasms of the living people who surround him. The 
most instant triumph, the most immediate and palpable reward, reach 
the dramatist, and in due proportion the forms of the art to which he 
has to fit himself are rigid and unyielding. Homer may nod without 
danger to his fame, Milton may actually slumber, the great masters of 
prose fiction may be dull for a whole chapter on end, but the dramatist 
must exercise an unsleeping vigilance. Charles Lamb complained of 
“the lidless dragon eye of modern fashionable tragedy,” but the writer 
of plays is compelled to look through it. He must never consent to 
lose sight of Hs centre of interest for a moment. He is bound by 


time, and, to an almost tyrannous degree, according to the modem 
forms, by space. However intricate or difficult his irtory, he m^nst tell 
it within the limit of his three or four acts, with their one scene 
apiece, and he must occupy something less than three hours net in the 


There is a superstition abroad to the effect that these con- 
rs have operated mainly in thinning the ranks d modem 


^ men who have achieved eminence in othar walks of 
T think 1 shall be able to show that this is anvcrror, 
other causes have operated. It is entirely qties- 
93^'atid fashion is, in the mam, a question of inward. 
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When Shakespeare and Jonson, Massinger, Marlowe, and the rest of 
th9^reat Eliaabethans were writing, it was onlj from the boards of 
the theatre 'that men of imagination could offer the thoughts which 
burned within them, and it was only through the pay-box of the 
theatre that they could hope to secure ^substantial reward for their 
labours. In a word, the Elizabothan sta^ brought those who worked 
for it both praise and pudding. Then the printing press began its 
work, and Ibe stage fell from its pride of place. Great men have 
written for it from time to time, but, with a few brilliant exceptions, 
the greatest have turned away from it since that early splendid day 
and until now. They have done so simply and purely because they 
could reach a wider publip than the walls of any theatre could hold, and 
because their effdrts had begun to be rewarded in strict proportion 
to the number of their patrons. The Merry Monarch gave the 
stage a fillip, and in his time coin and kudos awaited the dramatic 
workman. The social success of Gaurick gave us “ She Stoops to 
Conquer,” because it seemed to make it worth Goldsmith’s while to write 
it, and without Goldsmith there would probably have been no Sheridan. 
Whenever the praise and the pudding have been attainable by stage- 
work, stage-work has been done. To say this is not for a moment to 
charge the draihatist with keeping a keener outlook for the main chance 
than his neighbours. It is simply to say that the poet, the humourist, 
the satirist, the student of men and manners have chosen that form 
of expression which secured for them the readiest and most accessible 
audience. It was in the hands of Richardson that the English novel 
first became a power, and from his day until now, satirist and comedian, 
pessimist and optimist, sage and jester have found it most convenient 
and most profitable to offer their various mental wares from behind 
the novelist’s bookstall. J^o-day we see the beginning of a change. 
The world has not only widened in respect to its possible appreciation 
of great work, but it has grown conglomerate. When we get our 
next stage satirist he will scourge folly in a hundred places far removed 
from one another. Men will laugh at his Painted Vice from San 
Francisco to New York, from Thurso to Melbourne. There is nothing 
now to hinder a coming Shakespeare from preaching nightly to a 
quarter of a million of people. The ocean steamers, the telegraph 
wires, and the organs of the Press have so knit the world together 
that, for this purpose at least, it has shrunk into the dimensions of a 
parish. Hong Kong has the news of a London success within 
twelve hours. Williamson, in MelbouTE^ and Frohman of New York 
are x^y to bid for it, by the time the London public has read the 
reviews at the breakfast-table. The Writing Animal turned 
novelhit and long ago, beoausM^ the genmal Hteraiy influence ran 
ih' that dkwctioB. The general literary impulse ran in that direction 
bebatttt it uras there that a fuan could spet^ his freest mind with the 
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6htiest! assurance of aadienoe, and the surest prospect, of pay for. 
Els labour. Nov!r,’;tlie physical conditions of the ground have altei^fed, 
and we shall come to a hew development of art. The stage has‘been 
long and dese1i^ed,ly despised. Men of moderate or inferiou power, 
men like Sheridan Knowk| or Doctor Marston, have tried to lift it, 
as EInceladus struggles un^r Etna. The leaden wmght. of popular 
indifference was on them, and such force as they had vras that of a 
corpse galvanised. Without the thews of those Anakim who built 
the Elizabethan* drama, they strove to erect its fallen columns, to 
reconstruct its palace halls. They attempted, in short, to make an 
imitation pass for a reality, and they offered to a public which, how¬ 
ever stupid, was still alive, the simulacrum^of a dead beauty. The 
Elizabethan drama, which in the great sense lives for ever, is in the 
smaller, practical, workaday sense, as dead as Cheops. A nineteenth 
century Shakespeare, if we were so fortunate as to find him, would be 
vivified by all the native and natural forces of his age. ’ He would no 
more write decasyllabic verse for the public of 1891 than he would 
go back to the stilts and the masks of the old Greek tragedy. 

It was once, and not so very long ago, a high distinction to have 
found a place amongst the leading English novelists of the day. That 
is the case no longer. Novel writing has become a trade, and is 
amongst the vulgarest and least respectable of modem occupations. 
A mere business or a mere handicraft may be ennobled by its pursuer, 
but cannot be vulgarised as the trade pursuit of what was once an art 
may be. The public insists on being served with imaginative litera¬ 
ture of one sort or another. The great mass of readers has no power 
to distinguish good work from bad. It has no faculty for the recog¬ 
nition of style, or of power or fineness in the delineation of character. 
We have seen already what it demands, we have seen that men 
whose literaiy equipmeuft is least adequate iu the sight of the judicious 
can supply the demand as. well as the most accomplished literary 
artist. The novel, as a vehicle for the expression of thought and 
emotion, is neither dead nor doomed. The opportunities it affords 
Are so wide and various that great men will always be found who will 


employ them. But, for the time at least, its day of splendour is over. 
We are on the eve of a new epoch. The immediate publicity afforded 
)by the theatre and the splendid rewards gathered by the sucoelsful 
piiywright will combine to enlist the most capable literary workmen 


into tte dramatic drfc We shall have very shortly a Renaissance of 
llite This is not toipay for' a moment that all W8ll<-equipped 

fiction will at once begin to work for the boards^ : The 
the two kinds of work is so wide that oidy ; the 
essayed bothc an rightly understand it. The r^lt must 
the action of a growing fashion. '^'Di^ena^mid. 
Eliot wrote novels natmt^lly^ because the novel 
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was the fprm of literature into which they were bom. Men and women 
of^jual power who will dawn upon the world of letters twenty years 
hence will be writing drama, becanse the literary atmosphere will be 
saturated with stage influences. Great fame and great pecuniary 
reward are baits to. catch the biggest kind of fishes. The fame and 
the reward may be trusted to create the fashion of seeking for them, 
and when the masters of imaginative art arise they will work after the 
manner of their hour. 

It is a fact so patent as only to need the slightest* passing mention 
that within the last' score of years the whole status of the dramatic 
profession has been definitely changed. Here and there, long before 
that time, attempts were made to improve it, but of late years it has 
altered without much visible effort on its own part. Its rise has 
seemed to be a portion of the general modem nature of things. Its 
surroundings have altered, and it has altered with them. It flourishes 
in a new atmosphere and under novel conditions of popular apprecia¬ 
tion. Mr. Irving, for example, has done as much as lies in the power 
of one distinguished artist to dignify the profession by which he lives. 
But so did the Kembles in their day. So did William Macready, so 
did Samuel Phelps, ahd so did Charles Kean. But Mr. Irving, our 
modern leading tragedian, has not, like his forerunners, had to struggle 
against an adverse tide in the profession itself. He has been 
seconded, and sometimes led, by the Bancrofts and the Kendals, and 
the whole spirit of the time has aided the movement. The business 
of an actor is now as respectable as that of a surgeon or an attorney. 
The famous Kembles, with the best will in the world, could have done 
nothing to change the condition of the vagabond barn-storraer. The 
anecdote related in Campbell’s life of the elder Kean is familiar to all 
readers of stage literatuj^. It affords a powerful picture of the 
sordid squalor to which genius of the highest order could in those 
days be condemned. The shabby, ragged attire, the pinched features, 
“ the cheek raddled like a sheep’s jaw,” all these details are fresh in 
the memory of thousands of readers. The state of things which 
made such a position possible even for an actor of the most average 
talent has gone out of sight for ever. Whatever despite lingers in 
the public mind is the result of long habit, and has grown to 
be uimonscions. It came out rather curiously only the other day 
when a ^pular novelist, of whose career and aspirations I have 
some personal knowledge, announced his intention to devdte the 
remainder of his years to dramatic ^rk. Quite a considerable 
number of reviews and journals lamented tins resolution on the ground 
that gentleman in question was descending from k higher plane 
of art to'a lower. But the truth is that the tendencies of imaginative 
' direction of the stage, and must inevitably set that 

imd move determinedly until such time as anew school of 
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drama has rewshed . ii» tipogee, and until the inevitable crowd of 
imitative dufibra have le^ed the trick, and mb in to vut^rise^e 
drama as they have already vulgarised and'made impotent tbe novel. 

1 may be met here by the statement that the stage in all ages has 
been ^uite sufficiehtly vulgarised already. That is quite true. But 
under modem conditions the vulgarisation of all successful arts has 
assumed proportions quite unknown to our forerunners. There are 
more—many more—than a thousand novels published in England 
aloim every year.* How many living people are there, who, by virtue 
of literary and practice, travel, observation, insight, and general 
knowledge of men and manners, are qualified to write a book which is 
Worthy of anything beyond the most ephemeral existence ? A score ? 
A dozen ? Were there ever living, in any age, as many {» a dozen 
art workers in any one direction whose work survived their own genera¬ 
tion by a day ? Counting that each living producer of fiction turns 
out two complete novels per annum, we have, at the most modetate 
computation, six or seven hundred people w;ho contrive, in one way or 
another, to find a hearing. There was a time when the half-educated 
man who had a thirst for books was almost compelled to turn to high- 
class literature for the satisfaction of his craving. To read, then, was, 
almost perforce, to enlarge the mind, to grow familiar with lofty 
thoughts and high aspirations. Men slaked their thirst at the pure 
fountain. Nowadays they drink from the gutter. It would be 
absurd to be altogether optimistic. Folly’s steam-pump pours out its 
worthless and unfortilising flood, but the pure streams are more 
numerous and more accessible than ever they were before. So much 
allowed, the fact remains: the art which was for many years England’s 
noblest is for the time being hopelessly degraded, vulgarised beyond 
comparison or expression. No civilised people can live without a 
great imaginative force to purify ai\d freshen it. The cheap printing 
press and the reading millions are killing that force as it has been 
made manifest in the novel. It will transfer itself to the stage. 

Like aJl popular institutions, the theatre has had its ups and downs. 
In its dullest hour it has never been unblessed by creative talent, and 


at its highest and its best its splendours have been dimmed by the 
stupidities. But we notice here broad tendencies rather than the 
beantiful or foolish intuitions of a day. The general tendency is 
tmdiwiaHy, and of late years rapidly, upwards. The influence of the 
Tom Robertson has been universally admitted, but honestly 
jiiik been lauded, 1 do not think he has yet received that fttll- 
jipiiiqwledgment of his work which he and it deserve. We 
laMnJy, if not to him alone, the breath of niSafleo^ 
'iglplBil^pl^lsn'iiiatare which has once more blown across the 

before it the stapefying dead air of'Buperstiri^^kbd 
not a dramatist now‘writing for’tbe 
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stage who h^s not gained something from Bobertson’s beneficent in- 
fiatg.oe. Some of his comedies look a little thin in contrast with 
the work of later men who learned the best part of their business 
from his example. But they have still a charm and freshness to be 
found in the work of no other modern writer for the stage. Their 
wholesome influence ill spreading, and English playwrights are taking 
cognisance more and more of the characteristics of modem life. They 
are beginning to imbibe its influences and to study its problems. 
This is not the only way for the drama—that its writers^'should deal 
with the cruces of the age they live in—but it is always the one 
healthy sign in art that it should strive to be veracious. The straggle 
for truth is everywhere apparent in the modem movement. 

In an age which owns critical organs by the thousand, movements 
and persons of no intrinsic importance whatever sometimeis come to 
be lauded and decried so loudly that even intelligent people are 
deceived into thinking that there must surely be something of con¬ 
siderable force and moment to awaken so noisy a fanfaronade. A 
handful of people are at this moment engaged in the attempt forcibly 
to reconstruct the prevailing ideas about the drama. They might 
just as well try to reconstruct the atmosphere. No kind-hesErted man 
will grudge them their labours, or such reward as complacency, pub¬ 
licity, and mutual congratulation may afford them. They' may even, 
in their day, do a stroke of work, though it must of necessity be 
out of proportion with the a,stonishing din made about it beforehand. 
No amount of talk about artistic duties will influence the British 
drama greatly. In this complex age the progress of all popular arts 
is a matter of successful business speculation. I have laboured 
already to show that this view is by no means as sordid as the bare 
statement of it makes it appear. The drama’s laws the drama’s 
patrons give.” But that is only half a truth. The drama is now 
more firmly established in popular liking than it ever was before. 
There is probably no institution the abolition of which by a^ despotic 
power would be more passionately resented. It finds a way to wealth 
for hundreds, a competence for thousands, and a recreation for 
millions. As I have said already, the prizes it offers must enlist the 
best brains of the people among whom it jjjhrives. When the heaven- 
bom dramatist arrives (he might have been under the conditions a 
heaven-born anything you please to mention), he will give the drama’s 
. patrons all they can ask for in the way of scientific construction, and 
he will command their suffrages because! he can supply their needs,; 
but whilst he does it he will feed them on wit and wisdom, on noble 
tears, and whole-hearted laughter. The drama's patrons will give 
no ^w;s to the great master. He will perforce obey the necessary 
1ft^ of his o^n art, but as for what shall please his audience he will 
b^^le judge ap^d selector. Small men will try the master’s 
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method, and will fail There^ajfe people who call Ibsen a master 
nowadays; but when words stood as equivalent for ideas the mafllfer 
in a great popular craft was the man who mastered the gieat popnlar 
heart, who todk its sympathies and imaginations captive, and led 
a world of admirers roaring at his chariot wheels. Nobody but a 
fool asks that applause should go for everything, but there is only one 
way* to the master’s place in drama, and that is to succeed. Before 
all things a l|age play is an appeal to popular sympathy. Should it 
fail to secure that, it may expound the fairest philosophies (or 
foulest), may be cramful of wit and wisdom and beauty of a sort, but 
as a stage play it is a failure. 

In this fact lies, and always will lie, the supreme temptation of the 
dramatist. He is compelled by force majeure to yield something, and 
unless he be a very big man indeed he will not know exactly what he has 
to yield, or how far surrender must carry him. Quite recently the critics 
have been warning the writers of plays against “talk.” They have 
admitted.in some instances that the talk, of which they have none the 
less complained, is brilliant, witty, and incisive. Their advice is in 
favour of a more rapid action, a constant tap, tap, tap of dramatic 
effect. I venture respectfully to submit that this has been the method 
of no real master of the stage, and that without exception the stage 
masterpieces for which, in our ephemeral human way, we claim immor* 
tality, ha(Ve consisted mainly of what the modern critics describe as 
“ talk.” One living censor has had the‘ courage to denounce “ A» 
Yon Like It ” and “ Twelfth Night on this very ground, and to pro¬ 
nounce them both “ impossible ” as comedies. “ The School for 
Scandal ” has almost as little dramatic action as an acting play can- 
well survive on. “ But,” says your man of discernment, “ the talk is 
sudi talk I Who is going to give us the like of it ? ” Not many 
people, certainly. But, cbming to men of lower rank than Shakes¬ 
peare and Sheridan, what of 4-’^gier and Sardou ? Look at “ L’Aven- 
turibre,” It has delighted hundreds of thousands. It has its place in? 
the repertoire of every French theatre. You can put its story in a. 
nutshell, and I venture to say that it would be possible to excise 
one-half of its glorious dialogue without damage to the narrative. But 
nobody asks to have it excised. The very gallery hangs breathless on 
every line, and every performance of the comedy affords snfiScmg proof 
of &ct that if the “ talk " be the fitting expression of a human 


exaptiop, .a popnlar audience is as ready to be interested in it as in the 
, Succession of melodraaratic evente. The plain truth abmit 
th^ that the dramatic critic of the day has suffered himself 

to with by personal experience. He has seen, again uid 

superfiaous dialogue, and he knows thM thUlw 
can prove more instantly fatal. Bnt^^e 'poin|||^ 
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that the dialogue should not be superflaoas, and so long as that rule 
if «bser7ed it is as much of the essence of the sncoessfal stage piece 
as the constmctive scheme itself. So soon as talk ” begins to fistigne 
the audience it becomes a rice. So long as it saccee^i^ in retaining 
interest it shows the high road to the chief dramatic virtues. It is 
only possible to a very limited extent, and then only in the broadest 
and coarsest way, to indicate character by action. I do not intend the 
■ word “ action ” to signify pantomime. “ L’Enfant Prodigue ” has 
shown to such of us as were not aware of the fact* before, how com¬ 
pletely even the nuances of a story can be expressed by facial play and 
gesture. But observe, it is only the emotions which can ■ be so 
expressed. You can get no epigram into pantomime, nor in the con¬ 
stant tap, tap, tap of dramatic event can you find poetry, or wit, or 
wisdom, or that searching analysis and exposition of character for 
which the stage of all countries is, at its best hours, gloriously memo¬ 
rable. To tell a dramatist that his talk is brilliant, but that there is 
too much of it, is to employ a positive contradiction in terms. There 
can never be too much of it until it wearies, and, if once it begin to 
weary, it ceases, whatever its quality may be, to be brilliant. Every¬ 
where eloquence is in the ear of the hearer, and not on the tongue of 
the speaker. ’ The curse of the drama for years has been, that for the 
most part it has supplied no talk worth any intelligent human crea¬ 
ture’s listening to. There have been exceptions to this mournful rule, 
of course, and we are all cordially grateful to the dramatists who have 
afforded them. A certain sum of artificiality is indispensable, and to 
present the actual conversation of living men and women from the 
boards would call up the very spirit of disgusted mnui in the first 
half-hour. But exclude the work of half a dozen people,* and ask 
how many dialogues can be cited from modern plays which bear even 
a remote resemblance to the speech of real life, which carry a concep¬ 
tion of human emotions as we know them ? The critic has deliberately 
set for himself a low standard, and so long as the work before him 
has been constructed with a passable adherence to the ordinary laws 
of stage-craft he has been content to praise it. The result is that the 
public has learned, in part at least, to despite that which it should 
regard as admirable, and to tolerate a mere trick until it has grown 
to be the essential thing in a great art of which it is properly only 
one of Idle smallest factors. The dramatist who attempts to interest his 
audience without a story, clearly told, will fail; but the story should, 
after all, be nothing more than the groundwork on which he erects his 
8aperst!tncture of human character expressed in human speech. 

I have quite recently witnessed a performance of Mr. Henry James’s 
‘‘ Amexdoan,” at the ^ Op^ Oomique. The production of this work 
^e author’?! side, one of the most satisfactory 'signs it would be 
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to k BO mean^ ',& parfeci play, apd lias in the 

fi{sh two\a<^B>.i^^ diidogBe k;. really oxoellaiafu 

all .laid k k oi% vhea it faik to he dram^ieoMy eaeellent 

that it On the ininted page aa effe^re retort may 

be dowB a lae or two after the words which provoked it have been 
spokenifbnt Mr. James has sometimes pursued this plan in his stage 
wor!^ and 4 repliqw, really brilliant in itself, has passed unnotic^, 
and indeed unintelligible, because of a speech interpolated between 
it and the phrase by which it was elicited. Some of the dialogue is 
hnmoroiis rather than witty, and the perception of humour is m^h 
rarer than that of wit. The playwright is, however, more severely 
handi<:»pped by his players than by his own want of experience. The 
essentitd point of the story is that Christopher Newman, a prodigiously 
wealthy-but uncultured American, is thrown into the seoiety of an 
exclusively aristocratic Parisian set, the core of the Faubourg St. 
Germain. These people regulate everything by their own stwidard 
of nobility, which is altogether strained and artificial, whilst Newman, 
who is a truly noble fellow, regulates his conduct by the unformulated 
code of a heart in which delicacy, manliness, and tenderness are native 
bom. It is thus made necessary that the contrast in manners and 
bearing should be finely accentuated; but the stage Marquis de 
fiellegarde is less a gentleman in speech and bearing than tlie American 
himself; and the Marquise, his mother, though in the experienced 
hands of Mrs. Crowe she is made to stand out as an excellent melo» 


dramatic old woman, conveys to the observer of her work no touch of 
the insolent excess of good breeding, the exquisite irony and supwsme 
self-satisfaction of the lady conceived by the author. There is nothing 
even in the presentation of the heroine to indicate that inborn sense 
of caste which she has to vanquish along with the tradition of filial 
virtue before she can espouse the hero. The hero himself is excellent 
in the earlier stage of the piece, but, where manly seriousness is 
demanded of him, he goes utterly to pieces. I have no hesitation in 
saying that no finer acting part than that of Christopher Newman has 
been seen upon the stage within my memory. It does no dis¬ 


credit to a young, capable, and ambitions comedian to say that 
he has not at once grasped the significance of a character so 


strong, so soihtle, and so varied. There are only two or three men 
living to whose hands a lover of fine work would be content to c<:|ll|9e 
i^effattv Unhappily for the author, as stage matters are. at pti^nt 
falls within none of the common classifiiktions. It 
d*> |ji«i^M^.j |fc'-‘ldgh-class character actor, a Jmne premier^ a comedian, and 
rolled into one. Our modem system of speci^iring 

brief,^ Mr. James’s efibrt, whiqh 
n)|i g ^^|i^ ^^Atih&-most brilliant suooess-bf many years, is rendered 




by existing conditions of the stage, There are 
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people, men «pd women, apfeing afe this moment, who oonld have done 
jtwtice to ereify individual part^ hut they exist in no comedy company, 
they arh scattered far and wide, and to engage them would have been 
to incur expenses which scarcely any theatrical enterprise could 
justify. ‘ Christopher Newman^ in the hands, of Mr. Compton, is 
Hercules in the grip of Tom Thumb, and the aristocrats of the 
Fanbonig are enlisted obviously from the ranks of the lourgmsk. It 
is of course, in some sense, the fault as well as the misfortune of the 
draiiatist that he has taken so little account of the. poor aid the stage 
could render him. The workman of experience avails himself of the 
tools which, lie to his hand; but amixis destime on the lines of 
“ The American ” is worth, so far as the true interests of the stage 
are concerned, a thousand Gaiety or Adelphi booms. Froip quite 
another point of view, it is satisfactory to notice that Mr. James’s 
instinct has taught him, if only for once, and if only as applied to the, 
stage, the necessity for finishing a story. We no longer have a 
panorama from his hand in which, in the closing scene, the characters 
trail off with the events into a mist of uncertainty. The story at 
least is concluded, and is, made complete within itself. 

Let* us turn for a moment to the consideration of a piece of work 
which differs very widely from the play we have just inspected. One 
of the seekers after serious things is Mr. Haddon Chambers, a young 
writer—a very young writer—who bids fair to go far, and who only 
needs to keep his ideal in sight to ensure success of a higher kind 
than nineteen out of twenty modern dramatists have ventured to aim 
at. If it were possible to compress the gifts of Mr. Henry James 
into a personality which already held the gifts of Mr. Haddon 
Chambers, we might safely expect a series of dramas the like of which 
we may at present look for in vain. Mr. Chambers has a fair appre¬ 
ciation of character, but he sees it only, or mainly, as it surrenders 
itself to his hand for dramatic uses. He has a quick eye for situation, 
and a natural instinct for construction and effect. The literary por¬ 
tion of his work is more than respectable. He respects his audience 
and respects himself, and so far, though he is essentially a constructor, 
has disdained to stoop to the capture of the vulgar. His work 
a|mealB, but none too evidently, to a moral sentiment. The motto of 
h^ first play, “ There is a so^ of goodness in things evil,” lent a 
dignified purpose to the work, and the title of his latest production 
carries its moral in itself. The fault of the latter work is that its 
comedy and its tragedy are apart. They have nothing at all to do 
with each other, do not grow out of each other, or even interlace. 
The comedy scenes of “The Idler” might just as well have been 
thrown into any other play the author may ever write, and the comedy 
characters are wholly dissociated from the serious interest. Mr. 
Hadddn Chambers is young, and has the world before him. He has 
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who ih%htdmnaiJnore than .respectably have oeased 
aftera i^ to write at all,be<»tiBe, without training and without 
ezpenai^/t^ey have ventured on themes which demanded the fhcultiee 
of a staj^nianager as well as those of a humourist and a poet. Every 
art has to be attempted within its own limitations. A man maijH^trim 
with fbu : and pathos—may observe nature and humanity keenly—^but 
he must at least learn a language before he can. shine as a novelist 
or a poet. The divinest love for nature may prove abortive in the 
work of the landscape painter who has no technique. A man may* 
• swim in music, but he must study counterpoint and harmony before 
he can translate it for his fellow-creatures. Any one of these people 
m^ work for awhile without technical knowledge, and so fail. But 
no one of them will claim that the technical knowledge is in itself 
useless and absurd, or will declare that it can be put only to vulgar 
uses. B|di here is one of the main troubles of writers for the stage. 
They work, to begin with, without the workman’s tact, and they come 
to one or other of these opposite conclusions. Either they declare that 
the technical quality is worthless, or they are inclined tomuke it their 
all-in-all, the truth being that it is essential, but only one of many 
essentials. Let us look, by way of. a concrete example, at thb 
stage-work of Hr. Eobert Buchanan. He is the author of “The 
Bride of' Love,” and part author of “ The Trumpet Call.” Ifc ie 
a far^ cry from one to the other. In the one, an undoubted 
hnd beentiful poetic faculty is thrown away (so far us its stage pur¬ 
pose is concerned) in mere scorn of stage technique; and, in the other, 
the poetic faculty is foregone entirely in suhordinance to a stage 
superstition. The very first thing a dramatist has to do is to interest, 
and it is a part of his technique to know by what means he can (Secure 
the suffrages of a mixed audience. Not, assuredly, by presentations 


at this tune of day of Psyche, and Eros, and Aphrodite. These 
figures may in themselves be exquisitely beautiful, but the mass of 


micd^ men, Cockney or provincial, have their minds fixed on otlM|; 
theihes Iban those approved by classic mythology, and are not to • 
dre^ed to any ground so far removed from the affairs which (&e 
dsi}y^kp;mi» to their own hearts. Here, then, was a failure in techxdoal 
begin with; but, so much being admitted, it is none.th^ 
lessviwrliiWj^ pity that the poet who could write ‘^The 
^ould identify himself with the mere and pure 
’'Who. sell such wares as “ The 'Trumpet 


strongly as it .may, the ■ world does ■'not 
'pld rechauffi with which. it ’is so. constibtly 
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provided. It it jb^Q^e itsappetite ia urgent, and: because it 

ban find nothing ^ But it will run with eager delight to the 

new meal wherever that may be provided. It is no use writing 
novels for the stage, aad compl^dning that they do not succeed there. 
It is of no use to write poems for the stage, or Sermons, and to com¬ 
plain that thSy find no vogue.* But we have surely fallen on the 
strtmgest kind of time when literary merit in a stage piece is regarded 
per se as likely to be a clog. The very uninstructed crowd itself, the gods 
of oM Drury and the great theatre at Hoxton, will welcome literary 
merit when it reaches them in truly dramatic guise, though they will 
certainly do so without recognising the new flavour which pleases them. 

But if a too urgent ambition has wrecked some careers, what shall 
we say of the potent promise which is wilfully, and even cheerfully, 
thrown overboard by men of real capacity ? Mr. Pinero has given 
evidence enough to prove that, within reasonable limits, he can do 
anything in his own craft. He may come back to ambition yet, but 
he appears to have resigned it. “ Dandy Dick ” and Th^ Magis¬ 
trate” are good enough to laugh at, and “ Sweet Lavender” is as 
good a piece (of its kind) as one might wish to see. Mr. Pinero, 
having once shown us that he has it in him to do really noble and 
beautiful work, seems definitely to have elected nob to do it, and to 
be content with standing at the head of the hunters of popularity. 
If any friendly voice could persuade him to take the place for which 
he is qualified by experience, practice, and native mental equipment, 
it would do Mr. Pinero himself and the stage a signal service, Mr. G. 
E. Sims, one supposes, is altogether hopeless. There is nobody alive 
who knows better than he how to catch the popular taste. He has 
caught it consistently in the cheapest and easiest way, and we 
cannot help thinking he despises alike his own work and the 
audiences which applaud it. It is not within the limits of pos¬ 
sibility that any man owning the exquisite literary art displayed 
by Ike translator of the ** Contes Drolatiques,” should be satis¬ 
fied with himself when he collaborates in the production of 
such unspeakable rubbish as “ Jack in the Box,” or presents 
to the public “Faust up to Date,” and “ Carmen up to Data.” 
hir. Sims has failed, in spite of strenuous effort, to disguise the fact 
tliat he is something very like f man of genius. The truth peeps out 
of him every now and then, but in view of his later dramatic work 
one is forced to conceive that he is ashamed of it. No man who has 
the faculty o? literary expression knows the poor so well as he. He 
knows their habitat and their dialects. He knows their wants, and he 
is at heart a social reformer. He has a command of humour and 
pMhos in their ruder and simpler forms, and it is in his power to give us 
a series of comedies and tragedies such as no other living Englishman 
cipald produce. He put his hand to the plough at the beginning, but 
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he t^e laWdle of the first farrowj, ^o-fiaf, in place of 

the and langhter htroffer ns, he mU 

doVrn hefo^ a htingry pnlblic “ ilanst np to tjatei*^ and isn’t that a 
dainty dilh fiar a man of his capacities as*^ cook to set on a public 
table 1^' ^here are few things more mournful to behold than the 
cynical scorn of the successful workman in art who has learned so 
thoroughly to despise the people who are satisfied with his wares. 

In ^lis mixed world effort is very rarely commensurate with achiere- 
ment. Tbe one man in the whole crowd of dramatic authora wh^ is most 
really and conscientiously striving to do his duty is Mr. Henry Arthur 
Jon^ Mr. Jones has found duty a solidly profitable undertaking, 
and no re^onable person will owe him a grudge on that account. 
But there are three men now living, universally recognised and 
accepted, men who could place any dramatic work, they chose to do 
immediately upon the stage, and could secure for it a most friendly 
and favourable hearing, and of the three any one is easily Mr. Jones’s 
master. But they will not do their duty; they will not work up to 
the limit of their capacity; and it is left to Mr. Jones to make the 
noblest possible use of a talent which in itself is somewhat meagre. 
He has from the first pursued an ideal. He has never caught'‘ it; 
but he has had the courage of his hopes, and because of his single- 
heartedness he deserves thoroughly such success as he has achieved. 
When Robert Buchanan and George Sims will cease to collaborate in 
pieces like “ The Tnimpet Call,” and will put heart, soul, experience, 
and passion into their combined or separate work, we shall cease to 
think that “The Middleman” is a masterpiece, or “The Dancing 
Girl” a chef d'ceuvre ; and if Mr. Pinero would consent to brave the 
world and to do justice to his own genius, he might give us .% new 
“ Rabagas ” or a new “ Ceinture Dor6e.” 

The time is coming; t]be opportunity is here; we have the men. 
Can they be persuaded to undertake the labour ? Or will theyj|eave 
to the yet unknown and obscure the glory—the unescapable glory— 
which awaits the men who make the first movement towards the 
Idenaibsance of the Stage ? * 


David Ohristib Murray. 



GRIEVANCES OF ELEMENTARY 
SCHOOL TEACHERS.' • 


D uring the last two decades the National Union of Teachers 
has had its energies directed mainly to one end. That end 
has been achieved. The principle of “ Payment by Results,” which 
has dominateji and retarded educational work in the elementary schools 
of England and Wales, has ceased to exert its blighting influence. 
So long as this principle was operative, the Union drew upon all its 
resources in the struggle against it. It was a long time before the 
people of England could be made to understand that the question 
affected them; but when they grasped the situation the demand for 
reform was irresistible. 

The teachers are now free to enter upon another struggle, and 
they appeal confidently to the general public for help. This they 
do, not merely because they feel the injustice as men and citizens, 
but because the consequences of this “injustice” affect the people 
generally. 

It may be taken as axiomatic that questions affecting teachers 
and the conditions under which they work affect also the siholars 
in the schools. That which tends to render the teacher a true man, 
to raise him and his profession to a higher plane, will also tend to 
the elevation of those committed to his care. A large proportion of 
men and women engaged in the public schools of England and Wales 
dare be neither “ men ” nor “ citizens.” Thw must think as their 
employers think, and act as they dictate. They must, in fact, be 
veiitable automata, if they wish to obtain and to retain positions which 
will enable them to live by the practice of the profession for which 
the^ have been trained. 

Tbp* state of affairs is prejudicial tbthe best interests of education, 
te^er whose manly independence is sapped cannot instil into 
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lUa , He is; ganger to mj action 

: 'His. religion, yea, %pk1 

, offtdrs, are detd^itied 1^ another mind 

than j.^eiSe are the conditions which are making the lives of 

pnbhC's^^^/teachers a harden, and rendering them unfit to discharge 
the pnblp^'dttties of their calling. 

The skilled artisan would with surprise and indignation refuse a 
sitoation if by its acceptance he had to work at some other trade 
than his own, and, that after the ordinary hours of labour. With 
still stronger feeling would lie meet the proposal that he shonld 
ab^in from the performance of certaiu work as a condition of 
serVioa, such Srork to be done in his own time. Many teachers have 
to do either the one or the other, and some have to agree to both these 
conditions. This fact is acting prejudicially to education in two ways. 
First, it is preventing men and women of ability from entering the 
teaching ranks. They see that they have to give up all indepen¬ 
dence of thought and action, and rather than do this they choose 
some other sphere, of work. Secondly, many of the better men and 
women wbo are in the work chafe and fret because of the restrictions 
which bind them. They are only* waiting for opportunities to escape, 
and they will gladly take advantage of them. These men and women 
are often the salt of their profession, and yet the country is not 
^tting from them good service because their energies are dissipated 
in discontent. Some have opportunities, and escape from their 
drudgery. The larger part get into the grip of Giant Despair, and, as 
teachers, they become mechanical without professional pride, and, as a 
nei^ary consequence, soon lose their professional skill. This is not as 
it smonld be. The people of England have no wish for their educators 
to be thus treated j of this we are certain, and teachers confidently 
appeal to the public to help them in the fight against this interference 
with their rights. ^ 

During the debate on the Free Education Bill Mr. Bobertsdn 
Sooved— 

V ipljot it shall not be required as a condition of appointment that any 
teach^ be required to undertake or abstain from any duties out of school 
hours.*’ 


tliie grievance is a real ond is shown by the fact that 116 
maml^rs of the House of Commons followed Mr. Bobertson intb the 
Debby, ,ia apite of the Government opposition. 

to establish by facts and figures that we are mot 
it will be well that two points should be 


the matter is taken up om mom-politicsl 
of Teachers inolndes in its rsmlra mear%cb^ 

,ni; voluntary schools, their ip^ae&t^ beim||;|b9i^ 
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by the fact that the majority of the present governing body of the 
Ubjon is drawn from tbeir ranks. , These teachera protest as strongly 
as their brethren in board schools against the system, and are deter¬ 
mined to crash it out of existence, Again, although it. must be 
conceded that the lai^e majority of cases in which extraneous duties 
are imposed are in schools under voluntary management, yet there 
are cases in which school boards are the offending parties. The 
minister of the village chappl uses his position as chairman of the 
board to obtain an efficient local preacher in the person of the school¬ 
master. The clerical chairman of a rural board who is inclined to a 
“ High” service, and who hates the very name of Dissent, requires 
for a schoolmaster one who can and will devote the whole of his 
energy which can be spared from his school, and often some which 
carmot be spared, to the training of a snrpliced choir and to general 
duties connected with Church work. These duties are not included 
in the agreement drawn up between the schoolmaster and the board, 
but are the subject of a private conversation before the appointment 
is made, and the price of the all-powerful cleric’s support is that the 
candidate agrees to becomef a “ superior flunkey.” The candidate 
who refused such service would not stand the ^host of a chance. 
The evil obtains in each class of schools, board and voluntary. In 
the latter class are included Church of England, Nonconformist, and 
Catholic schools. The statements we have made will be startling tO' 
many of the public. They will not startle teachers; they will not 
startle many managers of schools; neither will they startle some few 
of our legislators. It is now the correct thing for members of 
Parliament ^ be educationists, but few of them know anything of the 
details of school management as practised in England. The few 
know, the many are ignorant. Managers of voluntary schools 
and members of small School Boards know and are silent. The 
reason for this silence will not be difficult to divine after a perusal 
of this article. Teachers know; many of them dare not speak out 
—some will not; they like their servitude, it has become second 
nature; and others, who could and would fight the battle of their^less 
fortunate fellows, have not the detailed information which is 
necessary. The purpose of this article is twofold—(1) to enlist 
the sympathy of the general public; (2) to supply those who are 
willing to help in the straggle with necessary facts and figures. 

The information given has reached us from various sources, public 
and private. Some statements made in the strictest confidence. 
Were it known to his managers that the schoolmaster had complained, 
his situation would be a precarious one. 

Appeals most piteous are made that names should not be allowed 
to ik^anipire. Some write in this strain t ** My case is so peculiar and 
so |»4' ^ no other can be like it. I dare not give you particulars for 
'Vbauix * 2i! 
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publicataoa.; the'iatemsil evidence would lead my .employer to tlie 
ppmicm that I bud conamuaicated.with you, and I should be 
missed/^ Here we must state that the question “extraneous duties” 
is so mbi^d up with that of “ capricious dismissals ” that we are 
compelled to-treat the two questions as parts of a whole. 

No cases will be given which have been quoted before, but we will 
refer acy reader who may want more instances to Mr. Girling's paper 
read tdi Birmingham in 1889 at the^ Annual Conference of the 
Nationid Union of Teachers. Each case we give will be based on 
facts obudned recently, and only such statements made as are based 
on indisputable evidence. 

Case A .—A small voluntary school. Master’s duties are: 

(1) Train choir and play organ in church on Sundays and all 

Holy Days. 

(2) Teach in Sunday-school, 

(3) Train a village band. 

(4) Prepare schoolroom for concerts and meetings, keep order 

at these meetings, and act as check-taker. 

(5) Teach in. night-school. 

This master has in addition two other duties placed upon him. 
To name them would be to point out the school,' and that would pro¬ 
bably be disastrous to him. Let any one who is inclined reckon the 
hours which must be employed in the performance of his “ outside ” 
duties, and then let them imagine with what freshness and vigour he 
attacks the task of teaching abo.ut sixty children of all ages, tempers, 
and degrees of knowledge. He closes his school at half-past four, then 
prepares the room for a concert, next acts as doorkeeper at the concert 
until 10.30 P.M. This done, he has to rearrange desks, &c., for next 
morning’s school, either the same evening or in early morning. The 
boy who is being trained as a teacher has to help him. In some 
instances the chaos of dfesks and forms is left until the time for the 
meeting of morning school, and the first hour is devoted to the indus¬ 
trial occupation of “ clearing up.” 

Case B.—-Ih this case full particulars can be given without fear of 
consequences as the master has left the school. Here is his letter t 

“ Dear Sir,—-I was obliged to resign the mastership of —— board 
school because my wife did not come to church on a Sunday morning to 
assiet’tn.the pnging of an anthem, which the village grocer’s wife widicd to 

^ village grocer being a member of the school hoard, .The 
pSgm^a^ uhmri^ of the board, insisted on our both, attending the services 
hi aim the Sunday-school, stating that the other inembers 

part of the schoolmaster’s duties.” 

her states that at this self-same villa^ be 
to church on Asb Wednesda^jr iu 18^1. . This 
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is a board TOhool with an income of about £130, £26 being derived 
front cbUdren’s fees. Under the Free Education Act it is more than 
likely tihat the whole of the income of this school will be drawn from 
public 'moneys, and from such moneys the master’s salary will be paid. 
The performance of his public duties, however, is but a part of the 
work he has to do. The taxpayer and the ratepayer suppose that 
the school fund is being used in providing a religious and sectarian 
educator for the children of the village. The truth is, some of the 
money is.being used to provide the salary of a man*who will be first 
and foremost the servant of a section of the villagers. 

Case 0. is that of a mistress in a voluntary school. She accepted 
the situation on the understanding that her attendance at the Sunday- 
school was optional. On one occasion she was away from the village, 
visiting a sick sister who was dependent on her. The rector’s daughter 
informed the mistress that she must not be absent from the school 
without first obtaining permission. 

Changes are frequent in the staff of this school. The ladies of 
the rector’s family are supreme, and are determined to have as a 
schoolrnistresB one who will be their servant. • Now a good school¬ 
mistress will not be treated in this way. A poor one, who has to 
accept whatever situation she can obtain, must submit. The children 

of the village suffer in their education because Miss- will not be 

the slave, and occasionally the butt, of their highnesses, the rector’s 
daughters. 

Case D. is that of a master in a voluntary school. His vicar 
chooses his lodgings, and on the idea being broached that a move is 

desirable, he soys, “ Oh no, I want-at my call.” This master 

has twice been threatened with dismissal. He had the audacity to be 
out of the village one Sunday, during the school holidays. This led 
to the first threat. On another occasion a matter entirely uncon¬ 
nected with the school led to the second threat. This master has to 
attend at the vicarage each Saturday, often for some hours, and on 
Sund^iy attendance at three services forms part of his Sabbath 
duties. 

The practice of compelling the teacher to attend the vicarage on 
Saturday to receive orders is a common one. A clergyman wrote 
to the Chmrdian of February 19, 1890, defending the practice of 
employing teachers on Saturday. He said that the Saturday whole 
holiday was first instituted expressly in order that teachers having 
had a whole day’s rest might be able to render the clergyman help 
on Sunday.” Compared with those managers who demand Saturday 
attendance as well as Sunday duties, the writer of this ingenious and 
ingeiiiious statement is an easy taskmaster. 

Case illustrates a remarkable faculty for legal ingenuity. A 
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clfiuse extoraote^ Srota aja agreemeofc between a certefn board of 
mana^^ and the tisaohers in their employment runs thus: 

Farther, Mr'. A——^ engages for himself to' attend the Sanday^sehool 

at X' and to ,,|day the harmonium at W-chtujch, one mile distant, 

at one altemjtdie service for the sum of £2 per annum to be paid by the 

Beetbr of W—and Mr. A- and Miss B- ■will be expected to 

attend the alternate service at X-, and Mr. A to play the harmo¬ 

nium when required, and assist with the choir.. Miss B—^ engages to 

as^t in the choir and in the Sunday-school at W-. These clauses 

respecting Sunday /iuties at W — — and X- are a private arrangement, 

and do not bind the board.” 


This agreement is signed on behalf of all the managera. 

Case F. is that of the late master of a large Wesleyan school. He- 
says: 

After eighteen months’ seirice, obtaining the ‘ Excellent ’ merit grant 
and two good reports, the minister suddenly discovered that I was too young 
(twenty-eight years) for the post. He therefore took steps to obtain my dis¬ 
missal. My predecessor was local preacher, Sunday-school superintendent, 
steward, class leader, &c. My successor is ‘ ditto.' I am not so gifted, 
though I regularly undertook Sunday duty. The minister acknowledged (I • 
have it in writing) that, the cause of my dismissal was totally foreign to 
school work, ‘ and my character has been irreproachable,’ says the minister’s 
testimonial.” 

tChe services of this man are now lost to the public, for at present 
he swells the ranks of the unemployed. 

Case G.—^The master of a small Church school has, in addition to¬ 
playing the organ at the usual Church services, to leave his school 
work in order to play at funerals. He receives no q^ttra salary as 
orgamst, the whole of his pay being drawn from the school funds, yet, 
if he is absent from church one Sunday during the year, he heus to 
pay some one to play for him. He states: 


, “ I am organist simply ^ecause I am schoolmaster, and, should I refuse 

tc play, I have not the 8lighte.st hesitation in saying that my notice worxld 
soon follow my refusal.” 

Case H.—^The master of a Catholic school writes thus; 


** I and all my assistants are compelled to attend church twice each Sun¬ 
day, with the day-school scholars. My chief assistant is also compiled to 
give half an hour each day after school to the training of the chcnr boys. 

salary is £-—of which £ - nominally are given for above work. 

are drawn from the school funds. In addition, whenever there are 
r, belsbrations in which the children take a-part (such as monthly 

a portion or the whole of the staff must be present,” , - 

^ l&p means a solitary instance. Many a Catholic tAiwh 
expetiences. In proof of this we quote froth" bhO of 
-. y Journals, the Cathdk The fi^oivasig a^ared 
26 , 1801 : 

so tem|Miriktqiy set foi^h in 
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tion of Catholic Teachers, tind^ which the various members of that bodjr 
Uthaur, that relating to * Ihe host of extraneous deities they have to perform ’ 
is, judging from the length and force of the paragraph in the manifesto 
devoted to it, evidently looked upon as one not we least in importance. 
Several of these duties are enumerated, and in the main the compulsion 
applied is to be attributed directly to action of the managers. Many examples 
have come under my notice where these extraneous duties, both as to land 
and to the time of their performance, are little short of disgrace to the 
managers who impose them, to the teachers who have to submit to them, to 
the schools both ate connected with, and through all these to the, Catholic 
body in general.” * 

Case I. is that of a master of a Church of England school. He 
writes: 

1 am required to attend to coal and clothing clubs, play organ in church, 
help to teach choir, assist in entertainments, and of course attend Sunday- 
school. All this for the magnificent sum of £75, which must appear in 
Form IX. as school salary.” 

One clergyman told this teacher that he was not ihet schoolTmster. 

I am master,” he said j and, the teacher adds sadly, “ That was very 
true.” The ending of his letter is pathetic: “ I wish I could get a 
pension of £20 per annum. I would then retire.” 

This man has been a head-master twenty years. His weekly wage 
has been leis than 30s., and he has had to keep up a respectable 
Appearance as well as maintain his family. Now he would be glad 
to escape from his multifarious duties if he could be sure of 8s. per 
week. No, he must toil on, and be the factotum of the vicar, knowing 
well that the loss of the vicar’s countenance means ruin, for, at his 
Advanced age, no other situation will be open to him should he lose 
the one he now holds. 

Case J. is that of a teacher in a village, the inhabitants of which 
are mainly Nonconformists. There is only one school and that be¬ 
longs to the Church of England. It is governed under a trust deed, 
which states that “ all teachers must be communicants.” The master 
writes: 

“ I have worked the day-school (180 to 180 pupils) with one pupil teacher 
only for many a week. The clerg^an will not allow a Di^nter’s child to 
become a pupil teacher, and no others can be obtained.” 


- That many such trust deeds are now in force is a well-knov^ fact. 
lEnlightened Church of England clergymen are trammelled liy such 


deeds, and would gladly welcome some scheme by lyhich they could be 
legjally relieved from what is to them an unpleasant position. 

Class, K .—Until very recently, Mr. Kf—the master of a Church 
i|j^j^l«nd school, had to act parish, derk. He gives Bis duties as 


close the 


for seryl^, 


/:*Tn 



no 


ms &ONTMMPORAttY mvmvF. 


likd alfia to perform alliho eundr^r dudies connected mth the ofiSce'ol parish 
clerk, sooh ^ attending fui^ex^ds, marriages, fetching the commonion pV^iie 
from the rtotoiTj 45C. I received less than £5 a year for all this work. My 
whole imiaiy, including this sum, was less than £70 per annum together, 
with the use of the school-house.” 

Case :L.—The late master of a CKuroh school gives the following as 
the oonMtkms of service under which he worked ; 

The vicar of the parish is a Bitualistic churchman. The master has to 
train the choir and teach in the Sunday-school. His wife is also compelled 
to asmdi in tike Sunday-school. He has to attend many week-day services, to 
give out the hymns, and to read the prayers in church. The vicar will not 
agree to any arrangement by which the master, could add a little to his 
income by undertaking duties out of school-hours. The teacher has often 
to act as errand-boy for the vicar. No complaint must be received from the 
parents and no children must leave the school. Rather than this should 
occur the master must sink bis position and allow the parents to have 
entirely their own way, because, ‘ as the Ritual of the Church is so much in 
advance of the people, this causes enough dissatisfaction without more from 
school.’ He states that he had to leave because he would not practise 
auricnlair confession. The full salary received for all this work, including 
the wife's services, was less than £80 per annum. 

It would be possible to multiply particular instances, but those 
given are a fair specimen. In reading through a voluminous 
ccmres^ondence, we marked as “ usual ” those which demanded only 
“ organ, choir, and Sunday-school,” and determined to quote only 
those whioh presented peculiar features. A general statement given 
below, and based on an analysis of the advertisements in the School-- 
master and School Guardian, will suffice to indicate the extent of the 
imposition of the “ usual ” extraneous duties. Other duties than those 
mentioned in the “ cases ” occnr in the correspondence, and these are 
ennmerated in the following list. Ndne are included which are mlun- 
tafily undertaken by the teacher. The compulsion is not in some 
cases perhaps patebt to the outsider, but is none the less real, (l) 
Assistant to the assessor of taxes; (2) ColIectiDg subscriptions for 
the sdbool and church funds; (3) Working in the local post-office 
(4)) Preparing the schoolroom for divine service ; (6) Serving at the 
ialtar at 6.30 a.m. ; (6) Collecting subscriptions to give the children 
a treat (board school), together with (7) The negative duty; not 
’being.allowed to act as an enumerator at the taking of- the census. 
OaiifAlor dmmissal include: (1) Attending a meeting in oonnectidn 
branch of the Teachers’ Union; (2) Taking part in an 
performance in aid of a charity; (3) Not looking 
,(4)' Being absent from church (two miles, distant) 
was two feet deep, the teacher in'question 
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tkat the appU(^t Bhould be prepared to take organ pr harmoniam 
at*the services; 68, organ or choir; 28, organ, choir, and Sunday- 
school; 62, organ and Sunday-school; 67, Sunday-school alone; 
and 21, the choir alone. An analysis for those in the School 
Qwirdiaii for the ten weeks ending August 8, 1891, produces the 
iti^llowing figures:—37, organ or harmonium ; 10, organ or choir; 7, 
organ, choir, and Sunday-school; 30, Sunday-school only; and 98 
require either “ communicants ” or “ thorough churchmen.’* Some 
specify the exact shade of churchman ; for the suecessfql. candidate’s 
opinions must exactly match those of his vicar. In connection 
with this we may state that one teacher, referring to changes in the 
occupants of the living during twenty-five years, says, “ I have had to 
change my skin four times.” Some one may say, “ But he should 
have' resisted.” Yes, and without a recommendation (except perhaps 
one which “ damned with faint praise ”) have been thrown out of a 
situation with a wife and family dependent on him. The advent of a 
new vicar in a village often effects, so far as Church matters are con¬ 
cerned, a kaleidoscopic change. The teacher must assist in the work 
necessary to effect this change, if his “ services as schoolmaster are to 
be considered efficient by the manager.” 

The followihg are specimens of advertisements which have appeared 
in the educational journals : 

ScJiOol Gvmrdian, May 30, 1891.—“ Wanted, master with wife, or sister 
or daughter for needlework and lower standards. Distinct churchman. 
Choir, organ, Sunday-school. Joint salaiw £1:23,plus £3 for ‘good’ report 
or £10 for ‘ excellent.’ ” 

Schoolmaster, July 11, 1891.—Wanted, in August, certificated master for 
mixed village national school. High churchman, communicant. Must be 
able to play organ and train choir. Wife or sister to teach needlework. 
Average attendance, 63. 8alaiy £35 (including salary as organist), half 
grant and house. Average of grant, £20 to £.3U. ^nd references and 
copies of testimonials.” 

School Guardian, Feb. 14, 1891.—“Schoolmaster wanted for vill^e 
mixed school near Peterborough. Average attendance, 40. Duties-—day 
and ’Sunday-school, play organ in church, and take charge of post-office. 
Bemuneration—house, coals, and about £100 a-year. Only suitable appli¬ 
cations answered. Communicant.” 

In order that we may show how greatly the evil obtains, we have 
analysed also the advertisements in the Guardian for the same, period 
inserted by those teachers who are seeking situations. There are 
ninety among them, in which the candidates offer to do other than 
school duties. Forty-two specify that they will undertake the organ 
or harmonium, and this usually inolndes training the ohour; fifteen 
organ and choir; six, Sunday-scffiool, and the remaining seventeen state 
th^y uv© either “ communicants ” or ** thorough churchmen,” The 
adventssers know well that excellent sehool work will,. little 
or ip Aiding them to bbbdn sitnhtlons; hencerthe adyevtise* 
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maxts do no6. mention this. In 1851 a clergyman stated the worst 
schools were conducted by men who^ hating no real qttalifioatien> 
assnmed an Cxtta |!*eligious tone as a cloak for their deficiehci^s.” 
It would Imre been difficult to prove such a statement in 1851 j it is 
still more so now; but the idea underlying it is os true now as thi^n*^ 
viz., that teachens are chosen in many cases because’they have, oif 
are compelled to profess they have, qualifications which are totally 
foreign to their profession. 

^hat aemedy for this lamentable state of affairs? One 

answer woim be sufficient if one system of management prevailed 
in onr schools; but we have to deal with a “ dual system,” hence two 
answers are required. Those schools under the management of 
school boards will be dealt with first. Mr. Lyulph Stanley, in the 
Contemporary Keview for July 1891, writes: “The National Union 
of Teachers, the largest representative organisation, and one that is 
fairly entitled to speak on professional questions for the whole body, 
recognises that not only is it necessary for the protection of teachers 
that there should be management by more than one person, but that 
the area of management should be extended to secure fair-play. The 
larger the board, the greater the security for impartial consideration of 
questions affecting the status and the interests of teachers.” 

Mr. Stanley states the position of the Union accurately, so fair 
as board schools are concerned; it asks that an end shall be 
put to the boards composed of a few members, drawn from 
a restricted area, and made up of local busybodies with or without a 
clerical chairman. We are persuaded that no teacher will be com¬ 
pelled to perform or abstain from duties other than those connected 
with his school, if the board under which be works be a fair-sized one 
and composed of enlightened men accustomed to public work. The 
Rev. Mr. McLaren, speaking in Edinburgh in 1887, said: 


“ In almost all cases of oppressive dismissal which had occurred in Scot¬ 
land, they found they had taken place in parishes where the school board 
was very small, five in number generally. He did not think that when they 
came to large school boards they had ever found cases of oppressive di^ 
missal. . In the school boards of Ulasgow, Edinburgh, Dundee, and Aber¬ 
deen, and other large towns, and he was bound to say in large parishes such 
to he. had the honour to preside over, they had never heard of a single case 
of Co:^|)laint on the ground to which he was now referring. It was in the 
fishes where were were only five men, all honourable men—men> they 
uf^d to take it for granted, that in their indiyidual oapi^ty 
^ih^e men; but then God Almighty might not have seen fit to 
;^h the necessary wisdom, tact, and prudence which were required 
;j||.e'C^er^ght of teachers.” , ■ 

of the discussion at this Gongresa leads one i;be* 
> that capricious diemis^ls ai*BVgeneinl|y the 

lall^Catidnai 
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fattnds, a gr’eat nnmber had oooarred in parishes or districts where 
th9 board consisted of five members; a few where there were seven 
members; two or three were attempted, but not carried through, where 
there were nine membera j but in boards of eleven, thirteen, or fifteen 
mernb^ they had no instances whatever. The experience of the Law 
Committee of the National Union of Teachers (16,000 members) is 
similar. Many cases of oppression in connection with extraneous 
duties” and consequent “ dismissal ” have been taken up by them, but 
only one, so far as the writer^s knowledge extends, fn connection with 
any large board. 

The Elementary Education Acts prescribe that in board schools 
no dismissal of a teacher is valid unless at least four days* notice of 
the resolution authorising such dismissal be given to each member of 
the board. To this we would add, “and unless the resolution 
authorising such dismissal be passed by a two-thirds majority of the 
members present at the meeting and voting.” 

As to schools under boards, we ask then that the school board 
areas shall be extended, and precaution taken to prevent a “ catch 
vote ” resulting in the dismissal of any teacher. Were this an article 
written with the single purpose of advocating this extension, many 
other reasons for such an extension would be given, and the position 
strengthened. 

The schools under voluntary management are not so easily dealt 
with. The entire freedom of teachers can be secured only by a drastic 
reform in the system now prevailing. So long as schoqls are per¬ 
mitted to be “ run ” under sectarian auspices, there will be establish¬ 
ments which are maintained at the cost of the teacheris health and 
the children’s future. Public representative management is, in our 
opinion, the only means by which a real and thorough reform can be 
attained. The scheme,given below will not remove,entirely the evil 
of which complaint is made, but if the present educational machinery 
is to be utilised, it is one which appears practicable and which will 
reduce the possibilities of injustice to a minimum. 

Deaft Scheme. 

1, Every voluntary school receiving grants in aid to be under the 
management of a committee of not less than seven persons. If 
under existing deeds of trust no provision is made for the appoint¬ 
ment of a school committee, the existing trustees, subscribers, or 
managers to be required to appoint a school committee of any number 
of nph leib than seven. 

^24 iSyery school committee to meet regularly and to conduct its 
buame«s'in nocordance followiogf schedule of regulataons to,^ 

be h^iwadad to the Edh(»tio ' 

' ® shAll rn^et at least once a month. 
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except durmg two months of the year. Minutes of all 
proceedings of the committee shall be recorded in a hook 
provided for the purpose, no business to be transacted if a 
quorum be not present, three to form a quorum. 

(2) Ho appointment or dismissal of a teacher by the school 

committee, nor any vote for the expenditure of money 
shall be valid unless at least four days’ notice has been 
given of such business to every member of the committee. 

(3) Each school committee shall appoint a chairman, a 

treasurer, and a secretar)’. The accounts and the receipt 
for the share of the Government grant shall be signed by 
at least three managers. 

(4) All accounts and niinutes of committee shall be open to the 

inspection of the Education Department. 

(5) If at any time a vacancy shall occur in a school committee 

which reduces the number of members to less than seven, 
it shall be filled up by those qualified to appoint within a 
period of two calendar months. 

3. In the case of the dismissal of a teacher an appeal may be 
made by the teacher to the Education Department if he thinks him¬ 
self aggrieved; such an appeal to be made within one month of 
receiving notice of such dismissal. 

4. The accounts of all voluntary schools to be audited by an 
auditor appointed by the Education Department. 

With regard to ^lanse 3, ifi has been objected that the Education 
Department would be flooded with such appeals. This is not at all 
likely. Even under present conditions such would not be the case; 
much less so under the conditions proposed. The very fact that such 
a right of appeal existed would render managers careful not to take 
any action which could be reversed by the Department. Again, a 
teacher would not be eager to appeal unless he felt that hO' had 
right on his side, knowing well that if the Department “ hall¬ 
marked” the dismissal, his professional ruin would be accomplished. 
With some such scheme as this in force, together with a clause in 
the Code prohibiting “ extraneous duties,” the teacher would feel a 
degree of security from capricious dismissal to which he is at present 
a stranger. Too well we know that, even under this plan, extraneous 
duties ” would be imposed in much the same way as they are at present 
by rural boards. 

It will be noted that we do not propose the right of appeal to the 
Edueatiou Department in the case of school boards if elected' under 
diflSenstt (^pdiHons from those now in vogue, for we feel that such a 
dltiUfiitt4 tMiither necessary nor expedient. 

la aMbtioa an appeal for help is made:— 

%p tBo the ptSic generally, bwause nearly all the evils which are 
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now militating against educational progress wonld be removed, if 
‘^saitoble areas wi^ seoarities for efficient and honest management”' 
were pllonded. 

2. To the ndvmtionista of the Anglican and other denominational 
bodies, because by j^moving the evils of which complaint is made they 
will be helpmg to remove the causes which are estranging many of 
their whilom most ardent supporters—^viz., the teachers in the ele¬ 
mentary schools of England and Wales. 

To the National Ed’ticcUion Association there, is no need to- 
appeal. One. of the main points suggested by them as essential in 
any reconstruction of the elementary portion of our educational system 
is stated thus: 

« 

“ No services other than those connected with the day-school should be 
required of any teacher, and any salary or wages entered in the school 
, account as paid to any person emploj^ed in a school receiving public aid 
should be only for services rendered in the school.” 

Neither more nor less than this is asked by the teachers of England 
and Wales. It is asked in full confidence, for having justice on their 
side they well know that ignorance of the real facts is their only 
potent adversary. Knowledge alone is needed in order to awaken* 
such a public' sympathy as must result in action which will give to 
all tho.se employed in the elementary schools of England and Wales 
the civil and religious freedom which is our country’s boast. 


T. A. Okgan. 



DIB GEOGRAPHICAL CHANGES CAUSE 
THE GLACIAL EPOCH ? 


T O complam of the climate is an Englishman’s birthright. It 
innst, however, be remembered that Great Britain enjoys a 
mnch higher mean temperature than many other places in the same 
latitnde, and that once upon a time there was more reason for 
tnnrmnring. In this, the Glacial Epoch of geologists, England would 
have been less desirable, as a place of residence, than Tierra del 
Euego, and perhaps no better than Greenland. 

, But how cold was it at the Epoch ? That is a question difficult 
to answer j for geologists as yet are not agreed upon the interpretsr 
tion of the symbols under which the record is hidden. To some the 
ciyptogram tells of ice-sheets, enveloping one knows not how much 
of the northern hemisphere, sweeping in irresistible might over hills 
and valleys; checking the seaward course of the Nerth-European 
rivers, like a gigantic flood-gate, and thus converting the lowland 
plains into a vast lake. To others of less imaginative tepiperaments, 
it tel|s only of glaciers, radiatbg from Scandinavia, Scotland, Wales, 


^d other similar districts, so that the margin of the confluent ice- 

dbeet, at its utmost extension never reached further south than the 
♦ 

ntnr^em heights ” of London; while to a third party it seems more 
pr^able that in Britam the glaciers were restricted to the hill regions 
^ some few leagues of the adjacent lowlands, and that the boulder 


so %eqflent in the latter, north of the Thames valley,, were 
l^^btuine in origin; the product of poast-ice and floating- 


for a time,.^,fiank slowly beneath tho'sea^^ and 


pi^ther complicaticm, it is thought by some gedlogiats 
|.,;^:|b^;mean in ^ 01aqialEppph 

jtlongi.if mi^ured by years, of con^pnratiye warmth. 
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alternating with those of severe cold. On this question, however, w& 
not dwell; let it^be supposed, for the sake of simplicity, that 
daring,the Glacial Epoch the mean anstnal temperature gradually fell 
to^^^^ minimum, and then slowly returned to its presenii amount. 
Further, in seeking to ascertain this minimum, and to what cause or 
causes the change may have been due, let us adopt the more moderate 
view as to the condition of Britain during the age of ice; let us 
suppose that the glaciers, at their utmost extent, did not occupy the 
country for many leagues away from the base of the more mountainous 
districts, and that, during a part of the Epoch, a considerable sub¬ 
sidence of the* land occurred. The latter, obviously, would result in a 
proportional elevation of the temperature of particular places, but 
the climate cannot have become less severe on the whole, because 
even then it must have been cold enough to permit of the formation 
of coast and floe ice, in order to produce the boulder clay, which in 
England is so widely distributed. 

Obviously, also, in the districts mentioned, the amount of precipita¬ 
tion must be supposed to remain undiminished, and in some cases to be 
increased. At the present day the cold is intense in parts of Siberia, 
and of northern Canada ; the ground is frozen solid to a depth of 
many feet, a mere cuticle yielding to the influence of the summer 
sun; but there glaciers are unknown, for the simple reason that the 
snowfall is too slight to allow of any accumulation of ice. To make 
a glacier, as well as to become a millionaire, needs a large income, as 
well as a comparatively thrifty expenditure. 

What temperature, then, may be safely assumed as the basis of 
calculation ? Obviously it cannot be higher than the freezing-point, 
and a district like the Alps may suggest a method of approximation. 
The snow-line in central Switzerland, that is to say, the zone on which 
income and expenditure balance, and above which accumulation 
takes place, may be placed at about 8000 feet above the sea. It is, 
perhaps, a little lower on the northern escarpment of the Alps, and 
slightly higher in the Pennines. Where the region does not rise much 
above 9000 feet, glaciers are rare and insignificant. Often they 
hardly deserve the name, being scarcely more than permanent snow- 
beds. The larger glaciers of the Oberland accumulate in basins, 
which are about 10,000 feet above the sea, but they receive supplies 
from numerous peaks rising from 1500 to about 4000 feet higher; 
that is to say, the principal feeding-ground of the larger Oberland 
glaciers begins about 2000 feet above the snow-line, and rises 
hoin. twice to thrice that height above it.' But occasionally a 
feir-sized glacier can be formed in less elevated districts. For, 
example, the Htlfi glacier in the Kaderanerthal i|> fed by a 
shbw^basin, the Olariden Fim, of which the rim in places is well 
below the 10,000 feet contour line, and hardly ever reaches that of 
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11,000 feet. Thus, » glacier, which descends to rather below 6000 
feet, is geneinted in a region which rises front* one to three thousand 
feet aboyii^k l^e 'Snow-lhie. Again, the supply basin of the great 
Pasterae #lacier in the Eastern Tyrol may be placed at about 9000 
feet, the enclosing summits rising from 1000 to about 2500 feet abore 
it.* In the glacier region of the Oetethal, in the Western Tyrol, are a 
natnber of peaks ranging from about 10,000 to 11,500 feet above the 
sea, the latter elevation being rarely exceeded j the lowest passes over 
the ice-field being about 9500 feet. Here the' snow-line is rather 
higher than is usual, for it is at about 8500 feet; so that in this 
region also the principal feeding-ground lies not more than about a 
tfiouiand feet above it. One more instance may be taken from the 
Graian Alps, south of Aosta. Here the snow-line is probably about 8500 
feet above the sea. Beneath the peaks of the Becca di Nona (10,384 
feet) and Mont Bmilius '(11,677 feet), some small glaciers occur at 
the'heads of glens which are about 10,000 feet above the sea, but oh 
the south side of the valley of Cogne rather large glaciers are gene¬ 
rated in basins which rise only a very few hundred feet above this 
level, and are surrounded by peaks correspondingly more elevated. 

Thus the conclusion seems justified that the glacier-generating 
region begins about 1000 feet above the snow-line, and that in the 
Alps large glaciers, extending some 4000 feet below it, can be pro¬ 
duced in a district which rises up to elevations not, as a rule, exceed¬ 
ing the same amount above it. If, then, we consider the snow-line 
to correspond with the isothermal of 32° Fahrenheit,f which, under 
circumstances otherwise favourable, may be regarded as approximately 
true (in most cases it seems to lie rather higher), we have obtained a 
basis for our estimates. 

It may be well to point out that the formation of large glaciers 
seems to depend upon the extent of the area which falls within the 
contour line limiting the possible feeding-ground, rather than on the 
actual elevation of certain summits within it. Thus a rolling mass 
of hills, a kind of irregular plateau, if only it reached a sufficient 
elevatton above the sea, would probably, other things being equal, 
give birth to larger glaciers, than one which was diveraified by Aarp 
ridges and steep peaks, even though they occasionally rose a boujple 
of thousand feet higher. Thus the mountainous districts of North 
the Lake District and the Scotch Highlands would be very 
fav<!^ixrable to the formation of glaciers; so also would be the western 
lavi«. 

that the temperature at the sea-level near Snowdon, 
to 32°. All the ground, which lies hbove the 
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oontour line of 1000 feet, migtt be eflFective for the production of 
haulers, that above 1700 feet certainly would be.* Beneath the 
principal peak, as was pointed out by Sir A. Bamsay more than 
thirty years ago, nestle a number of rocky cwms, now occupied by 
silent tarns. Bound their mar^ns, old moraines are still conspicuous, 
ring within ring, the landmarks left by ancient glaciers, as they 
slowly and reluctantly retreated before the rising tide of temperature 
from those lowlands, which they had once successfully occupied. These 
cwms, though on a smaller scale, may be compared with the vast 
recesses beneath the crags of the Weisshorn or of the Grand Combin. 
Here .would be the heads of n6ve basins, by which the ice-streams 
would be chiefly supplied. These cwms on Snowdon, of course, lie 
at different elevations, but w© may take 2000 feet as a rough average. 
A considerable part of the highland region in this district lies within the 
1000 feet contour, so that large stores of frozen snow would accumu¬ 
late around the peaks, forming a great mcr de fflace, from which the 
ice would stream down far beyond the limits of Llyn Padam, perhaps 
even reaching to the sea. At the very least this region would 
generate glaciers equal to those about the Clariden Grat; probably, 
owing to the more favourable conditions, it would present more 
resemblance to the district traversed by the “ high-level route” from 
iCerraatt to Arolla. If, however, the temperature at the sea-level 
were about three degrees lower than has been assumed, which would 
be equivalent to an elevation of 1000 feet for the whole region, then, 
obviously, all the present land, with Anglesey itself, would become 
one vast basin of n6v4, and the whole coast (supposing there were no 
actual rise) would be ice-bound. 

At the present time the mean temperature of Cumberland and 
Westmoreland is slightly lower, about a degree and a half, than that 
of North Wales. Their hills have a configuration which, perhaps, is even 
more favourable for the formation of large glaciers. Thus, under the 
oouditions just named, they would be surrounded by yet larger fields 
of ice. The temperature of the north of Scotland at the sea level is 
about 46°, and it ranges from that to 48° over practically the Vhole 
region (at this level) north of the Central Valley. Under similar 
conditions, a deduction of 18° would give temperatures ranging from 
28° to^0°. Now the temperature of Fredrickshaab (in latitude 61°) 
in West Greenland is at present a little under 30‘5°. Thus a very large 
part of Central and Northern Scotland would become a feeding- 
ground for glaciers; and the Highlands would be enveloped in a 
winding sheet of ice, broken only here and there, except in the 
neighbourhood of the coast, by some solitary crag. Still more would 

* The Ml of the temperature, corresponding with the rise of the ground, varies In 
4iSereut localities, but aboat 3” per thousand feet, as a rule, is not very far wrong. 
Some estimate it at P per 300 feet. 
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]3e true of ’Wostem Scaadmavia. The teiapesraliare of the coast 
aboat latitade 61° » api^roximately 44°. A louring of 18° 
therefore twiag it dowa to 26®. The temperature of Godhaab (lati¬ 
tude 64°) ie as aearly as possible 26*8°. Thus the whole of Western 
ScaadiaiB^a ia sudi case would have a temperature below 32°; that 
is to say, the temperature at the Nase of Norway would be much the 
same , that, which now is found at Cape Farewell in Greenland. 
The western coast of Norway would then be comparable, distance for 
dmtanoe, with an equal amount of the Greenland coast at the present 
day, and the snow and ice might gradually be piled up above the hills 
oi^thb Dovrefjeld until it formed one vast unbroken, shelving, flattened 
dome, nine thousand feet above the sea, like thot traversed by Dr. 
Nansen in his adventurous journey across Greenland. 

Thus it seems reasonable to conclude that a lowering of the mean 
temperature amounting to 18° would certainly bring back glaciers to 
Britain. Perhaps it is doubtful whether this would produce quite as 
mqchioe as is required even by the most moderate believer in ancient 
glaciers, because, owing to the comparative lowness of the British 
hills, we are working very near to our margin, and, probably, are not 
quite accurate in taking the isothermal of 32° to correspond with the 
snow‘-line. If we may trust observations made in the Swiss Alps, the 
former lies 700ft. below the latter. If this be so, the magnitude of 
the ice streams in NorUi Wales would be greatly diminished, for the 
land above the 1700ft. contour line would be the only effective 
feeding-ground; but a further fall of temperature, corresponding to 
this vertical difference, that is a little more than 2°, would certainly 
suffice, so that a lowering amounting to 20° over the whole of Britain 
would shffice even for Wales, 

The temperatures, however, of the British and Scandinavian coasts 
are abnormally high; hence it will be convenient to examine the 
region of the Alps in a little more detail, and from a slightly different 
point of view. Here the problem is simplified, for we get rid of the 
discordant views as to the origin of boulder clay, and find a more 
general agreement among geologists as to the extent of the ice sheets. 
It ijS admitted that once upon a time the confluent glaciem from the 
Alps overwhelmed the Swiss lowland, and even welled up against the* 
pf the dura to a height of nearly two thousand feet abcle the 
llllilio :of Neuch&tel. What dffibrence of temperature does this 
snow-line, as already stated, may be placed in Gentonl 

isotherm of 3^® appears to. lie 
level. A glance at the figures quoted, in the note* 
variability exists, And that only a rough 

(6872 feet) is 85", of PoUtresiiai (6$f2 feot) Ui 34*9", cf 
Of the St. <2tetliax(J (6,890 ^t) is 30-, 6", Of the St. 
9i*3". The temperatoie at the Theodole Pass (10, 



of, the Riri 
„ « is 80 #, 
|ii^feet)is 9 
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approximation is possible for general purposes. Comparing the 
“'Dbiervations at Geneva, the St. Bernard and the Theodule, we find 
that in the Alps there should be a falUof one degree for each S30 
feet of ascent. This would place the isothermal of 32® at 7130 
feet near the Theodule, 7189 feet on the Simplon, and 7385 on the 
St. Gothard—^yet on the last-named pass patches of snow not seldom 
remain for the whole summer. The feeding-ground of glaciers, as we 
have already estimated it, should have a temperature not higher than 
27°, which would be approximately the temperature^ of the 9000 feet 
.contour line. Similar variability is exhibited by the records ^ of 
, temperature at stations on the Swiss lowland, but 47°—which is almost 
exactly the temperature of Lucerne—may be taken as a fair average.* 
If this were lowered by only 15° we should have a temperature of 32® 
at 1500, and the feeding-ground of glaciers would begin at an eleva¬ 
tion of about 3000 feet above the sea.t Grindelwald, Chamouni, and 
the upper reaches of the Elione Valley would be buried under fields 
of n6v5. At the present day the glaciers on the north face of the 
Oberland descend to about 3500 feet above the sea, and are dissipated 
in a temperature of about 43°. The same suffices to melt the largest 
glaciers of the Mont Blanc range at about 300 feet higher. With a 
temperature reduced to 32° on the lowlands, and a feeding area so 
, much augmented, the Alpine glaciers might possibly extend to the 
Jura. If, however, the mean temperature of the whole region were 
diminished by 18°, a considerable part of the lowland district itself 
would be an effective feeding area for glaciers, for then the temperature 
on the site of Lucerne would be 28*5°. This would suffice to set 
the “ moulins ” once more at work on the site of the Glacier Garden, 
near the Lion monument, and to bring the edge of the ice up to the 
Pierre h Bot, above the Labe of Neuchatel. The temperature of the 
Piedmontese plain at the present time is not higher than 54®; this, 
if reduced by the former amount, would be brought down to 39° j 
, if by the latter to 36°. Possibly the first temperature, certainly the 
second, would cause the ice streams once more to protrude from the- 
valleys; for then Aosta would be very little warmer than the St. 
Bernard Hospice at the present day, and the ice on the southern side of 
the Pennine Alps only would begin to waste at a height of sferoe 2000 
feet above the sea. Even if we place this limit as high as 39 OO feet, 
which would roughly represent its position with a fall of 15°, fields of 
. snow would replace the vineyards of Aosta, and from the summit of 
the Becca di Nona one might look across a wide expanse of n5v5 to 
the peaks of the Pennines. 

♦ The height of the lake of Geneva is 1230 feet; -that of the lake of Lnperne 1484 
feet, so we may take 1500 feet as an average height for the lowland. Temperatnres at 
vazions stations on the Swiss lowland are qnot^ in an article in Nature (vol. xliii. 
p. 874), tn which X have discussed some part of this subject. 

f Oalciilating as above, a temperature of 27* would occur at a height of 8,150 feet. 

tOL. tX. 3 A 
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Lastly, the case of North America has to be considered. The 
gColo^sts of Canada and of the United States affirm l^at the fbrpsdlr 
r'eg^on was. almost wholly bnned beneath an icensheet. It encroached 
njion the latter eren to the south of the 40th parallel of latitude, and 
transgressed in one place some fifty miles below the 38th parallel. 
Accepting this condosion, and assuming other conditions to be favour¬ 
able, we . may inquire what change of temperature it indicates. At 
tho present time the isothermal at the southernmost point of the 
moraine of the ancient ice sheet must come very near to 56° j that of 
passes roughly through Boston and Niagara, and crosses Lake 
Michigan about half-way up; that of 43° after going by Montreal, 
takes its course through the upper part of Huron and Michigan; that 
of 39° runs first just north of Quebec, and then t^iroogh the middle 
of Lake Superior.* Northern Canada, as is well known, is exception¬ 
ally cold ; in many places the ground in the latitude of York (England) 
is permanently frozen. It follows from the above statements that 
at the present time the temperature in the region of the Great 
Lakes (excepting Superior) varies from 42° to 48°; this, by a 
reduction of 16°, would be brought down to from 26° to 32°, and 
would be only 40° at the end of the ice sheet. Such a reduction 
would be amply sufficient, for everf now the Swiss glaciers descend 
.below that limit; possibly, if other circumstances were favourable, 
a reduction of 12° would be quite enough, for then a cap of n5v5 
would replace the forts cf Quebec, the ice would once more polish 
the slopes of Mount Royal, and the Laurentian Hills, from the margin 
of toe lower St. Lawrence valley, would again become one vast feeding- 
ground of glaoieiv. 

But what cause or causes would bring about such a general lowering 
of the temperature in the northern hemisphere ? In endeavouring to 
solve this problem, the present distribution of temperature on the 
globe has to be considered. In this hemisphere, especially, to the 
north of latitude 40V’the isothermals take a very irregular course. 
That of 32* deseeds in Eastern Siberia rather south of the latitude 
of lioudon ; it rises very gradually as it proceeds westwards as fai^ as 
Tobolsk (lat. 58° 21'), whence it ascends more rapidly to Archangel, 
and then twists up, in an S-like curve, through the north end of the 
Gulf of, Bothnia, overleaps the North Cape, and passes within the 
70to pamllel of latitude; thence it gradually falls, grazes the north- 
wuat iC^st of Iceland, cuts Greenland a little to the north of Cape 

Labrador. Here its path, for a time, k 
more for it runs almost along the 50th parallel through the 
of Hudson Bay, after which it rises gradually until it 
w promontory of Alaska. Thus there are considerable 
of the Thames valley, both in Emtem Asia 
in w;hioh the temperature is not higher 

* temp^iure of ]^oit ATtlmr on that lake is as low as 
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than 32°. Mcffeorelr, th^ temperature of a place corresponding in 
hMitude with the North Cape is not more than about 20° in the former^ 
ana is only a degree or two higher than this in the latter,. The 
temperatures of these dfctiicts, 4t is true, are abnormally low, but 
that of North-western Europe, as will presently be shown, is abnor¬ 
mally high. They are passing^, at the present day, so far as temperature 
goes, through a Glacial Epoch. What explanation, then, may be given 
■of this irregular distribution of heat and cold on the earth’s surface ? 
A glance at the condition of the southern hemisphere may help 
in answering this, question. Here, in the tropical zone, the tem¬ 
perature seems generally to be slightly higher than at corresponding 
latitudes north bf the equator.’ But this difference, as we approach 
latitude 40°, gradually disappears, and at last changes to an inequality 
in the other direction. The mean temperature of Tierra del Fuego 
is 42°. These islands correspond roughly in latitude with the 
Eastern Counties of England, where the temperature is seven or eight 
-degrees higher. That of South Georgia, which corresponds in position 
with the vicinity of York, exhibits a similar difference. Here the climate 
is most inclement; the mercury, even during a midsummer day, not 
rising more than ten degrees above the freezing-point; at this season 
«now falls occasionally, and patches of it lie unmelted near the sea- 
ievel. In Heard’s Island, the highest point of which rises to a height 
-of 7000 feet, large glaciers descend to the sea, in the latitude of 
53° 2 '; while in the Straits of Magellan the tempsrature is about 42° 
-or 43°, quite 8° below that of corresponding positions in North Wales. 
Here the snow-line lies at about 3000 feet. On the mainland side, 
where the mountains rise rather higher, in one or two cases attaining 
«ibout 7000 feet, glaciers descend occasionally to tha sea. Even the 
temperature of New Zealand seems to be slightly lower than that of 
-corresponding latitudes in Spain. Certainly the snow-line is nearer 
to the sea-level, for it is placed at 7500 feet, in latitude 44°, the 
glaciers on the eastern side of the mountains descending nearly to 
2700 feet, and on the western to 700 feet abo^e the sea. 

In two regions, as already stated, the temperature is exceptionally 
low—^nianely, in a part of Siberia, roughly to the north of Cldha, and 
in Canada, from near the Labrador Coast to the west of Hudson Bay. 
There may be one or two other “ cold spots ” on the earth’s surface; 
these, however, li^ so far north that they may be excluded from con¬ 
sideration. To what can the low temperature in these two regions be 
attributed? The following may be a partial, if not.a complete 
•^lanation. 

^ Tha lowlands of Siberia shelve down to the Arctic Oceanj and 
^neridly extend beyond the 70th parallel of latitude; From ijbs 
waters, fiipzen in winter, covered often with floating ice in summer, but 
little eroporatioai takes place; to the south of Siberia rise the elevr^idd 
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pl{^teaax and vast mountain masses oi Oet^al: Asia By these the 
.wameff , ittic^ettmints £pom the south aw arreted. Ooly in Jbh& 
sahiittef titne, and i^en probably but partially, eah the oounter^tr^es 
daswnd^'^ ihe8e ;&ozen tundras, and di^ebse the remdueof the stores 
of heat and moisture wMoh they carried up from tropical regiona 
The* seaiiliW ’to the east, the laud to the west, so thero is little chance, 
if there were no other obstacles, of getting any benefit from the 
‘Pacific Ocean; There are no glaciers, for the snowfall is slight; the 
air generally is dry; no aqueous vapour is present to befriend the 
shivering earth; its skin is exposed, as through a* hole in a blanket, 
to the cold of space. The Siberian summers are fairly warm ; but the 
winters are fearfully cold, aud the ground is permanently frozen for 
more than a hundred yards beneath the surface. With sufiident 
precipjitation an ice sheet could be quickly formed in this region ; but 
it is by no means certain that increased moisture would not mean 
diminished cold. 

Labrador suffers from similar causes, though not quite so severely. 
Along its coast sweeps a cold current, which has flowed from Arctic 
waters down either side of Greenland. This gigantic outlier of the 
American continent, almost one vast mass of snow and ice, lies to the 
north»ei^. Thickly clustered groups of large islands stretch far away 
northward to nnknown latitudes. The mountain barriers of Western 


AmenW) especially in the winter season, must, to some extent, cut off 
Labrador from the counter-trades. Still there is rather more precipita¬ 
tion over this region than in Siberia, though not sufficient to produce 
glaciers among its rocky hills. When these were sculptured by an 
ice sheet, the snowfall in winter must have been much heavier than it 
is at present, and the summer temperature was probably lower, the 
winter perhaps being rather less severe. 

These considerations lead to the conclusion that, in the northern 
hemisphere, a great extent of land to the west and south, especially if 
it rise into lofty moun'fain chains, and to the north, has an unfavour¬ 
able effect on climate in regions which lie nearer to the polar than to 
the tropical circles. If there be sea to the east, important effects are 


prodnced by its extension into high latitudes, because in this case the 
coast will be swept by cold currents. ^ 

; ': The southern hemisphere appears to suggest another set of condi- 


-tioQjs which tend to lower the temperature in latitudes rather higher 
Here we find a large polar mass of land buried beneaf^ 

^ girdled by a cold ocean, which produces a uniform 
a‘very extensive jarea further to the norlii: But t]be 
masses in the latter secures the presence 4? 
in the air, and tends to miti^te the ^verity of 
the difference of summer a^'ft vrint^ 
roughly corresponding with our own sOema 
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to, be les^ marked than it is with us, but the climate on the whole is raw 
andtoolement, snow falls ev^ in summer and accumulates, and glaciers 
are more frequent. In the ordinary sense of the phrase, •the pfpbable 
conditions of a Glacial Epoch are more nearly reproduced in the 
Bouthem than in any part of the northern hemisphere, though even 
in the former a further fall of temperature would be necessary to bring 
Tierra del Fuego to the condition of England at that time. 

Again, there seems little doubt that the abnormally high temperature 
of the British Isles is due, directly or indirectly, to the'great current of 
warm water which bears the name of the Gulf Stream. The effect is 
most marked in the winter, when the tetnperatnre is found to fall 
more quickly towards the east than towards the north. The moun¬ 
tainous western districts of Britain and Scandinavia are rainy ei^gh, 
but, owing to the comparative mildness of the winter, the show- 
fall is not large. So long as the Gjulf Stream distributes its 
enormous stores of heat over the northern Atlantic, producing 
some effects possibly as far north as Spitzbergen, there can 
be no recurrence of the Glacial Epoch. This would .require 
a diversion or disorganisation of that vast “ hot-water apparatus.” 
Its “ boiler ” is the Gulf of Mexico : this might be made useless by 
submerging the isthmus of Panama; it would be effectually cut off if 
Florida, by a movement in the opposite direction, formed with Cuba 
and the other West Indian islands an isthmus or a closely connected 
chain of land masses. Some authorities are of opinion that the isth¬ 
mus of Panama was actually under water even as late as this geological 
epoch. But if the Pacific and West Indian Oceans were so recently 
connected, what explanation can be given of the marked difference 
between their faunas ? The other hypothesis avoids this difficulty, 
but it postulates a disturbance of the earth’s crust larger than we 
eeem justified in assuming, considering the moderate time (geologically 
speaking) which may be presumed to have elapsed since the begin¬ 
ning of the Glacial Epoch. Still, in some way or other, the Gulf 
Stream must be diverted -from north-western Europe; that appears 
to be essential, for in the opinion of some authorities, it alone raises 
the mean temperature at the foot of Snowdon by 7'5“, and the effect 
increases in proceeding northwards till it amounts to full 12" at 
Cape Wrath, and still more than this in Norway. 

But another change is possible which would produce a marked 
effect, apd might perhaps augment rather than diminish the amount 
of prapipitetion. Suppose that the land in Britain, Norway, and a 
lai^, part of Canada were uplifted, so that the present coast became 
an district and the hills could claim the dignity of, mountain. 

The BiaiMli islands rest upon a submarine^ plateau, the edge of which 
is aWh a hundred fathoms below, the surface of the sea If this 
plateau were raised a thousandi feet they would become part of the 
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ilaropem cbntiuenti, the Horth Sea wonld be wdaced to a "iianov 
fjord bi^ei^g the tondmaviaa coast, and its bed wonld ibwfl'a 
gently ii^dnlarting plain. The margin also of the Atlantic wonld 
then be'ffOm fifty to at least a hundred miles away from the present 
western' boasts of Ireland and Scotland. This change in the jposition 
of the obast-Iine would probably lower the temperature at such a 
station as Carnarvon by not less iiian three degrees j a rise of a thousand 
feet would produce a further lowering of three or four degrees, and so ther 
tem|rarature of the present Carnarvonshire lowland might be brought 
down to 43°. How there is strong evidence in many places* that at 
the time of the greatest extension of the ice the land stood at a level 
considerably higher than the present one. If this change were- 
coihoi^nt with the diversion of the Gulf Stream, glaciers wouldr 
undouo^tedly be formed in the Scotch Highlands, and these might, 
possibly descend to the prese^^t sea-level; they might even return to* 
the cwms around the peak of Snowdon. But a much more consider¬ 
able elevution wonld be required to bring them down to the valley 
which is now known as the Menai Straits. It must be nearer to 
a thousand fathoms than to a thousand feet. 

Scandinavia also can be proved to have stood, at the outset of tho 
great Ice Age, much higher than at present. Then its bordering 
islands formed part of the mainland, and many of its fjords wero 
land valleys occupied by great glaciers. But it is doubtful whether 
elevation alone is an adequate explanation. If subsequently, during 
the same epoch, the land were depressed below its present level, an^ 
opposite effect would be produced on the temperature. Now it is 
admitted by most geologists that, before the end of the Glacial Epoch, 
the land did sink. ' The western border of Britain was depressed for 


more than a thousand' feet, yet even then large boulders were trans¬ 
ported by floating ice. But after this depression the temperature at. 
the sea-level in Snowdbnia ought to have been only a few degrees 
below what it is at present. It is also maintained by not a few com¬ 
petent judges that most of the boulder clay of England was deposited 
under water, being the product of shore-ice and floating ice in a rather- 
sh^ow, island-studded sea. One of the strongest pieces of evi^nce 
in favour of submergence is the occurrence of marine shells in stratified 


gravels, either underneath or associated with boulder clay, as at Moel 
Tiyfan,. in Garnarvonshire, where they are nearly 1200 feet above the- 
^ Attie tha^ some geologists, in order to escape the ^ffieulty 
apparent proof of a great submetgence, affirm tiiat these* 
looked up from the bed of the Irish Channel by a grei^ ice 
and were conveyed, encased in, “thick- 
1 ^ they were gently deposited Jn their "prie^ni 


pe lts'of boried rlv«r chatmela, m described by I^eisor 
i(S'''D«.''fls^'«ad'Sevefdlc^bergeolo^^ 
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position j but to others, as to myself, this hypothesis seems in the 
last degree improbable. Glaciers no doubt can do curious things, but 
it may be doubted whether they could transport a collection of fragile 
diells for many a mile over rough and broken ground, as a marsupial 
mother carries its immature young. Hence, so far as Britain is con> 
cemed, we seem to require something more than a diversion of the 
Gulf Stream and an elevation of the land, though these might content 
us in Scandinavia, where a fall of temperature amounting to about 
10 ® or 12° might suffice for the production of large* glaciers. 

It must be remembered throughout that we cannot take into 
account any geographical change which would interfere with the 
amount of moisture precipitated. This must be increased rather than 
diminished in all the regions of which we have spoken, and, at so 
late a geological epoch, we are not entitled to assume veify large 
geographical changes. So far as the Alps are concerned, Ihey must 
even then have been some distance from the northern sea, and though 
changes of level may have occurred in them, there does not at present 
appear to be evidence to justify the assumption of an elevation 
sufficient to envelop the Swiss lowlands in a thick ice sheet. 

In America, however, especially in the area mentioned above, there 
is strong evidence that the land was at a much greater height above 
the sea jihan at present. According to Mr. Warren Upham, the 
most recent writer on the subject, a large part of eastern Canada, to 
say nothing of adjoining regions, cannot have been less than 2000 
feet, and may have been as much as 3000 feet, above its present 
level. An elevation of 2000 feet would lower the temperature of the 
Laurentian hill-region by at least six degrees, and so convert it, as ' 
has been shown above, into a great reservoir of snow and ice. Still, 
in Canada as in Britain, there was also a submergence during the 
Glacial Epoch, though to .what extent is a matter of dispute; so that 
even here it may be doubted whether elevation alone is sufficient to 
account for the ice sheet, and in this region, as a cold current now 
passes down the Eastern coast, a diversion of the Gulf Stream would 
not alter matters for the worse. 

Our examination then of the regions bordering the Northern 
Atlantic seems to indicate that, while geographical changes are 
important factors in altering the climate, it is doubtful whether these 
alone would be adequate to produce such an accumulation of ice and 
snow as characterised the Glacial Epoch. There seems, indeed, no 
reason why such changes should not pile the inland ice as high above 
the Hovref jeld as it is in Gremdand in the same latitude, but this 
alone would not suffice, for Scotland must be not less a land of 
glaciers than southern Greenland, though the one ends upon the 
59th parallel and the other does not begin till the 60th. 
Assuming every cause favourable to a low temperature to act 
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ooinddently in tlie rdgio^s bordering the Nortb Atlantio, we seem 
able to bnng about d Glacial Epoch, that is to say, a Testora^n»o£ 
gladera to Seotiand, but not th6 Glacial Epoch, when, according to the 
views even of the more moderate party, not only that land was deeply 
buried in ice, but also large glaciers streamed from the Cumbrian and 
CambHan hills, and an ice-foot fringed the coast in winter—certainly 
not the Glacial Epoch of those who imagine that the northern ice sheet 
occupied the bed of the Irish Channel and of the German Ocean, and 
envdoped in its cold embrace no small part of the English lowland. 

As the fall of temperature seems to have affected so large a part 
of Europe and North America, we appear to bo driven to look for an 
explanation in changes more than superficial. Some have argued for 
an alteration of the earth’s axis of rotation; others have maintained 
that changes in the form of its orbit, and of its position in regard to 
the sun, ^e to precession, would bring about the requisite conditions. 

The arguments for and against the presumed effects of these modifi¬ 
cations, which rindoubtedly do occur, would occupy too much time, and 
be too technical to be generally interesting. We must at present 
content ouraelves by repeating the conclusion which follows from the 
discu^on given above—^that, though such geographical changes, as 
we seem justified in assuming, might contribute very largely to bring 
about the Glacial Epoch in the regions bordering the North Atlantic, 
they seem insuflScient as a complete explanation, even if we suppose 
the most exceptional conditions to have prevailed simultaneously over 
a very large area. Also, we must not forget that if we take into 
consideratiDn a somewhat earlier period in geological history, we have 
■to account for the existence of a much wanner climate in some, at 
least, of these regions. According to the late Dr. Heer, the Miocene 
flora of *Switzerland indicates a temperature about 16° higher than it 
is at present, and it was even then cooler Ijy 4° than in the preceding 
epoch. If we r^ly only upon geographical changes, this involves us 
in still greater difiSculties, for, as has been already indicated, any 
abnormally in the climate of the regions under discussion is on the 
side of warmth rather than of cold. 


T. G. Bonnbv. 
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A SHOET time ago a Cabinet Minister announced that the 
Government would tring forward in the coming session a 
Local Government Bill for Ireland, and that it would be “ on the 
lines of the English and Scotch Bills.” The description is vague, 
bnt if it means anything it is this, that in all essential principles 
tile Irish Bill will be the same as the English and Scotch Bills.. 

It has been reported that the Government^ beginning perhaps to 
see the rashness of its promise, is not unwilling to receive suggestions 
for “ safeguards ” which may minimise the dangers. It has abstained 
from declaring what the provisions of the Bill will be. Some people 
praise this prudent silence, though they never cease to reiterate their 
just reprobation of Mr. Gladstone for withholding the detaiB of his 
Home Rule measure. 

I decline to admit as a hypothesis that the Irish Local Government 
Bill must be brought in, or that it must necessarily pass if brought 
in, and I think it unwise to give the measure the half-sanction of 
trying to improve it. I have read letters and speeches of able and 
well-intentioned men suggesting various means of rendering the 
measure less immediately dangerous, and I do not believe that they 
are practically possible, or that.if carried they would be efficient. I 
propose to show, first, that the “ safeguards ” suggested, being in 
direct contravention of the principle of assimilation to English legis- 
latioo promised by the Government, would, if insisted on, be almost 
bertaindy fatal to the Bill, and will be abandoned by Ministers, as 
Disraeli surrendered the “fancy franchises” which were to have 
sa^uarded tiie Reform Bill of 1857 } secondly, that if passed they 
wouffi be a source of danger, not safety; thirdly, that they could 
hot be permanently sustained—a Radical Government would throw 
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them overboard with ficom> and CoiiBerV^Te Qoveriiments, following 
precedenta^wotdd surrender them, bit bit, inch by inch, to ik>w 
waves of agitation^ and the fancied exigencies of party combinations; 
fourthly, that elective Councils, even though it were possible to 
confine theit fanotaons to those now exeri^d by Qrand Juries, would 
be fatal to Ihe best interests of Ireland; fifthly, that the Bill, whether 
safeguearded or not, would complete the social dislocation already 
unhappily existing, and finally accomplish the separation of classes; 
sixthly, 1&at the disfranchisement of the educated classes is a short- 
right^ and unstatesmanlike policy, fatal to the well-being of society, 
and fraught with ruin to the moral as well as to the material interests 
of the Statelastly, that the measure in its ultimate and perhaps 
not far distant development must lead to separate Legislatures for 
England and Ireland. 

There are no “safeguards” which can abate the dangers of such a Bill. 

Some men have recommended a high property qualification for 
members of Council. This would give no practical security. It could 
not be enforced, and never could be maintained. The day for such 
qualifications is past and gone. In the House of Commons they were 
found to be a di»rreditable sham, and were rightly abandoned. They 
are unknown in the Church and at the Bar. They do not exist in 
the HouSe of liords. They are not employed as a test for official 
fitness in aay appointment from the Prime Minister to the lowest clerk 
in the Post Office. They are not observed, even if they legally exist, 
in the selection of Grand Juries, where men of very small means are 
frequently and rightly chosen for their experience, intelligence, 
education, capacity for business and known impartiality. Are those 
the qualities, I may ask by the way, that would secure the election of 
member of County Councils ? Those excluded for defect of money 
qualification would justly exclaim : “ This boasted reform of yours 
creates no really repres^tative Council. Those chosen by the people 
are rejected because they are not rich. “We possess all the qualities 
necessary for a good councillor. Our constituents attest onr fitness, 


and yet we are excluded by a high protective tariff.’^ 

The qualification clause would be quickly withdrawn. 

• Again it is srid, let there be a high elective Counril fkmdnse. 


Hen must be sanguine indeed if they fapcy that it could long hold its 
against a low Parliamentary franchise. 

We suggested, “Bemove from the sphere of Oounpil juris- 
belonging to Police, Public .Works> Lunatic 
Iaw Administraripn, Prisons, and Education; and let 
W interfeie with customs or excise, commerce cff land. 

them of Uinch of their power of doing misehjbf.” 
power, and not a local tumble, W sarisfied with 
Will not dissaMmtion 
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and angrily expressed, aad ^iiidll not administrations in difScnltieB be 
fotnd to yield ? How long would these exclusions last ? Gradually 
but surely the mountain torrent would eat away its banks. 

I do not intend to examine all the proposed “ exclusions ” seriatim. 
No one thoroughly acquainted with Ireland can doubt that County 
Councils, wielding an enormous force and powerfully backed in Parlia¬ 
ment and in ^the country, would soon effect their repeal. Mr. 
Gladstone, speaking at Newcastle with a recklessness that seems 
to grow with his years, says of the proposed exclusion of the police: 
“If I hare gathered correctly the intentions of the Government 
from the public journals, it has been announced already that no- 
control of the polite will be allowed to the Irish people. Well, 
but what is the control of the police ? . . . . It is idle to talk 
of local government without the control of the police, which means 
making provision for the safety of life and property; and I aflSrm 
that the whole history of local government, from its cradle to its 
majority, has been the history of a system devised for the purpose of 
enabling the inhabitants of each district to make provision for the 
necessity of their own lives and property.^’ 

If I remember rightly, Mr. Gladstone, when he brought forward his 
Home Rule Bill in 1886, refused the control of the police, not to 
County Councils, but to an Irish Parliament, until the nation sliould 
have proved its fitness for the trust by a probation of several years. 
Candidates for power view political questions somewhat differently from 
those who are exercising it. 

There is not a word in Mr. Gladstone’s Newcastle argument which 
does not apply with.equal force to all and each of the “ exclusions” 
by which worthy but not clear-sighted men propose to render the 
Councils safe. Mr. Gladstone's speech is important to show the 
reception which those feeble “ safeguards ” will receiv^ in Parliament 
from the advocates of progressive revolution. 

It has been suggested by almost all who have written and spoken 
on Ihe subject of these negative securities that the power of entertain¬ 
ing claims for compensation in the case of “malicious injuries’’to 
property, now exercised by Grand Juries, ought to be refused to County 
Councils, and lodged elsewhere. If the proposal was that that power 
should not be transferred to any other tribunal, it would- have my 
hearty concurrence. A very long experience has convinced me that 
this remnant of the barbarism of the Heptarchy—this fertile source 
• of fraud and perjury that engenders instead of preventing outrage, 
that confounds the innocent with the guilty, that makes the rate- 
I»yer8 an insurance company which shall pay policies but receive no 
promiams, ought to be expunged from the Statute-book. This hope 
is, I fejtr, vain in the present state of public feeling. But let us 
ddSoend to practical. What will the Councils say to the efiniina- 
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tion of a I6so0i][ I'attotion from tlbeir - Will not Hr.. 

Gladstone decide that tins function, nindaji^ proyi^ijn for the s^e^jr 
of* life *ftiid ;^perty)^ comes essentially withm the jurisdiction of 
“ the district”? Will not some feel, though they inay not say, that 
a power to \i^ward friends and oppress opponents is a valuable privi-, 
lege, and' ought not to be weakly surrendered ? 

If you take away this power from Councils, still retaining the law, 

‘ where! VHIl you place it? If injuries, are you likely to obtain, more 
equitable, judgments ? If in judges who will be*wholly ignorant of 
the real working of the system, and led away by ingenious attorneys and 
a host of unreliable witnesses, their, decisions will hardly be satis¬ 
factory. This safeguard would be as illusory and as short-lived as 
the rest. 


Others have proposed that a strong central Board be constituted 
with power to regulate the proceedings and supersede the decisions of 
County Councils. Let me ask, by whom, and how, should such a 
Board be appointed? If by delegation from the Councils, nothing 
would be gained in the way of control. If nominated by the Crown, 
it Would be denounced as a mere renewal of Dublin Castle rule. 
People Would say, “ You. are offering a bone to a muzzled dog.” How 
long.,^ould it last, open as it would be to all the objections now urged 
against Grand Juries ? Would it be able to exercise any restraining 
power against the united will of the elective Councils of Ireland, con¬ 
stituted and backed up as they would be ? It might, indeed, be 
‘fertile in remonstrance and vigorous in words, but if any one thinks 
that it could enforce a single right or prevent a single wrong—that it 
could restrain was^—that it could stide corruption—check the 
exuberance of seditious oratory—safeguard property, or protect 
liberty against |ntimidation, he must indeed have a brilliant optimist 
imagini^on, but he has learned little from history. 


The Local Governmeqb Board sitting in Dublin and represented in 
the Dnions by local inspectors of acknowledged ability, has done much 
good by regulating finance, exposing and punishing frauds, checking 
extrafi^ance, insisting on the dismissal of wrong-doers, and ju-btecting 
nnjustly attacked. What could they have done had they npt 
pps^^Nfiijsd .t^e power of issuing sealed orders which overruledL thedecisiops 
of Bi^ds and had the force of law, with the right to dissolve Boards 
and appoint paid guardians ? But a County Council and a Union Board 
are ;di^jr^nt things. It will be found wholly impossible to #8- 


solva/^^; 


nomiri^t^!' ^6 raison d’itre of Gonnty Councils is that they should 


be elec^ 
held b^l 


county governing Body, and substitute one purely 


representing the popular will. This is the promise 
Their powers will be large, and will grow larger 
'! Tbey will be practically iire^onsible, and will know 
^eUgth. ' Bto ingenious device for diluting the Council^ By 




LOCAL QOVERNMBNT IN IRELAND. 733 

ex-ojfficio members will Even in tbe comparatively unimportant 

logal Union Boards it has jMfbved a failure. It has only been a prolific 
source of dissebfiion. The great elected county democracies would 
chase from their assemblages the ^officios, who in a very short time 
would cease to fi^ht a useless and degrading battle. Nominated and 
elected members may co-exist for a while in old institutions, but not 
in newly created administrative bodies constituted for the express 
purpose of substituting a democratic and elected assembly for a 
nominated one. 

A Central Board of Eevision, not in harmony with local Councils, 
but in its very nature antagonistic to them, might have authority to com¬ 
mand, but no power to enforce. It would be but a gentle bluster 
that kindles the flame instead of extinguishing it. It would not be 
a “ safeguard ” because it would be powerless and short-lived. 

All the safeguards ” which have been or can be suggested can 
have no weight, and no permanent stability, against the gigantic 
power of the County Councils, which will soon become unlimited in 
jurisdiction and wholly irresponsible. 

There can be no safeguard for the due exercise of power but one— 
that it be placed in the hands of a loyal and law-respecting people, 
just, but especially in that higher justice which is based upon charity, 
fearless, and incorruptible. 

If it be possible, which I believe it is not, to confine the jurisdic¬ 
tion of County Councils within the limits of the fiscal duties now 
belonging to Grand Juries, the result will still be disastrous. Councils 
will for the most part be a focus of jobbery, reckless expenditure, and 
unscrupulous oratory. Those who inflame and pervert the minds of 
men will find a rs^dy-made arena at their own doors, costing them 
nothing, in which each orator can air his eloquence, and his male¬ 
volence against the landlord, the law, and the State, safely and pro¬ 
fitably, not as a volunteer'adventurer, as at present, but as a “ chartered 
libertine,” the representative of a large constituency elected under 
the law. He will enjoy the double privilege of being dangerous to 
others and safe himself. 

The evils which I have described as likely to arise from the Bill are 
formidable, but sink to nothing when compared with the irmedicahile 
volnus which it will inflict upon the moral heart of Ireland. It will 
intensify and perpetuate the feud between classes, which is the curse 
of the land. 

Hie Bedeemer of mankind cried out in the anguish of his heart, 
“ Jerusalem, Jerusalem, how often would I have gathered together thy 
children the hen doth gather her chickens under her wings, and 
thou woul^Bst not.” So it is still with Ireland I The people will not 
be gathered together. They glory in their disunion, that miserable 
self-inflicted weakness which springs from the want of mutual resp^ 
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betwddn ^ ^ are taxtglit 

to call this folly in^epeo-dence and map^oilqai^, beUere tbe 

fetal'les^*'■' ' ^;V'' '''' ' 

A Oorieem^rie fJovemment notir steps forward to create constitu¬ 
tional for cbronic warfare. They have chosen their tame ill. 

Is it at the beginning of a new storm that the rec^t Land Purchase 
Act, an j^Eperiment which must prove so potent fpr good or evil, is 
to initiate its proceedings ? 

Experience teaches us with a voice to which no wise man will turn 
a deaf ear the nature of the elements of which the County Councils 
will be composed in Ireland. 

M. Taine, in his “Prance Contemporaine,” tells us what they are 
in Prance. Alquier, ambassador to Madrid visited Toulouse on his 
way to Spain, and writes thus to the First Consul: 

“ La commimo de Toulouse souffre impatiemment d’etre gouvern^e par des 
hommes faibles, ignorants, confondus autrefois dans la foule et qu’il est 

pressant peut4tre d’y faire rentrer.C’est une chose 4 remarquer que 

<lan§i une cit4 importante, qui offre un grand nombre de citoyens recommand- 
ables dans tons les genres de talent et d’instruction, on n’ait appeU aux 
fonctions publiques que des bommes qui, sous le rapport de - I’^ducation, des 
■connaissanees acquises et des formes de convenance, n’offrent aixcune garantie 
*u gouvemenient et aucun motif 4 I’estime publique.”^Taine, vol. i. 
p. 380, note. 


.^ain, speaking of a French town council in which 
•“ le suffrage universel a eu pour cffet la decbeance des vrais notables, et a 
determine Tabdication on I’exclusion des hommes qui, par leur education, leur 
part tr4s grande dans les contributions, leur influence encore plus sur la 
production, le travail et les afiaires, sont des autorites sociales et devraient 
«tre jdes autorit^s iegales,” 

he says: 


*< Cerveaux 4troits, ^chauflTt^s et ofiusques par la fumde chaude des grandes 
phrases qn’ils recitent, la plupart simples poUticiens, charlatans et intrigants, 
m4decinS oiz avocats de troisifeme ordre, lettr4s de rebut, demi-lettrfe 
d’estaminet, parleure de club ou de coterie, et autres ambitieux vulgaires, 
qui, distances dans les carriferes privies o4 Ton est observ6 de pr^s et jug6 
«n connaissance ^de cause, se lancent dans la carri^re publique, parce que 
dans c^tte Uce le suflrage };M>pu}aire, arbitro ignorant, inattentif et mal 
inform^, juge pr4venu et passionn4, moraliste 4 conscience large, au lieu 
d’esdgCr rhonombilit^ intacte et la competence pronvee, ne demande aux 
<^hcurrenfs que le bavardage oratoire, I’habitude ae se pousser en avant et 
de en public, la flatterie grossi^re, la parade de z^le, et la proinesse 

de ineltire le pouvoir que va conf4rer le peuple au service de ses antipathies 
<(t ^ Taine, vol. i. pp. 422-3, 


beW' 



r part of Ireland, any individuals of the nppejc' and 
classes should be elected as couhf^lors they will con- 
punqrity, and will soon release themlelves from 
i[|t|diliatipn. Their disfranchisement will be;in 

ce, the necessary result of the establishxp^^ 
Ideal Connmls. . ' 




LOCAL GOVMmMBm' IN IltBI^D. 735 

It may be well to explain Here tHe condition of a large part of the 
ol^prqpxietors in Ireland. 

The new'Land Code has deprived them of a very considerable por¬ 
tion of their incomes, and the administration of those laws has l^en 
goided by no fixe^ or unifonji principle. It has been capridons, and 
often inequitable. The best, most generons, most kind-hearted land¬ 
lords, those whose rents were most moderate, whose indulgence to 
de&ulting tenants had been carried almost to a criminal extent, and 
who had loaded their estates with heavy debts for ^loans incurred for 
the employment of the labouring poor, have generally been the 
severest sufferers.' Many of those who were assured by Mr. Gladstone 
that they should incur no loss have been ruined. 

With a courage but little appreciated they reduced their establish¬ 
ments, sacrificed all the luxuries and many of what are called the 
necessaries of life, and have borne to see without a complaint their 
social intercourse destroyed, their homes desolate, old friendships 
decayed as old friends ^ased to meet, old Irish hospitality a thing of the 
past—the’bond of affection between them and their tenants rent asunder 
by poverty and calumny—their waste lands undrained and unplanted, 
their fields half stocked, their labourers unemployed, their pleasant 
houses and gardens crumbling to ruin—their ancient woods felled, 
the fair face of the land disfigured. They have seen their sons unedu¬ 
cated and their daughters portionless, widows entitled to large join¬ 
tures struggling with abject poverty, tenderly reared ladies working for 
their bread. They were no longer able to contribute to public 
charities; they could but turn sadly away from the appeals of their 
own surrounding poor. Bitterest of all, after a life devoted to the 
interests of others, they heard themselves denounced by trading 
demagogues as tyrants and extortioners before their old friends, 
who too easily believed the foul falsehood. They had not opposed 
the Land Bills, because they were assured by men they trusted that 
those measures would restore peace and prosperity to Ireland. They 
had suffered much, but they were still sustained by the consciousness 
that they were not a dead-weight on the social life of the country. 
They still had duties : duties which even their eqemies admitted they 
had discharged ably and honestly; duties which still survived as a 
link between them and those who had once regarded them with 
respect and affection; duties which were still a bond of fellowship 
between them and their neighbours, rich mid poor. 

A Conservative Government now proposes to deprive them of their 
duties/ which - alone remain to them, and so to complete the social 
d^ntegration of Ireland. 

Mtixed education would have done much, if fairly carried out, to 
bold together the di»jordant element® which have impaired the pro¬ 
gress! tt&d sapped the charity of Ireland. It might have taught the 
young of all creeds to trust and respect one another, and to work 
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togethi^ lor the oommoa good> hat it ie oratabUogi and in a few years 
will cease to etist. ^ ^ 

Ihe tie between landlord and tenant is in its ‘ expiring throes, 
panting as a dying lamp, and pressed down under a Oode which vainly 
attempts to combine them in a delusive ^nd inharmonioas partnership. 

The Ijooal Government Bill will complete the severance of^ classes, 
and disnnited Ireland will take a new lease of faction and feebleness. 
The old aristocracy first, the middle-classes soon after—hopes, enjoy¬ 
ments, sympathies, duties all gone—will By from an isolation no 
longer endurable, and, ceasing to trust England, will seek a refuge, 
some amongst revolutionists, some amongst Orangemen. Not all 
->-H3ome few will patiently submit to ostracism till better times come, 
and, though abandoned, will not forsake their principles. 

There are sanguine people who with a weak credulity, sinning 
against reason and experience, believe, or profess to believe, that a 
nation may mature in wisdom when entrusted with power. Have we 
found it so in our corporations and other public Boards ? There is 
such a thing as ripening into rottenness. 

A very venturous statesman may take a leap in the dark, * 
trusting to his good lurk, and sacrificing his principles to save hh 
party; but to place power in the hands of those who with cynical 
audacity tell you that they will use it to your ruin is not a leap in 
the dark, but a leap into the fire. 

The proposed measure will not succeed as a legislative reform. 
It will probably fail as a Parliamentary manoeuvre. It will not cut 
the ground from under the revolutionists. It will not conciliate 
Ireland. The nien of Ulster may perhaps pause before they vote for 
a measure which will disfranchise the landlords of Ireland, and light 
up a new war between North and South. Nationalists may say: “ We 
will not * sell the pass ’ by supporting your lame and impotent Bill. 
Give us all we have demanded; we will take nothing less. No 
fetters for free-bom Irishmen! Nay! we must have more; elected 
magistrates, sheriffs, judges.” 

Old Conservatives, weary of a vacillating policy which they cannot 
understand, will perhaps ask, What next ? Is it not time to pause ? 
What have We gained by your democratic dodges ? ” 

Liberal-Unionists may perhaps say, “ Have we not gone far enough 
in our support of a Government which, calling itself Unionist, claims 
our vc^ for a BUI which we know to be fraught with danger to the 
Union ? ^all we help to crush our Irish brethren ? ” 

It is not for one who stands clear of party to say what may be the 
issue of this chorus of dissatisfaction and secret fear. 

vote of Nationalist members may possibly be divided. Unar 
nixoity is not their forte. An oligarchy (and our Irish agitators ttre 
the narrowest of oligarchies) will hardly look with favour upou a 




1^0 rest, 


io «n Itis^ |*)|rli«||K» !ni 0 y can qpiota. |iigh aatilioriti^. 
W OWI 00 Cf^ «rM ^Jeading member of febat confecterwfclon 
vrHmi organised ibe Abortive rebellion of 1848. He was an eni^n- 
eUtt, more able and Honest l^an moat of )|e associates.. In 1847 be 
pspiented to the confederation a report upon tbd policy be recom¬ 
mended, a report wbUdi that body adopted by an overwhelming 
majority. He said in it: 


“ If we would not fail again we must create sudbt m autb<mty as a 
preliminary step to the ‘ ultima katio of nawoms.' How was this to be 
done ? The Irish people had the power if they would use it. They might 
seise upon all the institutions which still remain to the country; the 
Corporatiom, Grand Juries, Boards of Guardians, Town Commisaioners, and 
the representatives of Ireland in the Imperial Parliament.” 


Nearly all these aspirations have been already fulfilled. Will the 
Government now supply the last step to the uHinui ratio of nation<it 
What is that ultima ratio ? Revolution. 

4 

1 quote Sir C. 0. Duffy’s evidence the more willingly on account 
of his known ability and consistency, and the honourable position he 
has occupied in an important colony. 

But we have modem authority to endorse Sir C. G. Daffy’s opinion 
as to the operation of Local Government. 

Sir William Harcourt, a clever party leader, but one who does not 
always speak what he thinks, said the other day at Ashton that “ the 
Local Government Bill properly employed by the Liberals will turn 
the wheel of Home Rule.” 

Mr. Gladstono is reported to have said at Newcastle: 


“ I admit that ono of the reasoiih why we rejoice (in tlie introduction of 
the Local Government Bill) is this, that whatsoever J.<ocal Government is 
established in Ireland must assist the Irish people in the demand for their 
TUitmial rights. Every populaily constituted body will be a new focus of 
thought—^you may say of exciteSuent or of agitation, but of something which 
will tend in the direction of the fulfilment of the national wish,” 


I said at the commencement of this paper that the Local Govern¬ 
ment Bill will lead to separate Legislatures for England and Ireland. 
I now show that such was the view of the conspirators of 1846, and 
is now that of Mr. Gladstone and Sir William Harcourt. This Bill 
is all that is wanted to complete Sir 0. G. Duffy’s programme. 

Will not the Government pause in its rash and headlong course ? 

Will the Liberal-Unionists, through a fancied fidelity to which it is 
bound by none but Unionist ties, support a measure which will imperil, 
if not destroy, the Union ? 

VOL. LX. > 3 B. 
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umpRPccpiftSk 
the well 

|dM 4 the pdopld. thd^ 

i^rntt legislation must v«^ aeconimg t'h the 

midition^4 those wh^ legislaw ^ hatenoM to 
' aSetit. ^ fts the naiiozL prepared to introdnoe the jtxlsh Laud Cc«||^^ 
the XHaestahUshment and Bisendoerment of the Church into Bngland, 
or the BngHsh Voltmteers# or the assei^ed tasces into Ireland ? 

In the loregoiPg ohserv'ations 1 have expressed no opinion as to the 
sufficiency of existing institutions in Ireland, especially Brand Juries. 
It would be out of place, and now, I fear, useless, to point out how 
easy it would have been to reform rather than demolish. It is now 
too late. Ministers have pledged themselves to what they conceive 
to be a more popular course, but one which may ultimately lead to the 
disruption of their party, and their loss of power. I have seen a 
short pamphlet written in 1883, on the question of Grand Jury 
Refonn. It contains these words : 


“Loid. Hortmgton and otheis aie itpoited to have duki(‘d that, no 
matter how strong the abstiact aigument maybe toi smh leforms (lush 
Elective Councils), they never will consent to entiust lucieased power to 
those who will not use it honestlj', independently, and b(nehcially to the 
State” 


Let us indulsre in the hope that such are still the opinions of thoso 
able and distinguished men. The question upon which they are called 
upon to give an all-important vote is not one of those non-essential 
political matters in which men may be justified in sacrificing their 
opinions to party needs. The interests now at stake are the same as 
those which justified the Unionist Liberals in their coalition with a 
Conservative Government. These interests are th.e peace of Ireland 
and the integrity of the Empire. 


Stephen E. de Verb. 



THE FOURTH GOSPEL j CRITICS AND 
CHARACTERISTICS 


I AM not more than half s^re that John wrote what I call the 
“ Memorabilia of Jesus.” I am quite sure that he inspired it, 
and for all practical purposes is the author of it. I submit no proof 
either of the sureness or of the more than half sureness; proof surely 
supremely superfluous at this time of day. In so far as the literature 
called i;he Bible is concerned, questions of authenticity must now be 
regarded as archaic curiosities, dialectics for the historical faculty. 
We don’t live, the veracities of life are not stimulated, by the verisi¬ 
militude of dates, documents, manuscripts, names of authors. After 
the interminable debates on authenticities, the residuum left is still 
one of doubt and guess. The guess of one scholar is the doubt of 
another, and the doubt of u third is the faith of a fourth; and we 
have even to reckon with fractions of doubts and decimals of guesses 
in these probabilities and possibilities about authenticities. The 
universe plays hide-and-seek lijith us, and the hide-and-seek of 
authenticities is played out. The reality that fronts us in these 
Memorials is untouched by all that has been searched and by all that 
lies hidden—^the reality of the life to which the literature corresponds. 
Are the millions to cease living the Christian life till experts have 
arrived at a unanimous archaeology for which two thousand years have 
not as yet been sufficient ? The science of biology has bowled out 
the batsmen of these archaisms. 

Here is the cyclopean problem of this archaeology in its most 
modern dress—“ Could one through an exhaustive examination of 
human records, helped by modern physiolo^al and mental science, 
get at the conditions, physical and mental, which govern the greater 
or less correspondence between human witness and the facts it 
reports.” • Where is the human lifetime capable of this Elsmerean 

* “ Robert Blsmere," p SI4. 
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* ^Haw lituxMUi br^liut are 19/ van 

yoe reabk an^ ootiAoi^ by this MenmleiKa laboiUit f Ml litfd 

the trae atiewer in the Johatmine problem. * 

Dr. Harilaean has jnst written a book on the “ Seat of Authority 
in Eeligion,*’ ,ia which he devotes nearly sixty demy octavo^ 
pages to an exhaustive examination of the authenticity of these 
Memorabilia. The Johannine authorship is with him crucial. An 
affirmative answer to the question, “ Was the hand that wrote this 
book that of John ? ” “ wins everything at once.” Having assigned 
this centralness to the theory of the Person of Christ to which the 
Memorabilia commit us, ho brings us to the conclusion that they 
were written a.d. 140. 

The remarkable thing in this inquiry is that Dr. Martineau is 
quite oblivious that he had a contemporary in the person of Bishop 
Lightfoot, who was the most accomplished scholar of our time, who 
knew every sentence extant of the first three centuries, who read 
Greek as English, who learnt Coptiq,and Armenian to be sensitive to 
the thinking of that far back period ; a man of the utmost candour 
and highest scientific capacity. Lightfoot declared for the authorship 
of John, and he is not once referred to in Martineau’s argument. 
Martineau is a philosopher and poet, and spiritually minded, remind¬ 
ing us very much of the combination of insight and sensibility in 
Plato. Lightfoot is a scholar, a trained critic of historical probabili¬ 
ties and literary niceties, an acute judge of documentary evidence, a 
picturesque historian, of spiritual vision. In the following quotation 
you may hear the ring of the critical qualities: 

“ Ill every oie of the writers, from Polycarp and Papias to Polycrates, we 
have observed phenomena which bear witness, diiectly and indirectly, and 
with different depfrees of distinction, to its rocognitiou (the recognition of 
the Foiirth Gospel). It is quite possible for critical ingenuity to find a reason 
for discrediting each instance in turn An objector may urge in one case 
that the writing itself is a forgery; in fhe second, that the particular passage 
is an inierjtolaiion, in the third, that the supposed quotation is the origin^, 
and the language of the Evangelists the copy; in a fourth, that the incident 
or saying was not deduced from this Gospel, hut from mere apocryphal 
work containing a parallel naiTative. By & sufiicient number of assump¬ 
tions, which lie beyond the range of verifkaiwne, the evidence may be set 
aside. But the early existence and recognition of the Fourth Gospel is the 
one simple postulate which explains all the facts.” * 

How this discussion of authenticity amounts to this: which of tiiese 

two authorities we are to follow. We have not, not one educated man 

in fifty thousand has, the equ^ment for an priginal inquiry. We 

must submit ourselves to the iron or golden sceptre of authority, 

Hartiueau or I4ghtfoot. There is the seat of authority, and authority 

meatw always pre-occupation, that bias which makes the varying 

* • Bishop Ught{d 0 t *0 Bssoys on the work entitled *' Sopernatnral Religion,” 
pp. 248 260.. 
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Uty of Jesus. WgUtfobii’s proclmties no 
difdoulty trith that conoeptiou. It is a matter of elective affinities. 
1|ie problem is biological, Ai^r you have made the most of the 
ooumeuts, the best of the verifiwtions, you have a thick residuum of 
uncertainties left, which, if you touch it, rises up as a sediment to 
darken the whole subject. You have a chaotic cockpit of probabilities 
and improbabilities, where the critic with spurs of the latest manufacture 
Silences his opponents, crowing loud for a brief while, when the inter¬ 
minable sparring begins again ;—antiquarian science gone delirious, 
and earnestly asking in these days to be relieved by labours which 
shall be more fruitful. And the Christian life is left unaccounted for 
and unaccountable, and it is a fact, the biggest you can look upon, 
with its worships, its ethics, its institutions, its enthusiasms. 

The ulterior question remains: what is won by the date of 140 A.p, 
or lost by the date of 90 a.d. ? To my mind, and in the lines on which 
we are thinking just now, nothing is lost or won by these dates howso¬ 
ever you fix them. Chronology is nowhere. The worship of Jesus was 
established 140 a.d. The authority of the Johannine Memorabilia 
establishes nothing about the Divine Personality of Jesus ; they reflect 
what had been established. The Memorabilia are only a reflection of 
that worship, a philosophy of it, or the biology of it. Its legitimacy 
as literature is attested by this reflection. Reflection is the true 
function of literature. Literature does not create inspiration or institu¬ 
tion, but gives explanation or expression to them. If he proves anything, 
Martineau gives proof that the Divine IWsonality of Jesus is a true 
human perception when he fixes the date at 140 a.d., because that date 
gives enough time in three generations to have tested the perception 
and the potency of it in creating a worship. It makes the !Memora- 
bilia the literary reply to a verified worship. Worship is the 
response to a Divine power pressing upon men from without, and 
interfused within the faculties of the mind. The wonder of Christ in 
our world is the worship of Him. The Divinity of Christ is only the 
doctrinal expression of the worship, and the fitness of this worship is 
a question of fact. Neither Martineau nor Lightfoot gains anything 
to the conception of Christ by dates. The mere memory of Jesus as 
found in His teaching makes the Christian life—that restricted 
species of life—which Martineau represents. The impact of Jesas, 
as an active Spirit, urging on the human spirit, makes the large 
Olpristian world which Lightfoot represents. This is the whole difference 
between Martineau and Lightfoot; a varying sensibility to the pressure 
of the unseen Jesus upon their souls; the historic memoiy of Jmus 
in Martineau, and the present sensibility to Him in Lightfoot. 

The problem of Christianity is the problem of the Christian life, 
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oome liftor yo9 liiVe ffob tho Hf(u 
A iivmfta tUby <»| n i|Pibial has been organised by a bmnan re* 
coxustmciion tmd^r a iMi^cular influence. That particalar stimulus 
has aU along been felt, in varying degrees, to be the Divine 
sonality of d’eaus, as an active pressure upon the human soul. The* 
Memorabilia of Jdhn do nothing more than speak and accent and 
make melodious the fact of the human consciousness. The worship 
of Jesus as the expre^on of this consdousness is the central con¬ 
trolling phenomenon of the Christian age. No worship is possible 
except as a responsiveness to an almighty and mystic Presence per¬ 
ceived by the human faculty. The Personality of Jesus has been 
recognised as involved in this solicitous Presence. You can no more 
dispute the life which the worship of Jesus has organised than you 
can quarrel with bird-life or fish-life. Analyse the contents of this 
life as it has shown itself through these centuries, analyse the hymns, 
the literature, the poetry, the art by which this life has expressed 
itself, and everywhere you will find the basis of it is the Divine Per¬ 
sonality of Jesus in accord with the Memorabilia. This literature is 
an attempt at explaining this active influence upon the mind, but it 
did not originate the influence. We have mathematical formulae to 
explain planetary motions and calculate eclipses, but the motions do 
not originate with the formul®. The Divinity of Jesus is discovered 
in the pressure of Him on our spirits, not in theologies, which are 
endeavours at expressing the inexpressible and at making religion 
more systematic than it really is. The life and death, but more 
specially the resurrection and ascension of Jesus, are in the con¬ 
stitution of this pressure. Whether you fix 90 a.d. or 140 a.d. for 
the Fourth Gospel, you win or lose nothing for this pressure and the 
life it has generated; they only find syntax and grammar in the 
literature, and life is mot constructed by syntax or grammar. 

Moreover, from the viewpoint of biology, a literature of life is 
more likely to be accurate in guaging its contents and explain¬ 
ing the phenomenon if written in the second century. Life has had 
time to reveal itself, and to be a subject of thought; thinkers have 
had time to study it. In the first generation, the Christian life may 
have been what a botanist calls a sport, an unstable variation, apt to 
revert to the type from which it started; and indeed the Christian 
life was long r^arded as only an outburst of Hebraism, and it even 
looked as if it would not extricate itself from Hebraism. In the 
second osntmy, the Christian life has had time to assert itself, to 
show Sts distinetiveness, to establish itself as a species, and be the 
subject of a literature. To the mind of a biologist the Memorabilia, 
as a veritable account of a life written in the second century, would be 
more valuable, more veracious and more trustworthy, 

The myth has been fetched in to discredit the literature of the 
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Ji|4r^mfc disoredlit the life | Utomtore <)^)li||P|^ uJptt^3rtibiiB 

drkp^c^ of liteMiture, tt ia » bnllittot ;«lwSpy|lll^ tttUe, 

ia vrbicli the religioDs idea decke itself 0Bt« M doeil^tot geberMre tibe 
^ligions idea, bat makes an eoigrariiig of it^ eo as tci make as eon- 
eodoas of tike root-life of the idea* The Divinity of Christ and the 
resurrection have excited a worship, and that worship has organised 
a life. Not the literature of myth, nor the literature of history, nor the 
literature of philosophy, nor the literature which confuses history with 
legend, can organise life. lafe is not a fraud, nor the evolution of it 
a forgery. Plato in his Metaphysics uses brilliant myths, as the 
charioteer and his two steeds in “ Phsodrus,” as the underworld and 
the afterworld of the “ Phasdo ” and the Republic.” The myths of 
Plato did not organise Greek thought, nor the myths of Homer 
organise Greek life. Life is before organisation, but the stoiy of the 
resurrection and the vision of the Divinity of Jesus both originated 
and organised the Christian life. Critical probabilities and historic 
credibilities, valuations of documents, first century witnesses or second 
century testimony are nowhere in the structure of the Christian life. 
Life has an inspiration, whatever it is, or however it originates, by 
which it lives. If there is no reality inspiring it, but only an illusion, 
it will flash up and then die out. The Christian life had long ago 
died out if the Divinity of Jesus had not been a genuine human per¬ 
ception and the resurrection a force of fact. Literature could not 
have kept it alive; it was bound to have the fate of all phantasms ; 
they are found out. The Johannine Memorabilia make life their ruling 
idea. “ These things are written that ye might believe that Jesus is 
the Chrmt, the Son of God; and that believing ye might have life in 
His name.” 

One of the larger facts of biology made vivid by the Darwinian 
vision is that organic life becomes more definite as it advances, that 
the higher organisms are distinguished from the lower by definite¬ 
ness of structure and distinctness of function. The jelly-fish has 
rudimentary ears, vesicles along its disc, with sand or lime grains in 
them, which we call otocyst, an obscure oigan; the star-fish has 
rudimentary eyes, pigment spots at the end of each of its five 
rays, a nebulous organ; tne lancelet has a rudimentary spine, 
wiich we call the notochord, a meri beginning. These ob¬ 
scure organs point forward to the eye of the cuttle-fish and the 
epine of the salmon. Give the Christian life time, and it becomes 
<^nite in its structures and distinct in its functions, and what we 
eee in the Johannine Memorabilia is just this biological definiteness 
and distinctness, clear, sharp, decided. It is of no consequence 
whether this book was written 90 a.d, or 140 a.d. If the latter date, 
then we have the literature which pictures the life up to that period. 
Whether it would be the expression of a veritable life is a question 






^ of a lifb '(fHdi does not 

tkiot anquosbioned obsoleteness. If tbi^ 
ttn bad :^<9in4 Itself living on phantasms, ii 
votdd Wvn ^ed out. It is more vigorous to-day than ever it was. 

Bobext JBllsmero and Eoger Wendovw, Matthew Arnold and Dr. 
Maartinean have fallep into a speoias of Christian life which is not in the 
longsaocession of the broad Christian life rolling throngh the oenturies, 
but which bas struck out from it, and is a genuine variely, distin¬ 
guished by ribte dominance of the intellect. They should be content 
with It, but not charge ifvith mythology or superstition or unveracity 
what is re^ly of the essence of the Christian enthusiasm of these- 


centuries. They know that their type of life has not at any timt* 
shown thef jphri^iw passion, or performed the Christian functions. 


There "is a history in these Memorials, brief and disconnected 
though central. But it is not historical literature in the ordinary 
sense of the phrase. The Personality of Jesus Chnst, His death, His 
resurrection, and His departure and disappearance in the resur¬ 
rection life are the coie of the history. Bight miracles, the 
narration of which takes up the space of only one long chapter, about 
an eighteenth of the book, are on record. The rest are controversies 
with assemblies of people, and conversations with individuals, and 
particularly with the students of the evangelical college. The 
historioal materials are meagre indeed, but the meagreness instructs 
ns as to the quality of the hterature. This historical barrenness needs 
to be emphasised. It is a biography of Christ’s inner thought and 
emotion as they fell on humanity and touched chords there, and 
awoke a music in the ^sonl. The Memorabilia embrace three Pass¬ 
overs, which is a period of two years. The materials selected, 
however, are taken only from nine moflihs of this period.; fifteen 
months are a blank. The nine months are not consecutive either ^ 
intervals and occasions from them are selected. It is a subjective 
biography. The birth, the baptism, the temptation, the transfigura¬ 
tion, the institution of the supper, the straggle in tlio garden, the 
ascension are not here. Yoi| can scarcely call that history which makes 
such serious omissions. The narrative is shot throngh and through 
with ideidisVDS and mysticisms, and with symbolisms of the spiritual^ 
making bi) half epic and half dramatic literature; a literary phe- 
nomenos^ the likeness to which is found in Deuteronomy in the 
Hebrew literatt;u:e. 

The Johanniue Memorabilia are not historical literature as com- 
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been widely published, and give to the biog»aj>bie8 of Mathew and 
Imke the idea and the emotion which mould the forces of history. 
They touch the three other biographies only in four points, as we 
should have expected. They give the universal ideas and imperial 
emotions which lay in the Soul of Jesus. A recital of occnrronces is 
not history, but a story of moral causations is: what is cosmic in the 
ideas and emotions of Christ may be got here. Too much is made of 
mere history, what is called histoiy, as if we ever had real history, 
or as if it could be had, which lies as yet in disputabilities of a very 
questionable kind. Carlyle says of German history of only 600 years 
back that it is mostly jungle and shaking bog.* English history of 
200 years ago must have been mostly that, when up to within sixty 
years Englishmen believed that Cromwell was a quack and a hypocrite. 
It is proof of a special inspiration that no history is attempted in a 
literature which is meant to inspire a life. 

There is an intrinsic diflSculty in reading mere facts. Historical 
perspective depends upon events and on the impulse which produced 
the events, and on the vision of the observer and the accuracy of the 
writer. He must put fact, impulse, vision into perspective, and he 
must select the facts out of a miscellany ; and he must put his vision 
into the facts, and feel the impulse that gave them shape. Even just 
proportion of fact and feeling is not enough; his vision must be that of 
an artist. The perspective is not enough. The head will not work 
without the heai't, and the temperature of the heart has to be reckoned 
with. As Carlyle has said somewhere, no history can be written 
which is not written by the heart. He says it must be an epic, and 
a psalm, and a prophecy. “ The highest Shakespeare producible is 
properly the fittest historian procurable.” t Who is sufficient for these- 
things? The life of Christ has been an influence on the human soul, 
and John is in such sympathy with its inner forces that he attempts 
to reproduce them in literature. These memorials are not a repertory 
of facts, but the discovery of a spiritual dynamic. 

John uses a few facts in the life of the Lord by whicb 
to read the idealism and mysticism which lay in His mind, and 
to show us the symbolisms of nature with which Christ vesturedi 
them, and thus to make luminous the life which He excited. 
Hiraoles are interesting to Mm as signals leading us up to an 
invisible world where Christ is; the symbol is interesting to him 
because beMud it is the spiritual reality of Christ; the dialogues and 
orations aro told because in them Christ revealed His consciousness of 

♦ Oarljle's ** Fioderiok the Great,” toI. i. p. 101. People's Edition. 

t Ibid. p. 16. 



746 Hdy BBVmjr. 

the «temat\hiilM Ton ceh hvfH ao s^bol wltiliOut the 

pheiu>in«i)W'{dl^^ Wotholise wit^ 11^ oau have ao ideaUaesL 

hqt on the The rapeiior l^ogrephy of Jeeaa is tibe 

biogiaph;fy sOfit waotwwd laeidente, bat of the innet world which 
He brought vh^ Bim, luid which He lodged so affectionately in the 
eools of men, and which now invests oar earthly world. 

The Memorabilia are the drama of a human ferment which the 
presence of tfesus has set up. The problem before us is not the 
continental examination which seeks to discover the greater or less 
correspondence between the human witness and the facts it reports, 
the physiology and the psychology of the witnessing conditions, the 
Elsmerean futility of impossible explorations, but the practical 
correspondence between the presence of Jesus and the human 
ferment. A baker puts yeast into the flour of wheat. The 
yeast is a plant, microscopic in minuteness; the plants multiply by 
fission, and they possess the whole lump. The effect is that the 
chemical composition is rearranged, and what you couldnot havedigested 
as flour becomes digestible as bread. It is the same substance but 
rearranged. Just such has been the presence of Jesus—a ferment 
to recast human nature and remodel lives, to make our life a peace 
and a force. The one thing that we need is to get ourselves re¬ 
arranged. There is no dispute that the rearrangement has taken 
place, and there can be no dispute about the correspondence between 
the ferment and the rearranged life. The question is whether the 
literature is a fair expression, such as is possible to the infirmities of 
language; of the ferment and the life. Which is answered by simply 
looking round. 

History is printed in books, but ii lives in the souls of 
men; it is a dead thing in library and print; it lives in souls. A 
critical examination of historic records is like the beating of dust 
out of carpets in March, which take to dust and moths again; parch¬ 
ments and folios fatally hospitable that way. The really historical 
record is in the souls of men, in the living generations. Few men 
know the history of their country; still fewer—not one in ten 
thousand^—could pass an examination in history. History possesses 
the intellects of only experts and specialists. But the history is not 
lost, though it is not in the intellect. It enters into the life-blood of 
a nation, an nnconscious but potent force. It distils down into the, 
unseen under-currents, in which our true life is. Few Englishmen 
could b® catechised to any purpose in the history of the Reformation, 
but ^e Reformation is a living force in the souls of Englishmen. 
Few Sootchmmi could tell you in what county Brumclog is, or the 
reason® for whidti Montrose had John Brown shot; but the story of 
the Oovunimters is inwoven into the temper of the natiom Every 
generation lives by the aocnmnlated wealth of its past, but where is 
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the ialriflible capital banked except in the sonla of nW ? Certainly 
not in the libraries. History is a living force, not ae printed in 
books, but as printed by a noysterioos process in the living tissues 
of human hearts. It is an arh^ial circulation, directing the health 
and destiny of natious. It is never lost. But it does not live in 
documents. 

We thus reach what I shall call the biological aspect of the 
Johannine Memorabilia. John puts this aspect in, the foreground of 
the motives that impelled him to write. He says he had voluminous 
materials at his command, and that he made a selection from them 
that men might have life in the name of Jesus Christ. We are think¬ 
ing in these days the philosophy of evolution, and we are using tlie 
terms which the science of evolution has furnished us. This is our 
atmosphere. Translate the ideas of John into the terms of biology, 
and they mean that around him is the environment of the presence of 
Jesus, and that by the impact of this environment upon him, he had 
found a new life, and that he is anxious that this investment and its 
pressures should act upon others, and be a life in them. This life has 
managed to correlate with itself the various mental structures and heart 
functions which go to organise life, and the organism is the Christian life. 

Critics and apologists have failed to ask in these pathless arguments 
about authorship and authenticity the question of relevancy: What is 
the argument of the Johannine authenticity good for ? What do you 
want to get at ? Literature does not create life; life creates litera¬ 
ture. The Christian life has come into existence; it exists to this 
day. Life produces a literature about itself, and the literature is an 
expression of the life. You surely do not want to disprove the Chris¬ 
tian life, which is beyond proof. It is a fact. You surely do not 
want to test the reality of the life by showing that a certain literature 
about it was written a hundred years after it arose. The reality of 
a life has only one test—its existence. The quality of the life may 
be inferior, and quality is tested by its capacity for doing work. 
Even to speak of a trustworthy or an untrustworthy life is an irrelev¬ 
ance. A human life which has existed for 2000 years must, in the 
nature of things, be trustworthy. If the Christian life is not in dis¬ 
pute, the discussions about authenticity are irrelevances. They are 
huge misdirections of human energy. The only end they can serve is 
gymnastics for scholarship; a revelry of literary footballing. 

This literature proposes to itself the task of giving expression to 
the origin and forces and facts of the Christian life. The existence 
of this life is not disputable. The only question before us is this, Is 
the literature true to the life ? Does it show us the substratum of 
the life^ Is it one of those melodious expressions which the 
literary faculty stirred by emotion has given to a life? These 
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life, and thradhi trilOed their lineages, but they are not responsible 
for the life or liheage plant or animal The problem before critics 
and apolc^^ts eqtially is the correspondence betvreen the potencies of 
this life and the anal^^c portraiture of the potencies. Suppose John 
did not write these reminiscences, some one else did it, and they are 
just as valuable as far as this correspondence is concerned. Suppose 
they were written jn the second century and not the first, they are 
equally valid for the purpose of tracing the equation between the life 
and the literature. Suppose John freely translated modes of Christ’s 
thought into Greek forms, it only illustrates the native expansion 
which the germinal possesses. With the expansion of tho life the 
literature expands; with the versatilities of life the literature varies. 
There is a general likeness between the Johannine account of the 
Christian phenomenon and the Pauline and the Petrine, with variations 
such as always differentiate tlie species of a genus. 

You find fault with the literature; you say it contains legends. 
Begin by amending the life, and then the literature will be amended. 
Propose emendations in the worship, the love, the aspirations of the 
life. Does the Christian life of these years consist of lying impulses ? 
Legends are literature, not the forces and factors of life. You 
cannot quarrel with the forces and factors of life. When you have 
abstracted the Divinity of Christ, and the resurrection and the ascen¬ 
sion from the record, how much of the human life called Christian 
is left ? 

Modify the life—^take away from it the worship of Jesus, abstract 
from it the freshness which the resurrection gives, and the environ¬ 
ment which the ascension has provided, and then the literature will 
be amended in harmony, or it will become obsolete and another litera¬ 
ture will embody it. , Or better still, bring out a Bible with such 
emendations as you think it requires, scoring out the legendary, and 
inspire a Christian life by means of it. But to be quarrelling with a 
literature which answers with such accuracy to an existing life is the 
querulousness of an effete criticism. You may as well pick a quarrel 
with the moon or with the shape an oak takes. This is historical 
pedantiy and critical pedlaring; documents and quotations and! 
paUmpsests are small wares in such hands. 

The “Laws” of Plato are accepted by Professor Jowett as genuine on 
the authority of Aristotle, and Jowett says that if that dialogue is 
accepted as gename there ought to be no hesitation in receiving as 
genuine the “ Sophist ” and the “ Statesman.” Eminent scholars, how¬ 
ever, dispute tbe genuineness of the three dialogues. Bbt to what 
purpose ? U these dialogues are expressive pictures of Gredhfthought 
and life, and so like what Plato has given ns that modem phuosophers 
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disottawiOKi, except as a literary curiosity. The imit4lN[m;il are as good 
M the originals, and the originals are no better; they are genuine 
reflections of Greek thought, true to it and harmonious with it. The 
writer and the time are perfectly immaterial. The Socrates of Plato is 
mainly an ideal character, the authors of the “ Laws” and the “Sophist” 
may be fictitious Flatos, but the literature is authentic in giving us 
what Greek thought was in representative men. The reality of the 
literature consists in its being a just reflection of the thinking of that 
subtle race. The imitations of Plato, if they are reflections of Creek 
thought, authenticate Greek life quite as effectively as the originals. 
If John did not write these Memorials, some one did who can so 
imitate him as to impose upon the judgments of men who lived as 
close to him in time as Aristotle did to Plato, and the imitation to 
this day divides the judgment of competent scholars'. The imitation, 
as a reflection of the Christian life, is as valuable as any original can 
be. If it be a just reflection of the forces which created the Chris¬ 
tian life—and it must be that at least—it is of no consequence who 
wrote it, or when it was written. And so far, it tells the same story 
of forces as Matthew and Paul, and shows the same life working in 
them, and in Athanasius, and Augustine, and St. Bernard, and Lather, 
and Knox. In the presence of the science of biology these discus¬ 
sions about authorship and chronology are undergraduate dialectics 
about historical curiosities. 

When this genius of a human life has given a veritable literature 
to it, that literature becomes food for the life. Whether a literature 
is true to a life is tested by its capacity for becoming food. Food 
does not originate life, but sustains it, repairing its waste and supply¬ 
ing its heat. Life must be a fact before it can get a literature. 
Before we could have had the Old Testament, Hebrew life must 
have established'itself. Before we could have had the Iliad we 
must have had Greek life. The Old Testament nourished Hebrew 
life, and the Iliad Greek life. But literature is aliment only when it 
has the constituents for the special life. Between the functions of 
cattle life and the chemistries of grass there is an affinity, and grass 
is food for cattle. This monograph of Jesus has been the food 
of that genus of human life we call Christian, and it is so by the heat 
power it gives to Christian forces. Literature is only one kind of 
food, bdt it is nutritive by possessing the proper constituents for 
stimulus and growth. “If ye abide in me, and my words abide 
in you ”—^these are the two kinds of food, the words of Christ next 
to the Person of Christ. These Memorials had been long ago 
dismissed into the limbo of forgotten libraries if they had not con¬ 
tained the indispeijsables of nutrition, and if there had not been a life 
to nourish. 
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editoi^hips ftttd adeptetions iwe not material to the problem. The 
problem narrows itself into two questions far away from' doubts and 
guesses and likelihoods of oriticism. It is, so to speak, a problem 
which has its analogies with physiology. What are the inspirations 
of the mind life called Christian ? is the first question, which is 
answered by a simple analysis of saintly lives. And again, What is 
the oxygen, the hydrogen, and the carbon in this literature to 
nourish this mind life ? Dismiss as obsolete questions of genuineness. 
Demand as present this question of life and its genealogy, and the 
literature as the nourishment of this life. All else is antiquarianism 
for a museum; palseontology of dead forms of thought. We deposit 
the literature of fcanonicities in a clean cabinet of antique bones. 

Criticism has said its Noes; its value is that of the minus quantity 
in mathematics. It is now the turn of the creative faculty. We 
address ourselves to the ruling characteristics of the Memorabilia, 
the nutritious materials. These are idealism, mysticism, and sym¬ 
bolism. 

You go into an orchidihonse and see a hundred orchid plants. No 
two are wholly alike in leaf or flower, but they are like enough in 
their unlikeness. If you had your eye on them long enough, you 
could never mistake the orchid character. Each one is a modification 
of a typical character. There is an inner unity, a type to which you 
can refer them all, a pattern after which they are sketched. No one 
has seen this pattern, and this invisible type or archetype is the 
orchid idea or ideality which is to be found only in God. You see & 
hundred children. No two children are alike, but there is a common 
something which we call childhood. Childhood is the unseen ideality 
in which all children are included. “ Their angels do always behold 
the face of my Father which is in heaven,” is the lEebrew pictorial 
way of expressing what the Greeks w ould call the idealism of child¬ 
hood. There is a variety of human races, but humanity is the ides 
of them all. The idea is one; the particulars are many. An ideal 
universe surrounds us, from which the visible world has its ideas, and 
the ori^nals of both are in God; the One in the many; the Whole 
in tile perts. It is to the Greek mind that we owe this way of look¬ 
ing at ^ings. The philosopher lives with ideas,” says Plato. And 
oar latest sciencq sees the ideal everywhere. Homology clears 
away the mist from such terms as the scheme of nature, ideal types, 
atohetypal patterns or ideals, &c.; for these terms come to express 
real labts.'** 


4 



TBE FOURTH QOSPML. 


751 


)||h4pi|!|ICiQm Jesus Olimt, wW ^^pe«i4 iji the flesh, is 
Bse]|||a ideal universe as the Dteriapi Mndi Whom have 
eni4l|M thousand forms of 'tratttrei Hie human mind is the 

greatmrts #e know. The original 0f it i^seen in Jesus, and the 

original of Him in the Eternal Hind, The loqal Jesus, who lived in 
Palestine, is pictured as the Lord of all time. The Hebrew Christ, 
who has a nationality in our race, is the Ideal Son of man. His 
miracles are not mere wonders, but signs or signals pointing to ideas, 
principles and truths; their value lies noc in themselves, but in their 
look ttp^vard to the unseen behind them. 

Thi vine is a familiar creeper. The union of its branches to the 
stem has its pattern in the union of Christ to the race. There is no 
fruit^bearing without this attachment of branch to stem, and this law 
has its archetype in the spiritual world in the communion of souls 
with Christ by which vital forces are interrelated. I am the Ideal 
Vine; I am the truth in the vine, the underlying idea. All through, 
this element of idealism or first principles pervades the Memorabilia. 
The interest in Pilate’s relation to the crucifixion consists in his 
attempting to elude the first principles which lay at the bottom of 
him, and which he had perceived as the unseen basis of being. An 
utterance of Caiaphas, who is a trimming, time-serving politician, is 
registered, in which ho hit upon the principle of vicariousness, as 
justifyiiig a conspiracy for muWer. This earth of ours is a station 
in a Divine country. '• In my Father’s country are many stations.” 
Death is idealised away, and its grim visage is lost in life. I am 
the resurrection and the life: he that liveth and believeth in me shall 
never die.” Wherever the primary, the ulterior, the essential, the 
universal, wherever the ideal in any of its forms was made visible 
in the life of Christ, it is preserved in these reminiscences. Unless 
we are alive to this ground-note of idealism we shall miss the force of 
much of what we read. Christ is presented to us moving in the 
kingdom of ideas as IIis own realm. An ideal universe environs us, 
and the mind enters into correspondence witli it. Poetry, which is 
the universal speech of men, is tho attempt to bring down this ideal 
universe to the level of the most ordinary mind. 

The potencies of mind lie in the perception of principles. Every¬ 
thing practical rests upon a principle, and to find it gives to action a 
strength. This perception diflerentiates the. artisan from the artist. 
The merely practical man, who may be successful by virtue of a 
natural shrewdness, soon finds work a drudgery, except it be bringing 
him money. But the clerk who, as he enters bills of exchange, sees 
in them the laws of commerce or economic truths, is not only on his 
way to be a banker, but also to have pleasure in banking. The 
mechanic, who sees the laws of motion and compression and expansion 
of materials while handling his engine, is on the way to be an 
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away of things which we only just see—this makes character beauti- 
fnl, and conduct fotoefnl, and action luminous. Idealisms give force 
and beauty to these Memorabilia. ^ 

Eternal life is a ruling phrase here, and eternal life is notlon^vity; 
it is the negation of duration. It is a timeless and spaceless being, 
a condition in which there is no time to be counted and no space 
which can be measured. Eternal life is the epoch of the ideal, an 
mon or era of the ideal, as the Greek word rendered “ eternal ” means; 
an monian life. 

Mysticism is another ground-note in this monograph. The mystic 
principle in our nature is that which draws us into ourselves, there 
to see the image of the universe, there to hear the footfalls of our 
God. Mysticisin hears the blackbird in woodlands within us, sees 
the clouds as shadow and colour in sceneries of the soul. When you 
have heard the owl screeching hoo-hoo in the night, and then heard 
a sound behind that sound, making w’eird the hours, then you have 
interpreted the speech of the owl. We are microcosms a little 
within the vast encompassing universe inhabited by God. The 
mystic feels the stir of God 'within him, the Holy Spirit dwelling in 
him—is startled by a Christ forming in him. 

The mystic element in this literature is seen from the beginning. 
The light of mind is the light of the Christ in us. He is the Light 
which lighteneth every man that cometh into the world, and there¬ 
fore a Christliness is seen in us. Nicodemus, in the choldng dnlness 
of his times, had allowed his soul to come up to the surface; but 
had interior capacities. Christ digs below the rubbish to find the 
interior, and says, “ Except a man be bom again, he cannot see the 
kingdom of God.” See what ? Where are the eyes to see with ? 
Where is the kingdom which has to be seen ? It is all within, eyes and 
kingdom, in the arcmia of the soul. We are in the silent kingdoms; 
a province of theirs is in us, if only,the spirit be generated within 
‘to see it, Thomas wanted to see and touch Christ’s person, and 
Chxipt ie torishog the rationalist into a mystic, to see without eyes and 
touch withont hands, unlocking the interior of him. The mystio 
bps Ohlhtt's oroBB within himself; the resurrection is a spring morning 
within hhh $ the ascension is an ascendent^ in him. He asks for no 
evidmtoto; the credentials are in him. Mysticism is the divine fn^ 
ment in ns, which is sensitive to everything divine, the spirit self 
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witliiii tJie sejiBe self, wbere as in a ten^t we meet witli God and talk 
w^h iptiWi as was done by the mystic Mosfes. The last blessedness is 
the happitiess of the mystic. “ Blessed are they who hare pot seen 
and yet hare believed.” Christ wanted the touch of Mary Magdalene 
after he had left the world, making Mary Magdalene a mystic. 
“ Touch me not; for I am not yet ascended to my blather.'’ 

The direct mystic teaching of this literary masterpiece is con¬ 
centrated in the fourteenth and fifteenth chapters, distilled in such 
ideas : “ I will come to you.” “We will come, ai\d make our abode 
with you.” “ Abide in me, and I in you.” “ I in them, and thou 
in mo, that they may be made perfect in one.” 

To make ourselves conscious of the world within us is imperative 
upon us. It is the best of us. We are far too conscious of the 
world without us. It is in thought and passion and reverie that we 
meet with God. It is not our temptation to be too much in these 
parts. We have to force ourselves into these mystic regions. The 
•quietist is blamed for being too much with himself, but there is not 
much danger of the ordinary man overdoing mysticism. To like our 
own soul and enjoy the society we firffl there, and to tap tho wealth 
which lies stratified there, is a neglected duty, and the quietists are 
teaching us our duty. They like the silences of the soul and the 
stillnesses of nature which speak to tho inner silences, and the divine 
society found in them both, making the soul fragrant of other 
olimates. It is not the extravagance but the essence*of religion. “ I 
will come unto you.’’ “ He that eateth my flesh, and drinketli my 
blood, houses himself with me, and I with him.” 

My soul, thou art not far from thy Christ. Christ is within thee. 
In thy breath is the breath of God. See with the eyes of God, glow 
with the emotions of God, the stir within thee is from the tides of the 
Infinite. Tho tabernacle of God is within thee, and there thou shalt 
know the Christ that is within thee, there feel the beautiful hope of 
being, there find that Christ is being formed within thee, the hope of 
glory. Suchlike is the soliloquy of the mystic. 

Idealism and mysticism modify each other, and the wholesomeness 
of these Memorabilia is seen in patting the two elements alongside of 
each other. The mystic becomes unreal. The idealist corrects him 
and calls him to the actual We can ide^ise as much as we like, but 
■only by starting from the vi|^ble and the palpable. The artist 
becomes sensuous and the mystic calls him back to his true home 
within the spirit. The basis of Christendom is the sense of Christ 
within us, and it has even become hereditary. But Christ is also in 
the heavens and there are worlds outside of us. 

A third ground-note of the Meqtorabilia is the symbolism which 
pervades them. A sjrmbol is a painting from nature, a picture of 
spiritual ideas and visions. The idealist and the mystic clothe their 
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yisiozis m %ar^s ip . na^nfe. The outward 

world is related to the inward world, not hj htutasies and aoooini)}o- 
dat4onsJ)ut hf make of them, as holding the smne divine- 

ideas in related realms. Hatter, life, mipd, spirit, un^en worlds ara 
in one.Sei^ line of gradation, (instructed bj the same creative 
thought and emotion. Poesy is the mediator between these realms, 
mid rejoto^ us by the harmony it makes between sense and spirit, and 
its insWument is symbolism. The vision of a poet the inner 
unity, and when he reveals this inner nnity we feel the pleasures of 
poetry. 

Symbolism is all through the Memorabilia. Jesus is here the 
poet, using nature to. illumine the supernatural, bringing, the out* 
wardinto a rhythmio relation with the inner. Light, as the imperial 
principle in nature, is the analogue of the Eternal Mind in Jesus, and 
of the mind-iegion in ns,' as its fragment. Water, as the kingly 
agent supreme in the world, is the emblem of the Holy Spirit, supreme 
over spirits, and as a queenly action, sculpturing the earth, is the 
figure of the hnman life in ns as an imitation of the Divine Spirit. 
C!omprehensive symbols these, -ISver recurring in this literature—the 
lamb, the dove, the liarvest, the bread, the shepherd and the sheep, 
the fragrance of spices, the sown grain, the country and its inns, the 
vine, and the most original of all symbols, the blood and.the water, 
as pictorial of the moral forces in the death of Christ. Nature 
sarxenders hersllf to the spiritual, and is assessed aU through her 
parts in the interests of the spiritual world. 

Symbolism is the form, hue, and scent in which Nature pictures 
the infinite viewlessness. Three worlds are ours—^the world of 
faculty within, the visible universe, and the unseen which fringes off 
from the visible, where we see the angust First Cause of all things. 
The senses mediate between the human faculty and Natnre; the 
imagination, or the/ worshipful in us^ intercedes with us for God. 
Nature is religious all through, and corresponds with our religious* 
ness, and we correspond with the Eternal Father. Natnre provides 
ns with the raw materials of those pictures in the galleries of whicdi 
we worship God, The metaphysics within us, the poetry in Nature, 
and the worshipful in Gud are the sublime concordances of religion. 
God Hides everywhere in the hnman faculty, and religion is the inex¬ 


pressible mid unexpressed di8<k>veryi|| Him there. God hides every- 
whare 4il'>'Hature, and symbolistu Is the joyous expresribn of the 
Him there. Nature is a transparefioy ^ou^h which the 
looks in upon us, and the r^rabted bclqurs of the 
un8eeik> |^ allegories, and parables of rellgimi. 

, Nature aac||d, and becomes samiwental of the 

^ religion. H maps out lor us, mih oolrntr, ibme 
of unexplored couti^ •#<< 
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These three notes of idealism, mysticism, and symbolism give to 
this composition the character of a work of arte: The history that is 
in it is worked up with these elements to produce a half epic, half 
dramatic literature, a literary phenomenon indeed. And only in this 
way was a proper biography of Jesus possible. Matthew, Mark, and 
Luke are artisans of His biography; John is the artist. They are 
well called Synoptics; giving us a sort of school synopsis or college 
syllabus; materials for an artist. Proude has said, “ The poet is the 
truest historian. Whatever is properly valuable ip history the poets 

^ve us, not events and names, but emotion, action, life.Great 

men, and all men properly so-called, whatever is genuine and natural 
in them-, lie .beyond prose, and can only be really represented by the 
poet. This is the reason why such men as Alexander, or as Caosar, 
or as Cromwell, so perplex us in histories, because they and their 
actions are beyond the scope of the art tnrough which we have looked 
at them.” * 

The aim of the Memorabilia is not information but impression, and 
the in^ression of a singular fact, that of the profound intimacy be¬ 
tween Christ and the ideal, mystic, and spiritual world, that He is the 
Son of the Eternal Father as no one else before Him was, and that as 
such He is the creator of a life not'before found amongst men. They 
trace the growth and the struggles of this consciousness. This inti¬ 
macy of Jesus colours the literature from beginning to end. And 
the intended impression is no doubt conveyed, not exactly in the 
diction which Christ employed when speaking to His untrained 
students, but in a diction which John later on felt more appropriate. 
It is visible on the surface that the Memorabilia .represent Christ 
epeaking in a style different from that in which He is reported by the 
Synoptics. These Memorabilia touch the Sjnoptics only in four 
places; they select the occasions where Christ spoke on other topics; 
they give detailed conversations and condense long arguments. Have we 
the very words of Jesus ? Suppose we have not. Does the paper on 
which ^e letter is written affect its veracity ? We want ideas, not 
words. Words are the paper on ;which ideas write themselves. The 
ideas truncated into an idiom of Greek words are ideas still. For an 
epic or drama it was even necessary that they should suffer this 
translation. 

The thoughts of Christ pfuised through John’s mind as light 
pames Girough a prism, and is broken op into its colour contents. 
Prismatic refractions are an analysis of l^e light, but they are all 
contained in the light. The clear light of Christ’s mind is seen in 
colour, now one and now another, .in the Memorials before us. The 
colours were all contained in CHirist’s min^ and they are shown to us 
'in sbrifang oomlnnations. Combine all tiiese thoughts into one whol© 

' • Tronde’s “ Short Studios; ” Homer; vol. L pp. 606,607. 
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and you have again Hght., W^t mind in tshat age could ,have 
originated ideas andlipiotions such as are lie]% repoitedj which l^ve 
not their parallel arij^here ? Who but <)ne inspired by Christ, through 
whom Ohristfs thcughts had passed as into a prism, could ha^e written 
this literature 'P ' Ootild ttuch thoughts be an invention ? Could the 
situation iii whioh they were spoken be the oration o|; a novelist? 
They are no other than the shivered rays in which the light of Christ’s 
mind, as it passed through John, analysed itself. Perhaps some of 
John’s thoughts had passed into another mind before they found 
expression in the Memorabilia, but they have not suffered in the trans¬ 
mission. The Memorabilia does not betray the piecing of different 
minds. 

The form of the Memorablia is much that of a drama; a tragedy 
in which-human character il. good and evil develops round the central 
figure of Christ, who is Himself under doom; life in its hate and life 
in its love for the Holy One develop side by side. The crucifixion is a 
shadow which early falls on the drama; from the fifth cha||ter the 
strain and the stress and the shock of death are felt; the surf of the 
storm is blown about. It is a tragedy in which all the characters are 
living persons and not personations, and the scenes are actual and not 
creations. 

The action of the drama moves by dialogues. Plato’s philosophy 
is taught in the form of the dialogue, aud an imitation of the Spcratic 
dialogne can scarcely fail to be suggested to the reader. In the 
Greek world, where John' was posted, and the Greek atmosph^e h,e 
had long breathed, he wonld become familiar with the most familiar 
literature around him, of Greek tragedy and Greek phEosophy, aud 
we may expect to see traces of their influence. The. Hebrew, pre¬ 
occupied with the' religious ideas of the Old Testament, could not 
receive much Hellenic culture, but he is sure to be scratched and 
grooved all over; wholly impervious he could not be. And John will 
have us understand from the beginning that be is giving a strong 
Greek colouring to .Christian thought, and he shows ns that he will 
not be able always to sustain it. for after the first five ven^s in 
the Greek strain he has to stop and inteqect a bit of narrative. 

Hiere was a man sent from God, whose name was John,” and then, 
taking breath, he resumes the subjective. 

Tlie sorrow of the tragedy, victorious by the resurrection, r^embles 
very tragedies of Euripides, 4h several of which the chorus 

note of triumph-— 

:,C ' > *‘'0 Victory, I revere thy sober power, 

V *' Guard thou toy life, nor ever ceaae to orown me.*’* ", 

■ '' -fiV “ 

Vwds of "Orestes,” “Iphigenla ia TOoris,” "^cenioian Vlreips.” la a 
irtriilh ia ^ coudusloa of the “ Bacche,” " Medas,” " Andromache,'”•* Alcestis.” 
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And this tragedy has the phibaojpher’s prologue of the Logos—“ In the 
beginning waa the Eternal Mind ”; and the epilogue of the mystic’s 
blessednei^—“ Blessed are they who have not seen, and yet have 
believed.”, In both the substance and form of the Memorabilia we 
may see a mixture of the Greek tragedy and the Platonic dialogue, 
such as a Hebrew genius might attempt in the thick of Hellenic 
civilisation, and feebly succeed in it. 

It is of the essence of the drama that the persons speak their own 
character and do their own deeds without the poet painting a lifesizo 
picture, or giving us a theoiy of the character. The reader does that 
for himself. No antecedents of Nicodemus are given to us. He puts 
in three brief appearances on the stage, and we can draw a full length 
portrait of him. He is a man on whom has fallen the curse of the 
aristocratic caste and the blight of an arid age. He has become 
selfish, and perhaps there are some misdeeds on his conscience of ill- 
gotten gains and self-indulgences, and he is trying to preserve the 
expiring, embers of the human fires in the ashes. He improves his 
opportimity. He has near lost the vision of the spiritual kingdoms. 
He will soon be asphyxiated, and he escapes in the dea^ of night 
from the mephitic vapours. He cannot understand rudimentary 
truths. But he gets into the society of Christ, and he receives the hope¬ 
ful truth .that sincere souls, though they have gone far wrong, will come 
right, who 'cleave to the veracities. He first timidly defends innocence 
in the presence of a formidable conspiracy. Then he comes into the 
blaze of light and into the mountain air of inspiration, and asks for 
the dead body of Jesus. This is quite dramatic, and every other 
character who plays a part in the tragedy is dramatised in the same 
masterly manner. 

The moral character of Pilate is not. sketched, nor the intellectual 
angle at which he stood towards religious truths. He appears for 
once in the last critical scene, and we see where he is by the 
part given him to act. He knows his duty, but he has long been 
omitting' duties which cost him anything. He understands justice 
and kindness, but not when they clash with personal interests. He 
knows the facts of spiritual science, but he has been obfuscating 
himself by questioning and doubting them. The sense of the super¬ 
natural can still startle him, but he has been long darkening the 
eternal visions. He goes in and out of the hall of justice, evading 
inconvenient facts and trying to reconcile the irreconcilable, and 
is finally overpowered by self-interest to part company with the 
Boyal Goodness before him. Nothing could be more dramatic. 

, ' The noblest of onr princes in ruin sink, 

Retire we to oux homes and weep our loss,” 

says the ^orus in the conclusion of the “ Hercules ” of Euripides, 
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The drama and the viotorions tragedy^ the Sooratic dialogue and 
the idealism of Hato, both give form to the Memorabilia. <' 

The charanter of John lends itself to these diaracteristacs. When 
we first see him in the training-school of Galilee, he is a man with 
passion as the basis of him, irascible in affection, ambitious, without 
repose, explosive in collision with untoward incidents, and withal 
magnetic in emotion, named a Son of Thunder. Up to the 
cmcifixioit thb vigours of his affectionate nature were violences. 
His resentments are hot enough to ask for fire from heaven to 
avenge an insult; he is partisan enough to rebuke a who did 
good unauthorised by bis college; he wants a right hand place in the 
kingdom, and excites the jealousy of his brethren. 

But the death, resurrection, and glorification of Christ have so sunk 
into him that passionateness has rapidly become passiveness. He is 
associated with Peter in the inaugurations of the Christian society, but 
he does not speak ; no flash is seen, no thunder is heard, issuing from 
him. Peter is the spokesman all through; John stands by his side, 
the silent trfystic, looking far away into wonderlands. Peter is the 
body, John the informing spirit; Peter the granite pillar, John the 
arch, the spirit that unites the parts into a symmetry. After the 
fourth chapter of the Acts only once does the name of John appear, 
and it is only a name. Where is John ? > He has gone into silence. 
He is the still, subjective, mystic heart of the Christian society. 
They have posted him at Ephesus, but John and Ephesus have scarcely 
a history, except.in the recollections and refractions of the mind of 
Jesus, which Lave taken the shape of the Memorabilia and the 
Epistles of love, in which last the rea)nciliation of all disputes is 
found in a theology of love. Peter and Paul they have killed; John 
is too ethereal to be killed; you c^iinnot lay hands on a spirit. 

Pnssiveness is an Evolution of passion, and the two words of a 
common origin index the close kinship of the two states. Passion 
has an openness to outward influence, to which it too readily lesponds 
in flashes and sallies. When Christ became an impression upon John 
in the last scenes, the stormy forces were allayed, and a quiet con¬ 
sciousness was generated in melodious responsivene^ to such an 
environment. Perhaps no clearer prophecy was spoken of what ■ 
Ghiist was to do for the human faculty than this transformation of 
John’s ternjper from its passion into passiveness. And aU so natural. 
Passiob mvts^y develops into a tempered quiet susceptabilitj; when 
it acee|pt;f the finer and higher influences, ^e warmer j^sions have 
tiie Bulling df genius. A genius for knowledge, for poetry, for 
heroism, has beginning in the stormy forces. When passicmate 
natures |u]|>hitit to a higher initiative they become inittativ^ them- 
selvaa. 
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A jttst modem parallel to the evolution of John’s character is 
Wordsworth. In his childhood and youth he flares up more than 
once with a passion which nug||t have been disastrous in its issues, 
flis mother was more anxious about him than any of her children, 
«md she died when he was 4»ight years of age. The poet writes that 
his mother had seen that he would be remarkable for good or evil. 

The cause of this was that I was of a stiff, nioody, violent temper.” 
His capacity for a violent response to impressions is seen in his put¬ 
ting himself forward as a leader of the Girondist party in France. 
He was seasonably and forcibly brought home by his friends cutting 
ofl his suppli&s, or he haid shared the guillotine fate of that party in 
May 1793. For years he was afflicted with spasms of the passion 
which the French Eevolution had stirred in him. But the poet 
afterwards settled down as the calm, mystic genius of Nature, seeing 
his ideals in an unruffled mirror, the spirit of Lakelands, the poet of 
what he himself has phrased, “ a wise passiveness.” Taking Nature 
for his environment, the passionate poet became the idealist, the 
mystic, and the symbolist of a new age. Taking Christ for his 
environment, the passionate John became the idealist, the mystic, and 
the symbolist of a new religion. Both have given an originality to 
literature. 

The anonymity of the Memorials is just like the idyllic quiescences 
■of John’s character. How could the author obtrude his personality 
in the silent, "mystic world which he pictures ? It would be an un¬ 
seemly invasion. It had to be veiled somehow. The incognito 
AiUthenticates the Johannine inspiration, if not authorship. 


W. W. Peytoii. 



THE BRAND OF CAIN IN THE 
.GREAT REPUBLIC. 


N o man knew the American people better, and no man was moret 
jealous for what is good in them, than the late James Bussell 
Lowell. Even when, in his satirical vein, he threw their weaknesses, 
into painful relief, it was done tenderly, as if he loved them. But 
there is one ohanacteristic of theirs which he never touched on without 
disgust, or without a sharpness of reproof that was very unusual with 
him. Their proneness to violence and their disregard of the sanctity 
of human life revolted his intelligence as much as they grieved hia 
heart. He would not admit that these are local peculiarities, that 
they spring from passing causes, or that they are merely a roughness 
natural to a new country. No, he would have none of this flattering 
unction. He clearly saw, and he honestly declared, what is the 
tfuth :— 

“ From Rio Grande to Penobscot’s flood 
The whole ^eat nation love the smell of blood.” 

The excuse of “ a new country,” so often offered by Americans for 
their lawlessness, is a singularly weak one. To begin with, America 
is not a. new country. It is nearly three centuries old, and a 
country cannot “ get through with its cussedness ” in three centuries, 
what hope is there of its ever improving with age ? How many more 
centuries do the Americans want before they begin to lay aside the- 
customs of ffttvages ? 

Virginia founded in 1607, Hassachusetts, Connecticut, Bhoda 
Island^ Hampshire in* 1620, New York in 1621, Marylmid 

in 16^/^'(^oiinaa in 1663, New Jersey in 1664, |!«hnsylvania in . 
1681.. ibeariitory oompriring the New England States was called 
na^ far back as 1614, sffid was a highly civilised country 
—jfw iaoro h%hly civilised than inbst European ccmntapies?»-.two‘ 
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Imndr^d years ago. Bat it is not necessary to rebut this plea of 
in/ancy. The plea itself would not be valid, even if it were true in- 
fact, which it is not. I have had something to do with new countries, 
and I deny that bloodshed and violence are necessary or even usual 
attendants of the youth of nations. 

Australia is two hundred years younger than the United States, 
and it hud the drawback of starting from ■ a convict settlement. It 
has about as many people as the American colonies had when they 
broke away from Great Britain a hundred years ago. Yet the 
Australians are not more prone to blood than the iSnglish themselves. 
New Zealand has been settled only fifty years, and for twenty years 
out of those fifty the settlers were clenched in a bitter struggle with 
a race of cannibals. Yet violence is almost unknown there, and any 
man carrying a weapon would be looked upon as mad. Mr. Brodie 
Hoare, the banker, a very shrewd and impartial observer, describing 
that colony a few years ago, said, quite truly, that all the govern¬ 
ment it wants is half a dozen policemen with walking-sticks. In all 
British colonies life and person are safe, and even a blow ^with the 
hand is rare, and is sure to be punished. It is not necessary to go 
outside of North America for instances. Canada is a bloodless country 
compared with the United States, though Canada is much younger 
than the United States. 

The plea of boisterous youth breaks down in the United States 
itself. That country has the bad pre-eminence of showing more 
murders in proportion to the population than any other country in 
the world; and these are only the murders counted officially ; whereas 
a vast number of homicides, which are murders in every sense of the 
word, are not counted officially at all. It would assuredly be within the 
mark to say that there are twice as many homicides in the United 
States, in proportion to the population, as in any other country 
the world where law exists. And most of this senseless bloodshed 
takes place in some of the oldest States, while some of the newest are 
freest from it. The States most like British colonies in this respect 
were only Territories the other day. It stands to reason that the 
peoj^ of new countries, if they are decent folks, with the true aptness 
for self-rule, ought to be more than commonly free from blood-guilti¬ 
ness. They have the example, good or bad, of older peoples to go by. 
They have a clear field for law and order. They are galled by no 
yoke. They have what they need in plenty, but no vicious luxury. 
They have harmless callings, happy homes, a simple life, healthy hopes 
for themselves and their offspring, and none to make them afraid. 
Why should they have the passions of slaves and the‘practices of 
pirates ? All experience shows the Opposite is the case, and new 
countries, if they have nothing hit their* newness against them* are 
the most humane. 
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A still more damning witness against the new country ” plea has 
yet to be called. The Americans become more bloodstained the 
farther they adiTtmce tpWards national maturity. Not only do they 
head the list of all j^tiona, as to the number of murders in-proportion 
to the population, but they break thmr own murder record year after 
year. A carefully prepared and thoroughly authentic statement, 
published not|ong since by a New Jersey Patriotic Association, shows 
that crimes of violence in the United States have more than doublfd 
in number in proportion to the population since 1850; and last 
year was the worst ‘year of all. 

When driven from, the ground that America is a land of blood 
because it is a new country, Americans always fall back on saying 
that the shocking prevalence of bloodshed is due to the influx of 
foreigners, “ What else is to be expected,” they ask, “ when our 
country is made the damping ground of Europe ? We are getting 
from half a million to three-quarters of a million of immigrants every 
year, and most of them are the dregs of the countries they come from— 
paupers, .criminals, desperadoes, adventurers, human refuse of every 
sort. For many yesxs we believed we could assimilate all mankind 
and make good Americans of them in a year or two. But now we 
know that is not so. We must have an ironclad anti-immigration 
law, and that’s all there is to it.” 

Unfortunately that is not “ all there is to it,” by a very long way. 
In fact, few Americans blind themselves by any such error, whatever 
they may say for the sake of popularity or to make the best of a bad 
case. They have already very harsh laws against pauper and criminal 
immigration, and the olEciais twe driven by public opinion to apply 
those laws with cruel strictness. Yet, with all the wish in the world 


to turn back immigrants, they are unable to deny admittance to more 
;|ban a paltry number. The ofiBcial machinery employed for this 
purpose costs more thaji^ would set up all the rejected immigrants in 
a good business. The truth is, the cry. of “ pauper ” and criminal 
against the immigrants from Europe in the Eastern States is as 
hollow as that against the Chinese in the Western States. The 
proportion of criminals among the immigrants is infiniteBima||imd 
all fair inquiries prove that the foreigners in America are the inost 
inoff]6nsive of the people. Poor and ignorant they may be, but 
di^gerous they are not. The greater number of them are Germans, 


and tb© Americans themselves admit that the Germans are a very 
qniei| seldom giving any tronble, but ^taking at once to Some 


bone^ 

bes^: 


i^lPing) and socn beoomjing excellent citizens. The same may 
Scandinavians, who go stolidly to their work in the 
pever ^rt anybody. The ItaUaiis hava got a bad 
iSkiSot very unjustly, ^e secret history of the mtirder of 
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Hennessey is pretty well known in America, and has been' partially 
published. It is Isidely believed to have been an incident in one of 
those Irish feuds which have for years existed in New Orleans, as 
in Chici^ and other cities: the same feud in which Hennessey’s 
father and brother were killed. The accusation against the “ Mafia ” 
was a bold and ingenious device for diverting attention from the true 
nature and origin of the crime. There was not a vestige of what 
in Hngland would be called eviden^. of the existence of any Mafia 
in New Orleans; but several of the most respectable Italian witnesses" 
declared the whole story to be an absurd invention. The jury acquitted 
the prisoners, whereupon the mob murdered them, and raised the cry 
that the jury had been bribed. The “ Committee of Safety,” as the 
leaders of the assassins were called, instituted a prosecution against 
Dominick O’Malley, a detective, but the solitary witness they could 
bring in support of the charge was an Irishman, named McCrystal, 
himself one of the jury, who was ready to confess having been bribed. 
The Court refused such a man’s evidence, and after a lapse of seven 
months, during which O’Malley constantly demanded a trial, the 
indictment against him was abandoned on October 8. On being dis¬ 
charged he published a declaration that the prosecutors knew all 
along there was “ no suspicion of wrong-doing ” in the Hennessey 
case, but “ the indictment had to he h'ovght in order to satisfy the 
people for what was done on March 14 ”—that is, to justify the massacre 
of the Italian prisoners. He added, “ I have been asked to keep 
quiet, and allow the matter to be forgotten ”; but he threatens yet 
to expose the whole affair. 

Like the Germans and Scandinavians, the Italians are harmless 
enough if not interfered with. All they ask is to be allowed to 
earn a living by the hardest and humblest of work. They are 
quick to resent ill-treatment, and they use the knife with fatak 
dexterity, but not without a cause. I will mention two cases which 
came within my own knowledge whilst in New York last year. 
Two Italians, brothers, new arrivals, and speaking no English, had 
set up a fruit-stall at the corner of Fifth Avenue and Fifty-ninth 
Street, opposite the spot where the gigantic Plaza Hotel was then 
being built. The contractors for the building employed none but 
Irish labourers, and between these Irishmen and the Italians in the 
neighbourhood there was a chronic feud, which found vent in jeers 
and insults and occasional scuffles. One day a number of the 
Irishmen, on leaving their work at the hotel, amused themselves by 
teasing the Italians at the fruit-stall, whom they soon got into a 
furious rage. Finally one of the gang snatched a couple of oranges 
from the stall, and he and his comrades ran away laughing. Th^ 
were noiselessly followed, however, l^ lhe bare feet of the younger 
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ItaAiitn, wlio stabbed tbe man with the oranges in the . back, and 
killed , him instantly, Ibe other case was somewhat similar. «A 
miserably mgg'cd Italian was driving a cartload ol* water melons 
down a street just out of Broadway, selling them from door to- 
door as he wOnt along. "While he was engaged with a purchaser, 
an Irish labourer took a large melon out of the cart and walked 
off withont paying for it. The Italian ran after him, demanding 
his money in broken English and with frantic gesticulations, amid 
the langhter of the crowd. The man with the melon quickened 
his pace, and the Italian, nnable to stop him, and afraid to leave 
his cart, drew a knife and struck a blow from which the man 
died. These are typical murders by Italians in America, where they 
are exposed to much petty persecution from the Irish, who detest 
them as' rivals in the labour market. They also fight a good deal 
among themselves, jealousy being the cause of many affrays. But 
these things seldom happen amongst Italians who have been any 
length of time in the country, and learnt the ways of civilised life. 
Crime of any sort is rare among the American-born Italians, who are 
particularly intelligent and well conducted. There ‘ are 80,000 
Italians In New York City alone, but the number of Italian criminals 
is very small indeed. 

The lower orders of Jews, who are mostly Russians or Poles, are 
very depraved; but they are not violent. They thieve and cheat, 
but they do not murder; and even these poor despised wretches 
work desperately hard as soon as they find out how to get an 
honest living, and do credit to any opportunities they enjoy in 
America. It is h4^ to say whether their moral condition is a more 
scandalous disgrace to the country they have come from, or the 
country they have gone to. But, low as^^they are, they cannot be 
heM accountable for any considerable share of violent drime. It is 
the fashion in America^ to charge the Hungarians, who swarm in 
parts of Pennsylvania and some other mining States, with murderous 
qualities, but this arises from sheer ignorance and prejudice. The 
Hungarians are very harmless and intensely industarious, but their 
strange tongue, uncouth looks, and clamorous manner make ^em 
regarded as a sort of ogres. The silliest stories about them are 
greyly swallowed, and fearful cruelties are visited upon them on 
nocoUnt of their supposed ferocity. When the aterving Honganan 
if^^rkers near Pittsburgh struck recently, th^ were shot down 
whdleaEdb; men and women, on acdohnt of tiie teftor ihe^ id- 
spired^^,^t it was found they were unarmed, aad rsally m^t ho 
misohli^;,^tDtirtng the excitement over the bursting of the Gonethangh 
Daghji the year before lasl^ when thba^iids 

ft iwas reported thht the Hongariahs slat%htiimdi tshe 
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on the helpless victims whom the floods placed at their mercy. For 
i^eeks every publisher’s store in America was ghastly with pictures of 
Hungarians doing all these things, or being shot or hanged by the 
United States troops , for doing them. The daily papers contained 
columns of details of these enormities, and of the executions resulting 
from them. In more than one quarter it was suggested that the 
whole Hungarian population should be exterminated. The agitation 
reached such a head that the Hungarian residents in New York 
formed a committee to ascertain the facts. In answer to their 
questions the United States General to whom had*been entrusted the 
control of the ruined district, declared there had not been a single 
complaint against any Hungarian resident, but, on the contrary, the 
Hungarians had bravely and generously devoted themselves to the 
work of rescue and relief. He had nothing but praise and thanks 
for them, and' he went to some pains to show that the charges of 
inhumanity so widely published against them were either sensational 
lies or else the ravings of panic. 

This was a strong case, where disproof of a decisive kind was 
fortunately to be got. But, in fact, the charge of murderousness, 
which is commonly and persistently made by Americans against the 
alien population generally, is quite as unjust, and as wilfully untruth¬ 
ful in the main, as it was in the particular instance of the Hungarians 
at Johnstown. The offi?ially authenticated figures compiled by the 
New Jersey Association already referred to prove that the over¬ 
whelming proportion of crimes of violence are committed by Americans, 
and that the foreign population are singularly free from bloodshed. 
The significance of these remarks as to the alleged criminality of 
foreign immigrants will be seen when it is remembered how small a 
proportion of the American people are Americans. Of the inhabitants 
cf the three cities of New York, Brookl;;^n, and Jersey—which are 
practically one city—foOr out of five are either foreign bom or bom 
of foreign parents, according to the authority of Mr. John Jay, 
President of the Huguenot Society, one of the most patriotic and 
beneficent citizens of America, who has made a study of this question. 
There are many parts of the United States, both cities and country 
places, where the proportion of fo^igners is even greater than that. 

It s^ds to reason that among the millions of aliens exiled to 
America by the hardness of their condition at home, there axe many 
undesirable citizens and an appreciable element of evil. I do not 
hold a brief for these foreigners, I have no object in making them 
out better than they are, or better than a like kind of people else¬ 
where. Tennyson’s Northern Farmer says, “ In the loomp the poor 
ate bad,” and it were folly to pretend that low, ignorant people, 
debased by chronic hunger and oppreodon, become angels as soon as 
they pass under the Statue of Liberty. But it lies not in the mouth 
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of AmerioMistoi oh^rgo tibem witbomaes whicii were a l^wc»rd against 
the nation before the tide of f^ig^ immig^tion in, and wh^ 9 h, 
not r6(»ntl]r) .hot 6%- years ago or more, cansed the. most familiar 
type of Ameriean to be a man^ armed to the teeth for bloodshed. If 
foreign immigrants are prone to violenpe, all the more ought 
Americans to set them an example of self-restraint, which they 
certamly do hot do. 

People who hare nerer lived in America, bat who only read about 
it ht a distance as a very advanced country, cannot conceive how 
cheap life is held there, or lightly the crime of murder is 
regarded. There are three broad divisions of that crime, which only 
have to be pointed out in order to give a new view of the subject to 
those who have never thought much about it. Firstly, there are 
murders such as occur in all countries, the taking of life with more or 
less of premeditation or secrecy, from a motive pf revenge or hatred, 
or for the sake of plunder, or to further or conceal some other crime. 
These are condemned alike by law and by public opinion in America 
as elsewhere, and are generally detected and punished.' The death 
penalty, however, is inflicted in few cases, various “ degrees ” of murder 
beiug recognised, according to the caprice of juries, and the system 
of appeals and the shameless corruption of the Courts affording many 
looj^olea of escape. Still, these crimes are not peculiar to America, 
and there is no reason to dwell on. them here. Secondly, there is a 
very numeimiB class of homicides, which would be called murders in 
any other (Ktnntry, arising from the habit of carrying weapons and of 
using them upon the slenderest pretence of provocation or self-defence. 

The Americas take a most curious view of this kind of killing. 
They consider that any man may rightly shoot another from whom 
he thinks himself in danger of a blow or any hurt, or even from 
whom he has had bad woi^s. The police and other officers of the 
law set a very poor example in this respect. They are themselves 
among the worst offenders. All these guardians of the peace carry 
fire-arms, and use them recklessly. A notorious case occurred last 
year. A judge of the Supreme Court, on circuit in C&Iifomia, stopped 
to breakfast in the public restaurant of a railway station, accompanied 
by a XJuited States’ marriial, a h%h official of the Court. In the 
'safoe trm was a barrister, who had a grievance against the Judge 
'l^’IMxpLnt <ffj^what he deemed a wrongful committal for contempt. 

seated at breakfast, the hamster applied some 
to hun, and then, losing control of hie t^per, struck 
Mm T^e United States’ marshal instantly drew a 

the barrister dead; sending a second ballet into his 


body-l^’^hl^^ bim after he had fallen cn the floor, ^e 

$aw it all, rushed mto ^e 

seized. In herrettcnleiwnafotmd a revcdver. 
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and the Grand Jury refused to indict the marshal, on the ground 
that he was justified in shooting the barrister, because the revolver 
found in the wife’s reticide might have been used to shoot the judge 
with. This was held on all sides to be good law and good justice, 
and the marshal’s action was highly commended. It reminds one of 
the triangular duel in “ Midshipman Easy.” There are hundfeds of 
cases of homicide by peace officers almost as striking as that, and 
some of them are positively ludicrous. In New York not long ago 
a policeman was told that a theft had been committed in the street, 
and the thief had gone in a certain direction. He followed’'him, and 
seeing a man, who had apparently been sleeping on some steps, get 
up and run away, he drew his revolver and fired at him. He missed 
his mark, but mortally wounded a bystander across the street. The 
runaway was caught, however, and turned out to be a harmless 
fellow who had been awakened by the hue and cry, and taken to his 
heels in fear. Yet the constable was held to have done his duly, 
because the man might have been the thief. These shootings by the 
police became so common that one of the daily papers proposed a 
sort of “ police alarm,” by which the public might have notice when 
the street-firing was going to begin. A San Francisco paper improved 
on this by wittily suggesting that “the more respectable of the 
cricainal classes should be organised for the protection of the citizens 
from the police.” But nothing was done, and the evil is as great 
as ever. 

It is easy to understand that in a country where such practices on 
the part of the officers of the law, and such ideas re^fardmg them, 
prevail, ordinary folks do not deem it necessary to put any restraint 
on themselves in the use of deadly weapons, and do not think any 
the worse of a man for having slain another under what is called 
provocation. All over the States the killing goes on, in family feuds, 
in personal quarrels, or in the most casual disputes between strangers. 
Often it takes the form of a rough and ready duel, two men who 
have a grudge against ^ne another meeting in the street, or in 
business, or in sociely, and shooting, with or without words, until 
one or both fall dead. Sometimes friends or partisans of the com¬ 
batants join in, and a mMie ensued, in which any number on either 
side, or on neither side, are killed or wounded. In parts of Kentucky 
and Virginia these blood-feuds are carried on heredits^lly, and whole 
Emilies are “ wiped out.” Within the last few months there came 
to an end in Kentucky a^vendetta, in which twenty-two persons, 
including severtd women end children, had li^n killed, whilst only 
one of the offenders had been brought to justice. It must not be 
supposed that only ruffians and bommon brawlers do these things, 
I^ere is no distinction of classes their readiness to kdl, but leaffibig 
xUnjS hr point of -^noation and pCit^cn bfinn dii^raee theu^lves ’ty 
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AliM4iQg bloo(3. : Wbifliu espec^y l^e oase in the Sontbera States, 
where, it. is ocsxsi4^d,^e siga ^ a geptleman to. h^^e ha4 M l^st 
ene &tal*^ilifl|ci;dty.”i ,;Bat it.is fax top commou in the Hc^fh also; 
and in all ranhli.of society, even in' Kew York and Philadelphia, men 
are to he met^who have taken life who are not ashamed of themselves 
for it, and whose friends are not ashamed of them either. It is not 
thong^t a thing to be ashamed of, and in most instances there is a 
gres4: deal of sympathy with it. Here is a case which well illustrates 
the tone of feeling on this matter. A gentleman occupying a position 
of . greah wealth and influence in New York became involved in one 
of ^ose domestic lawsuits which are no common in America. His 
wife’s brother, who had warmly espoused her side of the dispute, 
met the husband, and tried in vain to bring about a private settlement. 
On the day appointed for the trial the brother again met the husband, 
and high words ended in a fracas. The brother was unarmed, but 
the husband had brought his revolver, and without a moment’s hesita¬ 
tion he laid his brother-in-law dead at his feet. He was arrested, 
but immediately released on bail; the Grand Jury found no indict¬ 
ment, and his position in society was in no way affected by the 
ineidpnt. Nine Americans out of ten would hold that the killing 
nnder%hose dreumstances was justiflable, however deplorable; and 
they would have held the same if it had been the other way and the 
hro^r had killed the hnsband. The rule seems to be that killing 
is’ no murder, and the law has nothing to do with it, whenever there 
is provocation enough on either sjide to make the other party angry. 
By .tiie praoticd application of ; that role thousands of lives are 
sacariflced, mpny of them valuable ones, under conditions where a 
little right feeling and self-control would remove the whole cause of 
strife. . 

The pdtrihess of the occasions when arms are resorted to, in¬ 
deed, almost passes belief. They have a cant phrase in America, 
“ MoGinty! ” which is used like “ Who’s your hatter? ” in England. 


A man was coming out of a saloon i^n another called out, ‘f Say! 
Have you seen him ? ” Seen who ? ** ask|d the man, taken onawarra. 
^cGinty! shouted the other, amid a roar of laughter froin the 


paloon loafers, The rictim of the stppid jok;e instantly *Vpulled his 
gnpi ’^iand shot the joker. . He was tried, but pleaded provocation, 
aiQ^;.g^l^pir a nominal, sentence,. . A member of a> w<>ll*knnfm 
Npfwho pride^hamself'on his ppd^iped!; anp^er 

1^4 ^;''J^v"|ibn witk*. the 
L <.-:^tumlng^ some.' 4ays. later -1^' found' .fip -gentlei^''had 
not but had m;ade some exouie, and Mt it. fllh the 

The man of ancient lineage, fpi vpiy vrrath 
at other m^ber at the dnb door, him 

the sl^tr r,. ags^ excused, him^i p^ <enlei v by 
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spying plidiily tbat he was not interested in the subject of the pedigree. 
UtM was Sn nnbearable insult. The next moment a shot was fired, 
^d the soonaer of pedigrees only saved his life by running into the 
street and ^tting under a waggon. His assailant, after a long 
delay, was arrested, but released on trifling bail, and no further 
proceedings were taken. 

Another instance happened to myself. I had been travelling in a 
railway carriage in the South, in oOTipany with two very pleasant 
men who chanced to be seated opposite to me .at the end of the 
crowded car, and had got out to “ buy a lunch,” as they say, at a 
station, my two fellow-passengers having promised to keep my seat 
for me. When I returned to the car I found a tall, gaunt man, in a 
broad slouch hat, apparently about to take my seat, but yet not 
actually taking it. A glance at my acquaintances opposite showed 
me why he hesitated. Bach of them was holding a cup of coffee 
to his mouth with his left hand, while his right grasped a revolver 
covering the intruder. Time being short, they were drinking their 
coffee while they “ kept the Britisher’s seat.” ' The tall stranger 
politely retired on my appearing, the others put their revolvers in 
their hip-pockets without any remark, and we resumed our journey. 
What amused me most of all though was a glimpse I got of a 
solemn-looking old man about half-way down the car, who had drawn 
out from somewhere an enormous, antiquated, ivory-handled sis- 
shooter, and was holding it up with his finger on the trigger, ready 
to take a hand in any little festivity that might arise. He looked so 
disappointed when it all ended in nothing that I felt quite sorry for 
him. 

Boys, and, even women, quite commonly take the life of a fellow- 
creature in the United States, and if provocation ” or any strong 
emotion can be shown, it is thought rather creditable to them than 
otherwise. It is considered a sign of “ good grit ”—that is, high 
spirit, or, rather, ungovemed temper. I was an unwilling witness 
of what appeared to me a cruel murder by a woman in a main 
thoroughfare. She was well dressed, and rather handsome—what 
would be called a lady in appearance; and her victim was a youngish 
man, of the smooth, neat, polished, finely clothed. Wall Street type. 
Th^ met face to face on the pavement, and stopped to speak, as I 
thought, like ordinary acqu{unl»nces; but the woman, after some 
hurried words, produced a revolver from her reticule or muff, and 
rapidly fired four or five shots.. I got as far away as possible, and 
made* for the elevated railwily, but looking back, I saw the man 
struggling on the pavement, and 1 r^ in the evening papers that he 
had beien shot dead, riddl^ with btdlete. He was a well-known 
stock-broker, and the lady was stud to have some money claim 
against Mm which she had been unable to make good at law. There 
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was irUibt iiigi?r. for her nerve and her straight 

shooting, iSi ^ doicibt ilie would have got o& 
but die died bef*^; ^ long prelintid^es of the qi^Kyfreiro finish^ 
The Americans h^ve^eii extraordinary lUcing for an excitable tem¬ 
perament is, nothing bnt wh^t we call a violent tmuper, in 
women* Qiae hears men every day say they wouldn't give a cent for 
a woman who is not*'good grit,” or has not “a bid of the devil 
in her'*; bnd a woman who shows it as that one at Brooklyn did has 
not much to fear. 

Am?tber curious' instance, quite typical of this class of American 
murders, was 'that of a mere lad in New York, whose mother was 
concerned in a lawsuit, and who shot her attorney dead in his office 
chair because he did not think he was conducting the case properly. 
1 E»w this amiable youth in the Tombs, and the chaplain—a highly 
educated episcopal clergyman, from whom I learnt a great deal about 
crime in America—^told me he did not care at all for what he had 
done, but rather gloried in it, so completely had temper overmastered 
his sense of right and wrong. I believe he is still awaiting trial on 
appeal. Innumerable shootings are the sequel of lawsuits, and if it 
seems timt there has been any serious hardship in the decision of the 
court or tisie conduct of the case, public opinion takes a mild view of 
assassination, as a sort of cotnpensaling balance. This is unquestionably 
the reason of many suits being compromised. It is better to take 
half of what could be got, than to take .the whole with a chance of 
being shot. It is very suggestive, when calling on a lawyer in any 
American city, to observe the revolver in a pigeon-hole of his desk or 
some other sittmlion ready %>, his hand. But thousands of other 
business men take the same precaution. Bevolvers are everywhere. 
The last time I landed in America I went into a money-changeris 
office, nearly opporite the White Star Compauy’a dodc, to get 
currency ” for my Bcglish gold. While waiting my turn at the 
lattice, I noticed a .little girl playing with some heavy object close 
to the stove, which wasbearly red-hot. Another customer noticed it, 
too, and with the usual blasphemoim exclamation he took from the 
child a loaded revolver. The money-changer, to whom he handed it, 
put it on a shelf behind him, with the remark that> the chUd was 
alwSjya ** foolin'around with somef^V.” 

M The last of the three classes into which homicides in America mnj be 
#ridedf are, the most numerous, and are certainly the most 

count^ance them. Thesb are .the 
smd brutaUsing mturders done under a pretext of 
lynch lair isjmid toj^e itii nftnxe 
farmer in Virginia, in the middle^of the 
'to‘ obtain r^ss ■’thieyes W 

A^pass^a. in iti^e rough tigea, used to seize tlijem by fm$ manure, 
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tie them,to them imth li|s oi^'hmidt' 

J7SIII a jtist XQim ^ Well as a stern one, atid ne%hboi}ies, 
that chardoter made his methods tesl^cted, re^^lted to Hm to 
settle dispntes of their own With horse-stealers or other ag'gi’et^ori. 
This duty he performed with iinpartialii^j wd! with suhstantM regard 
for the principles of justice. Hence he came to be called Judge 
Lynch|** and his decisions commanded suc^ support^, that, whereas no 
innocent person feared him, no guilty one had any hope of escaping 
his sentence. Judge Lynch’s court, though without legal authority, 
complied strictly with rules of l&w and evidence, as then understood. 
It pro!l^hly dealt out better justice than most legally constituted courts 
in the American colonies did in those days. It was severe, but not 
merciless; expeditions, but not hasty; unceremonious, yet deooro||iB; 
unpaid, yet absolutely incorruptible. The ezainple of t^e Virginian 
settlers was followed by the Inhabitants of all outlying settlements 
where society was not yet organised nor law established. Ihe most 
respected citizen in each community was chosen judge, and the high 
character and decent procedure of the original court were faithfully 
muntained. The result was everywhere the same. Lynch law was 
a terror to evil-doers, and the sure precursor of law and order. It 
was itself a powerful exponent of law and order, and furnished as 
complete a tribunal as could be wished for under the circumstances. 
The main principles that governed the Lynch courts were these. 
All men were equal before the court. Every man was deemed 
hmooent until proved guilty. Trials were held in public. The 
accused was brought face to face with his accuser. All evidence was 
giveijlii in open court, and the ac»;used had the right of questioning 
every witness. After the hearing of, the evidence, the accused had 
(he right of speaking in his own defence, and of urging any matters 
not in evidence that might equitably weigh in his favour. The 
judgment of the court was final. If found guilty of death, the 
accused was allowed a reasonable time to arrange his earthly idfairs 
and say his prayers, and was forthwith hanged as humanely as might 
be. If acquitted, he was not liable to further molestation, but took 
his place in the community again as an imocent man. False testi¬ 
mony or any attempt to infiuende the court by fear or favour was a 
heinous offence. It was as much as a man’s life was worth to tell a 
palpable lie in evidence before Judge Lynch, whilst a threat or the 
bare suggestion of a bribe was a contempt ** punishable by instant 
deatib. in a word, the accused had a fmr trial. Such was Lynch law 
in its palmy days. But it is totally different from that now. The 
lyncl^g remains, but the Element of law has vanished. It is now 
neither more nor less than mtu^iir by a mob. There was, indeed, an 
interme^te stage in this degeneration, which is worth noting, 
beoamie it explains much that would otherwise be inexplicable. 
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]^Mi^ Ikger ^ hr mmf yotra to 
joigc^ «»4 Uiiited Stotes* had 

Qcotitj^^ oumbvoog &rins of law had 

of a *'meeting of citizens,'^ 
koardved as a kind of aooessory to the 
rSgiito !]?h6 1^1 df prisoners was left entir^y to the lawful 

aOtiiarii£s« s hot %fter oonyiction, the oilazens in numberless cases 
to(^ the edeeoOtipn of the sentence into their own hands.. There 
woie sefreral jiieBSons for this. One was that the legal tiilnnals 
ne^er oomnum^ed half as mnch conhdenee as the Lynch courts in 
the^ best days n^ to command. !Ihey were not expeditious, and 
they were not inoqrmptible. It was soon seen that, because a 
scoundrel hal been sentenced to death, it by no means followed he 
was to die. had Qie right of appeal, and pending his appeal the 
accuser or the witn^ses nught be got at or overawed. If he did not 
appeal, his fri^ds might bribe or intimidate the gaoler, or, if they 
wereiri^erous enough, might force the gaol and take their mate 
out, to recommence Ms career of crime. But this was not all. A 
8 tT 0 %er reasoai always existed. The expenses of criminal proceedings 
were charged dn the rates, and what with sheriff’s fees, and Stele- 
Attorney’s fees, and hangman’s fees, and coroner’s fees, and registrar’s 
feos^ and cost of gallows and waggons, and all the rest of it, half 
the. year’s revenue of a county might be swallowed up to put a single 
horse-thief out oi the way. Hence arose the practice of “ strength- 
ening the aheriff^hao*.” That is to ay, as soon as the se^ioiia 
closed and the legal functionaries departed, the citizens, often headed 
1^ the mayor, went in procession to the gaol and demanded the body 
of the convict. The gaoler generally made no more than a show of 
yielding to irresistible force under protest, so as to save his place and 
pay; but whether he did or not made little difference. The prisoner 
was taken out of his custody, conveyed to some distance from the 
town, and hanged to a tree. The party then held an inquest, Ibund 
a verdict of ^*died by mmadventnro,” buried the body undmr the 
tree,, and dispersed. ^Ihere* was a good deM<to be said in ftwonr of 
this sy^Qi'o The man was l^^ly tried and condemned. There- 
was nq dPhbl Mx>ut Ms guilt. H would he a. gross failure of j&srics 
and ^ law-abiding community would be eaqKMed to 
of Ms acremplices -vx qrims. On the other 
Mft to the slo]^ sindoostly propesB of legal exeourion, 
would be mMcled. in a hea^ tax. By takingr 

of the gaolmpsid 

Ml i^ss’^^risks snd did no ir^'us^os to anybody, ^ Ths 
were mdi nrei>^ re fts; many 
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advmtag8Bi&>8tK^ a tbjail^ It was «tid 

itJ>]toi^ii O(di<»rwue reS^^ {let^le Mtd oooii^iicnty. 

with bloodshed. In «ay r ooimtiy, t^ose two ohieptioos wotild 

hove prevailed overwhelmingly against any number of advanbi^es. 
But in America it waa not .so> and the resnlt is what we see. The 
spirit of lawlessness and morbid emntement gradually tooh possession 
of the people^ and lynching after sentence soon led to iyncbbcg before 
sentence. It became unpossible for a man against whom there was 
much popular feeling to get a &ir trial at all| or if he were tried 
and acquitted he was in danger of being lynched alii the same. This 
is exactly what took pla(» at New Orleans with the Italians accused 
of the murder of Chief of Police Hennessey. Those men were tried 
and acquitted; and, having read every word of the evidence day by 
day, as it was given, long before the excitement aroSe which ended so 
disastrously, I do not hesitate to that upon thtdi evidence they 
would have been acquitted by any unprejudiced jury, whether in 
Europe or America. There was- nothing like conclnsive proof against 
them. Yet the citizens of New Orleans broke into the gaol and 
slaughtered them, together with several other prisoners who had not 
been tried at all. 

This brings us to the next step in the downward path of Lippch 
law. It is obviously only a short step from lynching before sentence 
or ho. spite of acquittal to lynching before trial; and this is very 
common now in parts of America where popular passion is stronger 
than constituted authority. Great numbers of prisoners are taken 
out of legal custody, often with the coimivance of the authorities, and 
put to death without their guilt or innocence having been made the 
subject of any evidence whatsoever. There is only one step beyond 
that, and it has long since been taken. The fact of l^al custody 
implies that the accused has at least been arrested upon legal process, 
wldcb in itself is some sort of protection against mere undisoriminating 
murder. But in some of the. States the citizens habitually relievo 
the law of even that small share of responsibility, and themselves 
undertake the accusation and the arrest. It would be more correct 
to say they dispense alike with accusation, arrest* and triaL I^e 
whole proc^ure is shortened down to snspimon and ezeention. 

1 w^ explain this from my own experience. In July last year I 
was at Birmingham, Alabama, a wonderfbUy thriving town with a 
rerident population of 80,000, swelling at certain seasons to 60,000. 
I stayed at a magnificent hotel, and saw arouti^ ^>^6 all the externals 
of eivilkiation and progress. I read in the lo<^ paper on the day qf 
my ^arrival, however, a paragn^h wbic^ showed how much real 
dviHaation.or ..progress there .was thera^ It stated that an,assault 
had be^ committ^ on a woman iuntha suburbs of the town* ahd, 
aftd ^ving soma sensational detsols, oonolnded thus 
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** salia> aitt&dd is 6t 4)he orims, baring 

been S0to Ibafing abmt ^ leoftUfy He is sidd to hare taken 

to tbe wwds, bnt a ]^ea% of citisens iiare gone in searoh of him, and 
whin ea^/htM vHU h» lyiwhi^** 

It is not ^ennssary to di^w further attention to the points of this 
annotmcementi which diSbrs in no material feature from scores that 
appear in American oonntzy papers every day. There could not be a 
more eloquent comihentary on the tone of public feeling there. In 
this ca^, as in moijt, the party of citizens were successful in their 
search. They ckught the suspected man, who apparently made no 
attempt to escape, but protested his innocence ; and they bound him 
to a tree and burnt him aKre. There was no proof that any crime 
had been committed at all—^nothing beyond a bare assertion—and 
there was nothing to connect this man with it beyond vague suspicion. 
There was notihing, moreover, to prevent his captors from bringing 
him in to Birmihgham and handing him over to the police. But if 
they had done that, he would have got a reasonably fair trial, which 
is exactly what the citizens were determined he should not have. It 
would have cost money, there would have been no excitement about 
it, and the chances were ten to one the prisoner would have been 
acqfdited for want of proof. As it was it cost nothing, the citizens 
had a “ lovely time,” and the honour of the injured family was 
vindicated. There probably was not a white resident in Birmingham 
who did not approve cordially of what was done. I was only there 
two or three days; but during my short stay t^ro men were lynched, 
and one—^who, 1 think, had given himself up to the police—^was 
hanged in legal fashion. 1 was told it was a tough section,” and 
that severe examples were needed, especially among the coloured 
people. But I had already learnt enough in my travels to see that 
the coloured people were so brutalised by the prevailing example of 
bloodshed and injustici^, that they had little or no respect for law, 
divine or human. There are many tough sections in America. They 
cover a great part of some of the most important States. Examples,” 
such as T have described, are always being made there. And the 
effect everywhere is precisely what I found it in Alabama. 

It will doubtless shock and surprise worthy people in England, who 
do not know much about America, to hear that burning alive is 
practised in that free ajid enlightened country, a century after it has 
been abandoned in Spain and Italy. But so it is. In those States, 
where Vans hatred is added to the ordinary passions of a lawless* mob, 
burning Is not an uncommon ibrm of execution by a lynching party. 
The Anmiioatui defend it on the ground that it is only employed to 
punish carimes against women. Humanitarians may say that is not 
a very good defence; and, in fact, it is no defence at all. Only the 
day, in Tennessee, a yonng negro, who had been tried for an 
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assaioltcn a woman and acqunttod, but bad afterwards beeb convicted 
of^Btealbg} and served twelve months in gaol for it, was, neveribeless, 
mot by a lynching party on his release, and burnt alive. The truth 
is, there ds no mle in lynching, no scale of punishments, nothing of 
the sort. All depends on the humour of the lynching party at the 
moment, the quantity of whis^ they have “ hoist^ in” before 
they get their victim into their power. ' Sometimes nothing but 
roasting will satisfy them. At o^er times hanging or shooting 
is su^cient. At others, knives or clubs are used. The dher day 
a l^mcldng party massacred a number of coloured men with axes, 
for the,sole crime of working for lower wages than white men. 
Another lynching party flogged a young white woman to death for 
marrying against the wish of her family and the neighbours. The 
tendency of lynching, as all experience shows, and as might natunally 
be expected, is to become more frequent, more irresponsible, more 
inhuman, and more subservient to private animus, the longer it is 
tolerated by the Gbvemment and encouraged by public opinion. The 
waste of human life through this odious institution is by no means 
its worst efiect. The Americans will find out to their ^cost some day 
that it has degraded them from their place among civilised nations, 
and brought them perilously near the level of the blood-stained 
anarchies which are all that is left of the Spanish Indies. 

What are the causes of it ? Why are the Americans more given 
to bloodshed than other nations? There are three main causes. 
Hrst, slavery. That monstrous outrage on humanity has avenged 
itself in the very way in which Harriet Beecher Stowe in prose, and 
Longfellow and James Bussell Lowell in poetry, foretold that it would. 
It seared the national conscience^ and brutalised the national tone 
of feeling, and its legacy of degradation has increased with usury 
ever since the institution itself expired amid the clash of party 
strife. Secondly, the Civil War. For five years the Americans 
bathed and wallowed in each other's blood, and they revel in the 
recollection of it still. If they knew what is for their good, they 
would level all the war monuments, instead of raising new ones every 
year, and plough up the slaughter-yards which they call battlefields. 
Thirdly, the fatiliiy of the law under the ‘ Federal system of govern¬ 
ment. All this sanguinary lawleroness could easily be puHa stop to 
if the central authority had power to deal with it. But the central 
authority has no such pow'er, and the,State Covelmments are too feeble, 
and much concerned with local and personal {mlitics, to undertake 
so unpopular a matters of* this kind th^ is practically no 

government in America, where a totally mistaken idea of liberty prevails, 

, ttMt idee’s that ereiy man doos jest wnt ha dam please*. *' 

This being so, it is difficult to see bow any improvement can be 
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ooked f or. Odl the oontnury, there is every reason to believe tiiat the 
state of things, of whioh I We given only a faint impression, in this 
article, will worae and worse, nntU that great change comes 
which all thinking AmeruMms say must come before very long. 
What that change is to be, or how it is to be brought about, no one 
seems to have any definite notion. But one thing is sure. % be 
of any efiEect it must include in its scope the humanising of the 
natioW sentiment—^the realising of what the author of the “ Biglow 
Papers Imd in mind when he wrote :— 

“ Tell ye jest the eend I've come to, 

Arter ciphcnn' plaguy smart, 

An’ it makes a handy sum, tu, 

Any gump could lam by heart 
Labonn’ man an' laborin’ woman 
Hev one glory an' one shame, 

By’ytlun’ thet’s done inhuman 
Injers all on ’em the same ” 

Edward Wakefield 



THE '^NO ” DANCE.^ 


AMADA SAN suid : “ Come, and see the i No ’— 
Those songs and dafices of our old Japan ;—■ 
They make the ancient music faithfully 
This evening at my Lord the Governor’s ; 

Yo’u shall be honourably pleased. What’s best 
- Of all Kyoto’s geishas will be there. 

With Nara’s k6to-player ; Takeji 

Tc) l)eat the drum. O Y^uki San’s the boy ; 

O Tsuru plays the fairy in fii-st dance, 

I’he ‘ Feather-Dress.’ 

S(j, to the Governor’s 

That evening, through the lanes of lamps, we went. 

And, when the feast was ended on the mats— 

Three sides of a full squai’e of friendliness. 

The stage the fourth ;—arid each guest, well content. 
Hemmed in by twenty little lacquered l»owls, 

Shewed like a ship at moorings, with her boats 
Clustering around; and black-haired musumes 

* Copyright ia America. 
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Brimmed our last sake-ciips, and gohan • came. 
The sliding shoji, decked witli maple leaves^ 
Opetied a space, to let the music in,— 

Two samisens, a double drum, a flute ,* 
Tlien,'with low reverences,, the “ No” began. 


So saw we—after many preludings 
Of string and skin—O Yuki San pace forth 
A'flsherman. No need to err therein, 

Seoing she bore tlie net, and balanced tubs. 

And great brass knife to slice the tara thin. 

All as you note them at Enoshima, 

Moreover, fan in hand, she sings a song 
To tell us how her name’s Hakuriy^, 

^ Her dwelling Miwo’s pine-grove, and her life 
A fisher-lad’s, reaping the deep green sea 
For silver harvests of the silly shoals 
;?(Yhich, caught by hundreds, come in thousands moi 
To the spread mesh. Mighty the draught will be 
(So chants tl?p sea-boy, sauntering from his boat) 
Now the cold rains are over, and the sk^' ‘ 

tv 

Hound about Fuji’s head glows pearl and gold ; 
With, high above the hardly ri})pling waves, 

Yon gilded sickle of the new-jiiade moon 
Jjeading the pale lamp of the evening star 
^tt;«nd:ant, like some heavenly musume. 




.. at a Spring-tide so delectable, 
le iris fringing all the rice 
mi^ flaming in the i^e, 



tiie bailed whitih closes every Japanese enterininment. 
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The air so soft, the pines whispering so low, 

The dragon-flies, like fairy spears of steel, 
Darting or pi>ised ; the velvet butterflies 
Fluttering to sip the last sweets of the rape 
Before the red sun sinks,—at such an hour 
Angels ‘themselves might come awhile tf> 

' Earth.” . , 

So sings the young Hakuriyo. 

And, behold!— 

Suddenly—lianging on a branch of fir— 

A wondrous sight he spies ! The samisens 
Twangle surprise, the drums beat “ 

While Yuki San, a-tiptw, reaches down 
A many-tinctiired, fairy-patterned robe— 

All gold and scarlet and celestial white— 

Of feathers wove, but feathers of such birds 
As surely never pei'ched on earthly tree! 

Its lining shot with airy tender tints 
As of a broken rainbow. Glad he scans 
The strange bright treasure-trove. Am>thei- 
such 

Suruga never saw ! Narumi's looms 

Ne’ei- put forth such a marvel! Light of' heart 

Into his hut dances Hakuriyo 

Casting the nets aside to clasp the robe. 

Next, very softly trill the siimisens, 

The drams beat muted, and the flute pipes forth 
E^ectant tones, while,—light as falling snow, 
Or breath of morning breeze, whispering its way 
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Throug^h the awakening bambu-Ieaves—glides in 
A Heavenly Vision I ’Tis O Tsura San; 

And neck, breast, slender little amber limbs 
All bare as the brown sea-sand; just one cloth 
Tied with a sky-blue string about the waist 
Half covei^ her. Sweetly and movingly 
At the hut-door she sings : “ Oh, thou within 
That hast my mbe of feathers!—Open now 
And give what is not thine, but only mine ! ” 

'I’lieu see we (kneeling watchful on the mats) 

O Yuki San trip lightly from the hut 
(xuarding the feather-dress. But when she murk 
O Tsum San bowed low before the door. 

Look how she stands—(Yuki, the fisher-lad—) 
Out of his wits w'ith well-shewn wonderment! 

m 

So beautiful the dark-eyed weeper is, 

LJncJad, and ])leading with those lovely tears! 
Down on his face falls young Hakuriyo 
And thus they talk, with samisens to help: 

Si IK. " Ftshcr~boy ! give back to me 

The dress I hanged upon the tree ! ” 

Hk. Oh I clad too rich in beauty bright! 

* 

Form of Glory^ Face of Light! 

Honourably deign to tell 
W^re such charms celestial dwell. 

What thy name august may be^ 

Fcdih^tI first reveal to me!** , 
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She. I am come from Heaimt^s domain: 

If 1 spoke it ne'er so plain, 

You my name could never hear 
As the angels say it there. 

Flying past your little star 

All so bright it looked, afar — * 

Silvery sea, and snow-tipped hill — 

That I had an idle will 

Once to set my foolish feet 

On those flowers that shone so sweet. 

Thus I laid my robe aside 

In the tree which you espied; 

And, without it—shame and ivoe ! 

To my home I cannot go / ” 

* * 

He. “ Loveliest Jujdy ! little mind 

Had I, at the first, my find <> 
Ever to surrender. Now 
J Vhen you deign to tell me how. 

If 1 keep it, you must stay, 

No more for your garment pray J ” 

She. “ Ah ! why did I quit my sky 

Where yon happy sea-birds fly, 

And the wild swan spreads her wings 
While the wind between them sings; 
And the free storks urge their flight 
Strong across the spangled night ? 
Render back my robe, and soon 
I shall soar beyond the moon,* 
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Thread the star-paths, and pursue 
Li0d and life, above the blue. 

Mortcd / 'Us impiety' 

Not to give mine own to me ! ” 

He. “ Always I would have you here, 

iFairy ! bright and sweet and dear ; 

Will you not, for love of love, 

Let go longing for above ? 

1 would let go all but life 
If I might but call you wife I ” 

She. “ Fisher-Boy ! this sea of thine 

Mads thee with /te. mighty wine ! 

Bold thou art; yet thou and I 
Are as is the sea, and sky, 

Which may meet, but cannot marry. 

If, for love of you, Fd tarry 
'Twere as though a cloud did wed 
With some hill-top. Night being sped, 
Lone the hill rises. Touch my hand, 

' And better shall thou understandF 

He. “ / cannot take it I Plain I see 
The soft smooth skin, so velvety, 

The hand and wrist / Yet, when I clasp, 
It is a mist melts in my grasp. 

Now would / give you back this dress 
If you but change such loveliness 
To solid flesh, not fleeting cur: 

Oh Ihcge them living flesh more fmr t '* 
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She. '‘Peace! most foolish boy and fond ! 

I am what those are btyond; 

More substantial, did*st thou know, 

Than all flesh and blood below. 

Give me back the robe whereby 
I may once more reach my sky, 

And, for deed of gentilesse. 

When I don again my dress, 

> I will dance, to do thee pleasure, 

One round of our Heavenly measure ; 

I will sing, to comfort thee, 

4 

One strain of the melody 
Heard by souls divine, in sphere 
Where the Light is lovelier ! " 

r 

I Ie. “ Ah / to sec you fly / dread 

When I yield this wonder! Tread 
First your measure. Lady sweet! 

Then I place it at your feet!' 

*She. “Fie upon thee ! 1 have heard 
Men do break a plighted word, 

But with us, this is not so ! 

All unveiled the Spirits go, 

Our nay is nay, our yes is yes; 

I dance not else I Give me the dress I " 

Then see we young Hakuriyd, blushing deep, 
Lay at her foot the golden-featiiered gown 
Alight with, silvery white and scarlet fires. 
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And, while the samisens throb chords of joy, 

O Tsnm kneels, and gathers wistfully 
The shining marvel round her shoulders ; laughs 
For .pleamre to be safe replumed ; then glides— 
With voice of melting notes and paces fair 
Falling as soft as fir-cones—to her Dance. 

She. “ Now it is mine again, 

I am fain / I am fain 

4 « 

To pay you true, as a Spirit should do, 

With secretSiK^ of Heaven made plain ! 

Yet, not for long can / sing my song. 

Nor dance this dance of the skies; 

Your earth shows fair. 

But dense is the air, 

And we wonder not if your eyes 

A very small pai't of the splendour see 
Laid upon river and lea ; 

Only one gleam of the glorv shed 
Fro\n Fuji's ftlleted head 
Down to this leaf of the momiji-tree 
Which knows and curtseys to me: 

For I and the maple-leaf arc one 
As we Itcar, as we hear. 

The tender, unending tone 
' Of the Earth's voice, constant and clear ; 

And we move Jo the swing 
Of your star, in the ring- 
-' She weaves round the flying sun. 

Weaves so-so-— so —: 
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As the waves understate 
And the windy and the sand; 

But you cannot ever know / ” 

♦ 

’Twere good you should have watched 0 Tsurii Sail 
Deftly pace tliis, with little lifted feet 
Shod in the white silk tabi; and soft lips 
Making the melodies to guide her feet; 

The music sitting silent; or, at most, 

Dropjiing a high note in, now and again. 

Then, with hei* fan before hef face, or waved 
In dieamy curves, she sang a A'ei*se of Love, 

,We, and the fisher-boy, still on our knees. 

She.* And Love—Great Love ! 

Oh, less than the splendour spread 
From Fuji's head 

To the sea, and the grass, and the grove. 

Know ye the deep things of this ! 

A little men taste its bliss 
In the lut'cd one's charms, 

And her close-wound arms. 

And the spirits which almost kiss 
Through their dividing bodies; and delight 
Of mother-love and father-love ; and friends 
Hand-fast, and heart-fast! But Death's sudden night 
Comes, and in gloom, it seems. Love's sunshine ends. 

So Love's warm golden wing 
Shields not from shuddering 
The souls it covers, chilled with dread to part. 
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v4/i, could I tellf 

♦ 

Who see it near and wellf 
The far truth freely to each beating hearty 
Not on your tearful planet once again 
Should Love be pain. 

Nor from your blinded eyes should salt tears start. 

But that which I would teach 

Hath in your human speech 

No words to name such comfort rich and great. 

Therefore^ dream on, asleep^ 

And, dreaming, weep ! 

And'wait / a little,—yet a little wait! ” 

«» 

So, oi‘ of* such wise, in soft Japanese, 

The ancient xcta flowed; O Tsuru’s silks 
Fluttering to every line, obi and sleeve ; 

Her brown arms closing, opening, to it strains. 
While crystal tears stood in her eyes at times 
Sin^ng of sorrowful love. Till, with a laugh 
She stayed, and glided to her Planet Dance ; 
Joyously circling, singing, beating time. 

She. ** Steps of fpy silvery Star 
Dancing alone, afar. 

So still, sb slow 
No mortal may know 
y stately her footsteps are; 

'■'^Nbr what fair music is guide of her feet, 

. \ y' *’ • / 

. 'V ‘ ,V Solemn and high and sweet; 
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All in a tune 

To the sun and the moon^ 

And the drums that the glad worlds beat. 

As long a path on your little orb goes 

From the first of her flowers to the last of her snows, 

My white Home sweeps in a night; 

Knowing not haste, knowing no rest 
For delight 

In the life of her silver light, 

And joy of the wide purple waste, 

IVhere the Angels pass. 

Like fi^h through the sea’s green glass, 

But you cannot see that sight / ” 


And, while we did not speak, for wistfulness, 
Watching the woven paces, wondering 
To note how foot and tongue kept faultless time 
To dreamy tinkling of the-samisens, 

Across her breasts that golden-feathered gown 
Swiftly she drew ; spread her smooth arms like wings. 
And passed;—O Yuki San and we alone ! 

The “ No ” Dance ended! 

Thanks, dear Tsuru San ! 

Yet half we wish O Yuki had not given/’ 


'Edwin Arnold. 



M. DE LAVELEYE OE DEMOCRATIC 
GOVlitlNMENT* 


U NDER the above title M. de Laveleye produces a work which 
will probably take high rank as a contribution to the philosophy 
of politbs. It is in two volumes, containing between them some 
eight hundred pages, and the number of topics dealt with is even 
greater than might be inferred from its bulk. M. de Laveleye begins 
at the beginning, defining and clearing up the ideas which form the 
basis of our political conceptions. He then goes on to discuss the 
different forms of government, pointing out their respective advantages 
and disadvantages, with the dangers that beset them. The next step 
leads him to consider that state of political society which in general 
terms may be styled democratic, though it is not necessarily con¬ 
nected with any one particular form of government. It is here pro¬ 
bably that we are to 4hd the motive of the book. How is stable and 
wise government to be secured in democratic commonwealths ? What * 
are the special perils to which they ^ exposed, and what are the 
best means that can be devised for warding them off ? These are 
the problems which the ^thor seeks to solve. The machinery of 
politics passes next under review. The separation of the executive 
and l^e legislative powers, the right of dissolution, the expediency 
of the suspensive veto, whether the legislature should consist of one 
or ' of two chambers, the duration of parliaments, the payment of 
meiul^l^the vices of the parliamentary system and the remedies to 
be relation in which republics stand to modem society, 

the ‘i^pdenpies towards despotism thence resulting, and thP best 

libertyr-these may be taken as a pretty free 
questions discussed. .With the space at our disposal 

V ' _ ! .<,v' 

* OdaVerpeiueDfc la D^mocratie.” Far Emile de X^ardeye. . Ffuris: 

Moaot 1# Boulevard ^int-Oehnain. 




DEMOCRATIC GOVERNMENT. l&d 

it ia impossible to undertake anything in the shape of criticism. 
A)i we shall attempt is to set forth some of the more important 
of M. de Lsveleye’s conclusions, with a passing comment here and there. 

Practical men may deride the worth of ideas, but in so doing they 
only deceive themselves. All persons, even those who are most 
ignorant and least given to thinking, have a set of ideas for their own 
use, and they generally succeed ^in throwing their ideas into a 
systematic form. Anything in th# way of incongruity or incomplete¬ 
ness the common mind will not endure. Whatever amount of cutting 
and squaring is required is done unconsciously till harmony is reached, 
it is so in the sphere of politics. The electorate is armed with ideas, 
and within certain narrow limits all are doctrinaires. Hence in 
framing a system of politics it is all-important to have right ideas to 
start with. The corner-stone is that idea of “ right ” which meets us 
everywhere. Eight,” says M. de Laveleye, “ is the stra^ht road 
which conducts societies and the individuals who compose them to all 
the perfection of which they are capable.” The right is the straight 
in morals as well as in geometry. The French droit and the 
German rccJit suggest the same analogy, and so, we may add, do the 
Latin rectm and our English Here, however, we are on the 

verge of verbal subtleties. There is a straight path to hell as well as 
to heaven. Everything depends upon the position of the point to 
which the line is drawn, and, according to M. de Laveleye, it is to be 
fixed at the greatest attainable perfection of political societies, and 
of the persons belonging to them. At any given.moment, he says, 
there is an order of human affairs—that is, of civil and economical 
relations, and of political institutions—which is most favourable to 
progress and to the happiness of all. Tliat order constitutes right, and 
whatever leads us to diverge from it is not right. Hencp it follows 
that right itself is variable. It is not the same for all times and in 
all countries. A despotism may be as legitimate as constitutional 
government, regard being had to the circumstances of the people 
among whom it exists. It may be for them, though not for others, 
the' straightest road towards perfection. If a people are intelligent 
and wise enough to be able to govern themselves, democratic institu¬ 
tions will be the right thing for them. If they are too ignorant to 
frame good laws, or too intractable to obey them, it is quite right that 
they should pass under the yoke of despotic authority. That at any 
rate will know how to maintain a certain kind of order, and order of 
any kind favours progress, which in time leads to liberty. To find 
out what is politically right we must study the facts, the actual 
situation of affairs, and the chamcter of the people in a given country 
at a given period. Thb and not theory will enable us to understand 
what the legitimate order of things will be, and guide us to a dis¬ 
covery of the individnal rights and duties resulting from it. 
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i This doctrine makes a clean eweep of the so-called rights 

so d^ to masny. There is no ground for the division of humaai 
rights i^to those that are natural and those that are acquired or derived. 
In the only intellij^ble sense all are natural, hat what they are at 
any given time and place depends upon the political order which 
prevails. The great object is the progressive improvement of society, 
and of those who compose it, and, that determines everything else. 
The best legislation is that which takes the shortest road towards the 
goal. The^^coveq^ of this road requires a good deal of sagacity. 
It is properly the work of reason, and those ought to undertake it. ^in 
whom the rational faculties are most developed. It belongs of right 
to the intelligent and the wise. This view modifies the doctrine of 
sovereignty. Ihe sovereign authority is seen at work in the making 
of the laws. Who ought to make the laws? Surely the most 
enlightened inembers of the community, those who *are the most 
clear-sighted, the most intelligent, the best instructed, and the most 
just; those, in short, who possess in the largest measure the at¬ 
tributes of knowledge, reason, and virtue. To them, then, the rights of 
sovereignly belong, and this moral relation can never with safety be 
disregarded. But unfortunately human nature is weak, even at its- 
best estate. However admirably men may be gifted, they are likely 
to prefer their own interests to the general good when the two things 
come into conflict. Hence it is necessary that the people should 
choose those who are to govern them. It is for them to appoint the 
lawmakers. But‘in coming to a choice, they are not to be guided 
by capric^ or self-will. They are bound by the considerations which 
enter into the definition of political right. It is not an affair of the will 
at all, but of intelligence and duty. They are bound to bestow their 
suffrages U]^n those who are most highly qualified, and in this way 
to harmonise the idea^ rights of sovereignty with the actual righte 
of individuals. It is admitted by a crowd of authorities, from 
St. Thomas to the Abb6 Si^y^s, that sovereignty in the last resort 
resides in the people. All the more necessary is it, thinks M. de 
Laveleye, to impose some restrictionB upon this omnipotent power. A 


^ ^vereign people will be more disposed than kings to impose its will 
npqn all who are under its an^ority, since in doing so they will be 
nndeqr the belief that they are acting in conformity with tihe rights 


and the‘interests of democracy. Since restrictions cannot be imposed 
by power, it would seem Hiat the people, if alive' to their 

own filk>uld take the^necessaiy precautions against themselves. 

discusses at some length the end and functions of 
the theories are offered for our choice, the State-police- 

&e State-providence theory. According to the one, 
xuore than guarantee secarity of life and 
me^i^i^i^cor^gto t^^^ other, it shotdd provide the peo|fle with 
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what- is necessary for theit subsistence. The one is Individualism, 
the oldier .Socialism—-which of the two are we to prefer ? Esther 
singularly, as it may appear, M, de Laveleye finds a via, media in 
Adam Smith. The author of the “Wealth of Nations’* has been 
supposed to side altogether with Individualism, but perhaps suflScient 
attention has not been paid to what he describes as “ the third duty 
of the State.” The first is defence against foreign assailants, the 
second security against molestation from other members of the 
community. These apeak for themselves. The,^third runs thus: 
“ The duty of erecting and maintaining certain public works and 
certain ^public institutions which it can never be for the interest of 
any individual or small number of individuals to erect and maintain, 
because the profit could never repay the expense to any individual or 
small number of individuals, though it may frequently do much more 
than repay it to a great society.” This certainly covers a good deal. 
M. de Laveleye will not have it that society is an organism. Those 
who say so have simply borrowed false analogies from biology. Such 
analogies obscure the light and they are dangerous, since they lead 
ns to sacrifice the individual to what is supposed to be the welfare of 
society. Short work is also made of Individualism as presented by 
Mr. Herbert Spencer in the doctrine of the survival of the fittest. 
Before applying it we should have, for one thing, to abrogate those 
laws of bequest and succession which transfer property from one 
generation to another, regardless of the physical or intellectual 
qualities of those into whose hands it may come. The doctrine 
stands in flagrant contrast to the spirit of Christianity, and is, says 
M. de Laveleye, inadmissible in civilised societies. It is quite true, 
as Quesnay observes, that the State is “ force placed at the service of 
justice ”; but there is reparative as well as distributive justice. The 
actual situation of individuals has not resulted solely from their own 
merit or demerit. “ It is the consequence of a long series of historic 
facts, of ancient spoliations, of feudal serfage, of hereditary privileges, 
of a number of iniquitous laws which have not all been repealed. 
When the State interposes on behalf of the disinherited and the weak, 
in accordance with the injunctions of every religion that deserves the 
name, it only repairs the wrong which was formerly committed.” 

It was once a favourite doctrine of the liberal school that the 
functions of the State would diminish in proportion as civilisation and 
public virtue advanced. When, it was said, people come to under¬ 
stand that their own interests are bound up with the good of society, 
so that the/ cannot injure another without injuring themselves, self- 
love will of itself exert a restraining power, and there will gradually 
be less need for policemen and courts of justice. M. de Laveleye 
speaks in high terms of the book which Dupont-White has Written 
on this subject. He says it deserves to be “read and re-read,** and 
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he seems to accept its^ccmclasions. According to Bupont^White 
the area of State acting will certainly not be diminished as civilisf^ 
tion advances, but rather be indefinitely extended. The State will 
become more and more the handmaid—perh^s the mmd*of-all-work— 
of the people, and continnally find a larger amount of work to do. 
The chief instances M. de Laveleye cites in illustration are Continental, 
and do not with equal aptness apply to us. But even with us there 
has been an enormous change within the last thirty or forty years. 
There is no longer^n outcry against centralisation. People do not 
resent the intervention of the government; they rather invite it, and 
are constantly finding out some new^ thing which it ought to do. But 
the State, which we choose to regard as our servant, is in fact our 
master. The central authority, M. de Laveleye points out, is to-day, 
even in free countries, infinitely more powerful and more absolute than 
the royalty of the Middle Ages. The mechanism of the government 
was then so imperfect that it could not enforce the execution of its 
orders. There were then no functionaries eveiywhere at its disposal 
ready to compel obedience in the remotest comers of the land. 
Wherever it went it found itself in the presence of powerful feudal 
families and free cities, which were able behind their walls to defend 
theihselves by force agmnst the enterprises of the Sovereign. Above 
all, it had not at its disposal the essential instrument of despotism— 
a standing army. To-day th^e State is supreme, and in some sense 
absolute. Deriving its power from the people, it is armed with their 
omnipotence, and, doing so much for them, it will soon leave nothing of 
a public kind to be done by themselves. This, joined to class dissen¬ 
sions an4 ^dustrial commotions, inspires M. de J.iaveleye with appre¬ 
hensions which we trust have no adequate justification. The 
general enervation of character,” he says, “ the breaking up or the 
death of religious beliefs, the theory that might makes right, and 
constitutes the best 'ktle to final triumph, and, allied to all, the 
greedy pursuit of pleasure, threaten us with a state of things in which 
few men will be found willing to sacrifice all they have for the sake 
of liberty, and I see clearly that there are people who will some day 
be ready to accept despotism, if it will but afford complete security 
to those who only think of enjoying themselves.” The right of elect¬ 
ing members of Parliament is, in his opinion, too rare and short an 
exercise of free political choice to maintain the taste for liberty. 

We. |iii#) by many fields of tempting disquisition in order to reach 
the on Democracy, though we can permit ourselves but a 
hasty sturvey^ Modem democracy, M. de Laveleye finds to be 
DhriiBiian ” in its ori^. Looking abroad upon the 
md&PB tiif world, he finds that all Christian people, with the 
exoOpt^ Bussia, are free, and that the re^ not. This may 
sci^Ja rather hasty generidisation, and a gow.nm facts suggest 
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themselv'ea which must be accepted as qualifying it j but it is sub- 
styrntmlly. true. M. de Laveleye refers to the early Christian Churches, 
which he says were so many little republics. The Beformation was 
an appeal to primitive ^Christianity, and the more closely the new 
sects sought to approach to the primitive ideal the more democratic 
were the sentiments they professed and'the institutions they adopted. 
Two examples suffice to point the contrast between the old and the 
new order of ideas. When Mary Stuart returned to Scotland after 
the death of Francis II., she summoned John Kno^jf to Holyrood, and 
put to him the question whether subjects, if they have the power, 
liave the right to resist their princes. “ Without a doubt,” replied 
Knox, “ when princes exceed their rights.” Bossuet lived more than 
a century later, but the distance in time, considering the progress 
which the world had made during the interval, only makes the 
contrast more striking. “ God,” says Bossuet, “ established kings as 

Ilis ministers, and reigns over the people through them.The 

royal authority is absolute— i.e.j the prince is bound to render 
account to no one of that which he ordains.” The great example of 
Bossuet may suggest that Christianity, as represented by the institutions 
of the Church and the “ historical episcopates,” has not always been 
favourable to freedom. It was the Eeformation that broke the spell 
and flooded Europe with new ideas. M. de Laveleye amasses a great 
body of enden(^ to demonstrate the democratic tendencies of Puritanism 
in«England, of Presbyterianism in Scotland, and of the Beformed 
Churches in France and Switzerland. Perhaps this was hardly 
necessary; the facts are sufficiently known and admitted. The great 
result is that the Puritans overthrew absolutism in England and 
founded democracy in America. M. de Laveleye cites from the 
“ fundamental orders ” of Connecticut, adopted at the General 
Assembly held at Hartford in January 1633, what he describes as 
“ the first written constitution of modem democracy.” It runs thus : 

The choice of magistrates belongs to the people by commission from 
God ^himself. Those who have the right to elect officers and magis¬ 
trates have the right to fix the limit of the powers and functions to 
which they call then!, and that because the principle of authority 
rerides in the free consent of the people.” This was an anticipation 
by a century and a half of the principles set forth in the American 
Declaration of Independence, and in ibe Declaration of the Bights of 
Man adopted by the French National Assembly. It was a transfer to 
the State of the ideas already adopted in the government of the Church; 
in other words, it was Puritan Christianity applied to politics. 

M. de Laveleye enumerates the advantages of .democracy when it 
assures to a country order and liberty ; but we ifeed not dwell upon 
them. More important is the question, “ Why in Jemocracies men 
prefer equali^ to liberty ? ” One is disposed to the previous 
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qturafckni 'lrbelshev in pbint of fast they do so i«efe?it. The evidenoe 
is nob oondaSive, bob l^ere are signs in Ihgland bhab tiie working 
classes are growing weary ol merely polibiced straggles. Perhaps ib is 
becattse they have already obtained sufficient. power to control Parlia¬ 
ment if they think proper to use it. The franchise is secured; every 
man who hius a house hrua a vote. What more can be desired in a 
political dir^tion ? Whatever the explanation may be, it is certain 
the merely political cnes do not tell upon the electors as they did 
some years ago. Political liberty has lost something of its ancient 
charm. More substantial advantages are desired. Therq is a craving 
for changes that will tell upon the comforts of every-day life. “ What 
good have the Whigs done us ? ” cried the Chartists of 1840, disap¬ 
pointed and disgusted with “ the ^at Reform Bill ** and the Admin¬ 
istration of Lord Melbourne. There was a vague belief that as soon 
as Reform was carried four-pound loaves would begin to drop from 
heaven. The old ciy is renewed; but this time the people have 
political power in their hands, and believe theUiselves able to answer 
their own prayers. M. de Tocqueville thought that in a democracy 
men preferred equality to liberty because equality was the characteristic 
of the epoch at which they lived. Not at all, says M. de Laveleye; 
the reason< is more profound. It is because the men who then begin 
to figure upon the scene are those who live by manual labour—^that 
is, the bulk of the people. They soon discover th|kt the political 
liberties which they so ardently desired, and for which perhaps tl^ey 
shed tiieir blood, do little towards improving their condition. “What 
matters it'to me,” the enfranchised artisan may say to himself, “that 
I can do whUt 1 please, if at the same time I am poor and some¬ 
body else lives in opulence on the fruits of my labour ? It is true I 
am an elector, and am eligible for office or for Parliament, if people 
choose to vote for me; but I want work, and am dying of hunger.” 
M. de Laveleye’s reflection on this state of things is rather startling: 
“Give to a people where the conditions of life are very unequal 
liberty, and even equal political rights, and they will never rest till 
they have established a greater equality in fact, even though in 
their fruitless endeavours to establish it they should end in anarchy, 
and consequently in despotism.” The tyrants of antiquity won their 
power by promising the poor to improve their condition at the cost 
of the rich. In our own days, Louis Napoleon gave the people a 
^limpise of the same hopes, but without daring to fulfil them. It is 
a dangerous game to play; but it is one which is always at 
the seah^ of ambition. . 

M: de Laveleye attacks luxurious living with an unq^taiing hand. 
It ih put, of place in the democracy, and it is dangerous withal. 
'Idxmy have at their root two vices and one virtue. The 
are i^nsaaUfy and vanity, or the mere love of disjday; the virtue 
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is the taste for the beantiful and the instinct for n muTOftTif-Atinn ^ 
which open a field for the fine arts. The yices’ are anti-social, and 
have to he suppressed without mercy; while the virtue should be sub¬ 
jected, to a discipline in .harmony with its nature. In the beautiful, 
the great thing is form. Gold and diamonds and costly materials are 
but barbaric in comparison. What a shame it is that so much 
wealth is spent upon useless objects when so many of our fellow- 
creatures are lacking the necessaries of life !, What an increase there 
would be in the general well-being of society if the economical forces 
thus wasted were employed in satisfying the primaiy wants of the 
people! It is not a question of charity, but of wise investment. 
Here arises an old controversy upon which economists have not been 
all on one side. There are some who say that the multiplied wants and 
changing fashions of the rich are useful as affording employment for 
the poor. It has been pointed out how little, even in the most 
lavish style of living, a man spends upon himself. All the rest goes 
in supporting manifold forms of labour at home and abroad. M. de 
Sismondi says that if the rich all at once resolved to live by their 
own labour like the poor, and add their income to their capital, the 
workmen would be reduced to despair, and would die of starvation. 
M. de Laveleye denounces this doctrine as rank heresy. What 
becomes of the capital thus accumulated? It can be spent only in 
setting people to work. To create capital is to create employment, 
and, since more hands are wanted, to raise wages. In this way 
wealth is diffused among^ the people at large, and their condition 
improved. This surely is the sounder doctrine. It is not the existence 
of great wealth, but the lavish and wasteful display of it, that causes 
so much social irritation. Thoughtful men among the working 
classes may well feel some impatience when they hear sometimes of 
dinners that cost five pounds a head, or of a sum being spent on a single 
night’s entertainment at one of the great London houses which wotdd 
keep fifty poor families in comfort for a whole year. M. de Laveleye 
looks with a friendly eye on public luxury, provided it takes a wise 
direction. Athens, in the time of Pericles, will always serve as a 
model. The art most appropriate to the democracy is that which 
offers to the people, under the form of the beautiful, the image of the 
traditions, the beliefs, and the hopes of the nation. M. de Laveleye 
recognifes the need of amusement in democratic societies. Every¬ 
where, among all peoples and at all times, there have been songs, 
music, the dance, games, fiUs, and the theatre. Those modes of 
enjoyment will be favourable to demoerady which are blameless in 
point of morality, which serve to attemper character, and to strengthen 
the body; those will be fatal which corrupt and soften. He will 
hear of no subvention to the theatres. He regards them, i|p the 
wholej as. schools of immorality, taking as a representative of the 
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entire class the Grand Opera at FariSj which he describes as a temple 
erected to the goddeis Luxury. The United States are the model 
democratic commonwealth. There you find everywhere churches, 
universities, schools, clubs, hospitals and banks; but, except in the 
laiigest cities, yon must make a very keen search to find a theatre. 
It is pleasant to hear that the games most suitable for a democracy 
are those which we cultivate in England. So far we are great pro¬ 
ficients, and, judged by this standard alone, may regard ourselves as 
one of the great democracies of the future. 

Again we pass over much interesting discussion, in order to reach 
the chapters devoted to Legislative Assemblies and the Parliamentary 
rdgime. M. de Laveleye has his mind made up on a great many 
questions which are matters of controversy in England. The number 
of members that compose the House of Commons is not one of them. 
We have hardly thought on the subject, though if we did reflect upon 
it we should probably say that it is too large. l\r. de Laveleye lays it 
down that a deliberative assembly should never consist of more than 
three hundred members. He thinks it rather difficult to find more 
than that number of men who are qualified for the work of legislation, 
but it does not follow that if the number were reduced to this limit 
the best men would always be elected. The proportion of' the less 
competent might be as large as it is now. The number being fixed 
at three hundred, he thinks the Assembly should be elected for 
four years, that being the middle point between objectionable ex¬ 
tremes. Whether the legislature should consist of one or of two 
chambers is a much larger question. M. de Laveleye is satisfied that 
there should be two, and he thinks this is ev^en more necessary in a 
Kepnblic than under a Monarchy, For practical purposes we ought, 
perhaps, to rank ourselves among the Eepublics, Jl. de Laveleye 
puts aside all idea of creating a second chamber for the privileged or 
wealthy classes* He sees also that a second chamber can never be 
regarded as an impregnable rampart against popular changes. I^or 
any such purpose it is useless, A second chamber must come from 
the people as well as the first, though it might have a special 
electorate, as in France and the United States. M. de Laveleye's 
chief argument is suggested by the principle to which he attaches so 
much importance—viz,, that legislation should not be regarded as a 
matter of will, but rather as a matter of intellectual discovery. We 
hatro to ;|i^d out which is the right road—the straight road to a given 
Ondj'^^lihe goaeral well-being. He considers the averse elector hardly 
oothpbt^t to form a sound'opinion on such subjects. It is his business 
to clk}0$e tho most intelligent and trustworthy man he can find as his 
re|fi^t^tative,^and leave the decision in his hands. Practically, how- 
ever^i^ argument comes to this—'namely, that grave questions ought 
not to be Stemmed by a single vote of a single assembly, but that 
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time should be allowed for reflection, and that before a measure 
becomes law, and in some sense irrevocable, it should pass under the 
judgment of another body, representing the same interests and clothed 
with the same popular authority. M. de Laveleye cites the chief 
arguments for a single’chamber. According to the Abbe Si6y6s, the 
law is the will of the people, and the people cannot have two different 
wills at the same time on the same subject. The legislative body 
which represents the people ought, therefore, to be essentially one. 
M. de Laboulayc said in reply to this argument t^at the law should 
be one, and should represent the will of the people, whatever method 
might be employed for deciding what the law should be. M. de 
Laveleye declares that this reply is insufficient. He fires up at the 
mention of the will of the people. He hates the will and all its works. 
A plague, he seems to say, on the will of the people ! It is not their 
business to use their will, biit rather to use their heads; or, still 
better, to leave all legislative questions to W'iser heads than theirs. 
It seems to him necessary to tear up by the roots this political heresy 
about the will of the people, or the national will. Until the will 
-is completely abjured as a factor in politics, and sent to the bottom 
of the sea, we are not likely, he thinks, to get good legislation. 

This may seem like a metaphysical fad, for, say what we may, 
electors ^.nd members of Parliament will after all vote as they please. 
Nevertheless, the principle for which M. de Laveleye contends is at 
bottom a sound one, and highly important. But he has a more 
practical argument in reserve. Every power upon which no limits are 
imposed soon becomes tyrannical. It tolerates no obstacle to its 
arbitrary decisions. It knocks minorities on the head, and breaks 
-down all resistance. The despotism of a chamber is more to be 
dreaded than the despotism of a monarch, since a chamber has less 
real responsibility. When the. day of dissolution comes it will resolve 
itself into its primordial elements, and the world will know it no more. 
M. de Laveleye quotes Mr. J. S. Mill in support of his own views. 
“ It is with me,” said Mr. Mill, “ a fundamental maxim of govern¬ 
ment that there qught to be in every constitution a centre of resist¬ 
ance against the predominant power, and consequently in a democratic 
constitution a means of resisting the democracy.” This is even 
more necessary to-day, M. de Laveleye insists, than it was formerly, 
since to*day all the administrative machinery of the Government is in 
the hands of the sovereign power. With a single assembly, and nowhere 
any independent body or centre of resistance, you have under the 
guise of a republic the most perfect organisation of despotism. A 
collateral advantage of the second chamber system is, that it compels 
both parties to develop their reasons and to prove thoir case. The pos- 
aibility of resistance compels a search to the very bottom. With a 
single chambw, and with the command which he> would alwayf possess 



798 


TffE CONTEMPORARY REVIEW. 


of a majoritj' in tliat chamber, the Minister need giro himself but 
little trouble. After moving a resolution be might sit down and fold W 
arms. It is the knowledge that be may be strenuously oppos^ elsewhere 
that forces him to put forth all his powers. The House of Lords may 
take credit for much of the eloquence of the House of Commons. 

M. de Laveleye descants at some length on the vices of the Parlia- 
menbury r^vnie. It is easy to see that his admiration for it is not 
excessive, and that the trust he places in it is by no means unlimited. 
He begins with tHe rather sinister remark that the triumph of demo¬ 
cracy appears to be everywhere inevitable, only in bringing us 
equality, it is quite capable of depriving cs of liberty; it may make 
ns all extremely equal, and at the same time all equally enslaved. 
He finds a reaction everywhere against Parliamentaryism. It is every¬ 
where passing through a serious crisi^ In England, the country of 
its birth, the cry is that it can do nothing; that its only function is 
to harass members and slay Administrations. This criticism may 
remind us that we should be careful about what we say. There are 
Continental listeners who may construe our words literally, and sup¬ 
pose that we are in earnest. M. de Laveleye goes on to tell us that 
in the model land of liberty Congress is reserved for vulgar politicians, 
and the most eminent men withdraw from public life. In Prance 
everybody complains. In Italy the Parliament is a kaleidoscope, no 
two consecutive sitting ever presenting the same aspect. In Germany 
the Beichstag has long since been broken down by the iron will of a 
great Minister, as| it is to-day by that of a young Emperor. In 
Spain a few brilliant orators throw out flashes of splendour between 
a pronuneiamknto and a coup d'itat; but the Spaniards complain that 
the Chambers do no business. In Austria, the Beichsrath is reduced 
to powerlessness by national rivalries. In the single Chamber of 
Greece the opposing parties deliver themselves over to truculent 
combats, in which the interests of-the cou&y are quite forgotten. * 

M. de Laveleye is good enough to condescend to particulars, and 
to enumerate some of the vices of the Parliamentary system. The first 
is the excessive influence of party. It is avowedly government by 
party, and can be nothing else. The indictment is expanded over 
several instructive pages, but we cannot follow ^.him into details, if 
jndeed we were not familiar with them already. Use is said to be 
a second imture, and we are mercifully blind to many defects which 
nev^lNpbcSi^B Stare us in the face. That which fatigues and irritates the 
peopli^t M. de Laveleye, in the proceedings of Parliament is 
deb^ without result, impossible motions and barren agitations>-4n a 
: w^|: ” ado about nothing..^’ The country, he says, is never 

when the executive power is m^vUUgiaiure, the 
at tiheir country houses, and the Cabinet drinking the 
wiate^ the Houses are closed there is a general sense 
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of relief, and the same is the case everywhere. M. de Laveleye 
Ainks this ought to alarm the friends of representative government. 
Happily, he says, the time has not come yet, but it may come, 
whei\ the. people, tired of being kept in a state of disquiet by 
institu^ns which were meant to give them confidence, wHl say 
peiemptorily: “ This won’t do; let us tiy something else. If Parliament 
met only once every two years we should at least have a year of repose.” 
Perhaps M. de Laveleye has not been quite successful in his diagnosis 
of the factB. We are generally glad to have done with Parliament 
when autumn comes, because then our holidays begin; but we are 
eager to welcome it when it meets again, and we should find life 
raiher dull without it. Parliament is at any rate one of the great 
diversions of the year. 

Another vice of the Parliamentary regime is the instability of 
Ministries; a third, its insufiiciency to discharge the multitude of duties 
that are crowded upon it, especially in Continental countries; the 
fourth and last is the party spirit which it foments. On these topics 
it is not necessary to enlarge. Looking around for remedies that may 
be applied to the defects of the Parliamentary regime, M. de Lavel^e 
discusses at considerable length the system of legislation adopted by 
the House of Bepreseutatives in the United States and the Swiss 
Keferendum. In some respects the^merican method ought to meet 
with M. de Laveleye’s approval, since it seems to carry out one of his 
favourite ideas, the application of intelligence to discover the right 
way of doing the right thing. The House of Bepreseutatives is 
divided into forty-seven committees, each composed as far as po^ble 
of members who are the best acquainted with the subjects dealt with 
by the Bills th|it will be referred to them. The first thing done 
with a Bill, and also the last, is to consign it to one of these com¬ 
mittees. There it may live or die. It will probably die; but the 
incidents of its fate are absolutely unknown to the outside world. 
The President of the House nominates these committees, and, except 
on great and rare occasions, there is no debate in the House itself. 
M. de Laveleye quotes Mr. Eugene Schuyler as defining in the following 
terms the government of his country: 

“ A despotism absolute and irresponsible exercised, under the shelter of 
constitutional forms, by six persons—the President of the Kepublic, the 
Secretary of State and the Secretary of the Treasury, the President of the 
Chamber, and, under him, the Presidents of the two Committees of Appro¬ 
priations and of Ways and Means, whom he appoints at his pleasure.” 

Under the heading,“The Transformation of Democratic Government,” 
M. de Laveleye shows how in the several States the legislatures are 
constantly being brought under more stringent control, and their 
functions confined within narrower limits. If ^e is right in his 
appr^ensions, it seems likely to fiure ill with Parliamentery govern- 
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meat La tlie future democuraoies of the irorld. Presidents who, but 
for the temporsoy tenure of their office, might just as well be called 
kings, will be indispensable. A handful of functionaries, with a 
well-organised administrative system, and guided by public opinion, 
will suffice for the rest. 

Thia brief sketch will perhaps convey some idea not whSlly in¬ 
adequate of M. de Laveleye’s interesting work. In some parts it is 
rather disjointed; there is necessarily some repetition, and some of 
the subjects are treated in a touoh-aild-go style which is not quite to 
our English taste, ^ut he can plead eminent models in the same 
style, from Montesquieu downwards. The great merit of the book is 
that it raises for discussion and puts in a clear light many important 
questions upon which it behoves us to make up our minds, and suggests 
some problems which, though at present we see them not, lie in the 
path before us, and will have to be confronted. Politically we are 
not in a very humble mood. While denouncing doctrinaires we are 
apt to erect our ideas into dogmas and become the doctrinaires of 
an hour. A little discussion on the scientific side of politics will do 
us no harm, and we could hardly wish for a more suggestive or more 
accomplished guide than M. de Laveleye. 

Henry Dunckley. 



MR. MURRAY AND THE ANTIPODEANS. 


I F we may assume, as I think we can, that Mr. D. Christie Murray 
wrote his papers on “The Antipodeans” without malice or any 
preconceived design of misrepresenting those people, it is quite 
conceivable that he has been no little surprised by the reception 
which those articles have met with at the hands of very many of those 
Australians whose manners and customs he has attempted to describe. 
He has affronted the more sensitive by an unwarrantable depreciation 
of the national morality ; he has irritated the more robust by exagge¬ 
rated praise, which he has laid on with the flat brush of the bill- 
sticker rather than the pencil of the artist. And it is difficult to see, 
however good his ptentions may have been, in what manner he has 
benefited anybody. 

It n6eda no very recondite search to discover the cause of Mr. 
Murray’s" failure—the reason why he has given offence without 
giving enlightenment. He was an “ ordinary traveller,” as he says, 
a globe-trotter as others have said, or an ordinary pursuer of the 
business of bread-winning, as might be said, and he spent some 
months in Australia. He spent so short a time there that had he 
given up the whole of it to his subject he could not have mastered a 
tithe of all the social and economic questions that he attempted to 
treat of. But I believe I am correct in saying that he was not free 
to give his whole attention to these large and intricate problems; 
that he was tied to a great extent, both as to time and locality, by 
duties which advanced his knowledge of the colonies little or not at 
all, and that his opportunity of pushing his study of a new country 
was therefore still further limited. 

Unquestionably, such experience as he gained during his brief and 
much occupied sojourn in Australia might by his facile pen have 
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been made the snl^ect Of pleasant, and possibly interesting, papers. 
If he had described that which he had seen for himself, and oonld 
-thoronghly understand at first-hand, even were it only the crowd 
gathered tc^ther on the Flemington Gonrse for the great Melbourne 
Cup Hace, something in the way of instruction might have been 
gleaned from his literary effort. But, unfortunately, he soared to 
heights beyond that, and, picking up his information at second-hand, 
proceeded to describe what he had not seen or tested. It is largely 
on such chance heassay evidence as this that Hr. Murray has based 
his indictment against a nation. 

There is ample proof in “ The Antipodeans ” that this was one of 
the means adopted by the writer; but he had another which may have 
recommended itself to him as safer—the “ Victorian Year-Book,” by 
the distinguished colonial statist, Mr. Hayter. Here he had figures 
dealing with every Australian question, whether of finance, commerce, 
or morality; figures in attractive tabulated form and other alluring 
guise; a very Pelion on Ossa of statistical lore; and it would appear 
that he took a hurried meal of this pabulum, failed to digest it, and 
then favoured the British public with the statistical nightmare tibiat 
naturally resulted. 

There is the less excuse for the extremes into which he fell, because 
he has recognised clearly enough that, in the main, the Australian 
community strongly resembles that of the mother-country. He tells 
his readers that 

“the ordinary traveller, of ordinary culture, finds nothing as he makes 
, his tour in ' the colonies which enables him very keenly to differentiate 
between the Home and the Colonial standards. In other words, he meets 
very much the same kind of people he meets at home. .... He will in the 
main find himself in the kind of moral and intellectual quarters to which he 
has been acc\istomed.” ^ 

And this is essentially true. The Australian colonist, 'whether 
British or native bom, is characterised by very much the same man¬ 
ners, customs, and tastes as those which prevail with his untravelled 
brother in the United Kingdom. He pursues the same businesB 
avocations and recreations, and leads a similar life. He is a lover of 
English sports, and ardent as any Englishman in his love. His 
games are those of Englishmen; and he possesses, and is proud of, 
the religionB, political, and intellectual institutions that are his, because 
they. ai;e English. It has to be added that, as he has the virtues of 
his bmther, so has he the imperfections and vices lhat, in 

some imit^ucices, accompany those virtues or become their substitutes. 
Id^ i^t^ ^h to argue that the Australian is, i;aken all in all, a 
his English brother, even though upon some pdnts 
'arguable. I accept Murray’s statement that 
diff^ence between the two; But I protest emEdtaii- 


snpevh^ Mpg to 
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no'-'great 
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oally against! I^ose other statements of Mt. Mnrray^s which charge 
•the AnstralianS with being in some important features inferior to 
their kinsmen of the Fatherland. 

It is not one of the counts of this indictment that the Antipodeans 
are inferior in culture or attainments. In this respect Mr. Murray 
has written words of generous praise. “The standard of adult 
education is,” he says, “ higher than in any other country in the 
world, excepting Prussia. .... In this regard the colonies take 
rank with any country in the world.” He spedts in gracious terms 
of the press of Australia, and of the leading daily papers of the 
capitals says that they may bear comparison with the best efforts of 
joulmalism anywhere. His praise of James Brnnton Stevens, the 
most musical and mirthful of Australia’s bards, is unstinted. He 
says, “ It is certain that we have had no writer of humorous verse 

in England in his time who deserves at all to rank with him. 

In some of his serious pieces he rises to an equal height with the 
best ‘of modem poets.” And of the local Mmcenas, whose part it is 
to encourage the artistic element, he writes: “In the domain of art, 
as in whatever else is excellent and of good repute, one finds the men 
of wealth most open-handed and generous.” 

But Mr. Murray’s praise does not stop at that point; unhappily, 
when it culminated in the paragraph I am about to give, he , seemed 
to think that it was necessary to qualify unhesitating encomium with 
undiscriminating censure, and hence we have lavish praise and 
unsparing reproach wedded together in the following antithetical 
sentence: . 

“ There is no country in which so high a condition of general comfort, so 
lofty a standard of proved intelligence, and such large and varied means 
to intellectual excellence, exist side by side with so much turbulence, so lax 
a commercial morality, and such overcharged statistics of drunkenness and 
crimes of violence.” 

It cannot be inferred that this sentence was written for the sake of 
antithesis only, for we find the writer elsewhere reiterating the grave 
charges it contains, and attempting to corroborate them by statistics ; 
but here, as in other parts of his “ Antipodeans,” I think he committed 
ill-considered impressions to paper eurrente calamo, without staying 
to gauge their gravity or to weigh the evidence with which they 
were to be supported. This I will endeavour to show. 

In the above quoted sentence we find a people (admittedly a well- 
to-do people of lofty and proved intelligence charged with (1) turbu¬ 
lence, (2) lax commercial morality, (3) drunkenness, and (4) crimes of 
violence—and all of these necessarily in excess; since Mr, Murray is 
nothing, if not extreme one way or the other, iet me deal with tiiese 
aeriaUm. 

' (1) it is not specified what turbulence is here referred‘to, or 
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whether Mr. Murray wlJaiieBsed any such conduct on the part of 
Australians as might fittingly bear application of ^uch a term—■ 
and the statistics are silent as to disorder of this complexion. Perhaps 
this charge is based upon what the framer of it has heard about the 
Ballarat mining riots of the last generation—or it may be a hasty 
generalisation of the labourers’ action during the Australian strike of 
1890; I will assume the latter and dispose of this charge veiy briefly, 
and, I think, conclusively. I will admit that there was on the part 
of a minority some ^gree of turbulence during that critical time; 
but those who know the history of the Australian strike will doubt¬ 
less bear me out in the assertions that if the menace to order was 
more acute in Australia, it was briefer than it was in the English 
strike that preceded; while, having been successfully dealt with by a 
determined and law-abiding majority, it was more expeditiously and 
effectually determined. It was Australia’s first strike of any moment. 
It was very much the consequence of the English dockers’ strike; 
and it has long since been brought to an end, while labourers and 
artisans in England have been “ going out,” “ picketing,” and ex¬ 
hibiting turbulence with little cessation during the last three years. 

(2) Lax commercial morality. It is highly improbable that Mr, 
Murray had any opportunity of acquainting himself with the com- 
mercisd character of Australians—^if he had, he must have sorely 
neglected it. Doubtless there are Australians engaged in the more 
shady paths of commerce, or in byways which commerce does not 
recognise—^promoters of doubtful companies, gamblers in mining 
stocks, and other guerillas of mart and change whose business 
integrity is not of a high order. Men like unto these are to be met 
with in every trading community. Even the City of London is not 
wholly free from them. But these pariahs do not fix or indicate the 
standard of commercial morality; those who do this in Australia are 
men who can bear comparison with any of their class the wide world 
over. 

Those statistics have, I fancy, quite innocently and unnecessarily 
evoked this slur upon Australian commerce. For we find Mr. Murray 

drawing upon them thus: “ Everybody is in a hurry to be rich. 

In 1888 there was an insolvency to every 1500 of the population of 
Australia, including Tasmania and New Zealand. Even in the 
disastrous 1879 we could only show half that in the United Kingdom, 
and the nqrpiiid average is less than a quarter of the colonial record.” 

As tibii only paragraph to be found in “ The Antipodeans ” 
with anyAqrt of bearing upon the charge under consideration, I pre¬ 
sume tihat Munay deemed misfortune as presented by insolvency 
oquiv^njli to comm^ial immorality. But even were this exceedingly 
harsh cOilstt^ admissible, it should also be shown that the 
insolve^ iwho swell the statist’s columns are of tiiose classes to which 
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one shoiifd look for the national commercial standard. This the 
,Btati8ti(» do not establish; on the contrary, they go a long way towards 
disproving it, 

Tor if we turn to Mr. Hayter’s statement, showing “ occupation of 
insolvents, 1887, 1888, and 1889,” we find , no failure of a merchant 
recorded for 1889, while in the years 1887 and 1888 the entries under 
the head of merchants were three and four respectively. In 1889, 
insolvent storekeepers stand at 15 out of a total of 697 for that year. 
But it is under the head of “ artisans, mechanics, and labourers ” 
that we must look for the largest figures—203 ; farmers coming next, 
with 58; then hotel-keepers, 40; commission agents (including share¬ 
brokers and speculators, no doubt), 27 ; and miners, 23. Here we 
have more than half the failures qf' 3 889 accounted for, and the 
remainder we find distributed in smaller items over a social range 
which begins with a “ gentleman ” and ends with a “ charwoman,” but 
which cannot be said to include the trading and financial bodies that 
direct and give character to the commerce of Victoria. 

Mr. Murray has probably overlooked this classification of Victorian 
insolvents, or, I imagine, he would have seen how strongly it militates 
against his position. It is obvious from this classification that the 
area of possible insolvency is much wider in Australia than in the 
United Kingdom. Paradoxical as it may seem, this ip due to the 
prosperity of the colonies, to the more general distribution of the 
national wealth, and the absence of a pauper class. In Australia 
nearly everybody is worth proceeding against for recovery of debt. 
In the United Kingdom there are millions who can never swell the 
insolvent list because they cannot struggle into the preliminary 
position of solvency. Is it possible to conceive a British charwoman 
insolvent by law ? The necessarily small amounts that characterise the 
bulk of these failures has also escaped Mr. Murray’s attention. Artisans, 
labourers, and charwomen do not greatly swell the account in £ s. d., 
however much they may increase the number of insolvencies. 

But more than this, comparison between the Australian statistics 
of insolvency and those of the United Kingdom must be inconclnsive 
and misleading, because since 1883 the official figures employed in 
England have been on an entirely different basis from those of 1879, 
and the official record of insolvencies much smaller than the real 
record (see the last Report of the Inspector-General in Bankruptcy). 
In Australia, on the other hand, the official and the real records are 
very much identical. « 

(3) Mr. Murray’s charge of drunkenness has been made as lightly 
and carelessly as others, and in one respect he has gone out of his 
way to make it ludicrously false by insisting that the native-born 
Australian must be included among the defendants. He says : 

It is a contention very commonly offered to the traveller that the young 
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«oloiual does &ot drink spri^uo^ liquors at all. The figures Wi^d ha^y 
seem to support the statement, for whereas the annual consumption of spirits 
in the United Kingdom is *6d (the gallon) per head of' population, it is l‘15t 
in New South Wales, 1‘82 in Victoria, 1*46 in Western Australia, and 1*59 
in Queensland.” 

1 hare no doubt that this contention was offered to Mr. Murray by 
those who knew, and hare lired for years with, the young colomals, 
and who spoke from ample experience. But Mr. Murray was not 
satisfied with hearsay eridence which, in this instance, was perfectly 
truthful. His statistics, his peculiar ignes fatn% led him astray into 
a region of error. 

It is impossible to deny that drunkenness is one of the ills of 
Australian life. The public journals of Australia admit and deplore 
this. Agencies of a beneficent character strive to cope with and 
reduce it. But it is idle to say that any section of colmiials should 
be regarded as erring more in this direction than the drinking classes 
of Great Britain, and worse than idle to lay the charge upon the 
wrong shoulders. The real offenders in this respect are to a very 
great extent, if not wholly, those of British or Irish birth—as to 
which I shall say more when I come to the charge of excessive 
criminality. 

Everybody who knows the native-born Australasian with any 
degree of familiarity is aware that he is by habit temperate; that 
if he drink spirituous liquors at all he does so exceptionally and in 
moderation; and that he drinks tea without any moderation. This last 
point came to the knowledge of Mr. Murray, who says, “ in all up- 
country places men drink tea. They drink it all day long, and at 
every meal in amazing quantities, and at a most unwholesome strength.” 

This, as I should deem it, excessive consumption of tea is a feature 
of Australasian life not exclusively to be found in up-country placra. 
It is to be discovered imthe towns as well as in rural districts; and 
its taie is told in the statistics relating to the tea consumption of 
various countries, wherein Australia is credited with 7*66 lbs. per head 
as against 4'70 for the United Kingdom, and 1*40 for the United 
States. Surely this excess' in the direction of tea precludes a co¬ 
existent excess in the consumption of alcohol. 

But Mr. Murray evidently holds that spirituous liquors are the 
only koown form of intoxicant, and excludes beer and wine from his 
category of alcoholic drink—c.y., he says, Queensland swallows jTru 
ne^l|: . three times as much alcoholic drink as the ipother- 
conntry .stomach for.” 

Nqw thik would not be correct even if spirits were the only form 
of alcoholic drink existing; for the consumption of spirit *10 the 
United ^^g^m is (according to information derived direct fromlihe 
Board l^^pade) »bt '59, as he puts it, but one gallon per head of 
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popolation, and thisistwo-tbirds, not one-third, of the Queensland rate 
of 1*69 gallon, while it is less than, the average consumption of New 
South Wales *15 only. Scotland with 1*93‘gallons eclipses Queens¬ 
land by one-third. 

. liet zue now present the whole case. For this purpose I reproduce 
a tabnlar statement, taken from the Blue Book for 1888, from which 
it will be seen that, as to the total equivalent in proof alcohol of 
intoxicants consumed, the tables are turned against the United 
Kingdom, which figures with an average of 4*01 against an average of 
3*4d for the four older colonies of Australia; 2*18 for New Zealand, 
and 2*17 for Tasmania. 



• 

Spirits. 

Beer. 

Wine. 

Total 

equivalent In 
Proof 
Jtiooliol. 

Amtralaaian Colon iejs — 

Gallons. 

Gallons. 

Gallons. 

Gallons. 

New South Wales. . 

1-20 

12-85 

0-72 

3-28 

Victoria. 

1*09 

16-29 

1-24 

3-80 

Queensland .... 

1*81 

10*16 

0-62 

3-39 

South Australia . . 

0-80 

14-37 

1-59 

3-82 

New Zealand . . . 

0*87 

8*61 

0-26 

2-18 

Tasmania .... 

0*70 

10-00 

0-14 

2 17 

United Kingdom . . . 

0-97 

26-85 

\ 


England. 

0*83 

32-00 

1 0-38 

A*ni 

Scotland. 

1-93 

12-00 


' Ireland. 

1*00 

16-00 

) 



And as to this 1 will only remark that here we find Mr. Murray’s 
awful example, Queensland, showing a total cousumptio * of intoxi¬ 
cants only 0*07 more than that of the particular colony of Australia 
(South Australia) which he has held up for general admiration as the 
pattern of temperance and all the virtues. This comes of hasty 
generalisation and taking liberties with statistics. Paraphrasing Pope, 
we might well caution Mr. Murray to “ drink deep or taste not the 
statistic spring.” The above figures show that Australasia consumes 
less alcoholic drink per head than the United Kingdom, and are better 
guides to an estimate of the relative drunkenness of the two countries 
than the figures which show the number of cases brought before the 
courts. 

(4) Crime. As to this charge I will quote that paragraph in 
which Mr. Murray condescends to advance some sort of evidence in 
support of a sweeping and exaggerated statement; the evidence, even 
when drawn from the “ Victorian Year-Book,” is not cogent, mid in part, 
idthongh dai min g to be from that source, its origin cannot be traced. 
Such as it is 1 give it: 

**The figures for insanity, alcoholism, suicide, amij crimes of violence are 
sadly large. In Victoria one perscm in every 105 of t*ie population was in 
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prison some part of the year 1888. In the United Kingdom for that year 
the average of convictions in proportion to population was 8*64 jwr 10,000, 
In New ^uth Walbs it was 8*59, and in the whole of Australasia it amounted 
to 6‘15, although South Australia, New Zealand, and Tasmania showed a 
joint avomge m only 3*81.” 

It will- clear my ground and largely clear the character of native- 
born colonials if I here show how large a proportion of such crimes 
and offences as are committed in Australia has to be sot down to the 
account of the Britlsh-bom and drish. 

In 1884 the Victorian authorities went to considerable trouble in 
preparing a classification of the persons charged, arrested, and im¬ 
prisoned in Victoria during that year, with the birthplace of those 
arrested and the number of times that each individual had been 
arrested. From this it appears that thoro were arrested 12,014 persons 
of the United Kingdom as against 5413 Victorians; that of these 
the former class, who had been arrested from one to eight times, 
stood in the proportion of two or three to one of the latter; and 
that while only six Victorians had been imprisoned more than eight 
times, 39 of the imported class had been imprisoned from 9 to 28 
times. 

Turning to the returns for 1889, we find that as to the proportion 
per 1000 of persons arrested in Victoria in that year, the Victorian 
figures with 17*53, the English-born 46*04, the Scotdi 53*49, and the 
Irish 89*94. 

But I am very far from admitting that Mr. Murray’s case is estab- 
liahed' ^7 section of the Australian community. While 

quoting Hayter*s figures, Mr. Murray pays no heed to the many 
qualifications given by that statist as essential to their application. 
Thus, Mr. Hayter notes : “ A person arrested more than once during 
the year, or arrested at one time on several charges, is counted as a 
separate individual in'respect to each arrest or charge, and-this, 
except when the contraiy. is stated, must be borne in mind by those 
consulting the following paragraphs and tables.” And, again: “ The 
total number of charges shown in the table (27,503) corresponds with 
the number of persons set down as arrested; . . . . but it is seen that 
only 19,857 were distinct individuals, or nearly a fourth less than that 
number,” Mr. Murray has overlooked these and many other im¬ 
portant factors in this case, and grossly exaggerated the number of 
delinquents. 

So^ tq6| bus he overstated his charge in respdbt of the heinonsness 
of the wi^ which these figures deal. He makes the grave 

mistake c^^rm the ^mous crime of Australia, as shown by 
ooloniid Etetls^tios with that recorded for England in the Blue Book— 
a c5mpari^b '^deted imjj^ssible (1) by tire difference which exists jn 
the ceyerid dividinil linffi between serious and other crimes, and (2) 
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by the fact that the 'particular constitution of the Australian magis¬ 
tracy inrolves the committal to the Supericar Courts of many cases 
which would in this country be disposed of by the magistrate, and so 
make no appearance in that record of. .crime with which Mr. Murray 
makes his comparison.* 

Ho^ trivial ttie majority of offences are may be judged from the 
returns upon which the charge of Australian criminality is founded. 
It is shown there that of 11,891 per^ns imprisoned by magistrates 
during 1889, 6G08—or 55’5 ppr cent.—were sentenced to seven days 
and under, while 64 per cent, were sentended to a term of less than 
fifteen days. 

As a fact, proceedings are taken against a proportionately larger 
number of Australian citizens |or petty offences than against similar 
offenders in the mother-coun^. Breaches of the Compulsory Vac¬ 
cination Act are more frequent and more rigorously dealt with in some 
colonies than in the United Kingdom; neglect of the compulsory 
.clauses of the Education Act* accounts for many prosecutions ; evasion 
of simple obligations imposed by municipal by-laws furnishes its quota. 
But while I note some of those channels by which the offending people 
of Austr^Jia find their way into gaol, and recognise that many such 
sources exist, I cannot accept the loose statement that in Victoria one 
person in every 105 of the population was in prison some part of the 
year, which is a totally different thing from saying that the number 
of imprisonments were in'the proportion of 1 to 105 of the population. 
I would observe, finally, under this head, that comparison is made 
between Australian statistics that give the total number ot charges, 
arrests, and convictions for all courts, and for every crime or offence- 
with statistics of the United Kingdom that deal with serious crime- 
alone, and not with cases disposed of by magistrates. 

So much for the charges condensed into that one paragraph which 
I have quoted, and fulminated ore rotundo agaiqst Australians. I now 
come to one which is just as incorrect, just as loosely made, and as 
feebly supported by facts or figures as the others, but which is cer¬ 
tainly more grotesque. It is thus presented ; 

** Sparsely as the country i& populated, there is as much blasphemy to the 
square mile as serves for the people of Great Britain. It is an understood 
thing amongst such that have to do with cattle that our four-footed brethren 
are connoisseurs in this especial art, and that they lend a ready obedience 
only to such as are complete masters of it. A teamster in a tight place 
will shoulder a novice out of the way with a ‘ Let me get at 'em,’ and will 

* It is qvite possible that, these variations in practice and classiHeation would explain 
away the discrepancy between 8-59 of crimes of violence in New South "Wales and the 
8*64 of'^gWd.' It should be noted, also, that the corresponding figures for 'Victoria 
are 5^ only; while for South Australia, New Zealand, and Tasmania they are 3'81, 
just the Bnglish rate. It is significant that Mr. Murray did ffot give the Victorian 
,figure for serious crime. It would not have helped his argument to do so. 

VOL. LX. S o 
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At onoe begin to eune eo borribljr that for ver^ shame’a sake the dumb 
creatures in bis obarge move.*’ ^ 

There is the chai^, and there the evidence in corroboration of it— 
evidence insnffiment to hang a dog upon, but quite miough to support 
the indictment of a nation. 

Was ever charge so sweeping, framed so loosely as this? What 
is charged against Australians ? Is it blasphemy, which is one thing, . 
or cursing, which need not necessarily be blasphemous, and is probaWy 
another thing ? Apd what is the quantity of blasphemy to the square 
mile that “ serves" for the people of Great Britain ? It may be 
safely said that Great Britain would be best “ served ” by the reduc¬ 
tion of her present supply of this article to a vanishing point. It 
certainly cannot be said, with any s^w of truth whatever, that 
Australia could provide her with as much as she now possesses; and 
yet that is what the charge amounts to. 

In other words, the one Australian who occupies the square mile 
of his Antipodean colony is guilty of as much blasphemy or cursing 
as the 335 who inhabit the square mile of Great Britain. And 
we are told tiiis by one who presumably knows something of the 
swearing habit of his fellow-countrymen, however little he may know 
of colonials in this respect. 

It is not pretended that this reckless ^legation is based upon the 
esperienoe of ite author. Mr. Murray does not (and indeed could 
not) assert tibat this was the result of personal observation extended 
over a sufiBiciently wide area to admit of a sound general conclusion. 
He cannot sustain his case by reference to statistics, which are silent 
as to bla^hemy. The fiction as to this excessive blasphemy comes to 
him, like the havardage about the teamster, in the form of casual 
gossip, and, knowing little more about the swearing proclivities of 
Australians than about bullocks, he makes a note of it—and here is 
the result. ^ 

Yet this cock-and-bull story about the dumb creatures flying 
for shame’ sake from the curses of the driver is what we are asked to 
accept as confirmation of a grave accusation—this and- the casual 
remaik; that cattle only obey such as are complete masters of blas¬ 
phemy. It is a thousand pities tihat Mr. Murray did not practise that 
vi^iue which he extols in Australian writers, of whom he admits that 
'#« th^ write of what they know.” 

' ijiog^esis!, Mr. Murray, if he visited the back slums of sonte 
mties^ may have heard more than enough bad language— 
jimt ;>^h, langfuage, in faot, as he* or any one else may hear in 
BoUidEmr^ he .will walk abroad where the rougher elements of society 
are to j^^i^ with. The Australian larrikin is a nuisance and 
‘ meoaoef to that community of which he is an undoidred 
even he cannot crowd into his speech a greater proportion 
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of foul words thaii is to be found in the every-day vocabulary' of 
the London rough, and many London labourers and workmen. But 
we are not dealing with an exceptional class, but with a people— 
ap people admitted to be better educated than any other except the 
Prussians; of a lofty standard of intelligence, blessed by a high 
condition of general comfort, and the possession of large and varied 
means to intellectual excellence, and as to whom we are asked to 
believe that they are occupied in blaspheming 335 times as much as 
the less enlightened and less richly endowed Briton, and that they 
have, so far, devised no other means of urging a team of bullocks 
than cursing. 

. The charge, serious as it is, cannot be argued seriously. The more 
one dwells upon it and its jaccompaning testimony, the more its 
absurdity stands out. Surely^ to anybody who will pause to consider 
it, the inherent absurdity of the indictment must bring its condemna¬ 
tion. The charge as against Australians generally is,' I repeat, 
untrue, and I speak with some > knowledge of what I am talking 
about. It has been already remarked in the public press of this 
country that there is a greater probability of women and children 
being affronted by bad language in England than in Australia. I 
endorse that. I do not desire to press farther a comparison which 
cannot be favourable to Englishmen. 

Mr. Murray appears to have foreseen that the people he has maligned 
so freely would not accept his description* of them as an accurate one. 
He prepared for this in the following paragraph: “ The prosperous, 
well-conducted Australian may probably learn for the first time from 
these pages the fact that the country of which he is so proud stands 
on so evil an eminence.” And he proceeds to put this prosperous 
and well-conducted Australian, together with Australians other than 
, prosperous or well-conducted, out of court by saying of them 
generally; “ They are as little instructed as to what is going on 
around them as we are here at home.” 

There is a calm superiority about this that I have no doubt has 
been designated by some as upblushing effrontery. The prosperous 
Australian who has lived his life in the colonies, won his prosperity 
there, travelled through the whole group, and mixed freely in business 
and pleasure with all sorts and conditions of men; the statesman 
who has made it the business of his life to study the resources of his 
colony, and the wants and aspirations, the virtues and infirmities of' 
the people whose voice he speaks, and by whose voice he has attained 
and h^d power; the joumidist, who has studied every question of 
the day, and either directed or followed public opinioir; the banker, 
m^hant, and trader, whose ^ys have been spent in intimate associa¬ 
tion %ith the people; the various mombers. of Beiftdi and Bar and 
magistracy who, more thsm any others, sure able to detect and gauge 
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snch social and commercial depravity as mey existthese and all 
others of this more than ordinarily enlightened people waited in totnl 
ignorance oE their own environment until Mr. Murray, burs^g upon 
them as a revelation, acquired in a few months information that they 
could not master in a lifetime, and threw light upon a vast subject 
which had hitherto been enveloped in Stygian darkness. 

The Australians are to learn for the first time from the pages of 
“ The Antipodfeans ” what is going on around them and at their gates, 
Mr. Murray tells us^ They will doubtless have heard for the first time 
something about bullocks, which will be as new to them as it is to 
the student of natural history. They will have read in Mr. Murray’s 
pages other things of equal incredibility. But they will have learned 
nothing from that source, because nothing therein which is true is new 
to them, and nothing which is new to them true. 

And Mr. Murray evidently felt that he most outraged ‘Australian 
opinion when he asserted at some length, and as the result of per¬ 
sonal observation, lhat Australians were animated by agrowing hatred 
of England. Following upon his remark that “ the strongest current 
of Australian feeling is setting with a tide of growing power against 
the motheivcountry,” he says, “ That this statement will excite anger 
and derision in .the minds of many Australians is certain.” 

"Why should it excite these emotions, if there were any colourable 
pretext for such an assertion ? If it were true of any substantial 
number of Australians, of any class, their loyal brethren might wince 
at the mention of'the fact, and deplore the occasion for it. They 
may Jbe natui^ly angry when the allegation is made without justifica¬ 
tion, and deride it because of its absurdity. 

Let me quote two more paragraphs of Mr. Murray’s on thia 
important point. He says, (1) “ The mejancholy fact, too long con¬ 
cealed or slighted, is'that they are many and growing in numbers, 
who hate England”; and (2) “The native-born workman reads his 
Sydney Bidldin over a long-sleever, and execrates the name of the 
country which bOre his father and mother.” 

And in regard to this question Mr. . Murray speaks, to some extent, 
of what he hse seen and thinks he knows at first-hand. He has 
been present .on occasions when some one or two wrong-headed people 
have remained seated while, the rest of the company upstanding, the 
toakt ^ the Queen was given. He has been informed others that 
'titey iSrpbB to do the same, were it not that it would be peculiar 
to $e has heard from some with whom he has come into 

oon^aejt lacking in loyalty to or aSection for England ; and 

ho Mie the time-worn phrases of “ cutting the pMntet,’* 

Ata^li'^or l;he Anstr^^^ and o^er empty shtbbolethi. But 
oU tiMs: ii hdt thS mere froth on the surfakce. Australians, who, filter 

of the currents of« Australian fbeling tihan 
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Mr. Murray^ see deeper, and know tiiat in those depths there is a 
strong and, I hope, abiding lore for the znother-conntiy. 

Beading between the lines, I should say that Mr. Murray had 
not fojind his way into the best society of Australia. Men more 
fOTtunate than he hare mixed with the dite of Sydney without finding, 
as he did, that “ high Sydney and low'London have for the moment 
got hold of the same affectation ” of spe.ech, and have attended various 
functions, extending over a series of many years, without encountering 
anybody sufficiently singular and weak to refuse to rise upon the 
toast oE “ the Queen ” being given. My own ten years’ experience 
of colonial life confirms all that I |iave here said. I have had the 
pleasure of associating with Sydney society in the stately homes that 
overlook the harbour and at the Union Club, without meeting any of 
that low London locution, and never at any public gathering did I 
see any one refuse homage to the Queen or fail to doff hal; to the 
National Anthem. On the other hand, I was present at the Centen¬ 
nial banquet in Sydney three years ago, when, on the reading by 
Lord Carrington, the Governor of New South Wales, of HerMaj^ty’s 
telegram congratulating the mother colony of Australia on her 
hundredth anniversary, the thousand guests there assembled rose as 
one man, and cheered and waved their serviettes in wild enthusiasm. 
There was nothing dubious about that manifestation. It was not a 
formal call upon their loyalty, made for form’s sake^ that elicited this 
response. The demonstration was spontaneous, called forth by the 
few well-chosen words which expressed the sympathy of their Queen 
with the celebration of a day great in the annals of Australasia, and 
-to be compared with nothing that I know of so well as that less 
iauspicious but not less demonstrative scene in the ceil de Imt/ when 
the unlfappy Marie Antoinette appeared in person at the banquet of 
the f/drde du corps. 

All colonials have h^rd, more or less, of those empty phrases which 
have much sound and little meaning. They are of more frequent 
occurrence in post-prandial utterances than in the cold light of day 
and reason. The orator whq talks of “ cutting the painter ” glibly 
-enough overnight, views the question very differently when, in the 
morning, he is confronted with all that this severance implies. And, 
as a rule, the man who speaks in these terms is wholly irresponsible; 
he has no share in the guidance of public affairs, he does not direct 
public opinion; as, likely as not he is indulged by his audience with 
a patient or impatient hearing, only because he is regarded as a 
harmless “ crank.” 

- Now and again men holding responsible positions have, in idle 
zhoments, . spoken words which would have been better left unsaid even 
if they had had any serious meaning in them at the time of speaking. 
, Jt is a'^fact, that one prominent politician spoke at a banquet of hia 
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hope to see Hs colony £y the flag of a repnblic. Bnt this sonewhab 
formidable utterance nieant nothing ; the man who so expressed himj>- 
self has since proved his loyalty to the British connection, and would^ 
I have no doubt, be in the van of the defaiders of the throne and flag 
of England should his services be called upon to that end in the 
future. 

Necessarily, a people engaged all day and every day in building 
up an empire; in developing, the wealth of a territory extending 
over 3,029,771 mil§s; in prosecuting old industries and introducing 
new ones, must have their thoughts very much concentrated 
upon their immediate surroundiigs. This is eminently the case 
wit& the Australians. They have not time to study in detail the 
history an^ changes of the mother-country. As far as the great 
majority of them are concerned, they are wedded to the land which 
has given them lucrative employment and a comfortable home. They 
are Australians first and Englishmen after that. But their loyalty 
to their home does not preclude their ‘loving the mother-country 
from which they or their forbears sprang, or feeling an honourabl6> 
pride in the tractions of thd British Empire. I believe that this 
love of England exists among the people as a whole, and that it only 
needs some crisis in England’s fortunes to call it forth and prove it. 

Further, it may be said that the Australians know very much 
more about England than the English know about Australia, even 
after the knowledge imparted to Englishman on this point by 
Mr. Murray and other recent writers on Australian affairs. In 
saying this I am, as it were, carrying the war into the enemy’s camp ; 
but I have good grounds for what I state. That the people of 
Australasia closely follow the more important social, commercial, and 
political events that make up the contemporary history of the niother- 
country is proved to a 'great extent by the comprehensive telegraphic: 
information published in the dailies of the Antipodean colonies. The- 
Australasian public demand to know such current English events at 
the earliest possible opportunity, and the press which caters fisr them 
provides what is asked for in the form of variqus and expensive- 
cablegrams. And this is corroborated by the experience of those 
who have mixed ii^ly with Australasian coloniste, and have found 
intelUgient artisans and labourers keenly alive to the latest phases of 
the Hmne Buie question, the progress of the Liberal flowing 
tide, ether Brirish topics of the day j and able to disenss th^ 
with'lti|r|^|ii^^ and passable logic. ' 

Oi^ of Au^i^^ recent critics has said something to the eif^t 
that Ahl4ia|iah knows more about a renowned Australian cricketer 
local statesman who, for the time^ is directmg the 
^ W ^ ^&t may posribly be true of some enthuriahte 

in ^ nohle g(im<e wherein Australians excel. But it is jhsf as true 
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xa regard to many thoueands of Englislimen, and it may be safely 
fuid of half the Surreyites -who follow the fortunes of their county 
eleven thai^, *while they are accurately posted as to George I^hmann’s 
performances—his averages, his special feats, the games that he has 
saved or won, &c,—they are very indifferently informed as ’ to the 
^ore important achievements of Lord Salisbury or Mr. Gladstone. 

Is there not abundant disproof of the charges made against, 
Australia, boidi as to her hatred and ignorance of England, in the 
reception she gives to Englishmen and the interest she shows in 
any worthy mission that brings the Briton to hbr shores ? Let the 
welcome and greetings extended to General Booth, to the oihcers and 
men of the Australasian Squadron, even to Mr. Murray himself, stand 
forward in evidence of this. Wherever Mr. Booth has gone in 
Australasia he has received an ovation such’as might have gladdened 
the heart of a triumphant^ Caesar, and this has been accorded by 
colonists who are necesssarily and justifiably opposed to the introduc¬ 
tion amongst them of a pauper element or a class that would reduce 
the labour standard of efficiency. Indeed, it may well be said that 
Aixstralasia, too diffident in some. respects,' defers over-much to 
English opinion, and seeks guidance where she might dispense with 
it. A recent example of this is to be found in the works of Bolf 
Boldrewood, which were little regarded in the colonies until they 
received the imjmmatur of the British public. 

.Even in times when the illations between Australia and Down¬ 
ing Street have *beeii somewhat strained, although there was 
doubtless a manifestation of irritation on the part of the colonists, 
there was, in my opinion, none of that hatred which is attributed to 
them. . Australasians were annoyed by the dilatory and incomplete 
action of the Colonial Office in respect of the acquisition of New 
Guinea, and the threatened irruption of French ricidivistcs into the 
islands of the Pacificil So might one party in a commercial firm be 
irritated by another, or one member of an administration take 
umbrage at some action or opinion of a colleague without any lasting 
effect upon the pleasant relations that bound them together. At the 
preseht moment there is the most complete hEU'mony between Austral¬ 
asia and the Colonial Office. 

Of course, in those times *of unpleasantness, expression was given 
—and. very freely given—^to this feeling of dissatisfection, and in no 
colonial Parliament were members more outs]i;k)ken than in the 
Assembly of Victoria. Strong enough was the speech of those who, 
ha^that House, denounced the action, or inaction of the British 
Government. But this anger was evanescent, and passed away with 
liie occasion for it; Victoria remained, as she had been, prominently 
Ipjil to the Briti^ connection, and the walls that then echoed to 
denunciationB of Downing Street, echoed within a year to the cheers 
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that greeted ^e unanimous pajasage of the Australiau Naval Force 
Act, by virtue of which Victoria coalesced with England in the main-*, 
tenance of the auriliary'Australian Fleet. This measnr^ 7 may add, 
was accepted by other colonies with equal cordialily j and now every 
menibef of that group which was called upon to Join has entered into 

that union for mutual defence which has its foundation as much in 

* 

>the attachment of Australasians to the mother-country as in their 
requirements. Is there not proof of ’the Australasian sentiment for 
England in that £40,000 contribution, raised by all classes, for the 
relief of the dockers bn strike in England and their families ? 

May not the public utterances of leading representative men be 
accepted as substantial indications of this good feeling ? No states¬ 
man of Australia has more completely or^ for so long a time enjoyed 
the confidence of the masses in his colony, or held so tight a grip upon 
the power inferred by a democracy, as Sir Henry Parkes. Yet no 
Australian has spoken in more affectionate terms of Britain and the 
British connection. Is it conceivable that Sir Henry Parkes would 
have thus committed himself if the sentiments he expressed were 
diametrically opposed to those of the majority that supported him? 
No! ait fond the Australian is loyal, and animated by a kinsman’s 
love for his British brother. Sir Henry Parkes doubtless felt this, 
and feels it still. And those colonists who, with experience and 
opportunity to aid them, are able to discriminate between idle talk 
-and solid conviction will be of his opinion. 


Edward Braddon. 



THE MIMES OF HEBONDAS. 


S uppose our civilisation to have perished, and suppose, after ages 
of savagery, that a. new civilisation had risen. Suppose that 
of Shakespeare it inherited only some seven plays, of Tennyson a few 
fragments from a dictionary of quotations, of Scott merely a single 
poem. And then imagine that .the soil of Egypt began to yield in 
old trunks the scattered relics of a Tauchnitz collection. Imagine 
that, by dint of much rummaging, explorers dug out a pamphlet of 
Mr, Gladstone’s, a few leaves of badly printed Bibles, an essay of 
Mr. Lecky’s, and half a volume of Gyp. Which would be the most 
valuable trouvaUle ? Probably the scrap of Gyp. It would contain 
pictures of human life, and elements of humour, which might be 
missed in the eloquence of the orator and the political speculations of 
the historian. It is life, human life, that we are eternally avid of, 
and thus the few dialogues or Mimes of Herodas, or Herondas, 
deciphered from the papyrus by Mr. Kenyon, and edited by Dr. 
Rutherford, are more valuable to us than the Athenian Constitu¬ 
tion of Aristotle, or the rare leaves from cheap Iliads, or the bits of 
orations or of tragedies. It is a curious turn of Fortune’s ^heel 
that brings Herondas to the surface, and leaves us as much to seek as 
ever for Saj^ho, Menander, Ai^hilochus, and the Cyclic poets. All 
thepe must probably have existed in copies far more numerous than 
the works of Herondas j all these, we may hopfe, the soil of Egypt 
keeps in reserve. In Herondas the past yields us, at least, what she 
nevsir yidded before—a trifle from the lightest literature of Greece. 
Thus Herondas, in Dr. Rutherford’s recension, has already rushed 
into his second edition, and he may usurp the place of Sophocles and 
.^Bchylus, on the acad^ic stage of the universities. « 

It i%n<^ certain that*hese little plays were acted, or were intended 
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to be acted, in antiquity. Mir. WMbley, in tibe MneteerUh GeiUwi'y, 
comparing l^em to tbe edloqma, of ^yp, anpposea that they were nrst 
intended for the stage. Dr. Butherfbrd is of the opposite opinion. 
Certainly, if Wo must have Greek plays, these Mimes are more fitted 
for amateur performance than the stately, impossible tragedies of 
Athens. 

At present the Mimes cannot be very easily read. The papyrus 
is broken in places; in others many letters are obliterated er nearly 
obliterated. A facsimile of the papyrus is not yet in our hands. 
The Mme« are a happy hunting-ground of emenders in the Academy 
and the Classical Review. But the general drift of them is pretty 
clear, and may be readily understanded of the people. After a word 
or two on their author, we shall pass tp these pictures of life, as vivid 
as the portraits on the Grmco-Egyptian mummy-cases. * 

Of Herondas, as Mr. Kenyon says,* “ practically nothing is known 
beyond what can be gathered from his writings.” Chance has pre¬ 
served his work for us, and we may cry: 

** How Fortune Axistophanises, 

And how-severe the fun of Fate I ” 


^ she might have yielded us Sappho, or Erinna, or more of Archi¬ 
lochus, or the “ Cypria,” or the “ Prometheus Purphoros,” and it is only 
Herondas that she displays. His date is as obscure as the spelling 
of his nmne. He cannot be earlier than Ptolemy Philadelphus 
(285-247 B.G.), iat he speaks of Ptolemy's Museum in Egypt as a 
great attraction to an errant husband. He mentions a father who 
apparently triosi to teach hk son ** Maro," or “ Maron,” and this might 
refer to the works of Publius yirgilius Maro. But we may miss the 
mesming of some ** topical ” allusion; and Mr. Kenyon thinks that 
the second century, or the end of the third B.C., is a not unlikely 
date for the poet. As for his place of reddence, the isle of Ccms, so 
dear to Theocritus, is indicated. Cos is the scene of the second 
Mime; and in another a visit is paid to a College of Health, a temple 


of Asclepius, a favourite god in Cos—^though, of course, not in Cos 
<miy»^ The eastern side of the .^gean, at ail events, was prot)aHy the 
scene of the activity of Herond^ His dialect is Ionic, with many 
DozsUn^ms, which chimes in with other evidence in favour of his resi¬ 
dence in the beautiful isle of Cos. He thus appears as a follow^— 
at a cpi^dciable distance—of Theocritus, and his first Mime is, in parts, 

from the opening of the “ Adoniaabusm,” the 
delig||l#)f||iny^ the Syracusan women in Alexandria, known to 
ftom Mr. Matthew Arnold’s translation. 


is the “ Procuress,” or “Go-^]between,” the obK^g 
j|l «pck a frequent figure in the Arabian Nights.”, The 

^a treats from Pap^rri in ^e Museum.**' ’ ' « 
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characters arc Metriche, a young married girl, whose husband has for 
ten months been absent in Egypt. He has never once written home: 
“ Kindness like his is truly unremitting.” To her enter Gullis, the 
procuress. There is also Threissa, a slave of Metriche’s. Metriche 
bids Threissa open the door to Gullis, who enters. Metriche asks 
Gullis why she has been absent so ^long—it is five months since she 
has called. “ I live far away, child, and in the lanes the mud is over 
one’s knees. Besides, I’lu as weak as a fiy; age is on me, and tbp 
shadow of death is at hand.” We can fancy the pious whine. 

Metriche remonstrates, imd the old lady comes tb the point. “ How 
long you are a * grass widow,’ and lie in a lonely bed ! Ten months 
since Mandris went to Egypt, and never a line from him! Ah, he’s 
forgotten you, and drinks froni some new well. Egypt is the place 
for temples of Aphrodite; wealth, athletics, philosophers, gold, gain, 
glory, a good king, the Museum, wine, all you can want; women, by 
Persephone,'more than the stars for multitude, and pretty as these that 
came to Paris.” Metriche is not alarmed, and Gullis reminds her 
to gather roses while she may; “not to moor her ship by one anchor 
alone;” three, as Pindar says, are better in a storm. Perhaps 
Mandris haft been drowned at sea (the papyrus is mutilated here).' 
Now the old lady knows that one Gryllus is dying for love of Metriche. 
Gullis sounds his praises as an athlete. Apparently she thinks, like 
Mr, Wilkie Collins in “Man and Wife,” that no woman can resist a 
man who is good at a quarter of a mile. “ When he was a boy he 
won five prizes at the Pythian sports; twice he won, as a lad, at 
Corinth; and he has gained two cups for boxing.” Of what follows, 
by way of recommendation, 1 am not scholar enough to make head 
or tail, except that Gryllus has seen Metriche taking her walks abroad, 
and that worms will eat him if she is not Mnd; icdt vroBmv 
airoOpriaKti. “ Just this one little sin, Metriche I ” 

Metriche says that the grey of Gullis’s hair has softened her 
old brain; that, by Demeter, she would not have allowed any other 
woman to hold such speech with here. However, she demands some 
refreshment for her visitor, and they appear to part on not unfriendly 
terms. It is a mere scene, and leads, as far as we see, to nothing—a 
mere page from the book of life two thousand years ago--rand is as 
naturally written as “ The Apj^arition of one Mrs. Veal, the next day 
after her death, to one Mrs. Bargrave, at Canterbury,* the eighth of 
Se;^ember, 1705.” • 

Hie second Mime is witty and not without dramatic interest. The 
scene is a law court, and a person practbing the profesrion which the 
bargee’s wife, according to Dr. Johnson, adopted to screen her in the 
recwring o£ stolen goods, is pleading his cause. His name is Batterus, 
but it might be Bolt.* He alleges that his house (whicdi terre^pKmded 
to La Maiten TeUier) has been broken into, and one of the inmates 
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carried off a wealtJiy Phrygian named Thalasi. He declares thafe 
though Thales is rich, diuffles in battered and clouted shooxb, 

and though he, Battarus, and all his &thera hare been nameless 
blackguards, yet the law owes him its protection. He makes the 
clerk read the passage from the liode to which he appeals. He e^^ibits 
the disherelled Myrtale, a girl whd has been ijl-treated in the attack 
on his house. He is ready to be put to the torture in proof of the 
tiruth of hm assertions. Only let the fine be paid! The jurors must 
remember that his case is that of all the respectable strangers residing 
in Oos. He adds d fevr examples of justice from mythical legends, 
and on the whole, l^ a peculiarly brazen impudence, makes a bad 
cause seem better than a still worse one, that of Thales. The piece, a 
monologue except for the interruption of the clerk, certainly gives 
some scope to a clever actor. The parody on Athenian pleading is 
excellent, mytholo^ and all. 

The third piece is “The Schoolmaster.” Metrotime^ the mother of 
Gottalus, brings him to Lampriscus, the schoolmaster, to be beaten. 
The boy is a bad boy. Not content with playing at knucklebones, he 
is mining his family by his excesses at pitch and toss with coppers 
(ehalmnvm). He should be flayed within an inch of his life. He 
keeps low company. As to his slate, his mother waxes it in vain; 
he will not write on it. They try to teach him to' spell “ Maron,” 
and he spells “ Simon.” If you scold him a trifle more than common 
he runs away for three days, or he “ rides the roof ” (like an able- 
bodied ghost in a saga) and breaks in the tiles. So the master flogs 
the boy, who swears “ by the dear Muses ” to be good in future. The 
piece is vel^ difficult and corrupt, and not very entertaining, except 
so far as the Mton seems always to be entertaining on the stage. 

The fourth piece is laid in the Temple of Asclepins, probably in 
Cos. Strabo speaks of - this temple, its statues, and votive offerings 
made by patiente who had been healed. These offerings usually were 
in wax, and representations of the disease cured.* Patients who 
visited these sacred anatomical museums commonly beheld, or ex¬ 
pected to behold, in a dream, the manner of their healing, as may be 
read in the “ Pluteus ” of Aristophanes. The courts were haunted by 
dogs, riie,sacred beasts of the god. The visitors in this Mime come 
merely to pray, and to Kwrifice a dbck, the favourite offering to 
Asclepins, as Socrates, in the moment of death, reminds hie 
disciple^ Au unnamed lady first addresses a speech to the god of 
Oos j|lp^uri]!s, to his mother, Omonis, and 'his father, ApoUo, 
and; o®OT:;|lei&» of health. The speech is hardly over when she and 
her tP admiring pictures and statues, and a relief 

by. bf Bro^ “ Look, dear, look at that girl up there, 

Di$cove 27 of W itchcraft ” (1584), mentions some ootioas 

^ tbis 
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gftzing ati the Apple; would you not say she is alire, and Will soon take 
? ” * Ihe other ezolaims at a picture or statue of a boy strangling 
a vulpansdr. As usual, the spectators are most moved by the 
appearance of reality. The picture of a boy would bleed if scratched j 
they could scream with fear at an oz by Apelles, and so on. The 
temple servant then announces that t^e sacrifice has been propitiously 
accomplished. This chatter of women seems to have been a favourite 
theme, and Sophron, before Theocritus, is said to have handled it. 
The temple servant gets a leg of the fowl for his pains, and a libation 
is poured into the hole of the sacred serpent. Gteek religion seems 
an odd thing to us. Here we have a picture of it exactly as it 
probably was, and it is not without recreative elements. 

Th^ext Mime shows a jealous Woman, who suspects a male slave 
of an intrigue with another. *He prevaricates ; she has him -severely 
bound, till the ropes saw the flesh. “ Bitinna, let me off this one 
time,” he cries. “ I am a man; I have sinned ; but if you find me 
sinning again, orand me ! ” “ Take him tp the place of punishment,’' 

says the mistress, “ and let him have a thousand on the back, and a 
thousand on the belly.” “ You will kill me, Bitinna, and you have 
proved nothing against me, true or false.” “ You said yourself with 
your own tongue, * Bitinna, forgive me this transgression.’” “I 
only wanted to appease your anger.” “ Will you stand and stare,” 
she cries to another slave, “ and not take him where I told you ?” She 
repeats her orders about the two thousand lashes; then calls him and 
his companion back, threatens the companion, and determines to have 
him branded. Another slAve, named Cydilla, asks that the second victim 
may be let off this time. Ultimately both are pardoned, and,we may 
trust that he behaved better, or more, cautiously, in the future. The 
coarse effrontery of his mistress, which is quite unquotable, would 
have been startling even on the Elizabethan stage. Indeed, the weak 
point of the Mimes is, that what one can translate one cannot always 
quote, while a good deal of them cannot at present be with certainty 
translated. Mr. Verrall kindly allows me to print his rhymed ver¬ 
sion of “ The Jealous Woman ” from the Cambridge Bevmo : 

A JEALOUS WOMAN. 

Bitinna^ the mistress (mother of BatylHs). 

Gaatron, Pyrrhiaa, JDrachon, CydAUa^ slaves. 

The acme ia in the houae of Bitinna ; Bitinna and Oastron a/re alone. 

Bitinna. So, Grtstron, so! Thou canst not be 
Content, it seems, to fondle me ? 

So proud, thou must to Menoh’s go 
For Amphytaea! 

Qaatfron. Ma’am, I know > 

Your Amphytaea.I have seen 
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The w6mau . . . . « 

JSitirma. Talk, talk, talk, to ecreen 

Hie truth ! ,. 

Gastron, Ah, use me as you may, 

Your slave; but cease to drink by day 
And night my very life-blood! 

JBUinna. Oh, 

So big of tongue,! CydiDa, he I 
Oydil^ I {Enter CydiUa.) 

Where is Pyrrhias ? Find him 

And bring him. {GydiUa rune oj^mid instantly returns toiiJt Pyn'hias.) 
Pyrrhias. WJhat’s your pleasure ? 

Bitinna (pointing to Gastron). Bind him ! 

Quick, whip the pulley off the pail, 

And do it. {Eant Pyrrhias. To Gastron :) 

Sirrah, if I fail 

To make thee an instructive case •* ' 

Of torture, call me to my face 
No woman, no, nor half a man. 

'Twas I that did it, I began 
The mischief, when I treated thee, 

.Gastron, for human. Thou shalt see. 

I am no more the fool, I trow, 

Thou think’st me. {CaUing to Pyrrhias.) 

Come ! Hast got it ? 

{Pyrrhias returns with the bucket strap.) Now ! 

Strip him and bind him. 

. Gastron. Mercy ! oh 

Bitinna, mercy! 

Bitinna. Strip him. {To Gmtron;) Know, 

Thou art my slave, my chattel, made 
Mine for three dollars duly paid. 

And curst be that detested day 

Which brought thee here! What, Pyrrhias ! Nay, 

My eye is on thee. Look alive! 

OaU that a binding ? Tighter! Drive 
It in and through ! , X’U have it cut 
His arms off. 

Gastron. Pardon, pardon but 
This once, my lady. Being flesh, 

I sinned; but catch me in a fresh 
Infraction of your will or way— 

Then have me branded! 


Bitinna. Better pray 

To Amphythea! Roll at her 
Th<»se eyes, who pleases to prefer 
My foot-rug for her pillow! Ugh ! 

Please you, he’s fastened. 


If Take him away 

and say, 

ito have-i<r-<zi/o thousand, one 
, upon *he back, and one 


Mark him, you, 


• Must 1 gOf 
to:deatb, before you ^ow 
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So much as if the alleged transgression 
proven—— ? 

Bitirma. By your own confession, 

Your “ pardon but tlua once! ” 

Gctstron. To cool 

Your anger was it spoken., 

Bitinna (to Pyrrhicts), Fool, 

To stand and stare 1 Cydilla, slap 
The rascal’s hideous victual-trap. 

Go where I told thee. Quick, depart; 

And thou, if Pyrrhias will but start, 

Go, Drachon, too. Cydilla, slave, 

Twould be considerate if you gave 

The fiend a rag or so to grace 

Hhr passage through the market-place. 

Now, Pyrrhias, I’ll repeat it: say 
From me to Hermon, he’s to lay 
Two thousand on ; a thousand here, 

And thcro a thousand. Do you hear 1 
From this if you one inch deflect. 

Your person, answers the neglect, 

And pays with interest. OJf! (Pyrrhias with Gustron beyins togof 
Bitinna stops him with a gesture.) And please 
To take Mm not by Miccale’s, 

But straight. (Exeunt Pyrrhias and Gastron.) 

And one thing I forgot— 

Bun, run, Cydilla (he is not 
Yet fai‘), and call him. 

Cydilla (in sudden distress) Pyrrhias ! Hi! 

Art deaf ? Alas! she’s calling. 

Bitinna. Ay^ 

As hard upon his fellow-slave. 

As if the wretch had robbed a grave I 
But, PjTrhias, mark ! Though he is sent 
Now in your charge to punishment, 

Cydilla, sure as these are two (holding up and sltahing at him two oj 
her fingers)^ 

Within four days shall witness you 
Lodged in the gaol, and fretting there 
Those anklets wMch you lately wear. 

Hark you ! His bonds are to remain 
So, till you both come back again. 

Fetch Cosis, the tatooer, who 
Must bring his ink and needles too ; 

And while we have him,*I will see 
He puts some ornament on tEee:' 

’Twill save a journey. ** Equal fine 
For cat and mouse 1 ” 

CydiUa. Nay, mother mine. 

Not now, not now! Oh, as you pray 
To see the happy wedding-day 
Of your Batyllk, to embrace 
Her diildren, grant one little grace: 

Pardon this once. 

Bitinna, Cydilla !* There! 

You-worries, if you don’t take care, 
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( I'll rm corny 1 —^Well, folks may scoff; 
ni let tlto4eep-<iyed rascal off; 

THoi;^ every wcmian ill the place 
Might spit contempt upon my face, 

“'Which is so little royal!”—Yet, 

Since he's so liable to Wget > 

He’s mortal, he shdl have it now. 

Writ for remuider on his bro#. 

OydUUa. This is the twentieth, and before 
The Day of Souls come only four. 

JBitintia. Krst, then, I now discharge you; bless 
jPor that’iCiydilla, (dear not less 
Than my Ifetyllis she to me; 

Theap arms have nursed her); presently 
The ipanquet of the Dead, with least 
Expense, will serve your marriage-feast. 


The sixth M ime is called “ The Lady Friends,” or “ A Quiet 
Gossip.” iHetro visits Coritto, who asks her to be seated, and then 
scolds her own maid for perpetually needing orders, and having no 
initiative—** A stone, not a slave, in the house.” The maid grumbles’ 
aside; Coritto scolds, she says, till the very walls are like to fall 
asunder. Coritto “ flies out,” as women say; again about the scouring 
of some utensils, and Metro, rather sentimentally, remarks, “ Dear 
Corittof you bear the same yoke as myself.” Then, somewhat incon¬ 
sistently ; ** I, too, have to growl and snap at these wretches, day and 
night.” The tone towards slaves is rather like that of the Syracusan 
women in Theoaritus, bat these happy and immortal creatures are 
much more good-natured. 

But M^ro -soon jumps from the topic of servants, which is 
merely a ** oonversation-openmg ” to that of shopping. “ I implore 
you, dear Coritto, tell me the very truth, who on earth was it 
that sewed your . . . ? ” Your what ? (This mystery' has 

been solved; let us, however, say “your slfppers,” though that is' 
far from being the real meanbg.) Coritto asks, *‘ Yon have ^en 
them ?” “ Nossis, Erinna’s daughW, had them for three days.” ** A 
pretty pi-esent. Whence did Nossis get.them ? ” “ Will yo^ teU, if 

I tell you?” “ By everything sweet, never^ dear Myrto; never shall 
any one hear a word of what you say from the mouth of Coritto.” 

** |luboule lent them to her, and told her to keep them a secret. 
What creatures, women atol^ 1 saw she was crazy for them, and 


lent to he?) Myrto, before she asked me, and here gives them 
aw^y,^^;||. h^ found them, and that to the wrong gbl. Ifostis 


may new fxien^; good-bye to Hossis, since she is that 

ttot to be so quick-tempered; ** Qood women ppft 
it 'is all my %ilt.with.my chatter.X.r<^y 


-i-, •'<, • be the right erase.' 
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«hould cat xay tongue out. But who made them after all ?” she adds, 
not Jpmng sight of her idea, “ Tell me, if you lore me. Why do you 
laugh as you look at me ? Did yon never see Metro before ? I 
implore you, Ooritto, don’t deceive me, but do tell me who made them.” 
** Oh, don’t deafen me : Oeirdon was the maker. “ Which Cerdon ? 
.Do tell me : there are two^ you know. The fair one, Myitaline’s neigh-' 
bour ? ” “He!—he couldn’t'sew the striker to the lyre.” “ There’s 
another.” “ There was, but he is old now.” In fact, right Cerdon 
is neither of Metro’s Cerdons. He is a bald little tradesman from 
Chios or Eiythrae. He sells his own work, without a middleman, at 
his own house, to avoid the tax-collectors. His things are like Athene’s 
own handiwork, “ soft as sleep.” 

Metro rushes out, apparently in too great a hurry to shut the door, 
and speeds to the shop of the renowned Cerdon. The end of the 
piece is broken, perhaps hopelessly. Yet we can see very well that 
women’s chatter has changed no more than the song of birds in these 
two thousand years; thus they chatter when they are alone, and have 
not to pretend to care about literature, politics, art, and all the rest of 
it. This autumn, in a Highland inn, did not mine Own ears hear 
Metro and Coritto gossip of shops and shoes for three mortal hours ? 
The last Mime shows us the ladies in Cerdon’s shop. The papyrus is 
badly broken; we can just make out a list of ladies’ shoon, and 
•cheapening and fitting on of shoes and slippers. ' 

Apparently Herondas was the Gyp of his period, but a Gyp with a 
heavier hand. Possibly, like her dialogues, his were meant for read¬ 
ing, not acting. However, at Cambridge, or St. Andrews, or some 
other centre of culture and the drama, we may see the Quiet Gossip 
•expurgated and acted'as a lever de rideau, before the “Suppliaate,”or the 
“ Philoctetes,” or some other tragic masterpiece. Dr. Rutherford hopes 
to publish a translation of the Mimes, which will be peculiarly welcome 
to those whose Greek is as rusty—^it never was very brilliant—as my 
own. I confess that there are sandy tracts in the plays. Tljere is 
plenty of pickings for grammarians, and lexicogaphers, and students 

Greek proverbs, and arch£eologists, and shoemakers. It is an odd 
freak of Fortune which brings to the resurrection a little jev, d'eeprit 
that nobody had ever thought of asking for. The result may be to 
confirm the opinion of Mr. James Payn, that the Greeks, like the 
Germans, had no esprit at all. But other scholars will be more lenient. 
There is really a good deal of scope for acting, there is plenty of 
dramatic life and expression in these lively trifies. Especially, they 
prove the truth of Byron’s conclusion, that “ while all thin^ change, 
■nan always remains the same unlpcky fellow.” We all owe thanks 
to Egyptian explorers, and to Mr. Kenyon for his labours over tiu^e 
<pieer handwritings and broken papyri. Hope, tpo, remains; for 
if Herondas and a scrap of Aristotle survive in the dry Egyptian 

VOL. LX, 3 H » 
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climate, why not Sappho, and Archilochus, and Simonides, and lost poets 
of the Anthology ? It wDl, indeed, be unsatisfaotoiy if we only w^n 
tags of orations about as interesting to the lover of literature as 
leading articles. . 

One good thing these fhigmenta do; they keep alive a kind of 
popular interest in Greek. It was comic enough to see people who 
never read the Ethics, or Politics, or ’ Poetics of Aristotle, exciting 
themSelvM over the “ Politeia.” It was comic, but natural. They 
all read ScotVs Journal with rapture, and were quite unaware that 
they might have rehd most of it, at any time, in Lockhart. They 
will read Dr, Kutherford’s translation of Herondas when it comes out, 

, and not know that there is infinitely better stuff of a similar sort in 
Theocritus,* who has always been accessible. But such is the nature 
of mankind, and, thin and shadowy though they be, the new works 
from the papyri keep the world in mind of the world's greatest 
literature, that literature which the neglect of Greek will soon leave 
among the forgotten treasures of humanity. The Mimes are the 
work of a literary and modern age, so to speak—of the Alexandrian 
age; they are the toys of an advanced society. They answer to 
Pompeian wall paintings, in art; they have not the seriousness nor 
the charm of the best Greek periods. They are far excelled by what 
nobody looks at, the admirable prose dialogues of Lucian. They are 
far excelled by the Oolloguia of Erasmus; but, as he has not been 
dug out of a mummy case, the public is not interested in Erasmus. 
Still they are Greek; above all, they are human, and speak to us in 
a voice whiclj^^when translated) we can all understand. 


A. Lang. 
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I N our trend towards social democracy we have reached a stage in 
the labour movement when many questions press for solution, on 
the settlement of which depends the social well-being of the community 
and the progress of the nation.” The “ Condition of England question” 
grows more acute, and aggressive labour forces are becoming more 
and, more menacing. Demands are made on behalf of the proletariat 
for “a new charter,” and politicians angling for votes are ready to 
promise remedies in which they do not believe for evils which they 
do not understand. The political atmosphere threatens to be much 
disturbed at the next General Election by the omnipresent “ labour 
question.” There will not be a cleavage of parties or the creation 
of a third party just yet; but candidates will find that vexatious 
labour problems obtrude themselves inconveniently on their path, and 
they will have to trim their sails to suit the current if they mean to 
keep in the flowing tide. Everything points to our practical politics 
taking a more economic bent. The cry of labour has grown articu- 
latOj and^its voice is listened to, if not raised yet to any great extent, 
in Parliament. Beading the signs of the times, the Conservative 
Government, from motives suspected to be not altogether disinterested, 
‘have recently appointed a Boyal Commission on Labour, presumably 
to carry out a great national work and incidentally to be of some 
service to the party. 

After sitting for three months, this Commission has but touched the 
fringe of the labour probletas awaiting solution. Appointed without 
any definite object, the Commission may continue to examine and cross- 
examine witnesses, to probe social sores here and there, to super¬ 
ficially mvestigate this or that question; to argue, discuss, and publish 
evidence for an indefinite period. Whatever its deliberations may 
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proye, or xoay lead to, it has already contintied quite long enoagh to 
show that w^t is required for the ynirk of original reseaioh into 
labour problems is not spasmodic ihi^uiries by SeleOt Gohunitt^s or 
prolonged inTOStigations by clumsy'Commissions, but a Department of 
Labour. ‘ To sijfeh a Department, well organised and properly equipped, 
should belong the duty of statistical research and investigation into 
distinct and well-defined phases of industrialism as they come to the 
front and call for attention from Parliament. Trustwortihy informa¬ 
tion should precede efiiment legislation. Inquiry is demanded on all 
hands; and it is alike 4n the interest of the wage-earner and the 
capitalist, of the' political tender-foot whose object while pretending 
to take a philantl^pic interest in the working classes is to maintain 
his own equilibrium, and of the bold reckless reformer, whose one 
desire is to go ahead, that we should get at the truth by careful,' 
systematic, well-directed and impartial investigation. What is 
wanted therefore to avert a wild plunge into a socialistic morass is 
the machineiy to carry on a system of statistical research, directed 
first against the more virulent social maladies. That machinery will 
be found in an efficient Bureau of Labour Statistics or a Department 
of Xiabour, which would diagnose the eyils and produce reliable data 
for the social reformer and the legislator. 

The demth of trustworthy, well-digested information on the vital 
problems of the day, on which the labour and life of the people depend, 
is as great now as when Carlyle lamented the lack of facte on “ the 
Condition of England question ” forty years ago. It was the conviction 
^;hat data which were not collected to bolster up preconceived theories 
.and id^ would be welcomed by economists that induced Mr. Charles 
Booth to undertake his great work on ‘*The Labour and Life of the 
People ” in London. This invaluable mine of facts for social reformers 
is the result of personal inqhiry by a staff who have been engaged on 
the work for several years. A Department of Labour would be ex¬ 
pected to collect such information as he has supplied ds with. American 
Labour Bureaux have reported on all the subjects which Mr. Booth 
has investigated. A Department of Labour is all the more necessary 
in this country, as our census is of the most meagre deEKjription. It 
-does not touch the industrial side of life at all. The opportunity* 
.offered by .the census for collecting industrial statistics, with, the least 


trouble aitd at a minimum of expense, is lost. 

There is of course f^n immense number of Blue-books in existence 
dealing questions which have troubled the soul 6f the 

politioiani j^^Li tlik impe^ of this literature must not be judged 
by its weljpif %bi^ttpoiS. Daring the last foriy years there has' 
been a of Blue-books fitnm ; Lords’ Oqteimittees, 

Committees of both’^ Honjms, and Boyal 
But Committeea and CommisrionB hate been, as 
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a |ale, opportunist contrivanc^B to shelve questions, not to solye them. 
In the great majority of cases nothing has resulted from the tedious 
and expensive inquiries except more piles of Blue-books; in no case, 
owing to the nature of tiieir constitution and their method of investi¬ 
gation, could they bring out the bottom facts in serviceable form. 
It is to get at the bottom facts by the right means, in the right way, 
and at the right time, that a Department of Labour is required. 

buR Labour Correspondent to the Board of Trade.” 

But it may be asked, “ Have we not a Labour Bureau already ? ” 
It is Ijrua that there is a Labour, Correspondent to the Board of Trade, 
and a Department which by courtesy is called the Bureau of Labour. 
Established in 1886 through the efforts of the late Mr. Bradlaugh, but 
on a scale much smaller than he desired, the Department has issued 
about a dozen reports which have been either belated, or incomplete, 
or both. No attempt has been made to carry out the most important 
parts of the original programme. These, as stated in a memorandum 
isa^ied in August 1886, were: to collect statistics relating to the 
savings and general conditions of the working classes, the prices of 
commodities, and other matters in which the masses of the com¬ 
munity are vitally interested ; ” and to “ collect and arrange statistics 
as to prices, production, cost of living, and other matters.” It is noto¬ 
rious that the Department has been starved. No adequate arrange¬ 
ments are made for the collection of statistics. There is no lack of 
money to squander on filibustering expeditions among the Manipuris, 
or aimless military exploits in the Black Mountains. Hundreds of 
thousands are wasted on the insatiable Admiralty and War Office, but 
the Government grudges a few hundreds a year to place the Labour 
Statistical Department in a good working condition. And what has 
been as detrimental to the usefulness of the Department as the want 
of sufficient funds, is the absence of proper organisation. Mr. 
John Burnett carries on his work independently of the Statistical 
Department. Since he was appointed he has personally made four 
special inquiries, and produced eight statistical reports, several of 
them without any clerical assistance whatever. During the same 
period a staff of eight or ten clerks in the Labour Statistical Depart¬ 
ment have been burrowiug in ancient Blue-books with the object of 
compiling others, and have produced two vdluroes of undigested 
and not over-trustworthy statistics of wages in the textile trades 
and one on wages in mines and, quarries. It may have been 
necessary to collect tjiese old statistics to show ‘'the progress of 
the community in r#pect of the earning and the wage-receiving 
classes ” during the last fifty yeiars, but th’ere was much more 
pressing work to be done. Had this staff been placed at Mr, Burnett's 
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disposal his i^arohes .would hare been of more service, and ]iis 
reports more complete. With ^regard to the investigations which 
he personally undertook^ his reports on immigration, on the condition 
of the nailworkers in the Black Oonntiy, and on sweating in Leeds are 
on the right lines, but are meagre. His report on sweating in the 
East End attracted a good deal of attention, and was the first serious 
attempt at systematic investigation into the subject. 

Mr. Burnett’s efforts to get statistics of Trade Unions and strikes 
by circular schedules have not been very successful. The aim in 
collecting Trade Union statistics was to obtain a comprehensive 
account of the objects of the leading Trade Unions.” The first issue of 
this comprehensive account included eighteen of the larger societies 
out of a total of three hundred. Next year 312 circulars were sent 
out in November requesting information; by March 24 returns were 
received, “ very many of them in a most incomplete state.” The 
circular was again sent to the 270 dilatory Unions which had made no 
return, but 207 still declined to answer. When the report was pub¬ 
lished it included information concerning 87 societies. Next year 
(1889) Mj. Burnett again admits that “the list of Unions mawg 
returns is from being complete,” although a considerable advance 
was made on the results of the two previous years. Special efforts were 
made to obtain the statistics, but these endeavours the Labour Corre¬ 
spondent is obliged to confess “ have met with a very limited amount 
of success.” Less than a third of the societies filled and returned the 
schedules. The questions are framed in the simplest manner, and 
the least possible trouble is given to Union ofiicials, but they decline 
to recognise the Labour Correspondent. They are under no statutory 
obligation to supply information for his returns. They are bound to 
supply a certain amount Of information to the Begistrar of Friendly 
Societies, and the Labour Correspondent has been obliged to fall back 
upon this source for his facts. A fourth report on Trade Unions is 
now passing through the press. 

The reports on strikes are as far from beiqg complete as those on 
Trade Unions. Early in 1888 an attempt was made to tabulate the 
strikes and lock-outs for 1886, but it was a failure. Next yew 509 
labour disputes were traced in the newspapers, and inquiry forms 
were sent to the leaders on both sides. About 40 per cent, only 
of the blmi^S were iUled up. In the following year 11,^ strikes 
took pl^q^, ;;ijld infiKr^ation was obtained concerning little over half 
of theixi|i. J have been made against the system of collect¬ 

ing stdl^ Atitistacra, and it understood that the report now about to 
be issu^clst^lK ISiie inwe complete. The endeuvour to collect statistics 
of ..budgets met with so little Hicc^ that the repc^ 

on H haidfy worth serious conaiderataon. Beturns, more 

or yfe imperfecil^y filled up, were received from only thirty-Bax 
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working men, and there is no reason to believe that they were repre- 
^ntative. To obtain a reliable return on the income and expenditure 
of Britifiii workmen we must still consult the reports of American 
Labour Bureaux. ^ . 

It has been seen that the Labour Correspondent is handicapped in 
various ways In his work of collecting labour statistics, and un¬ 
fortunately he is allowed to ^evote only part of his time to this 
work. He contributes to the Journal of tJio Board of Trade, he has 
served on the Department Committee on manufacturing establishments 
in the Army, on the Emigration Committee organised by the Colonial 
Office, has given evidence before the Committees on sweating and 
immigration, and is now one of the secretaries ot the Labour Commis¬ 
sion. He is also called upon to serve different Government Departments 
in connection with contractil, &c.; but, notwithstanding his various 
occupations, Mr. Burnett has managed to save the Labour Bureau 
from absolute discredit. His reports, however, are, as I have shown, 
defective in many particulars, and form no solid basis on which to 
build conclusions. If the Labour Bureau is to be of service to 
statistical science and of assistance to social reformers, it must be 
reorganised. It wants more power j its methods are defective; the 
etaff inadequate, and the funds insufficient. 

t 

The History of Labour Bureaux. 

In this matter of statistical investigation into the labour questions 
of the day we are very much behind the United States, Canada, 
Switzerland, Germany, Belgium, and other countries. To Americans 
belong the credit of having invented Bureaux of Labour statistics. 
There are now twenty-six State Labour Bureaux in the United States 
and a Labour Department at Washington collecting facts bearing on 
the social, moral, and material condition of the people: sifting existing 
ovils to prepare the way for reform. The Bureaux, although State 
institutions, do not confine their researches to the States in which 
they are situated, but draw on neighbouring States and on foreign 
oountries whose present condition and experience may supply 
profitable knowledge. Some account of the origin, rise, organisation, 
and work of these American Labour. Bureaux will be of interest, 
as showing what can be accomplished by the statistical analyst and 
social investigator, and as indicating the lines op which our Labour 
Bureau should^nperate and the kind of work it might do. 

It was Massachusetts, the fruitful nascent ground of ideas and the 
leader in so many of the-great national movements in America, that 
set up the first Labour Bureau. This was in 1869, at a time when 
the old Commonwealth vras experiencing labour aginations not dissimilar 
to those we are now passing through in England. For some 



m 


THE CONTEMPORARY REVIEW, 


the ten hoars qaesdon had been Vexatbus to legislators; there was 
ft strengthening of IMe Unions and an increase in demands for Ifibons ’ 
legtslaldon. The House of Representatives appointed a Commission 
to investigate the hoars question, and one of its principal recommend 
dations was, “That provision be made for the annual collection of 
reliable statistics in regard to the condition, prospects, and wante of 
the indastrial class/’ second Labonr Commission came to the same 
oonclusion-^that “ a Bureau of Statistics be established for the purpose 
of collecting and making available facts relating to the industrial and 
social interests of the Commonwealth.” 

The law establishing the Bureau describes its functions as follows: 

“ The duties of such Bureau shall be to collect, assort, systematise, and 
represent in annual reports to the Le^slature, on or before the first d^y of 
M^h in each year, statistictil details relating to all departments of labour- 
in the Oommpnwealth,. especially in its relation to the commei-cial, industrial,, 
social, educational, and sanitary condition of the' labouring classes, and to 
the permanent prosperity of the productive indizstry of the Commonwealth. 
That said Bureau shall have power to examine witnesses under oath, and suda 
witnesses shall be summoned in the same manner and paid the same fees as 
witnesses before the Superior Courts of the Commonwealth.” 


For the first three years of its existence the Bureau failed to give 
satisfaction, much the same as our Bureau has failed to do so, and for a 
similar reason. Only a small percentage of its circulars were 
answered, and it was in danger of being abolished, when the Legisla¬ 
ture wisely placed it on a better footing, and put a competent man 
in charge. This was Colonel CarroU D. Wright, a leading sociologist 
and a scientffic statistician. Mr. Wright, who may be considered the 
' father of Labour Bareaux, since he saved the Massachn^tts Bureau 
from extinction and began that thorough method of investigation 
which has been adopted by all the Bureaux which followed, soon saw 
that before the Bureaii could do justice to labour questions ita 
powers had to be widened. In the sixth annual report he said : 
“ If it is desirable to continue investigations regarding labour, com¬ 
merce, the industrial, social, sanitary and educational conditions of 
life in all respects,*then the organic law under which the Bureau 
works should be widened and power adequate to its desired usefulness* 
given to it/’ This language could be applied to the state of our 
Buf^ftu nowj and Governor Rice’s remarks in his inaugural addi^ of 
1876, oUvthe confusion of offices, is also applicable to the condition of 
things i^’^gland t^ He said: 


_! XU our method in this State at pfresent -arises from tho 
offires, each <:seeking statistics of various kinds, and each 
of subjects often akin in nattxre, and reaulUng. ini 
twqfo^ Jled believe that if the kindr^ work, of seversd of 

con^lidated into one geoend Bureau of gtatisti(«, and. 
■^iw;^e he^i St would result in increased efficiency and conridembly 
,^ 0^080 ^ compMir^ ^th that of separate organisation.” 
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Tile {loope and powers of the Bureau were incrrased, and it began 
io i^ue its series of valuable reports, in whidi it exposed the wrongs 
of women workers and ohildren, and produced facts on the grievances 
of *the working classes generally, which led to useftil legislative re¬ 
forms. Half-time schools, a new Factory Act, protection of child 
labour,, ^e reduction of women’s hours were the first results of its 
labonif; and it has made possible many measures which have im¬ 
proved the condition of the people and been of general advantage to> 
the Commonwealth. The Bureau did not confine its operations to 
Massachusetts, but sent commissioners to Europe fto gather comparative 
sl^istics, and profit by the results of European social legislation. The 
Bureau has, during the last twenty years, produced a library of 
economic literature. Among the subjects on which it has issued 
reports are—co-operation at home and abroad, the half-time system, 
hours and wages in Massachusetts and foreign countries, employers' 
liability, Factory Acts, tenement houses, sanitary condition of the 
people in their houses and in factories, comparative cost of production, 
dost of living, prices of provisions at home and abroad, working 
men’s budgets, profit-sharing, friendly societies, free libraiies, building 
societies, savings-banks, arbitration, trade unions, strikes, Ac. Iib 
addition to producing its annual and special reports, the Bureau has 
carried through two State censuses wh^ch have been mainly industrial. 
The statistics show the earnings and savings of all classes of the 
working people—men, women, children—together with the hours they’ 
worked, and the time they were unemployed. Since 1884, when 
Mr. Wright went to take charge of the Department of Labour at 
Washington, Mr. Horace G.Wadlin had been chief of the Massachusetts’ 
Bureau, and has maintained its world-wide reputation for its system 
of investigation and the excellence of its reports. 

a 

The American Department of Labour. 

After the Massachusetts Bureau had proved its us^ulness, other 
States established Labour Statistical Departments. Pennsylvania 
created such an office in 1873. The Ohio Bureau was the next 
established in 1877, and other States soon followed, until now twenty- 
six pQssess these institutions. They are all founded on the Massa¬ 
chusetts model. In 1884 a National Labour Bureau, with Colonel 

* s 

Wright as Commissioner, was organised at Washington, and in 1887 
it was raised to the position of a Department. The Act establishing 
the Department says, its “ general des^ and duties shall be to acquire 
and difiuse among the people of the United States useful information 
on sul^jects connected with labour in the most general and comprehen- 
tive seMe of that word,' tod specially upon its rolation to capital, the 
hours of labour^ the earnings of labouring men end women, tod ^the 
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means of promoting their ma^terlal, social, intellectual, and moral pros¬ 
perity.” , The duties of the Department are described with mor^ 
detail as follows: 

“ The Commissioner pf I^abour is specify charged to ascertain at as early 
a date as .possible, and whmever industrial changes shidl make it essential, 
the cost of producing articles at the time dntiaWe in the United States, in 
leading countries where such articles are produced, by fully specified ^ts of 
production, and under a classification showing the sufficient elements m cost 
or approximate cost of such articles of production, including the wages paid 
in such industries per day, week, month, or year, or by the piece, and hours 
employed per day; am^ the profits of manufacturers and producers of such 
articles, and the comparative cost of living, and the kind of living. 
It shall be tbe duty of the Commissioner also to ascertain and repuft 
as to the effect of the customs, laws, and the effect thereon of the state of 
the currency in the United States, on the agricultural indUstrj’^, especially 
as to its effect on mortgage indebtedness farmers, and what aiiicles 
axe controlled by trusts or other combinations of capita], and the effect these 
combinations have on labour, production, and prices. He shall also 
establish a system of reports, by which, at intervals of not less than two 
years, he can report on the general condition, so far as production is concerned, 
of the leading industries of the cotintry. The Commissioner of Lalmur is 
also specially charged to investigate the causes of and facts relating to all 
controversies and disputes between employers and employes as they may 
occur, and which may tend to interfere with the welfare of the people of the 
different .States, and report thereon to Congress. The Commissioner of 
Iiabour shall also obtain such information upon the vaiious subjects com¬ 
mitted to him as he may deem desirable from different foreign nations, and 
what, if any, convict-made goods are imported into this countiy, and, if so, 
from whence.” 

This comprehensive programme includes almost every subject which 
can affect the welfare of the cbmmunity. Prominence is given to 
the leading contentious subject in American politics—protection, and 
its efifect on production and industry. Mr. Wright has already col¬ 
lected facts which tell, rather against the present fiscal system. The 
reports which he has issued as Commissioner of iLabour are the most 
ambitious efforts in the realm of statistical inquiry into economic 
matters which any Government have undertaken. They throw light 
on many debatable points with which economists have to deal. They 
have formed the basis of numerous articles in reviews, and are perma¬ 
nent contributions to economic science. The Department has been 
engaged for some time now on the most important investigation in 
compii>rarivd stati&itics ever imdeortaken, and its agents are still pprsu- 
ing't^eir researches in this country. The inquiry concerns the cost 
of pr(^e^n in kon, st§el, cotton^ wool, linen, glass, silk, and 
ear^^^iv^, i^d Ithe object is to discover “ tbe cost of producing 
the uu|kl Ih different countries; the efficiency of labour employed in 
units, and the cost of living of men so employed.!' 
has been carried out with gre^ success. It has 
46011)^ agents. Por the purppse of the investiga- 

' ^Utdiem and Southern States, Canada, Great Britidn, Pran<», 
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Germtaiy, and Belgium were cliosen. The undertaking is one sur¬ 
rounded by many difficulties. Manufacturers were asked to give 
samples of their products and to^hrow open their books, for the 
express purpose of pitting their ^ds against those of their rivals. 
Manufacturers might have been excused if they did not appreciate the 
economic importance of such a request, and deemed it impertinent. 
At home the Department had no difficulty in procuring the informal 
.tion required. Its agents in Europe were furnished with a letter 
from the American Government, and had the assistance of their 
consuls. But still they were dependent on the dburtesy of manu¬ 
facturers. Mr. Wright states that some of the largest manufacturers 
in Europe—more particularly in England—freely supplied the desired 
information. The facts obtained by means of systematic schedules 
and comparison between the same classes of goods produced in different 
countries are being published in carefully compiled reports, and are of 
present and lasting value to every country concerned. 

Among the reports which the Department has produced is one on 
railroad labour in the United States, a formidable work on strikes 
and lock-outs, covering a period of six years ; a valuable contribution 
to social science, compiled by order of Congress, on twenty yeprs of 
marriage and divorce in the United States; and other reports on 
depression of trade, convict labour, and the condition of working 
women in large cities. This last report is the result of personal 
inquiries—mainly by women—^in twenty-one large cities, and shows 
very fully the material, social, and moral condition of working women. 
The Department has also published a work of signal value by Mr. 
Osborne Ward, its official translator and librarian, on the “ History of 
the Ancient Working People from the earliest known period to the 
adoption of Christianity by Constantine.” The investigations con¬ 
ducted by the Department are remarkable for their completeness, and 
its reports are models of systematic arrangement. 


Best Methods of Statistical Beseakch. 

It has been already gathered that the American Labour Com-' 
missioners do not sit in an office and send information blanks through 
the post to remain unanswered. They use circulars, but are not de¬ 
pendent upon them. That is the way we conduct inquiries, and until 
we change our plan our labour statistics must be more or less imper¬ 
fect. Some of the American Bureaux, although armed with power to 
compel witnesses to answer their queries, have found it necessa^ to 
disdu'd the system. Let the ablest statistical analyst who, as I have 
" said, may be considered the father of the Labour •Bureaux, himself 
explain the best system of gathering facts. In an address which 
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Hr. Wright deliTeredt as Freddent o£ the American Serial Science 
Association at Sara^ga, in September 1888, he said: * » 

The met^s now open jko Jjabot^llBureaux are the same that are open 
to all statistical offices devoted in any .way, or te|faay extent, to original 
investigations. There are three such methods; first, the method of securing 
information by the use of uniform schedules or blanks sent to parties from 
whom facts are expected; second, through public hearings; third, through 
the efibrts of special agents using prtecribed forms of inquiry for the pur¬ 
pose of securing uniform information and for facilitating tabulation, &C. 
The first method named has been proven to be of little use, in the past except 
under the most favourable conditions, although now, with a keener interest 
in staiktical accuracy, this method is becoming more efficient—some of the 
Bureaux testifying that it works well. The second is that adopted by legis¬ 
lative committees, and as a rule simply results in bringing together a mass 
of incongruous statements not easily classified, and in many instances utterly 
incapable of classification. This is the reason why the investigations made 
by l^slative committees relative to the labour question have resulted in the 
voluminous reports of testimony, unacoompanied by crystallised and classified 
results by l^e committees conducting these investigations. The best practiail 
and therefore most useful method of securing information is the employment 
of special agents or experts to make personal calls upon parties from whom 
informatiob is desired. The experience of nineteen years proves this to be 
the most trustworthy method open to the Bureaux; when it is desired to 
collecf offirial statements and from official sources, a special letter and blank 
is Useful, and usually accomplishes the desired end.” 

Mr.' Wright speaks with authority on the question of method. The 
duties of all the State Bureaux of Labour are similar to those laid 
down for the pioneer Bureau in Massachusetts, but in severail cases 
the Labour Oommissioners have to act as inspectors. In Missouri 
the Labour OommisBioner inspects the mines twice a year, and his 
colleague in Wisconsin is responsible for the inspection of the factories. 
An examination of the reports us issued by the Bureaux shows that- 
the men in charge carry on their useful work in the proper spirit. 
They recognise that their business is not to polve social and industrial 
problems, but to gather facts ou which the political ecoi^omist can found 
theories and the legislator make laws. Whatever may be the politics 
of these statistirians, they are not influenced by their personal feelipg, 
and are rarely disturbed by political changes. Their object as 
investigators is to get at the truth. They are daringly frank in 
making complaints a^inst legislatures which cramp their efforts, and 
in appMling for ample funds to carry on their work. The heads 
ol p|urj 0 aux »hold a convention every year, when they report 
oii;|3|e|i! 3 i^s work, and discuss the best methods of collecting 
st«l|jti^ :: Th^ interchanges of opinion lead to the adoption of 
wmfe which make the reporiB of the yarihus Bureaux 

purpose of comp^^ 
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The Collection of Labour Statistics in Canada. , 

* *. 

Ontario followed the example of its neighbours in the United 
States, and in 1882 establisbed a Bdleanof Industries, ** for collecting, 
tabulating, and publisbing information for public purposes.*' It is 
attached to the Department of Agriculture, and is in charge<of a Com* 
missioner, whose dnt^ it is to institute inquiries and collect useful facts 
relating to the agricultural, medianical, andmanufacturing interests of 
the province. Officials of Municipal Councils, School. Boards, Associa¬ 
tions, Institutes, and of all Public Institutions are ordered by the law 
establishing the Bur^u to '' promptly answer " all official communica¬ 
tions from the Commissioner, and *‘make diligent efforts to supply 
correct information." If they make false returns or decline to answer 
they incur a penalty of forty dollars for every offence. The reports 
of ^e Bureau are very much like reports of the American Bureaux, 
except that they include facts and figures concerning the crops, live 
stock, dairy, and apiary matters. The last report issued deals with 
the health and safety of the workers, the hours of labour, strikes, 
lock-outs, orgauised labour, reading-rooms, libraries, wages, &c. 
Recognising the importance of early publication, the Commissioner 
issues his report in parts, as each division is ready. In collecting 
returns from farmers and employers of labour the Bureau appoints 
local collectors, whose duty it is to get the schedules filled and send 
them to the Bureau, where they are analysed. The Onta^o Bureau 
is well conducted, and does its work efficiently. 

None of the Australian colonies can yet boast of Labour Bureaux; 
but the labour party in New South Wales demand the establishment 
'of a Department. It is two years since Switzerland had an Arbeiter- 
•Sekretariat to collect labour statistics on the lines of the American 
Bureaux. The Belgian Government, acting on the recommendation 
of a Labour Commission, has created a Department of Labour, and 
the first thing which the recently constituted Conseil SupSrieur 
du Travail in France has done is to draft a Bill for establishing an 
Office du Travail. Statistics on labour matters are collected by other 
European countries, but not on the plan of the American Labour 
Bureaux. 

Cost of Labour Bureaux. 

The expenses of the American Labour Bureaus are not great 
considering the amount of work they accomplish. The annual 
appropriations allotted to them vary from £300 to £25,000. The 
salaries of the chief officers range from £200 to £600. The national 
Department of Labour costs £30,000 a year. The Commia^ner 
receives £1000. The Department requires a large staff of clerks and 
starisrical experts to carry on its work. As regards economic manage- 
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meat as well as efficiency the Massachusetts Bureau deserves th^j^ 
place. The annual cost is as follows:—Salary of chief £500., saTaiyN 


of first clerk £360, salary of second clerk £300; salaries of extra 
clerks and contingent espenses, £1000 annually. These esqpenses 
cover everything except the printing of the reports and rent; and 
considering that the Bureau issues two reports annually—sometimes 
from iiM|uiries involving very extensive personal investigation—the 
cost is decidedly moderate. The total cost of the Ontario Bureau 
of Industries is close on £3000 a year, which includes printing and 
stationery (£560). 




Wanted, a Britisei. Department of Labour. 

From the facts adduced, and the explanations given in this article 
a clear idea will be obtained of the organisation and objects of 
' Labour Bureaux. There is no country in which a properly 
organised Bureau or Department of Labour is more needed or 
would do more good than in England. To this Department would 
belong the work of compiling all industrial statistics, and of 
investigating labour questions. It would discharge the work now 
distributed over various Departments, and make Special Committees 
and Commissions unnecessary. The present, Labour Commission 
will no doubt bring together a large mass of facts, but will probe no 
distinct question to the bottom. 

The meeting-room is a discussion forum in which extreme 
partisans gather for debate to accentuate their difierences. Each 
commissioner and each witness has his own opinions and theories 
which he cannot keep in the background. Investigators into 
labour problems sl^ould not be handicapped in this way. A 
Department of Labour would have only one object in view: to get 
at the bottom of facts, regardless of the effects on any one’s pet 
theories. What is required after the centralisation of the work 
of statistical research is, the expansion of our Labour Department, 
in order to make it able to cope with the questions waiting solution, 
and to sift out the truth in a way whidi can be utilised by social 
imd political reformers. It requires first to be armed with authority 
to enforce demands for information. It should be equipped in every 
way as efficiently as the Labour Bureau of Massachusetts. Surely 
.Britain . can afford to spend as much money on the 
of 1^^ statistics as Massachusetts, and can do the 
week ihs efficien%. The money required to establish a Depart- 
meiit ^ ^ Labour will be fonnd largely in the saving which will 
4qing away with Select (Committees and Commissions, in 
whij^ arises from the overlapping of offices, and in 
of i^tipg. But apart from these .conriderarion% it is 



WANTED, A DEPARTMENT OF LABOUR. 


839 


short-siglited policy to gradge the Department the funds necessary 
make its work efiBcient. With the re-establishment of the 
Department on a proper working basis should come a change in the 
method of inquiry from that hitherto adopted. Our own reports are 
witnesses of the imperfections of the circular system, and American 
experience, even when Bureaux are armed with full powers to compel 
witnesses to answer under threat of fine or imprisonment, is proof 
of its inadequacy. Interrogative circulars should only be used in 
certain oases where there is no doubt that they will be fully and 
correctly answered. The Department should have the power and the 
means to make personal investigations. Once the right methods are 
adopted, the Department should explain and analyse the results of 
•its inquiries in an intelligent way.' It should endeavour to popularise 
labour Statistics as the Labdur Bureaux have succeeded in doing in 
America. Ex-President Cleveland has suggested that a National 
Arbitration Board might be grafted on to a Department of Labour, 
and time and experience will show how far it is desirable to saddle a 
Department of Labour with administrative duties. There are great 
possibilities for such a Department, but in the meantime it will best 
serve the interests of labour and of the nation by throwing light on 
the many problems connected with the production and distribution of 
wealth, which must be solved in the near future. 


Egbert Donald. 



ARCHBISHOP TAIT. 


A rchbishop TAIT’S biography, written by his son-in-law and 
his chaplain, has been received with general favour. Even in 
quarters which were most resolutely opposed to the Archbishop’s 
ecclesiastical policy, there has been a generous disposition to forget 
buried animosities, and to do the fullest justice to the fine aspects of 
his character and career. In much of this general eulogy we must 
all concur. The Archbishop’s deep and fervent piety, his manly 
couri^e under the pressure of illness aad sorrow, his calm resolve |n 
following out what he believed to be a right policy, and his strong 
sense of personal and official dignity are qualities which command 
unstinted admiration. 


But, in other respects, the eulogy seems to have been overdone. 
Admiration hi» been claimed for the least admirable parts of his con¬ 
duct, and, while more than justice has been rendered to his successes, 
no notice has been taken of frequent and disastrous errors. X do not 
propose now to recapitulate the events of his life. That has been 
done sufficiently by previous writers, even exhaustively in the current 
number of the QvmUfly Beview. I purpose here to consider some 
aspects of his character and policy which have been either ignored or 
misleadingly treated alike by the biographers and by the reviewers. 

'Dial Ajji^bhld Campbell Tait should ever have attained to the 
office o| ;<^]^el Pastor of the Churiffi of England is a curious, and even 
a of our highly mixed, Constitution. Such an event 

where^the relations between Church.and State 
wero anomaloiik Whatever else he may or may not 

Tait was specially and essentially a Sootchman. 
^ interests', his moral sympathies, his tenipenh 

characteristic of the land froiu winch, he 
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came.'. After all, blood ie tbioker than water, and racial afiinities 
^ont |o^ mo^ ini Isbe social imd political interoourse of mankiad. 
This of his edocation, became established 

for li&j'piL Btigibh 8(^1; he never took root in it—^never thoroughly 

andienijbi^ some of their moods and tenses; 

xmy^ qini^ oOmpiehendi^ the thought, on some important topimt, of 
those with whom he worked or over whom he bore rule.. 

But the .^hbishop was not only a Scotchman: he seems to have 
been more than half a Presbyterian. Ho, ,was a devout and ortho¬ 
dox Christian, but on those ecolesiastibal topics which distinguisb 
Anglicanism from other systems of Beformed religion, his sympathies 
seem to have been rather with the Scotch Kirk than with the Church 
of England. If he had any theological reason for joining the English 
Church, it was a negative ode*. The English Chuirah did not accept 
those doctrines of Reprobation and Assurance to which the Kirk is 
pledged, and which Tait consoientionsly repudiated. But Idle miun 
reason for his change of communion was not strictly theological. He 
was,a firm believer in the principle of religious establishment, and, 
as he had determined to make England his home, it followed of necea* 
sity that he should join the Established Church of Englaudl Dislike 
of Calvinism and love of Establishments were the two causes which 


chmiged Tait from a Presbyterian to an Anglican. On all questions 
affecting sacramental doctrine, the structure of the Church, and the 
nature of the ministry, he remained to the end of his life what he had 
b^ in bis Presbyterian youtbt In an article bn ^ The Courses of 
Iwi^ous Thought,’^ published in 1876, Mr. Gladstone reckoned, as 
one of five great schools, or systems of relig^n, “ those who, reject¬ 
ing the Papal Monarchy and the visibility of Church, believe in 
the great central dogmas of the Christian system—the Tiiio^y and the 
Incarnation.” On this the Archbishop briefly remarks that l^e school 
thus described “ is the 'Christiaii school of the Apostolic days;” A 
dmne who holds that the Christianity of the apostolic days Ignored 
the^ viability of the Church would, I venture to thinkj hhtb. been 
more at home in the Moderators Chair at the General Astem^ihan 
on the throne of St. Angultine. 

'While Tait was ilins easenti^ly a Presb^yteriani, he Waa not At all 
essskit^lly a cieigyman. He had^ as lar as one <^n judgsi ^ speciat 
tolHoV Orders. He would have bean ia reli|^s ktvyer, or 
a 'Uierohant, 'Ot"Af|^H|^oCa 'oOmltry^l^dtnAn,' 'according to 

tb#:i;^jiiuUmsta^ in ' pla^<;; ,;but 'hie 'ehrly 'hiiftqry ' 

either cl'''p^ulbC'Ap^inade^^^^ eirohg d'ani^ fcir ' 

wb^!‘i^|iei'ptieithOod,'e^^ -Oharch^ 
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4egt^. He had laot |ihe least to do othertrise. Indeed he felt 
th»t the clerical chhreotii^i^ would help hllU iu his tutorial work ^ mfy 
wheu onoe ordaiuedn he heoauie m aottre otorgymau. But, «s far as 
I cm jadgOi he waa led to B[i(dy Orders rather by the exteraal ciroum- 
etauoee of h|a podtioA than by inward desire or special fitness. 

In the twenty years of his mmisterial life th^ is little of 
distanotivsdy eoohasiaStioal interest. As a tutor, a sohdolmaater, and 
a Bqyal OoitunisBioner, he was mainly occupied with pnbUo work, 
useful and admirable in Itself, but not specially clerical. Bren as a 
Dean he seams to hare busied himself more with the secular than with 
the spiritual side of his ofilce. His sudden and surprising elevation in 
1856 to tha See of London brought him for the first time into close 


contact with spiritual and ecclesiastical concerns of great pith* and 
moment. 


AU that was wuse and skilful and efieotive in his episcopal admi¬ 
nistration has been abundantly eulogized. It is a less gracious, but a 
necesaacy lask, to point out instances in which his judgment and his 
sympathy aeemedalike at fault. First with respect to Jlitualism. Where, 
as in Mr. Xiiddell’s case, the oiiending clergyman submitted at once, 
the Bishop could claim a success; but, where the innovator was made of 
sterner stuff, the Bishop’s action was less fortunate. The Consistory 
Court condemned lighted candles on the altar. Mr. Fdward Stuart in- 
taroduccd them into his chundi—St. Mary Magdalene’s, Munster Square. 
Bishop Tait ** laid his commands” onJl^. Stuart to discontinue them. 
Mx> Stuart "respectfully.declined to obey” these commands, holi|iag 
that the Bishop, in iasuiog them, had " transgressed the limits of that 
authority which the Qj^mch of England has committed to her bishops.” 
Thus matteni reached a deadlock, and in the coimpondmice whiob 
took plaqi the Bishop showed, unhappily not for the last time, his 
total incapacity to understand the mental pttitude of a clergyman who 
felt himsrif bound by the plain, if oWlete, letter of the Bubric, and 
could pot construe obligation of canonical obedience a# meaning 
that whatever a biahe^ commands a presbyter is bound to do. 

II|l>u<h:ily for the Bishop, Bitoalism grew and fiourished in spite of 
bis unsparing oppositioa. It touched particularly the young and the 
poor, ft spread |rom parish to parish, aud its propagators were shrewd 
ai|i4 s^ut dieigymen, whom it was extremely difficult either to o^roe 
cr In whasdla For twenty years, first as Bishop 

tbib waged an nnrelm^tmg |rar against BitaaBiU. The 
the whole oaibprign—the Public Wofsbip Begu- 
he noticed sepera^y. The net of so numy 
el incessant skirmishing, end not a lew au^toades, 
Ipj^ ot Tbit’s generalship and leiouroes, the BIMists 
the field Late in Uffi be reeopdmid the 
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1e 1875, with his succdss in establishing XiO^ 

penSanc^’s Ooiuii) the Arcbbishop received a deputation of working¬ 
men Qonneoted with St. Alban’s^ Holbom, who came to ask his 
symj^thy and helf> in some of their chronic troubles. Ho treated 
'them^and their oanse and their clergy in very characteristic fashion; 
scolded them soundly, lectured them <^n their duty, pooh-podbed them 
for liking elf^rate ritual, and had nothing to offer them, in their 
•obviously real distress, but his dry husks of hard legality. 

This was the treatment which, mutatis mutandis^ he continued for 
several years to mete out to all sorts and conations of Kitnalists. 
The law of the Chnrch of England was laid down by the Judicial 
Coi^ittee an’d Lord Fensance, and any one who disobeyed it must 
take the consequences. Bu^ as time went on, it seems to have 
dawned upon the Archbishopa mind that this kind of treatment was 
not quite adequate to the case. Whether right or wrong, the 
Ritualists were numerous and were resolute; they could give a very 
good account of themselves historically and theologically; they con¬ 
ceived, however mistakenly, that they had a right to exist in the 
Church of England, and that right they had the harl^ood to main¬ 
tain. Clearly they could not be snuffed out, and some morereasonaUe 
method of dealing with them must be devised. To this alteration 
in the Archbishop’s view other influences, no doubt, contributed. 
Those who knew him best saw that his twofold bereavement in 1878 


did much to soften him. He was inclined to rely less on the strong 
ha&d, and more on fatherly persuasion; he began to perceive that 
iktualists were not a parcel of obstinate children who amused them¬ 
selves by dressing-up, but rational men, who, whether righll^ or wrongly, 
thought that ritual served religious ends. He* sought with new care 
for points of agi«ement with those from whom in some matters he 
differed, and was more inolined than he had been formerly to make 
common oausd against common evils with inen whose eyes were so 
holden that they oonld not discern the divine claims of the Judicial 
Committee. Another cause of the Archbishop’s altered attitude 
towards Ritualism Was a personal one—^his feeling for Mr. HackOPochie. 
As Bishop of London h<M>had long known thids devoted man, first as 
curate of St George’s-in-the-East, and later as Yio|jr of St. Alban’s; 
and, while he condemned his prooeediugs, he retained a sincere 
regard kr his character. Hu(di this was dtile to the fact that they 
both Scotchmen; und people who knew the prelate and the 
prei%rter were amus^ to see that each recognised something of a 
Mndred spirit in the other—each tihonght the other by fisr ^e 
best repTBsentative of a dangerous schocl. The events and eontro- 
verslet lof later lireari brought the two men iiito more frequent 
relaion4 each other. l%e ArdrbUhop learned 4o set an increase 
ingly high yahie on Hr. Mai^iiobhie’s self-saoriflcing devotion; 
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and every one remembers the touching eifort which he made on his 
death-bed to undo, the mischievous effects of earlier policy, and et^d 
the persecution to which St. Alban's had been subjected. It was the 
act of a brave and a great man—great enough to admit that he had 
been in the wrong. 

In spite of all this softening change in the Archbishop's tearing, 
there was still a rather provoking vein of condescension to the 
Hitualists, as to a feeble folk, and a curious failure to understand 
their position and beliefs, even when he was really bestirring himself 
to spare their feeliiSgs and to do them substantial justice. This was 
strangely illustrated in the sequel to the Bordesley Case, where the 
Consecrated Wafer had been sacrilegiously abstracted and used as 
evidence in Court. The natural piety of every instructed Churcilimaii 
was horrified by this outrage, and the Archbishop was implored to 
rescue the Sacred Species from the registry of the court in which it 
had been impounded, This he did j strongly condemned the conduct 
of the persons who had abstracted it; and duly consumed the Wafer 
in his own private chapel. But, his biographer tells us, the gratitude 
of Ohurchmen'^for this relief to their feelings distressed and surprised 
the Archbishop almost as much as their previous horror. “He 
refused with unwonted sternness to receive a deputation which desired 
to thank him,” and he replied to a memorial on the subject in terms 
which showed that, with all the will in the world to do what was 
right, he did not even faintly comprehend the feeling with which 
devout Anglicans regard the consecrated elements, by reason of their 
relation to Things Unseen. * 

The old,|^ethods of forcible repression, having utterly failed of 
their object, were thus replaced by a sort of contemptuous kindness. 
The change was perhaps an improvement as far as it went; but it 
left much to be desired. It is to be hoped that those who have 
inherited the Archbishop’s tradition, and aspire to carty on his policy, 
will realize that pitying patronage is scarcely less offensive than per¬ 
secution ; and that there is no hope of abating ritual difficulties in 
the Church until our rulers recognise that Ritualists, as well as 
Puritans and Neologians, may be capable and intelligent, though 
porhaps mistake||i, men. 

Even more unfortunate were Tait’s dealings, as Bishop of London, 
with the vexed question of Confession. Mr. Poole, accurate of 
Pa«rs, Knightsbridge, had been accused of scandalpw conduct, 
fe|ninphantly routed his accusers. But he was arbitrarily 
because he had presumed to exercise, in a 
which the Bishop disapproved, that ministry of 
whieh the Church of England entrusts without restric- 
hw priest®. The Bishop’s willingness to license Mr. Poole 
elsewhere puts his previous conduct in an even more unfavourable 
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for it seems to show that, in silencing him at St. Paul’s, he 
aCted not so much in obedience to principle as in deference to a local 
clamour which had been proved to be unfounded. But, from first to 
last, Tait always paid an even excessive respect to lay opinion, unless 
it happened to be that of Eitualists, in which case he commonly 
treated it asifat emanated from Earlswood or Hanwell. 

In the matter of Confession, as of Ritualism, time decided against 
the Archbishop, and the warmest admirers of his consistency will hardly 
allege that he would have ventured to repeat in 1876 the high-handed 
conduct of 1856. 

During the earlier years of Tait’s episcopate the minds of English 
Chuwjhmen were long and seriously perturbed by Bishop Colenso’s 
theological aberrations, and the consequent difficulties of the Church 
in South Africa. Throughout these troubles Bishop Tait displayed 
great powers of character and judgment. He kept his head amid 
universal clamour; saw his own way, and pursued .it through evil 
report and good. But from the point of view of spiritual Church- 
manship, his action was little less than deplorable. More than 
almost any man of equal ability, he was abincepto. Throughout 

these interminable debates, he appears exactly as he was in old days 
at Balliol and Rugby, and as he remained to the end. He was,^ to all 
appearance, constitutionally incapable of conceiving of the Catholic 
Church as a spiritual society, essentially distinct from, though acci¬ 
dentally allied with, the State; founded by our Lord Himself, and by 
I^irn endowed with a constitution, laws, and traditions of her own. 
This being so, of course it follows that he could not apprehend the 
English Church, or the South African Church, as being a. part of that 
Universal Church, and having her share in that great birthright of 
self-governance. To Archbishop Tait’s mind the Church of England 
seems to have been a Department of the State, like the Customs or 
the Police; charged by law with the duty of maintaining such 
theological beliefs and moral practice as Parliament might, for Ifhe 
time being, approve; and subject in every question, however mo¬ 
mentous, of doctrine or discipline, to the authority of tribunals which 
by the mouth of their chief officer spoke of “ the Inferior Persons of 
the Trinity,” It was this engrained ErMtianism of the Bishop’s mind 
that made him so wholly unsympathetic to those who were fighting 
the battle of the Faith in South Africa. Not that he had the least 
sympathy with the ofiending prelate. He saw as clearly as any one 
the mischievous nature of his opinions, and the frivolity of his 
critical tone. But he was so tightly tied and bound to the chariot- 
wheels of the State, that he could not move a finger Unless and 
until Cjbwn and Cabinet and Parliament and Law Courts should 
graeiously permit him and his episco|)al brethren to e-^ercise the sacred 
powers entrusted to them by the Di^ne Head of the Church. 
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Daring the ^elMktes of the first Pan-Anglican Conwa:ence in 1867,. 
Tail’s passionate Erastiaaism earned him beyond the botKS^ of W'*-. 
usual self-control, and threw him into vehement antagonism ^ 
majority of his brethren, especially those who came from thet 
Chiprches of America and the colonms. Bishop Wilberforce wr6l|e to- 
a friend: ** The Lambeth' gathering was a very great 'Success. ^1*® 
strongly anti-lrastian tone, rehiMng the i?isAqp of London^ a^^ 
strengthening those who hope to maintain the Establishment b^fj^ 
maintaining, instead, of surrendering, the dogmatic character of thf^^ 
Church, was quite remarkable.” 

His Erastianism was one of the elements of failure in the Arc, „„ 
bishop’s Ioi[%, consistent, and in many respects admirable, administra^j^j^ 
tion. It threw him hopelessly out of,harmony, not only with tht^^ 
best traditions of our older divinity, but even more fatally so with tha^ 
new movement which sprang info being at Oxford in 1833, 
which still lives, and works, under changed aspects, but with ur-g^j-gj. 
changed spirit. That movement, whatever else might be said of 
' was pre-eminently distinguished by its intense and austere 
liness. Its leaders and disciples could not have much in cor 
With a prel&ite whose counsel to the Church, at every crisis, v 
“ acQilit the mess of pottage and surrender the birthright of the +erms 
of Cli^st.” Throughout his working life Archbishop Tait 
himself m bitter, and often bewildered, opposition to men who^ which 
their appeal, alike in doctrine and in practice, not to Acta of Parlij^l 
or decrees of secular Courta, nor even to the episcopal edicts by w. 
it was sought to give a spiritual colour to those very mundane u.j.g^ 
dates; but to the Eaith once for all delivered to the saints, ®od,^ggg 
customs always and everywhere observed by them; to historical tet^^j^. 
mony and to Catholic consent. 

I spoke just now of Archbishop' Tait’s excessive deference 


have 


iliey, 

per- 


lay opittipn, so long, as it not the opinion of Ritualists. TL 
wjw'i! curiously illustrated in thecontroversy about the AthanasUjg^ 
CrW. Towards the year 1871 a smouldering hostility to thi^jj 
venerable symbol was quickened, by judicious fanning, into 
semblance of a flame. All at once an agitation sprang up. PeopI 
'hot ]W!markable for the regularity of their attendance at Divin^j^ 
worship (and least of all on week-days) suddenly found that their 
lives h^ long been made a burden to them by dogmatic asser 
yfl4 were forced to listen some five times a year 

relieved from this annoyance. Various wayi 
of The Creed might he altogether disused 

its be 'made optional ; it might be used only once a 

di8^ clauses might be struck out; it might ba 
it ^il^t >be explained away in a note—^anything 
ri^er ihaA ithat and emphatic warnings should 
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stilly ring in the 6ars to which all positive faith was an affront. 
fChe attack on the Creed was attended by an impressive amount of 
sound and fury; but, looking back on it after the lapse of twenty 
yearsi it seems to have been to a large extent fraudulent. 

It was an agitation under false pretences. No doubt there were, 
as there still are, some well-instructed Chifrchmen of unimpeachable 
orthodoxy, who, absolutely believing every statement of the Creed, 

^ considered it out of place where it stands in the Prayer-Book, and 
ai^wonld have been content to place it with the Articles, as being in its 
coilprm unfitted for public recitation. No doubt there were also a certain 
Jhmber of persons, themselves devout believers in the constructive parts 
C]|ii the Athanasian theolo^, who yet felt that the damnllbory clauses 
th^rere inconsistent with Christian charity, and would have been glad to 
in^^e them expunged, if only a national Church were competent to alter 
gilii CEcumenical symbol. But it ^as not from either of these sections 
un:l|^t the agitation against the Creed pi’oceeded. 
i’ep(.i||t proceeded from those to whom the fundamental doctrines of the 
manoto were distasteful. Beneath a fair-seeming show of charity and 
almos^nr, there liay concealed a disbelief, which hardly cared to avow 
these iMn the central doctrines of the Holy Trinity and the Incarnation; 
at Bal®e attack, thus organized by the enemies of the Christian faith, 
appear^inforced by the indifferent and the irreligious, the vaguely 
Cburcffative and the merely ignorant, who had never troubled them- 
dentam to ascertain the meaning of theological terms, 

!^im external foes of the Creed had their allies within the citadel. 
Thisfc were distinguished clergymen, highly placed in the Church and 
EngPUniversities, who, themselves disbelieving the theology which they 
Uni^e pledged to uphold, welcomed with effusion whatever tended to 
self-disparagement. Hr. Pusey and Dr. Liddon saw at once the true 
seei—brings of the case, and faced the danger with courageous front. If 
the^ Creed were mutilated or displaced, they would resign their 
theileferments and retire into lay-comm union. Men who were resident 
tin— Oxford in the autumn of 1872 have probably not forgotten the 
m—cum pet-blasts which those two great champions of the Faith delivered 
b;^rom the University pulpit, Dr. Liddon preaching on the 20th of 
^“^October, on “The Life of Faith and the Athanasian Creed,’* and Dr. 
Pusey, on Advent Sunday, on “ The Responsibility of Intellect in 
Matters of Faith,” These trumpets, at anyrate, gave no uncertain sound, 
land their summons aroused the gteat mass of tWfe clergy, and almost 
ivery layman who could, by any stretch of terms, be called a High 
hnrchman. 

Unluckily the Archbishop, though himself perfectly orthodox, lebt 
liis great authority to the movement. against the Greed. He wished 
to remove it^from its honoured place in the sanctuary, and bury it in 
some lumber-room where it could not offend the susceptibilities of 
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even the most delicate heterodoxy. Speaking in Convocation, His 
Grrace justified the course which he proposed by sayiog that no one« 
in the Church of England took the damnatoty clauses in their plain 
and literal sense; and he thereby drew down on himself an emphatic 
rebuke, which the biograjphers do not happen to record, but which is 
so characteristic of the admirable man who penned it that I am 
tempted to reproduce it here;— 


*^To His Gbacb, the AacHsisnop op Cantebbury. 

■ ' t 

“ Most Reverend Father in God,—O n the ninth day of February last, 
with I'eferenc© to the Wamiug Glausc?s in the Athauasian Creed, you deli¬ 
berately in presence oi your assembled Suffmgans made the following 
poitontous declaration: ‘We do not,--there is not a soul in this room who 
does,—nobody in the Chui'ch of England takes them in their plain and 
literal sense.’ 

“ Speaking for myself, I beg leave to declare in the most .solemn manner 
that I am quite incapable of the baseness yo\i thereby imputed to me. I 
have ever tak^n, I shall ever (God helping me) take, the Church’.< formularies 
‘ in their plain and literal sense.’ 

“ I forlmr, most Revei-end Father in God, to say how th,e sight affects me 
of an Archbishop of Canterbury heading the assault which is just now being 
made against one of ‘ the three Creeds ’ of the Church;—a Creed which we 
of this nation have enjoyed for upwards of a thousand years; a Creed to 
which we iare most of all indebted for the measure of right faith which yet 
subsists among us; a Creed which the whole body of the clergy, at the most 
solemn moment of their lives, in accepting the Eighth Article of the Church, 
have accepted most cwtai^ly I trust myself to say how 

this sight amas^, troubles, oppresses me. I might be betrayed, like the 
gi'eat Apostle, into the use of stronger language than may lawfully be addressed 
to * God’s High jRriest’; and I should be without the Apostle’s excuse, namely, 
that he had spoken * without consideration.’ I am, most Reverend Father 
in God, your afflicted servant and much injured son in Christ, 

, I, “John W. Bdroon. 

“Oriel, JS. Mark's Day, 1872 .’’ 


The opposition, of which the foregoing epistle is a fair sample, 
proved infinitely stronger than tiie Archbishop had anticipated; and, 
while retaining his original opinion, he fell back upon the rather feeble 
compromise of an explanatory note or declaration, which, as it was 
only agreed to by Convocation, and not inserted in the Prayer-Book, 
disturbed no one, while it possibly comforted some unusually tonder 
souls. Thus the attack was foiled, the Creed was saved, and a 
disastrous schism averted. But the credit of this result can hardly 


be the Archbishop. 

have always beem in the habit of laying 
peeul^r upoA bis stst^aaship. His reputation for that great 
made to rest, in no small measure, upon the Public 
Woralup. IN^Istiou Act of 1874. The sudden death ot Bishop 

removed the only prelate who, in Parlia- 
in Convocation, and in private dealing, could meet the 
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Archbishop on equal terms. The consequences of this lamentable 
•eveht were soon seen. “Now that Wilberforce is gone, we shall 
have strange doings ” was a prophecy on many lips, and the Church 
had not to wait long for its fulfilment. We have seen alreaily 
the Archbishop’s inveterate dislike of Ritualism. Of the two 
chief forces that had restrained him from short and easy methods 
of repression, the one—Bishop Wilberforce—was removed by 
death, and the other—Mr. Gladstone—by the result of the General 
Election. Early in 1874 the Bishops met at Lambeth, and decided on 
immediate action. Archbishop Tait and Archbfshop Thomson under¬ 
took to draft a Bill. They seem to have honestly believed that, if 
they took in hand the suppression of Ritualism, their high position 
would secure the acquiescence of all loyal Churchmen, and that the 
only opposition they would have to encounter would proceed Irom 
<]carters unfriendly to the Church. Considering the attitude of the 
most reverend prelates towards all questions of Ritualism, and to some 
of gmver importance, throughout their episcopal careers, this touching 
confidence in the docility of those whom they had systematically 
snubbed strikes one as a very remarkable instance of self- 
deception. 

The famous Bill in due course appeared. Its provisions were as 
follows:— 

“ In every diocese there was to be set up a Council, presided over by 
the Bishop, and consisting of three incumbents and five laymen, elected 
respectively by the clergy and the churchwardens, in addition to the 
Chancellor, Dean, and Archdeacons. The members of this Council 
were to be a kind of grand jury ; any complaint of irregularity in 
ritual was to be referred to them in the first instance, and they were 
to advise the Bishop whether there was any ground fur further pro¬ 
ceedings. If such proceedings were taken, the Bishop was to decide 
the point at issue, and his decision was subject only to an appeal to 
the Archbishop. The Archbishop's decision was to be final.” 

With regard to this revolutionary proposal, our biographers mildly 
say that it merely “ aimed at reviving in a practical shape the 
forum doincsticum of the Bishops, with just so much of coercive force 
added as seemed necessary to meet the changed circumstanc.e8 of 
modern times.” Forum domcstimm is distinctly good, and so is 
“ coercive force.” Delightful mitigation of unpleasant facts! Surely, 
as Master Shallow says, “ Good phrases are, and ever were, very com¬ 
mendable.” The forum domesticmi of the Bishops has really quite a 
comfortable sound. It suggests a pleasing picture of the fatherly 
Bishop and the filial Ritualist amicably settling their little differences 
over -a quiet cup of tea in the episcopal study; while, as to the 
“ coercive force ” which lurks in the background, why, it would surely 
argue a morbid curiosity to inquire too closely into its nature. The 
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biographers seem to think that the 'natural effect of such proposals 
must have l>eeii to inspire every reasonable Eitualist with the halcyon 
calm of absolute security. It is much as though the ArOhUshops ha4 
said: “ "W^e do not suggest hanging as the proper remedy for 
Ritualism. We merely propose to revive the secular jurisdiction of 
the Episcopal Courts, with power to apply so much of a suspensory 
process as ‘ the changed circumstances of modern times ’ may seem to 
require.” What could be a more encouraging prospect ? However much 
men might dislike being hanged, surely they had no right to object 
to a suspensory process.” And yet, such is the innate and incurable 
perversity of Ritualistic nature, that, no sooner were the archiepiscopal 
proposals made known than a storm of remonstrance broke out, and 
Churchmen of every sibade joined in the protest. 

It has never been a foible of the Anglican episcopate to bear itself 
with too high a front in the face of seenlar opinion ; bnt it has made 
up for this rather excessive modesty by as much peremptoriness towards 
the inferior clergy as the law permitted. Fortunately that law, *as it 
stood, set very definite limits to the episcopal authority, and it was 
even brutally indifferent to the forum domestimm. Here, probably, 
was the true, if unrealized, origin of the Public Worship Regulation 
Act, Archbishop Tait was a man who knew his own mind, and 
liked to have his own way. An authoritativeness which was part 
of his nature was enhanced’by every circumstance of ’ his career. 
As tutor of his college, as headmaster of a public school, as dean of 
a Cathedral Church, as a bishop, and as a primate, he had been placed 
in a succession of stations where his will was necessarily law for a 
great many people subjected to it. In dealing with the parochial clergy, 
he learned that their position was an uncommonly strong one ; voluntas- 
could no longer stand pro ratione; and he was forced to persuade, 
advise, exhort, instead of commanding and threatening. The Public 
Worship Regulation Act was a distinct attempt to .abrogate this freedom 
of the parish-priest, and to place him under the diocesan’s absolute 
control j and, considering the nafhral weakness of even episcopal flesh 
and blood, it is obvious that the prospect of these greatly extended 
powers would not be unwelcome to the meekest bishop who ever- 
sate on the bench. 

The Bill was introduced by the Archbishop on the 20th of April 
1874f. Committee it was transmogrified at the instance of Lord 
Shal^l^l^, acting for Lord Cairns. The foruvi domestkum 
aboSw^i, ‘ijaiid it was provijied that a single lay-judge* should be 
appdihte^ ;]by the two Archbishops to hear and determine all repre- 
the Act, in either province, without the. intervention 
of aj^' Such diocesan council as had been originally proposed. 

the j^ilLReached the Ho of Commons it was powerfully 

Of^pCsed hy Hr, Cladstone; but the feeling of the House was death 
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against him, and Mr. Disraeli used the opportunity with characteristic 
• skill. He adopted the Bill with great cordiality. He rejected all the 
glozing euphemisms which had lulled the House of Lords. ‘He uttered 
no pribbles and prabbles about forwvi domesticum^ and paternal 
guidance, and the authoritatiT'e interpretation of ambiguous formu¬ 
laries. “ This,” he said, “ is a Bill to put down Kitualiam.” 
That was the naked truth, long and carefully shrouded from 
view in aprons and lawn-sleeves, but now displayed in all its 
native charm. Its success was instantaneous and overwhelming. 
The House of Commons read the Bill a second time without a 
division, and it passed without material change into law. The 
Archbishop wrote in his journal; “I received congratulations on all 
hands.” Perhaps they Werp a little premature. * The working and 
results of the Public Worship Regulation Act, as we have seen them 
exhibited during the last fifteen years, are scarcely such ns to justify 
the theory that its principal author was distinguished by prescient 
statesmanship. 

In connexion with the subject of statesmanship, it is natural to say 
a word about the Archbishop’s parliamentary performances. It may 
be cheerfully conceded, even by those who most disliked his policy, 
that he played a great part in the House of Lords. With his dimity 
of person and bearing, his weighty and fluent speech, and his practical 
sagacity, he worthily represented the ^great institution over which he 
presided. His speeches were always heard with interest and respect, 
and not seldom they turned votes. In any parliamentary business 
with which he concerned himself, he wielded important influence. 
He had a natural turn for strategy and arrangement, and a keen eye 
for a working compromise. He had close relations with the Queen, 
and, in spite of his Whiggish antecedents, with the leaders of the Tory 
party. He showed great skill in getting men to sink minor differences, 
and in combining more or less discordant elements for the attainment 
of important ends which ke had at heart. All these arts of manage¬ 
ment he practised with untiring industry, and, as far as the House of 
Lords was concerned, with conspicuous success. 

Parliamentary power is a great gift, and its possession carries with 
it a heavy responsibility. The only possible justification of a system 
which gives seats in the le^slature to the chief ministers of a 
religious body is that they should represent moral s’ense and 
Christian principle, laboriously promote whatevet tends to the ethical 
and physical improvement of the people, and guide the national 
consdenoe aright in those great crises of public controversy where, 
as in the Extern Question, the path of politics crosses the path of 
religion. Archbishop S|?ait was, according to his panegyrists, the great 
stateiroan-ecclesiasticdf our day j to put it at the lowest, he was a 
parliamentary manager of much tact and experience. He sat in the 
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House of Lords for five-and-twenty years, and took a leading part 
in its business. In purely ecclesiastical matters bis influence, 
whether fo» good or evil, was constantly and effectively exercised; 
but his biographers do not, I think, mention a single spiritual or 
moral cause which gained the slightest assistance from the fact 
that the Chief Pastor of the Church of England was also a Peer of 
Parliament. 

What is the use of Bishops in the House of Lords ? - 

George W. E. TIossell. 



MEMOIRS OF GENERAL MARBOT. 


W HAT inexhaustible stores there appear to be of private memoirs 
of the great Revolutionary Epoch of France from 1781> to 
1815 ! Not a^year passes without further instalments of them issuing 
from the press. Nor is there any sign that we have come to the end 
of the series, or that the demand of the public for them is satiated. 
Louis Blanc and Taine speak of having had access to many private 
narrativ'es of this period, of great value, which have not yet seen the 
light. Among the latest, and certainly the most valuable of such 
works, is that just published by the descendants of General Marbot, 
an officer whose name scarcely appears in any history of the time, 
but who served with great distinction in the Grande Armee of Napoleon 
from 1799 to the fall of the Empire. He acted as aide-de-camp 
successively to five Marshals—Bernadotte, Augereau, Murat, Lannes, 
and Massena—and had the singular good fortune to be present and to 
escape, not without many wounds, but wit^ his life, from nearly all 
the great historic battles of the period. He served in the campaigns 
of Marengo, Austerlitz, Jena, Wagram, Portugal, Moscow, l^ipsic, 
and Waterloo. He was present at the sieges of Genoa and Saragossa. 
He was with Murat at Madrid; with Lanhes in pursuit of Sir 
John Moore’s anny; and with Massena in his advance on Lisbon, 
and during the winter before the lines of Torres Vedras, and in the 
subsequent retreat into Spain. He commanded a cavalry regiment in 
the Russian campaign, and led it safely across the Beresina; and 
finally was present in the two disastrotys defeats of Leipsig and 
Waterloo. He gained every step of promotion, from thj^t of a private 
in the ranks to that colonel, by acta of bravery in the field; he was 
thirteen times severely wounded ; at the restoration of the Monarchy he 
was one of those excepted fro^ the amnesty, and forced into exile, but 
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later he became attached to the Duke of Orleans, was made General, 
served a;s his aide-de-camp at the siege of Antw^erp and in tvro^ 
campaigns in Africa, and finally dieid in 1854. 

The three bulky volumes of memoirs now at last published Me full 
of the most interesting and exdting matter j the narrative never flags 
for a single page. Marbot’s position as aide-de-camp brought him 
into contact with all the leading generals of the period, and often 
with Napoleon himself. His descriptions of his personal adventures 
are Af;j|^ interest; and he gives hundreds of incidents 

throwing light on the condition of the army and the relations of its 
generals to One another and to their chief. The story is connected 
by short and lucid accounts of the general manoeuvres in the several 
campai^s of Napoleon. There is, however, nothing very new in these. 
A comparison with Thiers’ History shows that he must have revised his 
account from that source. What is of real value and interest is his 
own personal experience. Some of his adventures and hair-breadth 
'escapes are so extraordinary as almost to surpass the credible. 

Marbot, however, left the reputation of a man of the highest 
honour. He wrote this account of his military experiences for the 
benefit of his family, and apparently with no intentioto of publishing 
it; his descendants have only recently been induced to make it public. 
He had by writing a defence of the Emperor's strategy in the 
oampaign of Wagram earned the gratitude of Napoleon, who left 
him by his will 100,000 frs., with the request that he would under¬ 
take a history of ^e wars in which he was engaged. The contents 
of the book breathe in every page sentiments which do honour tq him. 
It is impossible, then, to doubt his general veracity. The utmost that 
has been- suggested by some critics in France is that Marbot was a 
good raconteur, and that in frequently telling the stories of his 
adventures he may have unconsciously improved them. 

Although these memoirs are not written with the literary style of 
De Segur, or in the solemn and tragic tone of FSrenzac, they are in 
many respects more interesting. They strike one as more real in the 
sense thM they mainly describe thb incidents which came under the 


writers pezsonal view; they give the impression of th^e great wars from 
the point of view of a staff officer, just as the memoirs of Frioasse gave 
those of the common soldiers of the Bepublic, and those Coignet 


of the soldieis of the Empire. Th^ breathe the life of the Gftmde 
AfiaN&e,:tiSiw, animated the officers and men, and which 

made' greatest engine of war which has ever been khown.^ 
Marhot belonged to a fatnily settled in the Dordogne, not of noble 
birA, -that is to say, on their own resources, 

without a^<piief industry, or any profession than that of anhs. They 
gave France in the laet hundred years. His mother’s 

eeve& Vbtheie^w^ a^^ in the army, and all of them emigrated during 
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4h© Kevolution. His father, a Bepublican by convictiou, rose rapidly in 
^ tha army during the early period of the Revolution, became a general, 
and was a deputy in the Legislative Assembly. He was appointed 
to the command of the Army of Paris in 1799, but when, shortly 
after, a plot was formed by SieySs and others to place the govern¬ 
ment in the hands of a single military chief, and the General was 
sounded on the subject, he refused to give his aid. He agreed that 
the misfortunes of the country demanded a prompt remedy, but having 
sworn to maintain the existing Constitution, he would not avail him¬ 
self of the authority which his command gave Jbim over the troops of 
his division to overthrow the Constitution. He resigned his post, 
and asked for an active command in the field. Bemadotte followed 
his example. General Marbot was appointed to a division in the Army 
•of Italy under jMassena; he took with him his son Marcelline, the 
author of these memoirs, then a lad of only seventeen. He was 
at this early age so timid by nature, that his father said he 
was more fit to be a girl, and called him Mademoiselle Marcelline. 
The lad soon showed that within a delicate frame he had a heart 
of steel, great physical endurance, and presence of mind and resource 
in time of peril. 

There is an interesting account of the Marbots, father and son, 
on their way to Italy, meeting at Lyons with General Bonaparte, then 
returning from Egypt, with the full determination to overthrow the 
existing Government of France, and to grasp supreme power. Bona¬ 
parte did his best, by adroit flattery, to gain General ilarbot to his 
canse, but failing in this, he artfully tried to give the impression to 
the public that Marbot was with liim by walking arm in arm 
through the city in the most confidential manner. The General 
saw what was coming, and believed it to be inevitable, but he would 
not be a party to the overthrow of the Republic, Marcelline was 
introduced to Bonaparte, who took him by the ear, a sign with him 
of the most friendly condescension, and said, This lad will one 
day be a second General Marbot.” The General, wishing to leave 
Lyons the next morning, found that every horse in the town had been 
engaged by Bonaparte for a round of inspection of the. fortifications. 
He was much annoyed by this, but contented himself, saying: “ 'This 
is the beginning of omnipotence.” He was obliged to descend the 
Rhone to Avignon in ^rge, ami was wrecked on a sandbank. 
From Avignon he went to Aix, and while there was invited to a grand 
banqhet by the Radicals of Oavaillon, who left him to pay the bill of 
1500 fra. for the entertainment, which included ortolans and the best 
of wiqea. Some of these patriots desired to pay their share, but the 
others said it would be an insult to tlie General., 

; Arrived at Nioe, Marceliine entered as a private in the First 
Regiment of Hussw^b, which formed part of the, division which his 
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fatlier commanded. A mentor was asdgned to him, one Pertelay, 
a type of the hussar of the time. This man’s face was divided by- an^ 
immense scar; he had a long pigtail, moustaches half a foot in length, 
curled with wax, and losing themselves in his ears, and two wide 
plaits of hair which descended from hiS shako to his chest. In order 
to conform as far fus possible to this type, which was that affected by 
the regiment, the young man was taken to a hairdresser, who rigged 
him out with false hair for a pigtail, plaits, and moustaches, so as to 
give him the necessary appearance of ferocity. 

Within a few weehw Marcelline was able to dhow his quality and to 
earn promotion. A detachment of fifty hussars, under the command 
of a lieutenant, was ordered to reconnoitre a certain district. The 
lieutenant met with an accident by the fall of his horse, and was 
unable to proceed. Sergeant Canon, who then took command, re¬ 
mained behind at a diink-shop, complmning of illness. The men 
then chose young Marbot as their leader. Under his command they 
surprised a hundred Austrian hussars, tooh seventeen of them prisoners, 
and escaped with great difficulty from a large force of Austrians. On 
their return they found Canon asleep at the drink-sKop, with an 
enormous ham before him and two empty wine bottles. On reporting 
themselves to General Serras he began to abuse Canon, when 
F’ertelay exclaimed: “Do not blame him, General, he is such a 
coward that if he had led us the expedition would never have 
succeeded.’’ The. General broke Canon on the spot, took his stripes 
from him in the presence of the regiment, and made Marbot sergeant 
in his place, 'i^tbout even suspecting that he was the son of the 
General commanding one of the divisions of the army. 

A month later Marbot was engaged in another affair, in which 
thirty hussars, led by ai younger brother of Pertelay, surprised a 
battery Austrian artillery, and carried off six guns. One-third of 
the m^ engaged were killed or wounded. General Championnet, 
who commanded in chief, was so delighted with their action that he 
avmled himself of a recent decree of the First Consul, and awarded 
three swords of honour, carrying with them after a time the Cross of 
the Legion of Honour, and a commission as sub-lieutenant, to the de- 
tachiUent, allowing them to choose themselves who- should receive 
these, rewards. Their leader ^ving been killed, they unanimously 
selected Marbot, who was nominated sub-lieutenant in December 


im^ - 

Amdh^-c^I^r types described by Marbot of this period is that of 
General division of cavalry. “ He vam one of 

those by hazora and by their courage, and who, while 

of reai vAh'the enemy, were not leas incapable from Iheir 
want jof, hasbracffcion pi holding high rank. Thi»*singalar persQn-*-*a 
of ^ extraordinary bravery—when abont to make a 
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cliarge at the head of the cavalry, was accustomed s'hahUler en hHe, 
M he called it. He divested himself of his coat and shirt, leaving 
only his, breeches, his boots, and his plumed hat. Thus, naked to 
the waist, he exposed to view a trunk as hairy as that of a bear. 
Once equipped en lite, clenching his sabre, he rushed on the foe, 
swearing like a pagan, but he seldom came to close quarters, for the 
singular and terrible sight of this half-naked giant covered with hair, 
and who presented himself with yells, so terrified his foes that they 
flew on all sides, thinking they had to do with a wild beast.” Marbot 
gives illustrations of the extreme ignorance of this man. “ It must 
not be supposed,” he adds, “ that all the oflficers in the army of Italy 
were like him; it contained in its ranks a great number of men dis¬ 
tinguished by their education and their manners ; but at this time it 
also included some chiefs wKo were very much out of place in the 
superior ranks. They were weeded oat by degrees.” 

Marbot, having got his commission, became aide-de-camp to his 
father. The army shortly after retreated, under Massfina, to Genoa, 
and there underwent one of the most terrible sieges of modern times. 
In the course of it General Marbot was severely wounded, and later 
died of fever in his son’s arms. The sufferings of the army and of 
the inhabitants were very great. Mass6na maintained order only by 
enforcing the most rigid discipline. Any officer who did not 
punctually execute orders was broken without pity, by virtue of 
powers then conferred on Oomraanders-in-chief. ^ Marbot gives an 
illustration in the case of a Colonel Sarcleux, who failed to bring his 
regiment into position at the appointed time, and was the cause of 
the failure of a sortie which the Marshal had planned. The Marshal 
deprived him of his command, and announced it in an order' of the 
day. Sarcleux would have shot himself if he could have re-established 
his honour by so* doing. Instead of this he shouldered a musket and 
took his place in the ranks of the regiment he had commanded. 

^Marbot, after the death of, his father, had been appointed aide-de- 
camp to Marshal Massena, and after the fall of Genoa was sent to 
Milan, under one of the conditions of the surrender, to inform General 
Bonaparte of the fact, it being considered by Massena of the greatest 
possible importance that early information should reach him. He 
followed Bonaparte to Marengo, and acted as his aide-de-camp in the 
decisive battle there. 

On the renewal of war with Austria in 1805, Marbot was again 
employed as aide-de-camp, this time with Marshal d’Augereau, who 
commanded a corps d'armee at Brest. This corps marched 800 
leagu^;, from Brest to the frontier of Switzerland, in two months. 
Marb^ was incessantly employed in carrying orders from one corps 
to another, and was 'sent on a most dangerous mission across the 
Splugen Pass, then almost impracticable in early winter, to General 
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Massena, in command in Italy, Isut retnfned in time to take part in 
the manrouvrea which culminated at Austeriita. He mentionef' an, 
incident of this battle not referred to elsewhere. An Austrian corps,, 
finding themselves between two fires, endeavoured to escape across ’ 
the lake of Satswhan, then frossen. When they had reached the oent:^ 
of it, Napoleon summoned the artillery of his guard, and ordered 
them to fire shot on the ice. This broke it up in an infinite number 
of points, and the water rose through the cracks. “ We saw thousands- 
of Austrians, with their horses, guns, and carriages, gradually sink in 
the gulf. A very few succeeded in saving themselves by means of 
ropes which the jPrench soldiers threw them from the bank, but the 
bulk of them were drowned.” The next morning, as Napoleon was 
standing on the edge of the lake,' surrounded by his generals and 
their staff, they observed an Austrian officer lying on a floating piece 
of ice. He was unable to move, as his thigh was broken. Seeing 
Napoleon’s staff, he called out to them in piteous cries for assistance. 
By the direction of Napoleon every effort was made to save him, but in 
vain, till Marbot volunteered to plunge into the freezing water, and 
swam out to the ice and succeeded after great efforts in guiding it to 
the edge of the lake, whence the officer was rescued. 

On the conclusion of the war he returned to Paris, and was thence 
sent by Napoleon with despatches, to Berlin. At this capital he was 
witness of the intense hatred of the Prussians to France, and of the 
intrigues of the queen and others to force on a war. The cavalry 
of the Eoyal G-uard, he says, sharpened their swords on the doorsteps 
of the French Ambassador’s house. On being questioned by Napoleon 
on his return, and informing him of this incident, the Emperor ex- 
clmmed* with ind%natiop, “ The braggarts will soon learn that our 
arms are in a good state.” War soon broke out, and Marbot was 
agmn with Marshal d’Augereau in the Jena campaign. 

L^r, he crossed the Vistula with the army, and took part in the 
terrible winter campaign in Poland, and ip the battles of Landsberg and 


Eylau. At the former, the light cavalry charged the Eussians, bat were 
repulsed j Napoleon then ordered up the heavy cavalry, under General 
d’Hartponl. They attacked the Eussians, and completely annihilated 
eight battalions. Never was there a cavalry chaige with such brilliant 
resuljtS. The Emperor, Marbot says, to testify his satisfaction with 
the puiw^sdens, embraced their general in the presence of the division. 


extdaumed : “ To show‘myself worthy of such an honour, I 
W* myself to be killed for your Majesty.” Hs kept his 
wxfc day he died on tlae field of battle,, at Jylau. 
llqtie: et quels hommes! ” says Marbot. At Eymu,,^e of 


toe mee^ t^ble 1^ of i&e century, and where the loeses wkilled 
and'Wadded on a laifger proportion' t!^ in any 

other battle, ancient mr mbdem, the corps of General Auger^u was 
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almost entirely destroyed. Of' 15,000 men there came out of action 
only,3000. The Marshal was wounded ; all his generals and colonela 
ifrero killed or wounded. Marbot himself was severely wounded, n-nrl 
escaped death only by a miracle. The story of his escape on his mare- 
Lisette is one of the most extraordinary in the book, and is worth 
quoting, though, for brevity’s sake, I have been compelled to omit 
many gi-aphic details which add to its interest and sense of reality : 

“Lisette was a marc of fine quality aiid great speed. Slie had, liowevei'. 
one defect, she bit like a bull-dog aud threw herself^ witli fury on persons 
who displeased her. She could only be saddled by the aid of fivis persons. 

but once on her back the mount was incompai-able.Su(di was the 

mai-e I mounted at Eylau at the moment when the debris of the corps- 
fVarmee. of Augereau, crushed by the hail of bullets, endeavoured to concen- 
tKite near the great cemetexy. , The 1 Itli llegiment remained silono on a 
hill which it had been ordered not to tjuit by the Emperor himself. The 
snow having ceased for the moment wo perceived the intrepid regiment 
■ surrounded by the enemy waving its eagle in the air xts a sign that it held 
its own and demanded succour. The Emperor resolved to save it if possible, 
and ordered Marshal d’Augereau to send an aide-de-camp to it with instruc¬ 
tions to descend thf^ hill and to form a scpiare in the plain, while a brigade 
of cavalry should inarch to them assistance. It was almost impossible to 
cai'ry out these orders xts a cloud of Cossiacks separated us fronx the 
Regiment. Tw'o olficei'S in turn wore sent. Neither of them resiched their 
destination. They w^ere never heard of again. They were probably killed, 
and their bodies stripped of their uniforms could not be recognised in the 
vast heaps of dead. For the third time the Marshal called out, ‘ L’Oflicieir 
ii marcher.’ It was my turn .... I dashed oft' on the eirand. 1 took a 
different coux'se from that of the officers who had preceded me, and instead 
of advancing sword in hand to defend myself against the Cossacks, 1 rode as if 
incing, leaving my sword in its scabbard, and” endeavourerl to reach the goal 
by the shortest route, without thinking of the Cossacks on either side of me. 
Tliis method succeeded perfectly. Lisette flew swift as a swallow, leaping 
over the heaps of dead bodies of men and horses and gun-carriages. 
Thousands of Cossjicks were scattered over the plain. The first who per¬ 
ceived me called out like men beating up game in a line : ‘ A vous ! a vous ! ’ 
But none of them tried to stop me, partly because of the extreme speed of 
my mare, and partly because each one thought that 1 could not e8cape\hose 

iMjyond him. Thus I escaped all and reached the l4th Regiment.1 

foxxnd it formed in a square. It was surrounded by a circle of dead bodies 
of horses and Russian dragoons whom they had repulsed, and who formed a 
kind of rampart, which made their position unassailable to cavalry. I had 
difficulty in passing over this bloody embankment. 

“ When I gave to the officer in command of the Regypnent the order to 
retire, he observed that the handful of men remaining to him would be 
exterminated if it descended into the plain, and that there was not time to 
execute the movement as a column of Russian infantry was marching on them 
at a distance of only a hundred yaxsds. * I see no means of safety,' he said; 
‘return to the Emprbr, and farewell on behalf of the 14th Regiment, 

which faithfully executed ms orders; convey to him the eagle which he 
gave nfe and which we can defen4 no longer; it would be too painful to us 
in dj^iBg to see it fall into the hands of the enemy.’ The captain then gave 
me thd eagle, which the soldiers saluted for the last Jime, with cries of 
Vive TEmpisreur.’.... At the moment when I was leaning forward to receive 
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the eagle, a cannon-ball struck and passed through the i>eak of my hat 
close to my head. .... I was all but annihilated by the blow, but diij not 
fall from my horse. Blood flowed from my nose, my eai-s, and even from 
my eyes; still I heard, I saw, I understood, and preserved all my intel¬ 
lectual faculties, though my limbs were so pmilysed that I could not move 

a single finger.Meanwhile the column of Kussian infantry charged 

the hill. Gorged with brandy, they threw themselves on the feeble 
remnant of the Hth Eegiment, who defended themselves valiantly 
with their bayonets, and when the square was broken fell into groups, and 

sustained foi- a time the unequal combat.In the tneUe which ensued 

I received a bayonet wound in the arm. Another blow was aimed at me by 
a Russian soldier, but.in his drunkenness he lost his balance, and his bayonet 
struck tlie hind-quai'tei's of Lisette. The mare, mad with pain, reverted tf) 
her ferocious instincts j she rushed on the Russian, seized him by the face, 
and with her teeth tore away his nose, lips, eyelids, and all the skin, and left 
him a most terrible spectacle— awe tcte ds mort vivmite tovU rowje. Then 
rushing fxuiously in the midst of the combfitatits, Lisette throw herself 
against evei-y one she met in her way. ..... A Russian officer having laid 
hold of her bridle, she seized him by tlie belly, and lifting liim with ease, she 
carried him beyond the uMee to tl»e foot of the hill, whero she trampled on 
his body, andl^left him dying on the .snow. Then, I'cnewing her course by 
the road she had come, she galloped at full speed to the cemetery. Thanks 
to the hussar saddle on which I was seatetl, I maintained myself on the mare. 
.... When nearly at the cemetery a new danger befell me. I found my¬ 
self ill front of a French battalion of the Old (Tuard, who, unable to see any 
distance on account of the heavy flakes of snow, took me for an enemy .lead¬ 
ing a charge of cavalry. The battalion fired on me. My clojik and .saddle 
were riddled with .sliot, but 1 was not wouiideil, nor was my mare, wliich 
charged the battalion, and passed through its ranks with the greatest ease. 
.... This last effort exhausted her power; she had lost much blood, one of 
the veins of her hind-quarter having lieen cut; the ptau- beast suddenly 

collapsed and fell on one side, while I rolled off on the other.Stretched 

on the snow, among the dead and dying, not being able to move, I lost 

consciousness.At last I fainted away, and was not even roused by 

the great tumult which ninety-six squadrou-s of Murat's cavalry made 
in charging near me, if’not over me. I reckoned that ray fainting-fit 
lasted four hours ; when I revived I found myself completely liaked, liaving 
nothing left on me but my hat and my right Ijoot. A soldier of the Imggage- 
train,j,thinking me dead, had stripped me, according to custom, and, wishing 
to tear from me the remaining boot, had planted bi.s foot on my belly for 
bettor purchase Ivhile pulling at my leg. The eftbrts of this man had the 
effect of reviving me. I was able to raise myself and to cleai* my throat of 
blood. The shock caused by the wind of the cannon-ball liad been such 
that my face, shoulders, and breast were black, while the blood flowing 
from the w'ouud in my arm reddened all the rest of my body. My hiit 

and my hair wereifilled with snow, coloured with^lood.* The soldier 

tnmed from me, and bolted with my clothes before I could utter a word. 
In tl^/^ndition, with night approaching, when I must have died of cold, 
nothit^ but a miraele could save me. This second miracle did. occur,” 

who had taken Marbot’s oiMihes, while returning to the 
oamp) plipwed his booty to a comrade who was driving a fourgon, in 
which there .happened to be a servant of hforohal Attger^o, tio whom 
Harbot had rendered some gn^at: servicCi This servant recognising 
his benefactor’s nnifom by .a|i Asttakan collar, the only one of its 
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kin^ in tbe division, and wishing to see for the Iwt time his dead body, 
Tindnced the soldier to take him to the spot where it lay, and there he 
found Marbot still alive. The joy of this man was great. He 
summoned help. Marbot was brought into camp, and by careful 
nursing was ultimately cured. The surgeon declared that the bleed¬ 
ing from the bayonet wound had probably saved his life from the 
effect of the wind of the cannon-ball. It is satisfactory to know that 
Lisette also recovered. 

After some days in hospital at Warsaw, Marbot returned to Paris, 
and was not fit for service again till the following spring, when he 
rejoined the army, this time as aide-de-camp to Marshal Lannes, 
and he was in time to take part in the battle of Priedland. On the 
eve of the battle he delivered a message from Lannes to the Emperor, 
when the latter asked him, “ Have you a good mempry ? What 
anniversary is this ? ” “ That of Marengo,” replied Marbot. “ Yes,” said 
the Emperor, “ that of Marengo, and I shall defeat th^.Russians as 
I defeated the Austrians.” As the troops passed in review before him, 
he repeatedly exclaimed, “This is a lucky day—the anniversary 
of Marengo.” And so it turned out, for after three days’ fighting, the 
Russians were completely defeated, and lost 20,000 killed and wounded, 
to only 8000 of the French. It was followed by the Treaty of 
Tilsit,.the culminating point of Napoleon’s career. 

Marbot’s next service was as aide-de-camp to Murat in Spain in 
1807. There is much in this part of his memoirs of great value. 
Spain was then in alliance with France. The French army was 
concentrated Ostensibly for the invasion of Portugal. The troops sent 
there, however, were not the men who had fought with the Emperor 
in his famous campaigns, but fresh conscripts, of inferior physique and 
without much training. Marbot says of them: “ What a spectacle for 
the population, who assembled from long distances to look at the 
victors of Marengo, Austerlitz, and Friedland, and who saw these 
wretched conscripts, who could scarcely carry their haversacks and 
arms, who hod more the appearance of invalids leaving the hospital, 
than an army marching to the conquest of a kingdom! . . . . This 
sad spectacle gave to the Spaniards a very bad impression of our 
troops, and led to disastrous results. Nftpoleon despised too much 
the population of the Peninsula, and thought that it sufficed to show 
French troops to obtain all that he wanted from them. This was a 
grave error.” * 

Marbot was at Madrid when the 4ineute took place against Godoy, 
the queen’s favourite, and was the means of rescuing this personage 
from the fury of the mob. He tells again the miserable story of the 
perl^i^bus action of Napoleon to the Spanish King and to the people 
of Spain, and the consequent genea4 insurrection*: “As a militwy 
naan, it was my duty to fight the menllRrho attacked the French army ; 
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bat I coaid not bat recognise in my inward heart that our cause was 
■& bad one, and that the Spaniards had good reason to repel as enem^^ 
those who, having presented themselves as friends, desired to'dethrone 
their Sovereign, and to take possession of the kingdom by force; 
tlfe war appeared to me to be iniquitous, but I was a soldier, and 

could not refuse to march without being taxed with cowardice. 

The greater part of the army thought as I did, but obeyed all the 
same.” 

When Joseph Bonaparte was placed by his brother on his ephemeral 
throne in Spain, Murat succeeded him at Naples, and Marbot was 
taken by Marshal Lannes on his staff. “ If you are not killed,” the 
Marshal said, “ I will promote you . rapidly.” His duties as aide-de- 
camp in carrying despatches from one cns'jps-iVann^c to another, often 
alone, and sometimes on foot, across wide districts of country 
generally infested by guerillas, were among the most arduous and 
dangerous O^ny that he ever performed. Incidentally he mentions 
that between the years 1808 and 1814 more than two hundred staff 
■officers were killed or taken prisoners by the Spaniards, while engaged 
in this task. 

After the victory of Lannes at Tudela, he was sent with despatches 
to announce it to Napoleon, then at Aranda; he was attacked on the 
way by guerillas, severely wounded, and escaped again almost by a 
miracle. He was obliged to return to headquarters. On his way, by the 
roadside he saw the dead body of a young French officer of the cavalry 
nailed to the wall of a building, with his head downwards, and a fire 
lighted beneath him; blood was still dripping from his body. 
Beachiqg headquarters with difficulty, he w’as unable on account of 
his wound to start again. His despatches were stained with his 
blood. The chief of the staff proposed to re-copy them. “ No,” said 
the Marshal, “ it is well that the Emperor should see how valiantly 
■Captain Marbot has defended them,,” 

Scarcely recovered, he joined Lannes and the Emperor himself in 
pursuit of Sir John Moore’s force, and crossed the Douro. The 
was a terrible one; all stragglers were cruelly treated and killed 
by the peasants. He states that three grenadiers of the Guard, 
finding themselves unable to continue the march, and unwilling to 
remain, ,ltoHhii|with the certainty of being tortured and massacred, 
blew bra&s out with their muskets. 

, “was greatly affected by these suicides, and, in spite of the 

m'adaiidWib, viMted successively all the buildbgs in which the soldiers 
had *^be night, and spoke to them, in the hope of 

raising infusing the old enthusiasm in them, The 

nest day,,on foii^ipt of news from France, the Emperor left the ;|||iny 
and letumed to P^s, toaving Marshal Soult the task of pui«aing 
the English army and of fighfli^ the battle of Corunna, 
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Lannes separated at the same time from the army of Portugal, and 
direct^id to Saragossa, where he took command of the troops, 
•30,000 in number, engaged in the celebrated siege of that city. 
Harbot was ordered by the Marshal to lead a storming party of eight 
■ companies of grenadiers, with the promise of promotion if successful, 
but, while reconnoitring the point where the assault was to be made, 
he was struck by a shot, and again most dangerously wounded. Hf> 
.recovered^only in time to be present at the surrender of the city to 
<Lannes. 

Saragossa taken, Lannes returned to Paris, aceompanied by Marbot. 
Within ten days of their arrival there they were again en route to join 
the Emperor at Augsburg, in his new campaign against Austria. 
Marbot was soon again in the thick of the fray. He had another 
extraordinary escape at the battle of Eckmuhl. Lannes had ordered 
him to conduct a regiment of cuirassiers, which had been misdirected 
by another aide-de-camp, to a point where it was to charge a regiment 
of Croats. In the charge which took place the Croats* were annihi¬ 
lated, but Marbot’s horse was killed under him, and he was dismounted. 
The cuirassiers, carrying their charge too far, were in their turn met 
by a regiment of Austrian lancers, who repulsed them, and they 
retreated at a gallop over the ground where Marbot lay, pursued by 
the Austrians. There was a distance of a few hundred feet only 
between the two corps, and if Marbot had been left behind, he would 
have been killed to a certainty. Two mounted cuirassiers gave him 
'their hands, and thus, half lifted from the ground, he bounded along 
with them with tremendous strides, while they galloped at a fearful 
pace over the short distance which separated them from their own 
'lines. “ It was time for my gymnastic course,” be says, to end, for 
I was completely out of breath, and could not have continued. 1 
learned then how inconvenient are the heavy long boots of the 
cuirassiers in time of war; for a young officer in the regiment, who, 
like me, had his horse killed under him, and was supported by two 
of his comrades on the return gallop in the same manner that I was, 
found himself unable to keep pace with the horses on account of his 
heavy boots j he was left behind, and was killed by an Austrian 
lancer, while I had escaped by reason of my light boots.” 

The next day it became' absolutely necessary, for the safety of the 
-army in its future proceedings, to take the town of Batisbon at any 
•cost. The Emperor himself directed the proceedings, and was wounded 
whilOi so doing. The pain was great, though the wound was slight, 
but Napoleon W’as soon able to remount* his horse and to ride along 
'the. lihjts of his army, while Lannes was making preparations for the 
•as^tili) of Batisbon. Wh«d all was ready the Emperor returned to 
his post overlooking the point of assault. A battery of guns had 
;shattei%d the ramparts sufficiently to make a slope by which the 
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assault could be xoade, but there remaiiied a- height of eight or ten 

feet .of wall, against which it was ne^sar^ t6- |^e. scaibg-ladders.. 
Laflues called f<>r fi% volunteers. to' lead tdie assaulting body . 
ladders; the oi% difficulty was to select the, number out of all who 
volunteered for the dangerous duty. On ^vancing the breach 
they were all 8we|it; away by tbe enemy’s firjsi* / Another party of 
volunteers was (adied for, with the same result. ;■ When llie call was 
made a third time, there was no longer the same desire to^ volunteer 
fora duty which now appeared to lead to certain death. Though 
the Emperor was looking on, and the whole army was present, no one 
volunteered. There was a mournful silence throughout the ranks. 
“ The intrepid Lannes,” says Marbot, “ then exclaimed, ‘ I will show 
you that before being a marshal I was a grenadier, and am so still.’ 
He seized a ladder and was about to mount the breach. His aide-de- 
oamps endeavoured to prevent him, but he insisted upon going. 1 
then took upon myself to say, ‘ Monsieur le Mareohal, you would not 
wish us to be dishonoured; we should be so if you received the 
slightest wound in carrying a ladder to the rampart before every one 
of your aides-de-camp had been killed.’ Then, in spite of his efEorts, 
I snatched the ladder from him and placed it on my shoulder, while 
Vitry took the other end of it, and the other aides-de-camp by couples 
also took up ladders.” 

“ At the sight of a marshal of France disputing with his aides-de- 
camp who should first mount the breach, a cry of enthusiasm arose 
from the whole division! Officers and soldiers all claimed the honour 
of mounting at the head of the assaulting column. They endeavoured 
to push us a^ide, and to lay hold of tbe ladders; bnt in yielding we 
should have given the impression of having acted a little comedy for 
the purpose of rousing thO' Sian of tbe troops. The Marshal under¬ 
stood this, and though he fearejd that his staff would be exterminated 
in making so perilous an attack, he allowed us to proceed.” 

Marbot, having had most experience, organised and led the attack. 
By one of those strange accidents of war, while the first two assaulting 
parties had been destroyed before arriving at the wall, the third reached 
it without losing a single male. The wall was e^laded in the presence 
of the whole army, the assaulting column succeeded in forcing an 
entrance, and the town was carried with comparatively little loss. 
As a reward for tliis service, the Emperor promised to promote Marbot 
to thA,|59®k of migor^. 

wryice which M^bot rendei-ed to the Emperor yras, if 
posaibfe:,by^n ;ibore d^^ro^ and critical, and ,pne of which he was 
proadeir th^ ol:^iay other, partly because it was voluntarily undifetf Aken, 
whereas fb® otl^|^?were by orders of his diiperior officera, A few days 
after'the 1»kin^ of ^Batisbon, the French army was at Moiht on the 
banks ef the Danube. The town was dominated by a great rock in 
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the form of a promontory, on the summit of wh^ was a Benedictine 
*coifrent of great wealth. The rooms of the monastexy look^ out on 
the Danube, and.to a vast distiilace beyond. The Emperor and many 
of his marsh|^, inclndm^^ Lannes, were lodged for the night in this 
monastery,-® - 

On the opjposite of the Danube the camp fires of the Austrian 
army could be seemsWt it was not known what'the force consisted 
of. It was ossentiaFto Napoleon’s farther movements that he should 
know whether General Hiller’s divhnon was with the main army or 
not, and the only means of ascertaining this promptly was to send a 
trusted man across the river into the enemy’s camp. 

Marbot was sent for, and on the suggestion, not the demand, of 
Napoleon himself, volunteered for ‘ the duty, involving almost certain 
death, of crossing the Danube by night in a boat, landing in the 
enemy’s camp, kidnapping and carrying off two or three men from 
the Austrians. The Danube, being in flood, was three miles in width. 
The danger of the crossing was immensely increased by the heavy flood 
bringing down great quantities of trees recently felled in the adjoining 
mountains. A gale of wind was blowing, and torrents of rain wero 
falling. The boatmen of the place refused to embark, insisting that 
to attempt the crossing was almost certain death. Napoleon then 
gave orders that six of them were to be compelled by force to take 
Marbot across the river, and soldiers were told off to see that thej' 
performed this duty. Marbot was conveyed across the river, lauded with 
his soldiers on the opposite bank, escaped detection in the darkness 
from the Austrian guard, and succeeded in kidnapping three men, 
whom they brought across the river to Napoleon. When questioned 
by the Emperor himself, it turned out that they belonged to* General 
Hiller’s corps, and thus the important question was solved. 

The boatmen were rewarded by presents of 12,000 frs. each. The 
Emperor also directed that the kidnapped men should be returned to 
the Austrian Army with gifts of money to recompense them for 
their fright, saying that any one giving information to him, even in¬ 
voluntarily, ought to be rewarded. • 

The interesting events which followed in this campaign—the occupa¬ 
tion of the island of Lobau in the middle of the Danube, the crossing 
of the river, the battle of Essling, the breaking of the bridges by the 
Austrians in the middle of the battle, the critical position of Napoleon 
and his retreat to the island again, the death of. Marshal Lannes in 
the arms of Marbot, from a wound at Essling, the fortifying of Lobau 
with a view to again crossing the Danube, and the crowning victory 
of Wagram—are all mfitters of general history, though Marbot 
tells them with great vividness, and with many fresh details which 
throw light upon them. , 

On the death of Lannes, Marbot Was transferred to the staff of 
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Marshal Mass6na, and reiuamed with him daring the rest of the 
Austrian campaign, and during his campaign in X^ortugal. His, 
relations with his new chief were not’ of a friendly character. The 
misnodersiandinf had its origin in an inpident at the battle of 
Wagram. ’’ ♦ 

At a critical part of that battle, one of tjhe divisions under 
Mass6na was falling back on its reserves, purSjtod by the Austrian 
cavalry. It was necessary to stem the torrent ot fugitives and give 
a new direction to their Hight, lest they should involve three other regi¬ 
ments in reserve in a*common rout. All Massena’s aides-de-camp but 
one were already engaged in conveying his orders. The one remaining 
by his side was his son, Prosper Masseua, who was making his first 
campaign. The Marshal feared to expose his son on a mission which 
was of the most perilous nature, for it Was more than probable that 
the aide-de-camp who should venture into the middle of the disorden'd 
mob of fugitives would be sabred by the enemy. At this moment 
Marbot returned from some other mission, and without giving him 
time to breathe, the Marshal ordered liim to throw himself into the 
danger lie feared for his son. 

“‘1 had too stionga sense of duty,’says Mjirbot, ‘not lu understand 
that a marshal was under no obligation to follow the rule whi<'Ji .lides de¬ 
camp have made for tlienisches, to take tlieb tuin in c«irr>iug orders, 
however perilous. The chief must, under certain ciiTuinstancos, employ 
the oflioer he think" best (jualitied to execute Ins orders. Althougli i’rosper 
had taken brrtone message that day, audit was Ins turn to go, f nrade no 
objection. I wrw indeed pi’oncl of the contideuce reposed in me by in} selec¬ 
tion for such a iluty. The Marshal, however, destrojed my illusions by 
saying to me ’ i a wheedling tone . ‘ You undeif-urnd, my fiicmd, -why I do 
not send^ my son, though it is bis turn to go. f fear lie may be killed. 
You understand—you understand.’ 1 ought to have been silent; but, in¬ 
dignant at such egotism so little disguised, I could nol rcfiMin fiom ivplyiug, 
in the presence of several gcin'rals, * Monsieui b'Marcchnl, 1 was on the 
point of stiirting under the lielief that 1 wius to jiciform a duty; T I'l'gi et 
that you have shown me my mistake, for T now understand that, compelled 
to send one of your ai(l(>s>de-camp to an almost certain death, yon prefer that 
it should be ray&olf mthor than \our son ; but 1 think you might have spared 
me this cruel truth.’ Ami without waiting for any reply, 1 started off on my 

errand at full gallop.I soon found Prosper MaSis^na at my side. 

'Tlie brave lad, indignant that his father should have exposed me in place of 
himself, had escaped in oitler to follow me. ‘ 3 wish,’ he said, ‘ to share the 
danger wliich should Iravo been spared you. if the blind tenderness of my 
father had not I’endered him unjust to you.’ The noble simplicity of the 
youi^ man pleased me. In his place 1 should have acted os ho did. 

“ Our position in ^e ni^Us of fugitives and Austrian Lancers was most 
critical. I had a triple task to perform—to ward off the blows nimed at 
young Maas6na, who, having hail no experience with his sword, was very 
uuskmul; to defend myself; and, thirdly, to induce the fugitive soldiers to 
change tWr course so as not to throw into confusion the regiments in 
merve. We succeeded, however, in our task, and neither Pi’oswr nor 1 
received any woundat Wo retiiimed to the Marshal, who tittered a cjy at 
soring his son covered with blood; bnt on hearing that he was not wounded 
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he gave vent to bis anger, and in the ef tlie generaK find of 

I ti»o oibceis of the Eruperor’h stafl' be i-ouiidly a]>UK)<I hi«i son. ‘Who 
ordered you, young fool, to' mix yourisclf in wu*h a nx'lH i ’ I’lie answer of 
Prosper was really sublime, ‘ Who ordered me ' My honour 1 I wished to 
prove to my comrades in the amy and to France tlaii if 1 am not desiioiHl. 
to have tho military talent which has midered m\ father illiistiious, 1 am 
at least by my courage worthy to bear the naiiu' ol Masscuii.’ The KmpcK'r 
was informed of what had passed, and when slioitly after he came aeioss 
Massena’s staff, he called Prosper to his side, ami taking him kindly hy the 
ear, said : ‘ Well done, mon cher, this is how young men like yon "hould begin 
their careers; ’ and then, tinning to tho Mai-shal, he viid to him in .i loiv \oie(*. 
hut so as to be heard by General Beilrand, who iiiported it to me : ‘ 1 line 
my brother Louis as mueh as you cheiish jour son, but when he was mj 
aide-de-e.imp in Italj he did his duty like the (►thevs, and 1 should ha\( 
feaivd to discredit him if I ha<l OAposed one of his lomiailos in Ids plue.’” 

From that time forth ^Massona evidently owed ITarbot a gimdge. 

Another incident of the battle of Wagrain, of more historical 
importance, I liave not found recoitled elsewhcro. Marshal llernadotle 
had for some time been disaffectod to the l'hn])eror. Alter the first 
day’s fighting at Wagram he criticised very hostilely the tactics 
jmrsued, and he said publicly, in tho presence of those wdio i*ei)orted 
it to tho Emperor, that the passage of the Danube and the action which 
followed had been badly directed, and if he had himself the command 
ho would, by a ^aranfr nvtiionm ai\d almost without fighting, reduce 
Prince Charles to the necessity of laying down Jiis arms. During the 
fighting of the next day the Saxon troops uuder the command of 
llernadotte, being badly led, were repulsed by the Austrian ca\alry, 
and fell liack in disorder on Massena’s corjis. liernadotb' galloped 
back to head his men and to I'ally them, and in doing so found him¬ 
self ill Ihe presence of Napoleon, who, in an ironical tone, said to him; 
“ Is this the .vima/r manaiurt by which you count on reducfiig Prince 
Charles to tho neci'S'^ity of laying down his arms ? ” Demadotte was 
stupefied, and before he could stammer out a few words, Napoleon, in 
a loud voice and in a tone of the utmost severity, said . 1 withdraw 

from you the ooruraand of the army which you direct so ill. 

Withdraw at once, and quit the army in twenty-four hours, 1 havi* 
no need of a blunderer such as you." This 'fhid, the lilmperor turned 
his back on the Marshal, and taking command himself of the Saxons, 
restored order in their ranks, and led them again against the enemy. 
Bernadette was with difficulty prevented by his aides-de-camj) throw¬ 
ing himself on. the bayonets of the enemy, llo wandered all day 
over the field of battle, and eventually withdrew to Prance. On 
his return to Paris he was entrusted with another command by the 
Minister of War, without the knowledge of the Emperor. A few 
months later he was elected by the Diet of Sweden as successor to 
their King, and as Crown Prince of that country hi* led their army 
in the campaign of 1813 against Prance, and hai his revenge on the 
Emperor at the decisive battle of Leipsic. 
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Ea^ in 1810 Marbot again left Paris to join Massena's staff in 
Spain, and serred In the two campaigns |n Portugal of 1810 and 
1811, which he says were full of hardship to him. Twice he was 
severely wounded, received no reward, and not even a kindly re¬ 
cognition from the Mirshal. This was the more strange, as on one 
occasion, when Massena was examining fin foot the foi^bifioations of 
Ciudad Rodrigo and a shell burst close to him, covering him with 
sand and dirt which for the time comple’tely blinded him, Marbot 
took him on his back and caiTied him some distance till out of .da-nger. 

Marbot’s account of these campaigns, including the taking of Ciudad 
Rodrigo and Almeida, the advance into Portugal, the battle of 
Busaco, the winter spent by Masscna’s force before the lines of Torre.s 
•Vedras and his retreat the following spring, the battles of Fuentes 
d’Onoro and in front of Almeida, are very full; they are of interest 
chiefly in the fuller evidence they give of the disastrous effect of the 
quarrels and misunderstandings between the various marshals employed 
in Portugal and Spain. 

“ I’he most complete anarchy [he says] prevailed among the marshal.'' 
and the chiefs of the various corps ^arnwc. Each one con-sidered liimself 
iiidepeiident, and would render no aid of men or provisions to the others. In 
vain the Emperor himself addressed the most peremptory orders to the chiefs 

to .suppoit one another.If one obeyed, and each pretended to have need 

of all the resources he could dispose of. General 8aint-0yr was on the point 
of l,)eiug crushed in Catalonia because Marshal Hiicbet, Governor of Aragon, 
refused to send him a single battalion. Marshal Soult was abandoned at 
Oporto because Marshal Victor neglected to obey the order lie had received to 
join him. Soult in his tnim refused, later, to come to the succour of Massena 
when at the.gates of Lisbon. Massena could not get Bessieres to aid him in 
fighting the English before Almeida, when an additional division might have 
tuiued the^ide against Wellington. I could quote a mtiss of examples of 
egotism and disobedien<‘e whiih caused the destruction of the French armies 
in the Peninsula.” 

Massena was the chief sufferer from the want of co-operation of the 
other marshals. His relations with his brother marshals and generals 
were embittered by a puerile matter, which is another illustration of 
the old saying: Chrehet la femme. Marbot says that Mass&a brought 
with him to Spain a Madame X. He had only consented to take 
command In Portugal upon the express understanding with the 
Emperor that he was to be allowed to take this lady with him. , In 
the advance on Portugal there was a meeting with Mass^nA and 
Marshals Ney, i&egaier, Jnnot, and Montbrun, They had come 
somedistiiftoe fetf, a council of war, and Massena, who had been 
accustOtaed to dine alone with Madame X., apart from his staff,;.i|Wked 
them tp join hi$ table before returning to their respective camps. A few 
minute before sittingMassena snmnaon^M^me X,, 
who on finding hereelf in the presence of the marshals was about to with¬ 
draw, but Massena called out to Ney, in a loud voice: *‘My dear Marshal, 
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give your arm to Madame.’* Ney grew pale, but restrained himself, 
^ and conducted the lady to the table, but during the dinner he did not 
speak a single word to her, and addressed himself wholly to 
Montbrun on his left. Madame X., feeling that she was in a false 
position, was greatly agitated, and finally fell into a fainting fit. 
The four marshals immediately left „ the table, and expressed them¬ 
selves in vetj indignant terms on what had occurred. Dating from 
this scene there was a very bad feeling between these officers and 
Marshal Mass^na. 

Madame X. appears to have been a great cause of embarrass¬ 
ment to the army. As there were no roads for carriages in Portugal, 
she accompanied Mass6na on horseback. Her fatigues contributed 
greatly to retard his movements; for it was impossible to leave her 
behind without exposing her to be carried off by guerillas. It was 
necessary on her account to make very short stages. The Marshal, 
on more than one occasion, lost most precious time through this. 
In the retreat into Spain in 1811 her position became very critical. 
Her horse fell several times with her in the mountain passefe, and 
the poor woman, who bore it with the greatest courage, was cruelly 
bruised. At last it was necessary to have her carried in a litter 
by grenadiers. The Marshal implored his men not to abandon her, 
and often exclaimed—“ What a mistake I have made in bringing a 
woman to the war! ” 

The campaign ended, so far as Massena and Marbot are con¬ 
cerned, on the arrival of the retreating army at Ciudad llodrigo. 
Massena was then recalled in disgrace, and was superseded by 
Marshal Marmont. Marbot returned with his chief to Paris. 

Marbot’s next service was as major in a cavalry regiment—the 
Twenty-third Chasseurs. In the absence of the colonel through ill¬ 
ness, he commanded this regiment for many months during the 
Russian campaign, and was eventually promoted to the colonelcy. 
Although his opportunities of seeing and hearing what was taking 
place were much fewer than when acting as aide-de-camp to a marshal, 
his narrative contains much that is of value,^and may be compared 
with advantage with those of Segur and Forenzac. The Twenty- 
third Chasseurs were attached to the Second Army Corps under Marshal 
Oudinot, and later, when this officer was wounded, under General 
Saint-Cyr, an officer of great skill and courage, but reckless of the 
lives of his men. He had begun life as a comic actor. ' Except dar¬ 
ing the time of battle hlS showed himself little to his troops, and was 
often practising on his violin when he should have been looking after 
the interests of his corps. He had, howe|er, real military genius. 
His ayrps d'anmc did not advance to Moscow. It remained behind 
on the Dana, and there protected the flank of the main advance. It 
had several most severe engagemeni^, notably ^hat at Polotsk, in 
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which the Twenty-third Chasseurs especially distinguished them¬ 
selves. On Ijhe retreat of the Grand Army from Moscow, the 
Second Army Corps fell into line with it shortly before it arrived 
on the banks of the Bert'sina. Marbot’s regiment found no difficulty 
in fording this river, which was not a wide one, before the two bridges 
were constructed by the engineers. He says that the crossing by foot 
soldiers might have been greatly facilitated by placing lines of carts 
across the bed of the river, so that the men might step! from one to 
the other. No one, however, would listen to his suggestion. Having 
occasion to recross the river in search of some of his baggage on the 
night before the main army crossed, and when there occurred the terrible 
disaster so often described, he found the two bridges quite deserted. 
The losses of the following day might have been avoided if the staff 
of the army had availed themselves of that night to send across the 
baggage and the 50,000 stragglers. He found this vast mass of 
people quietly seated round their camp fires, grilling their rations of 
horse-fieah, unconscious of the disaster that would overtake them on 
the mbrrow' in the crossing, which at that moment could have been 
eftected without difficulty. In vain, when passing by the camps of 
the general staff and that of Marshal Oudinot, he pointed out to the 
staff officers that the bridges were deserted, and how easy it would 
be to compel the vast crowds of unarmed men to cross when there 
was no enemy to oppose them. They replied only with evasive 
words, each one leaving it to others to direct the operation.Taking 
himself a few soldiers, he succeeded, by persuasion alone, in' inducing 
two to thi’ee thousand of these wretched people to cross the bridges. 
The vast mass remained behind, and next day fell victims to their 
own neglect and to the remissness of the staff.^ 

t . 

“ ft was in this disoidered camp,” he adds, “ that I saw for the first time 
the soldiei's returning from Moscow. My heart was broken at the sight. 
All grades were confounded: no arm-s, no uniforms. Soldiers, officers, and 
even generals were covered with rags, and having for boots bauds of leather 
and cloth. Thousands of men of all nations were mixed together, speaking 
all the languages of Europe, without being able to understand one another.” 

After crossing the Beresina and the marshes of Zembin, the French 
burnt the bridges behind them ; but unfortunately this was of little 
nse to thein. A severe frost the next night froze the river and the 


marshes sufficiently to enable the Eussians to cross. Henceforth the 
Second Armi^iCorps formed the rearguard of the army. In spite of 
the dispr^ifisation, Marbot was abte to keep his re^ment 

well to^pier j fmd it formed a ,striking contrast to others; so much so, 
that Napoloor^t .oonid freely believe that so many of ,it?^ men 
remamed arma^^^^ In comparing Marbot’s account of this 


terrlMe relreat witbiftbat of S^ghr, it appears that in qpe respect the 
latter W somewhat*oyerstid»d the difficulties of the army. Marbofc 
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says that it was not true that food was so scarce that the men were 
^ reduced to eat human flesh, there was always a suflSoieucy of horse-flesh, 
owing to the vast number of horses which succumbed along the route, 
and provisions also were not wanting in the country after passing the 
Bi-resina. The cold, however, was terrible; it told worst upon those 
troops which had not been long with the army in their retreat. On 
December 4 the division of General Gratien, 32,000 strong, quitted 
Wilna to support the main army in its retreat. On the night of the 
Cth the cold was more than usually severe. The transition of this 
corps from hot barracks to the extreme cold of the bivouac on the snow 
causbd nearly all of them to die. In the same manner 200 Neapolitan 
cavalry, the bodyguard of Murat, who had also just joined the army 
from Wilna, all died the first night they passed on the snow. 

As an illustratiion of the *effect of these scenes ujiDn individuals, 
Marbot states that one of the most vigorous and bravest officers of 
his own regiment was so dismayed by what he saw that he laid him¬ 
self down on the snow, and that nothing could persuade him to get up 
again. He died there. Many men of all ranks shot themselves, so 
as to put an end to their sufferings. After passing the Ber^sina, 
Marbot dismounted his men, and forming sleighs, harnessed the horses 
to them, and carried his men with greater safety and comfort to 
them in this way. The route was covered with muskets, thrown 
away by stragglers, and each of his chasseurs provided himself with 
a couple,I and with ample supplies of cartouches. Finally, the 
Niemen w%iLcrossed on December 13; Eussian soil was quitted, and 
the dangers of the Army from the enemy were at an end. 

Henceforward the chief danger was from Polish robbers disguised 
as Cossacks. Marbot says that after crossing the Niemen and finding 
quarters in Polish villages, the transition from the open bivouac to 
hot rooms was the cause of general illness to the army, and that 
many oflScers, among them two generals, succumbed to this, after 
passing safely through all the previous dangers of the retreat. 

There could not be better evidence of the care Marbot took 
of his regiment than the statistics he gives of^ it. Of the 1050 men 
who had entered on the campaign, 693 were still in the ranks at the 
close of it, well mounted, and fit to cariy arms; 109 had been killed, 
77 had been taken prisoners, and the remainder were de coinhat 
through wounds or disease, *or were missing. He thinks the 
total losses of the French army have been somewhat over-estimated. 
The actual number of soldiers who originally entered Eflssia was 
825,000; of these 155,000 only were natives of France, the remainder 
were foragers in alliance with France, Bavarians, Saxons, Italians, 
Swiss, and Poles. 60,000 SWnchmen, he says, recrossed the 
!Niemen, and 30,000, who were made prisoners in Eussia, returned 
home after 1814; 65,000 therefore were killed ih battle or died of 



873 


THE CONTEMPORARY RE HEW. 


wounds or disease. 0£ the 170,000 allies, the great haass deserted, 
or allowed themselves to be made prisoners. He further adds that^ 
in the various battles in Russia nearly 100,000 prisoners were 
taken by the French, but that not a single one of them was sent 
across the frontier; they all succeeded in escaping, and many of 
them rejoined the Russian armies and fought .again. 

On his return to France after this disastrous retreat, Marbot was 
employed without delay in reorganising a* cavalry brigade for a new 
campaign. He testifies to the extraordinary exertions made by the 
authorities to fill the jKknks. Never had recruiting produced stronger 
and better soldiers. The last reserves of France, however, were drawn 
upon for tibiis purpose. Men who had paid for substitutes in former 
conscriptions were now, in gross breach of faith, compelled to join the 
army. The prefects in every department were deprived of their 
guards. As a result, Napoleon was able to bring into line for the 
campaign of Leipsic a formidable army. 

Marbot again took his part in this war with his cavalry regiment, 
and so distinguished himself that the Emperor accumulated honours 
upon him. Hitherto promotion had come to him slowly, and he had 
often been disappointed. Promises had been forgotten; other claims 
had by strange mischances been preferred to his. On one occasion 
his brother, serving^on the same staff, was promoted by mistake for 
him. He was now created a baron, with a handsome dotation, and 
an oflScer of the Legion of Honour, which also entitled iiim to a 
pension. 

The campaign, it need not be said, was a succession cn disasters to 
the Emperor Everything went against him. Marbot says that the 
troops were seldom well led, except when Napoleon directed in person. 
He left too much to the' discretion of his marshals, and they were 
more bent on thinking each of himself, and hoping to have his own 
Austerlitz, than of the general interest of the army, Saint-Cyr and 
Mortier refused to march to the relief of Vaudamme at the battle of 
Kulm. There resulted a defeat with great loss. “ They should,'’ 
Marbot says, “ have'been tried by court-martial; but,” he adds, “ the 
army was at such a point of exhaustion that if the Emperor had wished 
to punish all those who were wanting in zeal, he would have had to 
dispense with the services of all the marshals.” Each of the marshals 
was separately defeated: Oudinot St Gross Beeren, Macdonald at 
Kafatbifcdi, Ney at ZutterbSch; and lastly came the crowning disaster 
of the* Emperor himself. Defeat was hastened by the 

defectibmisf f3ie Saxons, who crossed sides in the middle of the battle; 
Bemadotte received them into his ranks, and turned thelf artillery 
against the French. Of this battle Id^arbot mentions a ctmons fact, 
that the Enssians brought into the field myriads of Baskir Tartars* 
armed only with bbws and arrows. They advanced in such loose 
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OTcler that they could not shoot straight in front of them, lest they 
should kill their own men. They fired their arrows into the air in 
such a manner that they might fall upon the heads of the enemy. 
Thus directed, the arrows had very little force, and did scarcely any 
harm. Marbot himself was slightly wounded by one of them, four feet 
in length, which entered his flesh to a depth of half an inch. It is 
unnecessary to refer further to this disastrous battle, to the retreat of 
Napoleon, and to the premature blowing up of the bridge over the 
Elster, which resulted in 40,000 men, including the corps of Macdonald, 
Lanriston, and Itegnier, being cut off, and being either killed in the 
city of Ijeipsic, or made prisoners. Marbot’s regiment fortunately did 
not share their fate ; it covered tjhie retreat of what remained of the 
French army, and at Hanau it made five charges on the pursuing enemy, 
and suffered very great loss. Marbot only escaped being killed by the 
blowing up of a caisson through the cleverness of his horse. This is 
practically the last matter of interest in the book. His experience at 
Waterloo is given in a fhw short letters, of no great value. 

The last of these volumes is melancholy reading compared with the 
first two. In the earlier period, Napoleon’s star was nearly everywhere 
in the ascendant; the narrative is inspired by the same clo.ii which 
animated the army, its generals and their staff. The French ofiiciws are 
seen at,their best; their devotion to the service, their readiness to en¬ 
counter death at the command of their chiefs, their love of glory, their 
lightness of heart are conspicuous in every page. Later came the period 
of reverse ; tne disastrous campaign in Spain, the retrejft from Russia, 
the defeats of Leipsic and Waterloo. Just as the earlier narrative 
insensibly conveys the s]>irit of enthusiasm and victory, so the later 
part gives in every page the impression of disorganisation, demoralisa¬ 
tion, and coming disaster and defeat. The causes of this are every¬ 
where apparent in the exhaustion of France, caused by the continuous 
drain of its best men, the physical inferiority of the conscripts of later 
years, the greater use by Napoleon of foreigners pressed into the 
service, caring nothing for the traditions of the army, or for the cause 
for which they fought. Death and disease also'told upon the officers. 
It is clear that, by an inverse process to that of the survival ot 
the fittest, the best officers were continually being sacrificed by the 
demands made upon them, and by their reckless heroism in courting 
death, by way of example to the troops. This process could not go on 
for twenty years without producing an effect in reducing the average 
quality of those who survived. The marshals also in the later period 
exhibited themselves in a very bad light. In addition to the cases 
already referred to, there are a multitude of others, showing how they 
sacrificed the interests of the army and of France to their miserable 
personal jealousies. They would not recogni'-e any right of 
seniority among their ranks. None would serve under any other, 
VOL. LX. 3 L 
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however grave the crisis. In the retreat from Moscow, Junot would 
not come to the aid of Key, near Smolensk; had he done so, tht 
pursuing army would have been destroyed, and the French army 
saved. Later, Saint-Cyr refused to serve under Victor; and when 
Oudinot retook c-oramand of the Second Corps, Victor, rather than 
be under his command, separated from him with his men. 

Even earlier than this such ditferences had begun to show them¬ 
selves, and JMarbot describes a deplorable scene between Lannes and 
Bessieres on the field of battle of Essling. In Spain, at the battle of 
Fuentes d’Onoro, a^brilliant manoeuvre of Massena failed through the 
abstention of Bessieres. At a critical period of the battle IVlassona 
sent word to General Lepic to charge with the reserves, but the brave 
General, biting the blade of his sword in despair, replied that he 
had been strictly forbidden by Bessitire.s to engage without orders direct 
from himself. Bessidres could not be found. lie had wandered alone 
from the field of battle, and when he returned it was too late. 

Compai'ed with his marshals, the Emperor everywhere, in these 
volumes, appears in a good light. IVlarbot does not, indeed, spare 
him, and on several occasions poiut.s out the mistakes he made, and 
the errors and perfidies of his policy. He intimates that it would 
have been well for France if Napoleon had died of his wound at 
Ratisbon. But incidentally many traits are referred to in the narra¬ 
tive which suggest a more favourable view of his personal character 
than has resulted from receut memoirs of other conteniporaries. 
His immeastflrable superiority to the marslials in time of battle, 
in his presence of mind and infinite resources at critical moments, 
in his knowledge of the temper of his soldiers and his power 
to rafse their morale f by appeals to their ardour, is every¬ 
where conspicuous. A good illustration of the last is given by 
Marbot in his account of the battle of JCsslin'g. The colonel of a 
regiment had been killed, and the men had been repulsed from a 
most important position, leaving his body in the hands of the enemy. 
The Emperor coming up at that moment, and perceiving the necessity 
of recovering the losf ground, asked the regiment where their colonel 
was. Some soldiers replied that he had just been killed. “I do not 
ask,” said Napoleon, “ whether he is dead, but where he is.” A timid 
voice replied that he had been left behind in the village. “ Do you 
mean, soldiers, that you have allowed the body of your colonel to 
remain in the hands of the enemy ? Know that a brave regiment 
ought always to be able to show its eagle and its colonel—dead or 
alive. You have left your colonel alone in that village yonder. Go 
and seek him.” The major, catching the thought of Napoleon, ex¬ 
claimed : “ Yes, we are dishonoured if we do pot recover our colonel.” 
Thus inspired, th« regiment made another and successful charge. 

These memoirs also show in many an incident how exacting Napoleon 
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wa% of the services of those uiulor his command, requiring from them, 
*as a matter of duty, the very utmost, without regard for their lives, 
Jind often without the slightest actnowledgment. A good illustration 
of this is given by ^larbot at the battle of Landschut. Napoleon 
attacked the Austrians across a bridge. Twice his infantry were 
repulsed with slaughter. On the third attack, perceiving Giuieral 
Mouton, he said ; “ You come, General, at an opportune moment. I’ut 
yourself at the head of the column and <‘arry the town.” Such a 
poialous mission, given at a moment’s notice, might have dismayed any 
man less intrepid than General Moutdn. Dismounting his horse, and 
putting himself at tlie head of the cobimn of grenadiers, the General, 
without showing any emotion, advanced at their head across the bridge, 
made the charge, stormed the town and took it, and tlien returned to 
Napoleon’s side, “ CVe/s-' hiyo'ir,’' says IVIarbot; “ in the conversation 
that ensued not a word was said respecting the feat just performed, 
and never did the hlmperor refer to it again.” 

Of an opposite character is ii happy phrase of the Emperor, winch 

may well serve as a couclu'^ion to a review of this most interesting 

work. Returning from Spain, after having been severely wounded, 

Marbot had an interview with the Ernperoi*, who questioned him 

about his wounds. “ How many does this make ? ” he said. “ Eight, 

sire,” replied Marbot, They will bo your eight quarterings of 

nobilitv.” 

«/ 

G. Shaw-Lefevue. 



THE RELIGIOUS OPINIONS OF 
ROBERT BROWNING. 


I T has for some time been an anxious question with me whether or 
not I should make some answer to the attacks directed against 
my Memoir of Kobert Browning, in regard to its treatment of his 
religious views. On the one hand these attacks seemed to call for a 
•rejoinder, and on the other to forbid it. It w'as futile to reason with 
critics * who demanded of me an inspired as well as circumstantial 
knowledge of the life I had been called upon to,depict, and were 
prepared to decline my unsupported authority for any one of its facts 
who had framed for themselves a scheme of what that life must be, 
and measured not only my competence but my sincerity as a biographer 
by the (Jegree in which 1 carried it out, I could only appeal from 
the unreason and the nncharitableness of the one class of judges to 
the more sympathetic justice of another; and the predominating 
kindness with which my work had been received rendered such an 
appeal superfluous. From the point of view of ray own interest it 
seemed best that I should remain silent. 

But my critics werd not the only class with which 1 was concerned. 
They had awakened me to the probable existence of large groups of 
men and women whose faith in Mr. Browning was bound up with his 
supposed allegiance to the literal forms of Christianity, and had been 
wounded by my exposition of its error; and I felt with deep regret 
that, in wounding that faith, 1 had rendered myself responsible, not 
only to those who held it, but to him whose memory it enshrined. 
It occurred to me that the imtation which my statements had aroused 
was due in part to their brevity, in part also to their impersonal 

• As the CoNTEMrojiAliY Review is read in America as well as in England, it raav 
he well to specify that? ogly allude in this paper to certain BhigUsh reviewers of my 
book. 
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character; and that if I had made them at more length, and with more 
^«{rert to explain and justify them, they might have carried more weight, 
and caused less pain in the proceeding. It seemed still possible to 
rectify the mistake, and at a great sacrifice of personal inclination 1 
determined to do so. I sketched out the contents of an article 
which set forth in more detail what I understood to be Mr. IJrowning’s 
faith, the reason he had given me for so understanding it, the positive 
and negative evidence in my favour to be discovered in the works. 
But meanwhile these very conclusions had been in the main endorsed 
by two important representatives of the Church press ; and since then 
■a critique of the “ J^ife and Letters ” in the London Quarterly 
JUvicw has invested them with the authority of a very important 
Protestant sect. The writer, it is true, records my failure to say 
anything on the subject of Mr. Browning’s “ teaching” which has not 
been “ misleading ” or “ commonplace ’’; but he treats the question of 
bis heterodoxy as not even open to doubt; and the few words in 
v/hich he summarizes his view abound in my sense to the extent 
almost of exceeding it. This coincidence did not render my (*xplana- 
tions unnecessary, but it prescribed ibr them a different starting-point; 
und I was beginning to recast what I had written, when an unexpected 
incident changed for me the whole aspect of the situation. 

In a dedicatory letter to his latest poem, “ The Outcast,” Mr. 
Boborf Buchanan quotes a fragment'of a conversation which took 
place, as he affirms, between Mr. Bro^vning and himself, and which 
conveyed on Mr. Browning’s part a categorical disclaimer of Chris¬ 
tianity. I’ho story has erc( this become public property, since its 
natural circulation with the poem has been supj)leniented by that of a 
widely read literary review, which quoted .and also enlarged ■apon it; 
and it will doubtless have given rise to some anxious speculations as 
to whethei", or how far, Browning could have been capable of denying 
the faith he held ; or of allowing himself to be credited with one 
which he did not hold. I can assert that he did neither of these 
things ; and in re-stating what I know, I shall now have the satisfaction 
■of vindicating his sincerity besides j ustifying my ywii position. I believe 
•the incident here related to be true; I have no right to dispute 
Mr. Buchanan’s assurance concerning it, and I know it to have been 
•compatible with certain aspects of Mr. Browning’s nature. I also 
believe, as firmly, that in the spirit and in the intention in which it is 
related, it conveys what was not true. Mr, Buchanan’s reviewer in 
the Literary World has rightly interpreted the “ emphatic No! ” 
by which Mr. Browning answered the question whether or not he was 
a “Christian.” It referred, without doubt, to some meaning of the 
term which Mr. Buchanan’s words had suggested to him. “ I am not 
in that sense a Christian ’* was what his denial contained. A momentary 
irritation suppressed the softening clause. 
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Mr. Browning neitlier was, nor could be, at the time of which I 
speak, a Christian in the orthodox sense of the word; for he rejected^, 
the antithesis of good and evil, on which ort^iodox Christianity rests j 
he held, in common with Pantheists, though without reference to 
them, that every form of moral existence is required for a complete 
human world. This conviction never rendered him callous towards 
the practical aspects of wrong-doing. No man was more capable of 
healthy moral indignation, or more anxious for the enforcement of 
liuman justice in its most stringent forms. But he would have denied 
eternal damnation wider any conception of sin. He spurned the 
doctrine with his whole being .as incompatible with the attributes of 
God ; and, since inexorable divine judgment had no part in his creed, 
the official Mediator or Redeemer w'lis also excluded from it. Ho even 
spoke of the Gospel teachings as valid 'only for mental states other 
than his own. But he never ceased to believe in Christ as, mystic¬ 
ally or by actual miracle, a manifestation of Divine love. In his own 
w.ay, therefore, he was and remained a ( liristian; and never, I am 
convinced, hesitated to declare himself such if he judged the moment 
litting for doing so. 

I do not know at how early a jieriod his mind discarded the sterner 
aspects of the Christian faith. I. am inclined to think that it never 
consciously entertained them. It was not in ils nature to receive any 
body of doctrine in a stereotyped form ; and the continuity he always- 
claimed for his mental life also forbids the idea of a I’adical change of 
view as having at any time asserted itself nithin him. Wo may read 
orthodox Christianity into “ Christmas Eve” and “Easter Day,” the 
latter part (■^'“Saul,” the “Epistle of Karshish,” and perhaps “A 
Death iff. the Desert.’^ We may also, with a slight allowance for the 
dramatic mood, construe these j)ocms in the wider sense to be dis¬ 
covered in all his later woids and works ; even in the vision oi‘ 
judgment depicted in “ Easter Day we find a culprit judged on hi& 
own merits, and the scheme of eternal punishment superseded by one 
of natural retribution. Wo have no reason for thinking that doctrine, 
as such, ever possesse4 any interest for him; his works bear little or 
no trace of the doctrinal controversies of his day j Bishop Blougram’s 
“Apology” had no true bearing upon them. IJis Nonconformist 
training and still limited social experience might preclude any active 
interest in the Oxford Tractarian movement; but it is notable that 
this new quickening of the religious life of his country—this new 
phase of religious conflict in it—never even supplied him with a 
dramatic type. It was not till seventeen years after the appear¬ 
ance of the first Tract that he published the one poem in which 
some echo of doctrinal differences could be sought; and the ques¬ 
tion debated in “ Christmas Eve ” did not turn on doctrinal 
differences, or evSn «on the validity of doctrine and the rights 
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of individual thought. Its implied verdict Avaa in favour of ultra- 
^ Protestantism; hut its argument simply resolved itself into this : 
assuming Christ as the unfailing Cuide and the Centi’al Heality of 
our religious life, how do we moat truly conceive and, therefore, most 
truly worship Him ? Docs llis appeal to us lie through the primitive 
human emotions, the msthetic imagination, or the crilJcal reason ? 
Is He nearest to us in the services of the Evangelical chapel,' the 
ceremonial of the Homan Catholic Church, the lUscoveries of the 
German Eationalist professor ? The conclusion would havt; been 
foregone at any moment of ]\lr. Browning’s life., 

"When he came to reside in Lonclon, and gradually assumed his 
position in its intellectual world, tlie questions by which tlmt world 
was divided naturally forced themselves upon his mind. Its scieutilic 
atmosphere was full of t(ists for his faith ; and after disclaiming certai\i 
opinions which were implied in the name of Cliristian, he had still 
to vindicate witliin liimself the essential Christianity whicli had be¬ 
come inwoven with tlie deepest currents of his life. Wlien I first 
met him, after a lapse of many years, in the early summer of 1SG!>, 
the traces of this spiritual disturbance were, 1 think, very ap])anMit 
in him. The allirinations of belief which he made in the course of 
our conversations had a ring of self-defence scarcely justified by tlie 
circumstanci's which had immediately ]irovoked them. “ I know 
the diiliculty of believing,” he* once said to me, when some question 
had arisen concerniiig the Christian scheme of salvation. “ 1 know 
all that may he said against it, on the ground of history, of reason, 
of even moral sense. I grant even that' it may be a fiction. l>ut 
1 am none the less convinced that the life and death of Christ, as 
Christians apprehend them, su])[)ly something which their 
requires, and that it is true for them." He tlien proceeded to say 
why, in his judgment, humanity recpiij'ed Christ. ” The evidence of 
Divine power is overyuliero about us ; not so the evidence of Divine 
love. That love could only reveal itself to the human heart by some, 
supreme act of hinmni tenderness and devotion ; the fact, or fancy, 
of Christ’s cross and passion could alone supj:)ly such a revelation.’ 

1 did not, at the time, regard these*, words as a plea for an even 
modified belief on his own part. What 1 read into them was an 
apology for the varying degrees of literalism with which the Christian 
doctrine has been accepted, as well as an expression of sympathy 
for its more mystical or more subjective forms. This was probabl}' 
all he meant at the moment of speaking, altliougli the need to which 
(Jhrist responds was more real, evim for him, than I. then knew. 

On another occasion, which I specially remember, he spoke of 
Christianity in relation to his own life; and he concluded what lie had 
been saying, and I cannot now recall, by reading to me 'he Epilogue to 
“ Dramatis Personae.” ft will be remembered, that its beautiful and 
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pathetic second part is a cry of spiritual bereavement: the cry of those 
victims to nineteenth century scepticism for whom the Incarnate ^ 
Love had disappeared from the universe, carrying with it the belief 
in God. The third attests the continued presence of God in Christ, 
as mystically manifest to the individual soul. 

“ That one Face, far from vanish, rather grows. 

Or decomposes but to recompose, 

Become my universe that feels and knows ! ”, 

“ That Face,” he said, as he closed the book, “ is the face of 
Christ. That is how I feel Him.” 

fc * 

The Divine presence thus affirmed impressed me, however, as 
a humanized or naturalistic aspect of the Deity, rather than God in 
human form; and, when I began the “ Handbook ” in 1882,1 could still 
give it as my conviction that Christ was for him a spiritual mystery, 
much more than a definable or dogmatic fact. I may add that on this, 
as on every other point, my treatment of his religious views received 
his unqualified approbation. Bnt the line, which in his conception of 
Christianity, divided spiritual experience from external fact can at 
no time have been firmly drawn. It was scarcely conceivable that it 
should be. Six years before the Handbook was contemplated he had 
written to a lady, who “ believed herself dying,” a letter, now fre<piently 
quoted, which claimed for intuition the value of actual knowledge 
in regard to the Divinity of Christ; and in later days he himself asserted 
that Divinity on the strength of certain incidents of the Gospel narra¬ 
tive in regard to which his known mistrust of human evidence must 
have been suspended. It was^not till after his death that I learned the 
existence of this letter, though I knew something of the circumstances 
in which it must have been written; but I gave full weight to its 
contents, reiterated as they had been in my own hearing : and it will 
be found that, in the Memoir of the poet, I represent him as more 
definitely a Christian than I did when speaking of him in the Hand¬ 
book : though the later statement could not receive his sanction, 
and the earlier had done so. 

The one consistent fact of Mr. Browning’s heterodoxy was its 
exclusion of any belief in Revelation. He had framed for himself a 
gospel of uncertainly ; and, whether this related itself to his scepticism 
as cause or as effect, it was rooted in his religious life. I have touched 
on it in the memoir in reference to “ Easter Day,” and the dis¬ 
crepancies to be noted between the teaching of this poem and that of 
“ Christmas Eve j ” but it is more distinctly formulated in his later 
works. The “ P$pe deplores the existing certainties of belief and 
the habit of mind engendered by them, as answerable for the de¬ 
pravities which he is called upon to judge, John, dying in the 
desert, and reaffirming his own faith in the mournful prophetic 
vision of an age of dopbt, pleads the value of receding knowledge to 
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the quickened spiritual life. I need hardly suggest that it is neither 
tUe seventeenth century Pope nor the Fvangelist John who thus antici¬ 
pates the perplexities of our modern thought; but the poet’s own soul, 
which cries to us in their words. 

This condition is best illustrated by his attitude towards the fiues- 
tion of immortality ; and that again is brought home to us in the 
letter to which I have referred, and which several critics have accused 
me of ignoring, as hostile to my own judgment of the case. I now 
quote it in full : 

“It is a great thing—the greatest—that a human being should have 
passed the probation of life, and sum up its experience iu a witness to tiie 
power and love of God. J dare oongriitulut'e you. All the helj* 1 can oifor 
in my poor degree is the assurance that I see ever more reason to liold by 
the same hope, and tliat by uo. means in ignorance of what has been mlvanml 
to the eontr.iry, and for your sake 1 would wish it tf» be true tlut J had so 
much of ‘ genius' jis to permit the testimony of aii especially privilegeil 
insight to come in .aid of the ordinary argument. For 1 know 1 myself 
have been aware of the communication of something more subtle than a 
i-atiociuative ]tro(!ess when tlm convictions of genius have thiilled my soul 
to its depths ; us when Xapoleon, s'uiitiug up the New Testament, said of 
</hrist; ‘ l)o you know, 1 am an understander of men? Well, He was n(» 
man.’ (.Savez-vous (jue je me eonnais en hoiumi's'l Eli liien, cului-la ne 
fut pas uri hiuinue); or, as when Charles Lamb in a gay fancy with .some 
fi'iends as to how he and they would feel if the greatest of the dead were to 
appear suddenly in flesh and blood once more, on the final suggestion, ‘ And 
if Christ entei eil this room ? ’ changed his manner at once, and stuttered 
out, as his maimer was when moved, ‘ You see, if Shakespeare mitered we 
iihould all rise, if Ih appeared we must kneel’; or, not to niuHiplyin- 
iitances, as when IJante wi-ote what 1 will transcribe from my wife’s ti'sta- 
ment, wherein I recordeil it fourteen years ago ; ‘ Tlius 1 believ^o, thus I 
afiirni, thus J .am certain it is ; and that from this life I shall [»ass to another 
better, there where that Lady lives of whom my soul w.as ei?!nuoured.’ 
Dear friend, I may have weariial you in sjiite of your goodwill. God 
bless, sustain, and roeeive you, Eeciprocate this blessing with yours 
artectionatcly, " “ JIoukrt Brownisu.” 

We learn from these words that ho had been “ thrilled ” 
by the conviction of Dante as, on a different point, by that of 
Charles Lamb and of Napoleon. It had fpund a vivid response 
iu his own mind. But his habitual condition was that of simple- 
hope ; and it appears to me that if the reiterated affirmings of the 
great Italian poet had proceeded directly from himself, they would 
have proved him no nearer to the Christian certitude which acknow¬ 
ledges a divinely revealed fact and leaves no room for affirmation. 
That Dante was a believer, and nevertheless affirmed, was a singular 
circumstance which does not affect the position. 

It will perhaps be argued that the uncertainties implied in 
Mr. Browning’s expression of hope referred, not to the fact of eternal 
life, but to his own destined admission to it. This idea cancot for 
a moment be entertained. The life beyond »thfe grave, which that 
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hope foreshadowed, was no more for him necessarily a scene of 
rewai’d than, in any conceivable case, one of eternal punishment. Ct 
involved neither conditions of fitness nor possibility of exclusion. Ifi 
was simply a continuance of the life begun on earth; another stage in 
the development of the Divine scheme of creation. 

The hope of renewed existence was in his case the impulse of a 
nature too vivid to admit the thought of annihilation. It was justified 
by his belief in the existence of God and in the immateriality of the 
soul. But it clearly borrowed nothing from the words of Christ, and 
it sought a negative confirmation^ in the very absence of a promise, 
which, as he strove to demonstrate, would itself have neutralised the 
conditions of its fulfilment. The demonstration was w^orked out in “ La 
Saisiaz,” by what process 1 need not repeat, since I have described 
it in the “Life,”'and more in detail in the Handbook; but it may 
bo W'orth while to add that the main argument of the poem as given 
in the Handbook was not only endorsed by Mr. Browning: it was 
directly supplied by him. (This is my answer to a critic wLo taxe.s mo 
with not appreciating the real drift of the poem.) The whole remainder 
of my work was only submitted to him in proof, thus receiving the 
corrections which I have mentioned in the second edition. “ La Saisiaz” 
offered no difliculties which I could not have dealt with in the same 
way; but I had an extraneous reason for desiring that, in this case, 
the interpretation of the poem should proceed from the author^s lips. 
1 begged him to give me a short statement of its argument and its con¬ 
clusion ; and he answered the reejuest by bringing me a prose abstract 
of the dialogue between “ Fancy” and “Bea.son,” and saying, “ It is 
all there.” 1 almost verbally copied the little manuscript, supplying, 
of coursef the general sumpiary of the poem myself. 

The arguments ad/anced by “ Ileason” in support of uncertainty 
do not, however, show him at his best. They do not display the 
usqal subtlety of his appreciations of human life. They either ignore 
the immense advantage possessed by the near over the far, the 
known over the unknown, in all the normal conditions of our existence, 
or they confuse the CQuceivable certainty of a future state with a 
'knowledge of its circumstance, which has no part in the question. 
They apply at best to that crude idea of eternal reward and punish¬ 
ment which is excluded from his habitual point of view. There were 
moments when he himself would have welcomed a more positive 
guarantee for a life beyond the grave than his practically pure Theism 
could supply; though his tone concerning this and other objects of 
belief became more confident as his life advanced. 

Mj. Browning’s Theism was more definite than his Christianity, but 
his mental idiosyncrasies were still more strongly impressed upon it. 
The metaphysical and the emotional elements which composed it did 
not combine, as is usually the case, into the theological idea of God. 
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llis abstract idea of the Deity was, in fact, far more the Supreme 
Being of metaphysics than the God of' theology; and the human 
attributes which enter into the received idea of God were with him 
superadded to the first conception. This fact connects itself with a 
passage in my book*which has been subjected to special criticism, 
and which also I desire to amplify and explain, for the reasons given 
at the beginning of this paper. The passage is this: 

‘‘But such weaknesses as wore involved in his logical po.sition .are inhereiit 
to all the Jngher forms of natural theology when onco it has heen erected 
into a dogma.. As maintained by Mr. Browning,,this belief held a saving 
clause, which removed it from all dogmatic, hence all admissibh) grouinls of 
eontrovensy: the more definite or concrete conceptions of which it consists 
posses.sed no finality for even his own mind ; they reprostinted for him an 
absolute truth iii contingent relations, to it. !No one felt more strongly than 
h.e the contratlictions involved in any conci'ivahle .system of Divine (Toalioi)- 
and govennnont. I'Jo one knew bettor that every act ami motive which we 
attril»ute to a Supreme Being is a virtual negation of llis existence. He 
believed nevertheless that suoli a Beiiig exists ; and lie .'lecopted His I'cilec- 
tioii in th(» mirror of the human conseiou.sness, fis a ncce.ssarily false image, 
but one wliieli bears witue.ss to the truth.” 


God could only exist for Mr. ilrowning as source and origin of 
thought: in this respect, therefore, as first and last word of creation, 
But he otherwise imagined Him in all the negations of pure being. 
(‘' Caliban upon Setebos ” was only a travesty of his natural con¬ 
viction that a complete Divine existence could contain no motive 
for the making of a world.) lie was at best a colourless Omnipo¬ 
tence, or a Power combined with Will. It was because the Deity 
of his conception had nothing in common with the (^national life of 
man, that Christ, whether in His mystical or historical character, 
became for him a necessity of belief; and I can account in no 
ether way for the constant appeal which meets us in all his works 
uf the middle period against the denial of Christ or the worship of a 
“ loveless ” God. Its full dramatic justification is only to be found in 
the mind of David. Its personal inspiration cannot have proceeded 
from the poet’s external life, licligious heterodoxy has been always 
directed against tbo avenging aspects of the,Deity, The arguments 
which impugn His love proceed from wider grounds of disbelief, and are 
combated in this sense in the Epilogue to “ Dramatis J.*erson;e.” The 
problem of suffering may have been more present to him in those 
years of marriage and the first period of his widowhood than it was 
in the later stages of his life; but it never assumed for him the mag¬ 
nitude in which it so often seems, to perplexed believers, to block out 
either the goodness or the power of the Creator. His strongest means 
of defence were always evoked by the spectre of some inward opposi¬ 
tion ; and I am convinced that it was so in the present case. He 
was wrestling with himself, with his own metaphysical imagination, 
for the belief in a living God. The inward coi/flict would be the more 
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real that the traditional belief in Christ had taken possession ’of his 
heart before the conceptions which, in a sense, excluded it could haVe 
formed themselves in his understanding. The human impulse which 
demanded Christ prevailed in the conflict. It dictated to him the 
practical terms of his religion. It banished the metaphysical concep¬ 
tion to the sphere of non-working truths.' The belief remained non- 
theological because it accepted no compromise between the two. 

It is impossible to describe a very complex nature from even a 
sustained point of view without incurring the appearance of inconsist- 
•ency; and I confess that, when I began the Handbook, a somewhat 
■different and more uniform impression of Mr. Browning’s faith had 
established itself in my mind. But he had not then published 
“Ferishtah’s Fancies”; and, as his actual life shaped itself in the 
memoir, one of the parables of this work flashed upon me, in connection 
with his spoken words, as striking the true key-note of his religious be¬ 
lief. I have referred my readers to this poem at the close of the very 
passage which was in part inspired by it; but my critics have fo ind it 
convenient to ignore the fact. The parable is that of the ‘ Sun.*^ 
In it the Supreme Being is symbolized by that heat-and-lifc-giving orb 
which is sometimes worshipped as a divinity. The speaker dwells on 
the difficulties of worshij), where the giver of all good may be credited 
with neither benevolent consciousness in the gift nor sensibility to 
the gratitude which it inspires ; and in so doing he sets forth what 
was, for the poet himself, the logical dilemma of the conception of 
Hod. The italics are mine; 

“ Prime eanee this fire shiill be, 

I'neauxeii, : hnire hef/in the gifts. 

Thither must go my love avdpraise —to irhotf 
Pire ! Sgmhol fitly serres the symbolized 
IJereiti,—that this same ohject of my thaiths, 

While to my mind vomse coneetvahle. 

Kxrept as mind no less than fire, refutes 
Kext moment mind’s conception : lire is fire— 

While what 1 needs must thank, must needs include 
?urpo-e with power,—humanity like mine, 

Imagined, for tlie dear necessity, 

One moment in .nn object which the next 
fonfessos unimaginable. Power! 

- Wkat*nee,d of itfill, then f what ojiposcs power f 
• Why, purpose f any change must he for worse; 

And what occasioti for lusnelicence 
When ail that is. so is and so must, be; 

Best being best now, change were for the worse. 

Aeeordiiigly discard these qualities 
Proper to imperfection, ttike for type 
-Mere fire, eject the man, retain the orb,— 

The^>erf<‘et and, so. inconceivable,— 

And what remains to love and prai.se 1 ’’ 

Ferishtah has previously said: 

“ For as our liege the Shah’s .sublime estate 
Merely enhaloes, leaves him man the same, 

So must I count that orb I call a fire 
(Kgep to the language of our ignorance) 
boinet#iing tiiat’.s fire and more beside : ” 
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^ And lie now evolves the doctrine of a double Being in God, from 
the necessity of discovering an object for the higher emotions of man¬ 
kind: 


‘ Even so 

Man’s soul is moved by what, if it. in turn 
Must move, is kindred .soul: reiieivinif {rood 
—Man’s way-must make man’s due acknov\li’dr;inr>nt, 
No other, emn while he, reasons out 
Plainly hnovgh that, were the man nniinniiu'il. 

Made, anyd of, aiii/elic erery way. 

The lore and praise that riyhth; seel, aiid fud 
Their wan-like object now,—iiistnitlnl imire. 

Would f/o forth idly, air to enqitiness. i 
Our liaman iiower, sun-ripened, proflers scent 
Thoupli reason |)rove the sun lacks nose to Iced 
f)n wliat him.self mswle {rratefiil: Iiower and man 
Let each <is.sunic that scent and Ime alike 
Heinjr once, born, must needs liave use Man’s part 
Is plain—lo'send love forth,—astral, jicrliaps : 

No matter, he has done his part.” 

“ Wherefrom 

What is to follow—if I take thy sen.'-e— 

Jlut I flat the sun the iticon(;eivable 
Confessed by man,—c.omprises, all the same, 

.l/an's erery-day eonaption of hinisell— 

No less remaininjr iiiicoiic.eived ! ’’ 


When Mr. Browning wrote this parable, the question wliich jt em¬ 
bodied had, for all effective purposes, solved itself in hi.s mind. Then, 
as so often in matters of faith, the object of his reasonings was to 
defend a foregone conclusion. The belief in Christ had asserted itself 
as guarantee for the human .sympathies of the Creator; and, without 
losing in strength, had receded from the foreground of his conviction. 
His language was, in lafctr years, more habitually that of a Theist than 
that of a Christian. And, as his abstract Supreme Being was more 
remote than the God of Christian theology, so wms the (iod Pf his real 
life more familiarly near, more anthropomorphic in character than the 
image of Deity usually reflected by the educated religious mind. I 
bad once occasion to think that no alh'ged instance of Divine inter¬ 
vention could strain his powers of belief. He w'as willing to admit 
that, in this concrete form, his faith must be a delusion; but he held 
it as imposed upon him by the conditions •f lus humanity, and as 
justified by them. 

If I wore called upon to re-write the condemned passage in my 
conclusion, I should make a few verbal alterations: 1 should not 
say “ no one fdt more strongly than he the contradictions involved 
in any conceivable scheme of Divine creation aud^verrnnent,” because 
the ground oi feeling in him was entirely occupied by belief. I should 
try to find some expression which confined his doubt to the purely 
intellectual sphere to which it belonged. I should also substitute 
"logicaV' for rjfinar’ in the phrase “virtual negation of His 
existence.” The word false," which occurs in the same paragraph, 
is, I admit, too strong in its habitual connotatlbn, and I cud not use it 
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■witliout misgiving; but I do not think I could have discovered a more 
fitting one. The “ imperfect,” prescribed by one of my critics, would 
have been wide of the mark, since its suggestions are only those of insuf¬ 
ficiency. Mr. Browning had spontaneously admitted that the Christian 
scheme might be a fiction, a transposition of truth, judged necessary 
for its attunement to the present sense of mankind. Why might not 
he impute some such relative and fleeting character to his own con¬ 
ception of God ? Why should not this represent for him a disguised 
or transformed reality, through which the unthinkable had been 
brought into the sphere of human thought ? 

It may be argued against me that his nature bore concordant 
testimony to the validity of his beliefs, and that the metaphysical or 
imaginative subtleties which I have described in him unnecessarily 
complicate the question. It may be urged that that which transcends 
experience can have no authoritative form wherein to present itself 
to the mind which thinks it, and that a generally accepted transcend¬ 
ental idea must include all the personal elements which may enter 
into its conception. I might reply that this personal or subjective 
element of thought was especially important in Mr. Browning’s case; 
that it was a prominent feature of a very distinctive individuality. 
I should not, however, have dwelt upon it in so brief a survey of 
his life if I had been only writing for those who share his beliefs, 
and for whom he was not only a great poet but a great thinker, 
because the assumptions as well as conclusions of his reasoning pro¬ 
cesses were such as they hold true. But I also wrote for that large 
class of educated men and women for whom his assumptions and his 
conclusions are, to say the least, not proved, and who, while they 
love and fevere him as a great poet, have yet to be convinced that 
he was, in the strict sense of the term, a thinker at all. No one 
desires less than I do to promulgate such a conviction. I have 
always protested against what I felt to be the distortion of a great 
creative nature into something other, and therefore smaller, than it 
was meant to be. No man is a great poet who has not within him 
the materials and the capacity for thought; but his mental processes 
4re opposed to those of the thinker, and it is his function to step in 
where thought can no longer find its way. When, however, the 
failure in intellectual method is imputed to Mr. Browning as a 
reproach, it is the duty of his biographer to defend him where this 
is possible. I have shown in my Conclusion through what special 
and recent utterance the reproach had been brought home to him; 
and I tried to show that, while this was often justified by his works, 
a deeper insight into the operations of his mind would rob it of a 
great deal of its force. I felt that, in that vision of different planes 
of truth, of which vge find an imperfect reflection in his casuistry, he 
had^proved himself, though not a systematic thinker, one who, by his 
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faulty of poet, could grasp the deepest subtleties to which thought 
can attain. Feeling this, it was incumbent on me to say so. 

I have been severely censured by the Nonconformist press for not 
stating in the biography that Mr. Browning had been educated as a 
Dissenter; and I shall scarcely disarm niy judges by assuring them 
that I passed over the fact for no other reason than that, at the time 
of writing the memoir, it did not present itself to my mind. They 
may fairly say that biographies are not written from memory, and 
that I was bound to re-iuform myself on so important a subject as 
the poet’s religious antecedents before I atCempted even an out¬ 
line of his life. I have no alternative but to admit that I have 
never learned to establish a necessary distinction between one class 
of genuine Protestants and another; while, in the case of one so 
truly “ independent ” as Mr. Browning, the name of the sect which 
claimed him would always have appeared to me a loose label to be 
worn or pushed aside. I cannot believe that he never told me of his 
Nonconformist training, when he told me so much else about bis 
child-life. I can now even fancy I remember liis doing so. I may 
have heard from him what I now le,arn through another person, that 
Mr. Clayton (of York Chapel) was anxious that he should enter the 
ministry, thus originating the rumour which I Lave lately contradicted 
that he himself felt called to do so. But such facts, as I have im¬ 
plied, seemed irrelevant to all I knew of him in those late days, and 
even the words concerning them which I inserted in Miss Browning’s 
name failed to arouse me to any effective consciousness of their 
existence. 

Looking back, as 1 now do, on Mr. Browning’s career, from a 
somewhat more distant and more historical point of view, Psee that 1 
have been mistaken; and that the influences which I overlooked as with¬ 
out import to his later life had been probably a strong ingredient in its 
formation. 1 believe that the vital elements of his religious faith were 
derived from Nonconformity, and could with difficulty have been 
derived from any other source; not because they embodied ifs 
independent spirit, but because they possessed a glow and fervour 
which, during those first years of the nineteenth century, were almost 
absent from the Church. I have remarked in the biography, though 
without referring it to the probable cause, on the evangelical spirit 
which had survived in him the almost complete extinction of Christian 
doctrine ; and writing upon him, so far back a% eighteen years ago, 1 
noted in one of his works a vein of religious imagination which 
impressed me as Puritan. But I have also had occasion to say that 
the Evangelical Christian was allied in him to the subjective philosophic 
idealist; in other words, that the vivid sense of spiritual personality 
had with him its counterpart in the intellectu|l sphere. This was 
instanced by an impression, to which he was ^subject, that all reality 
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centred in himself; that the world he lived in was an illusion of his 
own mind. The feeling scarcely accorded with his abstract religious * 
ideas, and represented at best, in his case, one of those caprices of 
consciousness on which, for general purposes, it is unprofitable to 
dwell. It will, however, be owned that a mind thus constituted must 
be open to many forms of experience ; and that the permanent beliefs 
which could underlie them all would become sooner or later to him 
who held them, their only essential feature. My indifference to the 
probable mode of Mr. Browning’s early religious training was 
undoubtedly, in great "measure, an echo of his own. I cannot bu«5 
regret an omission which was so marked a fault in a biographer. Ii> 
so far, however, as my memoir of Robert Browning was a" picture of 
him, it has lost nothing through it. 

Some critical comments have been also evoked by my ignoring, a» 
it appeared, the Nonconformist inspiration of “ Christmas Eve ”; bu^ 
that question was not included in my temporaiy point of view, so I 
cannot be justly said to have ignored it. Mr. Browning’s experience- 
of Dissent, and his respect for it, most probably suggested the- 
dramatic motive of the poem; but they did not explain what w^as the?- 
subject of my remarks, its late appearance, and its isolated position in» 
the general series of his work. I may also add that the scene in the 
little chapel is described with a minimum of religious emotion, while- 
the crowning moment of the ]\[aBS, as witnessed at St. Peter’s, is- 
brought before us in a spirit of awe-struck adoration, which might be¬ 
held to prove a strong personal sympathy with Homo. It only proves- 
that Mr. Browning was, before everything, a poet; Ihcugh the fact 
still needs reiteration. 

I have* yet to notice' a prevalent conception of his lifo- 
and work, which has inspired in great measure the attacks made- 
on my book, and which is, to my mind, no less untrue to his 
genius as a poet than powerless to support in him any consistent 
image of the man. The idea is this, that his life can be only 
known through his work, and his work be only judged through his- 
history. Its first aspest is amusingly illustrated by my critic in? 
the London Quarterly Reviciv, who treats some statements, made 
by jne from long-standing knowledge of Mr. Browning’s character, 
as ‘‘ coDclusicns,” for which there is “some ground ” in the works of 
the corresponding pexied. The scccnd is expressed by him in the- 
following words : , 

We are not about to attempt to find in Browning a ‘ sj’stem ’ of thought. 
He lives in the midst of various humanity, and his poems reflect all its 

changing lights and fleeting moods and conflicting passions.But, on 

the other hand, to conclude that this man, who all his life was wrestling with 
the problems of life, came to no clear or worthy conclusions, or none that he. 
wished to communicatg to others, is to stultify the ■v\'hole of Bro 
writinga.” • 
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I do not know wkat conclusions, or wkat amount o£ verbal testify¬ 
ing to them, are the received practical equivalent '(especially under 
*this latest definition) of Mr. Browning’s poetry. T think I have 
made it clear that the last word of his experience was that of Pippa’s 
(faith : 

“God's in his heaven — 

All’s right with tlu: world ! ” 

•though I did not repeat the lines, and though ray reviewer includes 
them in a number of well-worn, though none the less beautiful, 
passages, which he has re-discovered for ray confusion. But if the 
poet’s personal life had been one long note of interrogation, or one 
mistaken answer, I cannot for a moment admit that his “ writings ” 
would have been “stultified” by-it. There is, indeed, a vital con- 
aection between the poet and the man : in Robert Browning they 
were often indistinguishable. But there can be for that very reason 
no greater mistakdfthan to suppose that their activities properly stand 
•t .0 each other in the order of theory to fact, of text to sermon, or of 
autobiography to the experience of a life. I have no desire to dis¬ 
cuss this question, which carries with it the whole psychology of 
creative art. But I should like to recall attention to an aspect of 
Mr. Browning’s work in which resides, not the intellectual, but the 
one unfailing moral bond between himself and it. He often wrote 
«nder*natural impulses, and with the pleasure we all find in exercising 
such faculties as we possess; but he wrote, primarily and always, 
under the impression that it was his duty to do so. He held his 
genius as a “ talent ” entrusted to him, and which he was bound not to 
bury out of sight, but to put out to the fullest interest in the Bank of 
Life. He held himself bound to observe life in whatever form it came 
to him ; and report on it, not for the information, but in the sight of, 
our Lord, the King.” His report was always disinterested, though 
he received for it its market value ; for he held it above money’s worth. 
It was always sincere ; for be always believed it to be true. He was 
also often sympathetically present in the emotions and reasonings which 
he described] they were often expressed in^ his own name. The 
religious faith conveyed by his collective wTitiugs was his own faith.. 
The few moral, as opposed to religious, judgments which can be 
elicited from their varied points of view, wore as certainly endorsed 
by his own conscience. But the genuineness of his productions, 
what constituted for him their morality, was independent of even these 
facts. 

I have desired to recall attention to this view of Mr. Browning’s 
• work, because it is already clearly indicated in the Life; although the 
full bearing of the fact, and also of the letter which illustrates it, has 
been doubtless overlooked by those of my critics who read the book 
for what it did not contain, and not for wWt it did.’ The letter is dated 
VOL. LX. 8 m ^ , 
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December 1864. There was probably no period of Mr. Browning’s 
career at* which the man and the work might be so reasonably 
identified with each other. A mighty sorrow had swept oyer his 
being, quickening it for the moment to a deeper sense of the tragic 
possibilities and yet hopeful import of life. The questionings and 
emotions which most impress us in “ Dramatis l^ersonre ” had their 
natural explanation, and often their certain counterpart, in himself. 
Yet we know, from his own words, that these poems were produced 
in no dominantly lyric or dramatic impulse, but with the energy of 

one who has discovered his life’s work ; and who loves the work in 

1 . « 

itself, but no less the consciousness that it has been well performed. 
The words I speak of form a mere fragment of a letter, but their 
meaning is only heightened by their •allusion to its omitted part: 

“ .... On tlio otlier hand, I feel .such coMifoi*t .•nid delight in doing the 
best ,l can with ray own olijcctof life, poetry--which, 1 think, T never could 
have seen the good of l)eforo, that it shows me I have taken the root I <f}<f 
take icell. I hope to do ranch more yet—and that the Hmver of it will l)e put 
into her hand somehow. I re;illy have great oppoitunities and advantages— 
on the whole, almost \mpreccdonted ones- -1 think, no other distmbanee'i 
.and cares tlran those 1 am most grateful for being allowed to have. 

Life,” p. 20(1). 

A year earlier he had said, “ I wrote a poem yesterday of 120 
lines, and mean to keep writing, whether I like it or not.” The 
letter points, it is true, to a seriousness and simplicity of habit which 
could not maintain themselves against J\fr. Browning’s increasing 
fame and the renewed insistencies of life; but it is typical of the 
convictions which inspired his least impressive no less than his gi’eatest 
work. Work thus conceived may bo allied to mistaken judgments; 
but it carries its standards within itself. The wTiter in Robert 
Browning could not be stultified by the sternest justice, or the most 
insidious injustice, that might be brought to bear on him as a man. 

I am well aware that the special lines of criticism on which 1 have 
now touched all converge in a more general, and perhaps more 
widely felt, objection to my treatment of Mr. Browning’s life. My 
latest reviewer is not the only person who is willing to dissociate him 
from all idea of dogm*atic belief, and yet claims for the religious 
element in his experience a greater prominence than I am held to 
have given to it; and whether the appeal against me lies to the sui>- 
jmsed evidence of the works, or to that of the life, the same note of 
disappointment is discernible in it. I might be accused of disin- 
genuousness if 1 ignored this fact. I can only answer it in the words 
of the bic^aphy. That biography was inevitably meagre. Full 
raatorial 3had been wanting for its early and centrar parts. Mr, 
Br^wning’e recent death had obviously closed against it some later 
of information. Its unsatisfying nature has been alike 
ladmitted by thoser fqy 'whom reticence is a merit, and those who 
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regard it as a fault.* ‘My pdrsoual judgments of Mr. Browning’s 
.character could be only entirely valid for the period at which I 
intimately knew him: that is, for the last twenty years of his life; 
and it .will be noted by all those who read the book fairly that, 
except in certain constant and conspicuous qualities, or by such 
retrospective statements as he-.himself enabled me to make, I have 
only confidently described him in reference to that time. Some¬ 
thing of stress and strain had naturally passed out of his life. Some 
tendencies had become more active ; others had fallen into abeyance. 
The man of sixty or seventy can neyer fully represent the man of 
middle age. But the balance of qualities will maintain itself till 
time has laid upon the brain which holds it its disintegrating last 
touch ; and my picture of Mr. Browning will remain a true picture, 
as the biography with all dedhetions remains a true biography, because 
no one feature has been developed at the expense of another; no 
detail has been introduced which any subsequently added can avail 
to falsify or obscure. I trust there exist very few persons for whom 
it is necessary to add that, if I had not felt the true picture of Robert 
Browning to be also a lovable picture, I should have left to another 
hand the task of drawing it. 

A. Oiii{. 

* 'I’he comprehensive title of which my fiiencl :ni(l puhlisht'i, Mr. George Smith, 
ha.s judgerl tlie book worthy ha.s perliaps served to heighten this iitipression. 



CANON DRIVER ON teE BOOK OF 

THE LAW.* 


A t length Canon Driver’s eagerly expected work on the “ Intro¬ 
duction to the Old Testament ” has appeared, and it ably fulfils 
many of the forecasts concerning it. For it shows on every page, 
*3 was confidently anticipated, scholarship, earnestness, caution, rever¬ 
ence, directness and moderation. 

Not that this “Introduction” is in any sense a book for beginners. 
It signally fails to exemplify, I venture to think, the promises 
of the editors of the “ International Theological Library,” of which 
, it forms the first volume; for, as far as my experience goes, it 
is not adapted to be a “ text-book for students of theology; ” is 
scarcely, I think, to be,described as written in a “catholic spirit;” 
■and does not, I believe, present “ full and impartial statements of the 
results of theological science, and of the questions still at issue.” 
Farther, so far from being adapted, in my judgment, to “that large 
n,nd increasing class of students in other departments of inquiry, 
who desire to have a systematic and thorough exposition of theo¬ 
logical science,” it can only be well and wisely used by specialists in 
criticism. 

• Still, Dr. Driver’s “ Introduction ” has a distinct and honourable 
place of its own. If it is not such a book, say, as Bleek’s well-known 
and, well-tried “ Einleitung,” or as Harman’s “ Introduction to the 
Study of the Holy Scriptures,” so justly popular in America; if it has 
nothing to say conceraing the text, and the canon, and the language, 
*nd the lews of interpretation of the Old Testament; if, as the author 
himself phrases it, it “ is not an introduction to ‘the theology, or 
to the history, or even to the study, of the Old Testament,” this 
boojk has a unique and useful position notwithstanding. As the title 

‘ * ‘Llmeroational The^ogical Library. An Introdndtion to the Literature of the 
Old TestauSeot.^ By S. R. ©river, D.l). Edinburgh : T. & T. Clark. 1891. 
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runs, it is an “ Introduction to the Literature of the Old Testament; ” 
it is an introduction to the Old Testament as literature. It would be 
yet more accurate to say that the book is an Introduction- to tlie 
Higher Criticism of the Old Testament. Nay, even this description 
is too wide. This work does not aim at presenting all the data for 
judgment; it does not pretend to state the case on both sides. This 
“ Introduction to the Literature of the Old Testament" is really an 
Introduction to the extremer views as to the composition and 
authorship of the books of the Old Testament—a limitation of 
scope, which, whilst it renders the book of mbch immediate service, 
will speedily militate, I suspect, against its lasting utility. I say so 
in view of the fact that there are so many signs just now, even in 
Germany, of reaction against these extremer views. 

However, every book is to be judged by its own ideal, and thanks 
are due to any author who has in the pursuit ol truth conscientiously 
and ably carried out his declared purpose. Can )n Driver merits large 
gratitude. The student of the higher criticism of the Old Testament 
now possesses a scholarly and elabortite guide to one side of the thorny 
problems of that pressing but difticult study. That side, too, is ])re- 
sented with a lucidity, a conviction, and a fulness equal to anything 
produced by Continental advocates of similar views. At the same 
time there is about Professor Driver’s presentation a religiousness of 
tone, a sobriety of judgment, and a candour, all too liable to be 
absent from the writings of the leading foreign advocates of these 
theories. As a clear and cautious statement of his side of the case, 
Dr. Driver’s book will be invaluable. For he never smiles in a 
superior manner at the supernatural, as Kuenen does ; and if he be¬ 
lieves as strongly as Wellhausen in the evolution of the f)henomena 
of the Old Testament, Dr. Driver’s views of evolution have a place 
both for Divine interest in human affairs and for man’s consciousness 
of that interest. Moreover, the careful lists of phrases peculiar to 
the several writers of the Old Testament, the tables of comparison of 
the laws of Exodus and Deuteronomy and Leviticus, the chrono- 
lo^cal tables, the tabular representations of* the constituent portions 
of books assigned to different writers, and the analyses of the contents 
of the several books—to select the more prominent characteristics of 
treatment—all render this, “ Introduction ” impoitant for reference, 
likely to be the more useful, it seems to me, the more full is 
the prior knowledge of the reader. Further,, Dr. Driver does not 
sympathise, apparently, with the common and aristocratic assumption 
that these questions of Old Testament criticism are questions' for 
accomplished Hebraists alone, for, whenever possible, Hebrew terms 
are omitted, and when inserted they are frequently translated; be¬ 
sides, words are said which imply that the .final ^rbiter must be “ the 
common, unbiassed, and unsophisticated reasdh of mankind.” 
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On the whole, then, and for the reasons stated, this “ Introduction ” 
is an acceptable addition to our knowledge, especially welcome because 
it is English, and because it is written by one who manifestly has 
Christian interests at heart. An aphorism of Virchow’s may here be 
utilised. Said Virchow, in describing the truly scientific attitude—*■ 
“ Fcdina lente; evolve theories, discuss them freely, use in investiga¬ 
tion the hypothesis which best suits the facts, only do not confound 
hypothesis with truth, conjecture with verification, problems with 
solutions.’^ Now, Dr. Driver has carried out part of this good counsel j 
he • has evolved theories, and he has used in investigation those 
hypotheses which in his view best, suited the facts; therefore he 
deserves our thanks. Obligation would have been deeper had he 
discussed more and asserted'less, and had he not been in such a hurry 
to be declared victor. Let the following’ words of his be cited in 
illustration. “ It is impossible,” Dr. Driver writes, “ to doubt that the 
main conclusions of critics with reference to the authorship of the books 
of the Old Testament rest u^on reasoning the cogency of which cannot 
be denied without denying the ordinary principles by which history is 
judged and evidence estimated.” And thus Dr. Driver suggests that 
those who differ from him deny the ordinary principles of evidence, 
and are no critics. “ Nor can it be doubted that the same conclusion,” 
Dr. Driver continues, “ upon any neutral field of investigation would 
have been accepted without hesitation by all conversant with the sub¬ 
ject ; they are only opposed in the present instance by some theolo¬ 
gians, because they are supposed to conflict with the requirements of 
the Christian faith; but the history of astronomy, geology, and more 
recently of biology, supplies a waraing that the conclusions which 
satisfy th^ common unbiassed and unsophisticated reason of mankind 
prevail in the end. ’ Thus Dr. Driver further suggests that those 
who differ from him act from theological bias, and are not con¬ 
versant with their subject. Further, adds Dr. Driver, “ the price at 
which alone the traditional view can be maintained is too high,” and 
thus he suggests that those who do not agree with his school, sustain 
the traditional view foi a price. I simply mention these opinions 
and pass on. The whole 'case is still judicc, whatever any advocate 
may say. 

Now there are several theories of Dr. Driver’s which I should be 
glad to examine at length, especially his views upon the Historical 
Books, upon Isaiah qnd Daniel, upon the Psalms (md Job. But the 
limits of tilts article, and, it may be added, clearness of presentation, 
demand, a restriction of view. I propose therefore to confine my 
attention to Canon Driver’s hypothesis upon the origin of the Books 
of Law (excluding Genesis). 

l^ot that I desire, in so limiting my surveyi to ignore a peculiarity 
of treatment upon whidh stress is laid by Dr. Driver. In his opinion, 
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a somewhat sweeping induction is now possible concerning the Old 
► Testament. Let his own words be quoted. “ IsTo entire historical 
boc-c/’ he says, “ consists of a single, oi’iginal work, but older 
writings, or sources, have been combined by a compiler in such a 
manner that the points of juncture are often plainly discernible, and 
the sources are in consequence capable of being separated from one 
another." Therefore, adds Dr. Driver, “ the Hebrew historiographer, 
as we know him, is essentially a compiler or arranger of pre-existing 
documents; he is not himself an original author." In illustration 
•of this inference Dr. Driver continues : The Books of Judges and 
Kings, for instance, resemble each othci* in their mode of composition; 
in each a series of older narratives has been taken by the compiler, 
and fitted into a framework supplied by' himself, the fraraew’ork in 
both cases being, moreover, composed of similar elements and 
designed from the same point of view. The Books of Samuel arc’ 
likewise constructed from pre-existing sources, but the compiler’s 
hands are very much less conspicuous than is the case in Judges and 
Kings.” There is doubtless mue i truth in these generalisations. I 
have called attention in this Hkmeu', in an earlier article, to the 
fact of tlie ]fiuralist authorship of those historical books of the Old 
Testament wliich form the Karlior Prophets (of the Hebrew canon). 
And if the circumstance that the Books of dudges, Samuel, and 
Kings are manifest compilations creates a presumption, in Canon 
Driver’s view, that the Book of the Law was compiled in like 
manner, I will not delay to challenge the opinion, l^resuinption 
must always be substantiated by proof; n irriori conclusions must 
over bo followed by « jtosiniori verification; and the evidence of the 
Pentateuch itself must be adduced, if what is declared of the Earlier 
J-’rophets is also to be. held true of the Law. Again I state 
Dr. Driver’s inference and pass on. Whether the inference applies 
to all the historical books of the Old I’estament must depend 
upon the decision independently reached concerning the I’entateuch. 
I confine myself therefore to Dr, Driver’s hypothesis upon the author¬ 
ship and dates of the Books of Kxodus, Leviticus, Numbers, and 
Deuteronomy. 

In an article in this IIkmew (April 1890) I expressed myself as 
follows: “ Two rival theories, then, on the aiithorship of the Books 
of the Law (excluding tlenesis) occupy the field in higher criticism, 
which may he called for handiness the Journal Theory and th(^ 
Evolutionary Theory. According to the former, the homogeneity of 
the Books of the Law is due to their contemporaneousness with the 
ovents described. Moses preserved for after times a record of his age 
(which probably underwent in after times some conservative revision). 
According to the latter (I utilise Canon Driver’s description), the parts 
of the Pentateuch do not all date from the agfe ut Moses. When we 
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ask positively to wliat age the several sources belong, decisive criteria 
fail us, and in some cases divergent opinions are capable of being' 
held. J and E (the earliest stratum of the three strata said to be dis¬ 
cernible in the Law) are usually assigned by critics to the ninth or 
eighth century Jt.c. (more than six centuries after Moses). Deuteronomy 
is placed, almost unanimously, in the reign of either Manasseh or 
Josiah, though Delitzsch and liiehm think that there are' grounds'- 
which favour a slightly earlier date—viz., the reign of llezekiah (say 
eight centuries after Moses); the IMests’ Code (the third stratum 
said to be discernible in the Law) is held by critics of the school of 
Gi*af and Wellhansen to be iwmt-.Ikutci'ommic, and to have been 
committed to writing during the period extending from the beginning 
of the Exile to the time of Nehemiah (completed, that is, nearly a 
thousand yeara after Moses).” 

To express the two rival theories somewhat differently. According 
to the Development Theory there are in the PenfaCteuch, as judged by 
its style and contents, three strata of laws—viz., the so-called Prophetic 
Code (Exod. xx.-xxiii,, together with the repetition of parts of 
Exod. xxiii. in Exod. xxxiv. 17-2(!); the so-called Priests’ Code (viz., th® 
elaborate and minutely differentiated legal system contained in the resf 
of Exodus,in Leviticus, and in Numbers); and theDeuteronomic(Vxle 
(contained in Deuteronomy): further, these three strata of laws are 
declared by the Evolutionary Theory so to differ, both in style and 
contents, as to belong to veiy different authors and very different ages,, 
the. latest writing a thousand years after Moses. According to the 
Journal Theory, there are in the Pentateuch three strata of laws, but; 
these strata belong not to widely different ages, but to the same early 
age, the Mosaic, in Israelitish history. Thus the first stratum was 
given, as it assumes to have been given, three months after the 
Exodus, as the general conditions of national obedience, in the new 
covenant relations between Jehovah and the ransomed people. If the 
phrase may be allowed, this first stratum of laws, Exod. xx. .\xiii., i.s 
the roiujh sketch of the coming theocratic government to be announced 
by Moses. The second stratum of laws, the remaining law's of 
Exodus, Leviticus, and Numbers, was given by Jehovah to the 
Hebrews as the permanent code of the theocratic rule in the wilder¬ 
ness. The third stratum, Deuteronomy, was a popular i)resentatioii 
of this theocratic law made forty years after, and immediately prior 
to the entrance into Qanaan ; this Deuteronomy or second law showing, 
in many points, specific adaptation in view of the passage from nomad 
to aetUed life. 

Having thus briefly characterised the two rival theories, I requested 
Oimbn Drirer to dearly indicate — 

First, tike anachronisms upon which the theory of the composite 
a^QlioTSbip and late dafh of the Pentateuch is based ; 
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, Second, the contradictions in the Pentateuch which demand a com¬ 
posite theory of authorship; 

Third, those parts of the Pentateuch which have been, apart 
altogether from the Evolutionary Theory, proven to be uyihihtorical ; 

Fourth, the interpretation he places upon the constantly recurring 
words of the Law, “ Jehovah said ” (unto Moses, Aaron, &c.) ; and 

Fifth, criticising tho antagonistic theory as well as constructing 
his own, the groimh of his disbelief in the Journal Theory of author¬ 
ship. 

Now, in this “ Introduction to the Literature of the Old Testa¬ 
ment” (although reference is made to my Congregational Union 
Lecture, and not to the articlf^ in this Review), Canon Driver has 
answered the fifeh query cjirefully, stating at length his reasons for 
objecting to the Journal Theory, at tho same time cautiously replying 
to queries one and two. Query four he has answered by implication. 
Query three he has left unanswered. 

Canon Driver s reply is as follows : 

“ 'I'lie iniule<iuacies of the ‘ Journal Theory’ of th(' Penlateuch, advocated 
by Principal Cave .... will be manifest. 'I’his theory fails, in a woi'd, 
to ((('.count for the p/ienovtena which the Pentaiexch presents. Thus (1) it 
olfers no explanation of tho phriusoological v.ariations which Exodus, ckc., dis¬ 
play, and which .... ai-e cpiite as marked as tliose in (lencsis.” 

Which, as is, added in a foot-note, ‘‘ Principal Cave accepts as proof 
of its composite origin.” 

‘‘If these variations were so distributed as to distinguish consistently the- 
hm'8 on the one hand frortj the narratires on the ot her, the theory might 
possess some plausibility; the laws, for insttmee, might be supposed to have 
rccjuii'ccl naturally a ditlerent style from the narrative, oi‘ JSloseii might have 
compiled the one and aji amanuensis the other; but, as a fact, tho variations 
am not so distributed : not only do the diftei'ent groups of laws show differ- 
eiic(!S of terminology, but the narratives tliemselvcs present the same variatiom 
of phraseoUxjy as in (Genesis, some paits having numei'ous feiitnres in com¬ 
mon u'ith tlie sections assigned to ‘ P ’ (Priests’ Code) in that book, and, 
with the laws contained in Exod. xxv., <kc., and other j^aits, Ixdng marked 
by an entire absen<» of these features. The Journal Theory cannot 
Jiccount for these variations in the narratii'e sect'mts <f Exod.- Dent. (2) The 
Jouinal Theory is unable to account for the many and (“ogeut indications 
which the different codes in the Pentateuch contain, that they took shape at 
diilerent periods of the history, or to solve the very gi-eat 'diffieulties which 
both the historical (especially c.1-3, 9-10) and legal parts of Deuteronomy 
present, if they are regarded ns the work of the same contemporary writer as 
Exodus-Numbers. (3) The Journal Theory takes a false view of the Book 
of Joshua, which is not severed from tho followitig books and connected 
with the Penkiteucli for the purpose of satisfying the exigencies of a theory,, 
but because this view of the book is required by the facts —a simple comparison 
of it with the Pentateuch showing, viz., that it is really homoyeneous with it, 
and (especially in the P sections) that it cliffei^ entirely from Judges, 
Samuel, Kings.” 

So far Canon Driver. His reply to the JSurnal Theory is tbreer 
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fold. That theory cannot stand; he says, in face of three classes of 
facts. Thus, the Journal Theory cannot explain, first, the variations in 
phraseology incompatible with the theory; second, the variations in 
contents, also incompatible with the theory ; and third, the variations 
of the Book of Joshua from the Books of Judges, Samuel, and Kings, 
and its harmonies with the Pentateuch. Eeally these three objections 
cover the greater part of the one hundred and fifty pages devoted by 
Canon Driver to the first six Biblical books. Of each objection in 
order. 

* I«. Amongst the phenomena which the Journal Theory of the 

Pentateuch cannot account for, says Dr. Driver, are, in the first 
place, the phraseological phenomena. For there are, the contention 
is, variations iu style, phrase, and vocabulary in Exodus, LeViticns, and 
Numbers quite as conspicuous as in Genesis. Now if in Genesis, it 
is argued, such variations imply a composite origin (I should prefer 
to say, imply composition at different periods in the life of the same 
author), these identical verbal and rhetorical variations equally argue 
in Exodus, Leviticus, and Numbers a composite authorship. Besides, 
as Dr. Driver says, these variations in expression occur, not simply 
when the narrative sections of Exodus, Leviticus, and Numbers are 
compared with the legal sections, in wfiich case variations might be 
expected, and wohld not be inconsistent with tlie Journal Theory, but 
these verbal and rhetorical variations, so characteristic as to argue a 
variety of authors, are equally manifest on the comparison of narra¬ 
tive portions with narrative portions. 

Such is Dr. Drivers statement of the case: but what are the 
facts ? 

First, then, be it observed, that the phraseological phenomena 
cannot declare for a variety of authors of very dijfcrcni dates, such 
as the Evolutionary Theory demands, but only for a variety of authors. 
As critics of all schools are agreed, linguistic evidence is insufficient 
of itself to show different authors in Exodus, l.<eviticus and Numbers 
separated from each other, and from the events they describe, by cen¬ 
turies. If vocabulary and style may point to difl'erent hands in the 
Pentateuch, they cannot determine the ages of the several writers. This 
Dr. Driver hin^self seems to allow, for he says (p. 128): “Literary 
criteria, though they enable us to effect the analysis of a document 
into its component parts, do not always afford decisive evidence as to 
the date to which the ^mponent parts are severally to be assigned.” 
In the case of the Pentateuch, literary criteria do npt afford decisive 
criteria at all. For, be it remembered what the facts are. It* is not 
that one writer uses archaic Hebrew, and another employs Hebrew 
that is dlassical, as extracts from Chaucer may be assigned to a 
different age from ^xtracta from Wordsworth by a simple study of 
iangtti^e. For, as all Hebraists are now agreed, there is not in the 
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Hebrew of the Pentateuch any such contrast as between Chaucer and 
Wordsworth, or even Shakespeare, or as between Walther von der 
Vogelweide and Uhland, or even Luther. Dr. Driver himself says, 
“ There is no archaic flavour perceptible in JE ” (the earliest, thoit is, 
of the three supposed sources of the Pentateuch). 

Second, even supposing the evidence of phraseology declared for 
several writers in Exodus, Leviticus, and Numbers, such a decision 
would not set aside the Journal Theory. That Moses wrote all his 
Journal, or any, with his own hand, the Journal Theory does not neces¬ 
sarily assert; ho may have given orders for his annals, or diary even, to 
be kept written up by several secretaries. The essential characteristic 
of the Journal Theory is conicmforancousRCfis of the record v:ifh the 
merits, nothing else; whereas the essential characteiustic of the Evolu¬ 
tionary Theory is rcmoichc'ts of the record from the crents. This 
remoteness such variation of verbal expression as there is in E.xodus, 
Leviticus, and Numbers cannot prove. 

Thirdly, Canon Driver himself has scarcely established any such 
phraseological variations as uphold his thesis of composite authorship. 
Let any reader consider carefully the list of phraseological variations 
to which Canon Driver himself refers in proof of his position (pp. 
123-127). In that list there are given the “noticeable expressions 
characteristic of the Priests’ Code, many occurring rarely or never 
beside ; which lists, we are told, could readily be increased, especially 
if terms occurring oiih/ in the laws had been added : these, however, 
have been excluded, as the object of the list is rather to show that 
the historical sections of P exhibit tho same literary features as the 
legal ones, and that the same habits of thought and expression per¬ 
vade both.” It has fallen to my lot to examine many'such lists 
before, but I do not remember to have been before struck so strongly 
with the curious result of examination. Let the list be carefully 
studied; it is almost complete, as regards the special .sections of the 
Pentateuch compared. Now that the sections of Genesis show great 
peculiarity of phrase is, on examination, speedily manifest. But is 
there a paraUel individuality, as Dr. Driver contends, about the 
narrative sections of Exodus, Leviticus and Numbers ? Be it remem¬ 
bered that, according to the conditions of the problem, we are to 
ignore all references to Genesis, and all references to the legal sections 
of Exodus, Leviticus, and Numbers, and are to confine attention to 
peculiar variations of phrase characteristic of part of the narrative 
sections of those same three books, the sections attributed to the 
Priests’ Code. What do we find? Canon Driver gives us fifty 
instances of these characteristic phraseological phenomena. But of 
the fifty instances, the twenty-fifth emlwdies three peculiarities of 
usage, and the forty-fifth contains six instances. In all, therefore. 
Dr. Driver gives fifty-seven instances. Of th4se*fifty-8even instance?. 
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there is nothing relevant to the issue before ns in eleven cases, the 
usage is not confined to the so-called Priests’ Code in twenty cases, 
one instance only is given to establish a usage in ten cases, and two 
instances only are given in two cases. The few remaining cases are 
such words as these—“ generations ” occasionally (literally births), 
“ generations ” occasionally (literally circles), “ years ” with a curious 
grammatical usage, “ soul meaning person, “ skulls ” meaning heads, 
“ plains of Moab,” “ princes of the congregation; ” and exceptional 
words for “ hardening the heart ” and for “ remaining overand such 
phrases as “being g^atherecl to, one’s people,” “between the two 
evenings,” “in all your dwellings,” “ this is the thing Jehovah com¬ 
manded.” Is not he a rash man who argues for a composite author¬ 
ship upon such evidence, which is partly technical, and therefore rare, 
and partly parallel to the Jehovistic rather than th& Elohistic sections 
of Genesis? 

Fourthly, there is no parallel whatever between the phraseological 
phenomena of Genesis and. of the three books which succeed it. Let 
the above variations, for example, be compared with the variations in 
Genesis. In Genesis, for instance, there is the unquestionable fact, 
and the useful test, of the singular alternations in the use of the 
Divine names Elohim and Jehovah for Deity, a usage which ends 
early in Exodus. In Genesis, too, there is a most marked difierence 
in style and vocabulary in diflerent portions, a variation as clear as it 
is indistinct in the three subsequent books. Thus in Genesis, on the 
one hand, there is a writer whose style is simplicity itself, clear but 
often diffuse, neither laboured nor embellished, free from the art of 
the writer or orator, rich in repetition, given to technicalities, circum¬ 
stantial ahd frigid, yet with great fulness of expression at command; 
wont to emphasise a minute and consistent chronology, whose reli¬ 
gious standpoint is everywhere pronounced but non-Levitical. On 
the other hand, there is a writer who is pointed and terse, smooth 
yet spirited, ornate and rhetorical, even brilliant, revelling in colour, 
who is fond of the derivation of names, who shows great skill in 
narrative, who possesses much more pronounced convictions upon 
the nature and history of man, and upon the nature and his¬ 
tory of revelation; nay, who does not- shrink from many anthro¬ 
pomorphic expressions, and who occupies everywhere a more 
fearless and developed religious position, scrupulously pointing out 
wherever possible th^ links of connection between the pre-Levitical 
worship and the more elaborate culture of Levitical days. Again, in 
Genesis this difference of stylo and standpoint very manifestly extends 
to the mus bptendi; each writer has his peculiarity of phrase and 
vocabulary—his favourite words and his characteristic'terms. Who- 
ev« desires illustration of these several points may find it in pages 
206-212 of the second*edition of my “Inspiration of the Old Testa- 



THE BOOK OF THE LAW. 


901 


ment Inductively Considered.” Let liim read these illustrations, 
Bible in hand, and then read Canon Driver’s list, Bible in hand, and 
the difference will be evident. For to all this pronounced variation 
of standpoint, style, and vocabulary so manifest iu Genesis, the narra¬ 
tive sections of Exodus, Leviticus, and Numbers really present no 
parallel. It is true that Canon Driver has described my treatment 
of the books from Exodus to Joshua as “ manifestly slight and incom¬ 
plete,” but I assumed my critics would do unto others as they would 
be done unto ; and, to use Dr. Driver’s own words, “ while I am 
prepared to accept full responsibility for what have said, for what I 
have not said I must put in a plea to be judged leniently.” 

II. However, comparatively little is' now heard of divergence in 
phraseology as substantiating the Evolutionary Theory, and as making 
against the Jouijial Theory. The conflict concerning authorship 
has been transferred from the arena of literary to that of historical 
criticism. By the minutifu of literary criticism, the most uncertain of 
flolvents, no sure analysis is likely to be reached. Therefore from the 
minor and inconclusive cpiestions as to ’ literary expression and style 
and method, critics have turned v)f late to more serious and decisive 
questions. From form they have turned to matter; from style to 
contents ; from expression to fact. Canon Driver, too, points to the 
evidence of contents in favour of the Development Theory, and against 
the Journal Theory. In the second place, says Canon Driver, “ the 
Journal Theory is unable to account for the many and cogent indica¬ 
tions which the -different codes in the Pentateuch contain, that they 
took shape at different periods of the history, or to .solve the very 
great difficulties which both the historical and legal parts of 
Deuteronomy present if they are regarded as the work o^ the same 
contemporary writer as Exodus-Numbers.” If Canon Driver can 
substantiate this position he will have given all conservative critics 
an exceedingly hard nut to crack. Should he be able to prove that 
the three codes of laws—the Draft Code, or the law of the Initial 
<lovenant, and the First Code, or the fuller law given just after and 
codified in Exodus, Leviticus, and Numbers, and the Second Code, or 
the repeated Law of Deuteronomy—show signs of having been written 
at very different dates, then the Journal Theory falls to the ground. 

Now, what proofs does Canon Driver advance that these three 
codes were written at widely different periods of time ? His proofs 
are as follows; First, he says (I rearrange his several statements, 
which are somewhat disconnected) the Priests’ Code (P) belongs to a 
widely different age from the Law of the Covenant (JE) ; second, the 
Law of the Covenant, and not the Priests’ Code (JE, and not P) is 
the basis of Deuteronomy (D); third, Deuteronomy was written in 
the age of Manasseh; fourth, the Priests’ Code is later than Deutero¬ 
nomy ; fifth, the Priests^ Code is later than Ez^ki'dl; sixth, the Priests’ 
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Code is, in its complete form, lat^r than the Exile. Sacli is the. chain 
of proof. Let it be examined step by step; and for clearness, and to 
avoid the insensible complication of issues by the use of terms which 
'are « little liable to beg the question, let the following names be used 
in the discussion. Let Exodus xx.-xxiii. (the so-called code of JE) 
bo designated the Law of the Coreiuint. Let the code of laws found 
in the remainder of Exodus, and in Leviticus and Numbers, the so- 
called Priests' Code, be described as the Levitical Citdc. For the third, 
the title of DmUronoimj or Deuteronomic Code may then be used. 

First, then, says Canon Driver, the Levitical Code belongs to a 
widely different age ” from the Law of the Covenant. But why so ? 
Why to a widely different age ? Why is the statement of the Penta¬ 
teuch itself to bo treated initially as untrustworthy ? According to 
the Pentateuch, the Rehharim and the 31 the Ten Words and 

the numerous Injunctions of the Law of the Covenant, were spoken by 
God to Moses in the third month after leaving Egypt, immediately on 
the approach to Sinai, and prior to the sprinkling of blood which 
ratified the covenant of human obedience and Divine adoption. On 
the other hand, the Levitical Code was given, the narrative says, 
partly on the Mount and partly from the Mercy-seat within the Veil, 
during the course of the subsequent months and years. But this 
account does not possess verisimilitude in Dr. Driver’s view. “ Can 
any one,” he says-, “read the, injunctions respecting sacrifices and 
feasts in Exod. xxiii. 11-19, beside those in Lev. i.-vii. and Numbers 
xxviii., xxix., and not feel that some centuries must have intervened 
between the simplicity which chai-acterises the one and the minute 
specialisation which is the mark of the other ? ” But why some 
centimes? ^ According to the narrative, the injunctions of the Law of 
the Covenant concerning sacrifices and feasts were given by God to 
Moses on Sinai, and the injunctions in (..eviticus concerning sacrifices 
and feasts were given by God to Moses from within the Holy of Holies 
whilst erected at Sinai, and the additional laws concerning sacrifices 
and feasts formulated in Numbers were given by God to Moses in the 
plains of Moab, where also the Deuteronomic Code was given, and all 
three or four series of laws were given within forty years. Why, then, 
does Canon Driver say some centuries ? Is there some a priori view 
of revelation at the basis of this opinion ? Does Canon Driver imply 
that revelation and human growth are equivalent terms ? 

Second, says Canon Driver, the Law of the Covenant, and not the 
Levitical Law, is the basis of Deuteronomy. More briefly, the Law 
of the-Covenant alone is the basis of the Deuteronomic Code. 
This is crudal. According to such a view, instead of the order 
ofvthe. tlwee codes being Law of the Covenant, Levitical Law, 
Denteronomy, the order would run—Law of the Covenant, Deuteronomy, 
Law. Whatreasons are given for this opinion? “To 
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say nothing df the remarkable difference of style,” says Dr. Driver, 
“•Deuteronomy conflicts with the legislation of Exodus-jSTumbers in 
a manner that would not be credible were the legislator in both one 
and the same.” “ Indeed,” continues Dr. Driver, “ there are funda-' 
mental institutions of P (the Levitical Code) unknown to the author ” 
of Deuteronomy, In illustration of these positions, differences between 
the laws of release of slaves in the Levitical and Deuteronomical 
Codes are cited, and differences in the same codes between tho laws 
for the maintenance of priests and Lovites, and differences in the 
same codes between the laws as to tithes and firstlings and festal 
sacrifices, and some other laws, all 'of which receive their adequate 
explanation in the great difference between life in the wilderness and 
life in Canaan, as will appear a little later on. A few other instances 
cited by Dr. Driver are, I think, the result of identifying sacrificial 
laws which are I’cally distinct, as when he confounds the general laws 
of festal offerings with the specific laws of the peace-offering. How¬ 
ever, as has been said, this point of the post-Deuteronomic origin of 
the Levitical (-'ode is vital. Is it true therefore that the Deuteronomic 
Laws are baaed upon the J^aw of the Covenant only, and not upon the 
Levitical Law's ? Happily a carefully wrought table of Dr. Driver’s 
w’ill much facilitate decision. For, with much pains and with a 
commendable clearness, he has drawn up “A Synopsis of Laws in 
Deuteronomy ” (pp. 08-70), which shows at a glance which of the 
enactments in it relate to subjects not dealt with in the Law of the 
Covenant and in the Levitical Code, and which are parallel to pro¬ 
visions contained in either of those codes. Now I have carefully, 
and with a growing interest, worked through all the details of this 
elaborate synopsis, and with a steadily intensified conviction upon 
several points. Of course in the space at my disposal I can do little 
more than indicate the conclusions which have more and more forced 
themselves upon me during this slow, if interesting, process of com¬ 
parison. The conclusions are these : The Dmk/'orwmic Code expuMa 
Ihe Law of the Oomiaiii ; but, the Deuteronomic Code also e^^'pands tl« 
Levitical Low; further, if there arc many parts of the Jjivitieal Law 
not nferred to in Deuteronomy, these are the parts which refer to the 
irertioii and cidtus of the Tahermtde, which were addressed to a dasSj 
whether of artificers or ministrants, and were not of special interest to 
' the, whole, pee)ple ; further, where the Deuteronomic Code differs from the 
Levitical, itself an expansion of ihe Law of the Covenant, the differences 
are explicable on two principles —viz., either by the- prosi)cctive cluinge of 
eireimstances from ihe nomad to the settled life, or by a relaxation of 
severity possible after some years* experurm of ihe harder law; and 
further, where the Deutermmnic Code has laws which are withxmt 
paraUds, either in the Law of ihe Covenant or in the levitical Code, 
these laws are wholly explicable by the dvan^e^of* circumstances, whkk 
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it %ms the duty 0 / tJie departing legidator to forecast and to provide for. 
In short, the tsonclusions substantially are—that the Levitical Code 
is an exp^sion of the Law of the Covenant, that the Ceuteronotnic 
Code is an expansion of both the Law of the Covenant and the 
Levitical Code, and that' the Deuteronoraiq Code, as its novelties 
especially show, belongs to a date prior to the death of Moses. If 
■ these conclusions are warrantedr—and only a careful examination of 
the entire data stated in Canon Driver’s Synopsis can give any right, 
to an opinion—Canon Driver’s own inference as to the post- 
Deulierononiic origin of the Levitical Code falls to the ground. 

Only the briefest illu&tratica?; of-these points can be attempted here. 
Indeed, very probably one full illustration may be preferable to many 
conciser hints. Let one such illustration be therefore given. According 
to the injunctions of Leviticus, spoken by Jehovah unto Moses as is 
expressly said again and again, blood is a sacred thing,—position 
explicable enough on the Levitical theory of atonement by blood, 
which the Lord had appointed to be the covering for the sin of the 
soul. Hence even the shedding of blood for food is a sacred act, and 
the eating of blood in any form is forbidden. But observe this 
significant fact. In Leviticus, in the law stated to have been given in 
the wilderness, whex*e, that is to say, all the people were located in 
their sections around and within easy distance of the Tabernacle, the 
rule is absolute that no blood was to be shed, even for food, except at 
the door of the Tabemaclek' The command is given in the very 
chapter which precedes the one precise interpretation of the significance 
of all rites of blood under the Law : 

« 

“And the LOi-d spake unto Moses, saying, Speak unto Aaion and unto 
his sons, and unto all the childi-en of Israel, and say unto them, ’J’his is 
the thing which the Lor<l hath commanded, saying, What man soever there 
be of the house of Israel that killeth an ov, or lamb, or goat in the camp, 
or that killeth it out of the cjimp, and briuge.lh it not unto the door of the 
Taberaacle of the congregation, to give a gift unto the Loi'd befoi'o the 
Tabernacle of the I^ord. blood shall he imputed tinto that man; he hath 
shed blood; and that man shall"be cut ofl' from among his people; to the 
end that the children of Israel may bring their slaughterings which they 
slaughter in the open field, pven that they may bring them unto tlie Lord, 
unto the door of the Tabernacle of the congi'ogation, unto Die priest, and * 
slaughter them for slaughterings of peace (peace-offerings) unto the Lord. 
And the priest shall sprinkle the blood upon the altar of tlio D)rd at the 
door of the Tabernacle of' the congregation, and binm the fat for a sweet 
savour unto the Lord ” (Lev. xvii. 1-0). 

Now, no exception was allowed to this regulation as to the effusion 
of blood, for, as is evident, in no instance was the distance to the 
'rabernaele insuperable. Thera was a universality about the command, 
ajjd there was, be it also observed, a harmony between this univer- 
salil^.and the conditions of the wilderness life. It was possible in 
of wandering ||or any one who made a feast to hallow it by 
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presentation at the altjir of burnt-offering, and by making the priests 
I participators in his joy. Only what was possible was demanded; 
nothing was recpiired which was impossible. The relevance is perfect 
to the days in the wilderness; there is no relevance at all in such a 
command in the days of the hlxiie. Then, be it further observed, 
when the wilderness life was at an end, and the people were about to 
cross over Jordan to thenr permanent abodes, the severity of the 
restriction was mitigated, nor was sin made venial by the maintenance 
of u law that was impracticable. Scatt(*red throughout the tribes 
from Dan to Beersheba, it would have been solemn tridinff to con- 
stitute presentation at the brazen altar the religious sanction for the 
efhision of blood. Another course is therefore enjoined for empha¬ 
sising the seriousness of blood-shedding. When Moses gives his 
popular summary of the la^f, together with some specific adaptations 
to the altered conditions of the chosen nation in the land of promise 
—the statements of the records are followed—the question of the 
pouring out of blood before the Lord comes in for notice, as any 
observant reader of the twelfth chapter of Deuteronomy may see. 
No change is announced in the fact of a central Tabernacle, although 
the place of that central sanctuary can only be described as yet by a 
circumlocution; in the Holy Land burnt-offerings and tithes, peace- 
offerings and vows are to be still presented in the court of the Lord’s 
house. The Levitical laws remaining in all their restrictioTis, it will 
be better not to sacrifiee than to sacrifice in any place remote from 
the one appointed place of worship, with one great exception. 

N'otwilhstamliiiic [il i.- >juil] thou mayest kill ami oat tlosJi in all thy 
iiato''. \vJiat.so>‘Voi' tliy soul lustetli :ift<T, according to the blessing of tJ)e 

Lord thy tlod, wliioli He hatli gi\ on thee. Onli/ y<> nhall *n<)t eat the. 

htaoil: }!<• s/ialf /iniif it iifxia the mrth as n'aln’.” 


And again it is said : 

“ When the Lord ihy Lofi shall enlarge thy boi-der, ns He hath prmnised 
thee, and th<m !.lialt say, 1 will eat flesh, because thy soul longctli to eat llesli; 
thou mayest eat titsb, whatsoever thy soul lustetli after. If the plaecMvhicli 
the ljor<i thy God liath olioson to ]>ut His name fliere b(j too far from thee, 
then thou shall kill of thy herd ami of tliy flock, vvliicdi th<> Lord hatli given 
tlieo, as I have eoinniaii<led thee, and tliou slialt eat in thy gales whatsoever 

thv soul Insteth after.Only be sure that thou oat not the blood . . . . 

thiiu shalt not eat it: thou shall pour it upon the eai-tli as-vvattir. Thou 
shalt not eat it: that it may go well with thee, and with thy children after 
thee, when thou shalt 4 I 0 that whieli is right in the sjght of the Lord.” 

Is it not again manifest how the injunction thus adjusted har¬ 
monises with the conditions of life in the land of promise ? The alter¬ 
natives then presented by these laws of effusion are these: Dr. Driver 
asserts that the form of injunction in Deuteronomy was written 
first, and somewhere about the days of MauaisBeh, well on in the 
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times of the Divided Empire; and Di’. Driver further says that tlije 
lortn in Leviticus was written about the time of the Exile. In other 
words, Dr. Driver asserts that the permission to eat flesh, so long as 
the blood was poured out on the ground, was first given in the days 
of Manasseh; and Dr. Driver further says that many decades later, 
when some of the Jews were in Egypt, some in Babylon, and some 
in the Holy Land, the more narrow form of command was promul¬ 
gated, by which every animal used for food by the Jews any where wa.s 
ordered to be slain at the Tabernacle, and, by inference, at the Temple 
in Jerusalem TheotJjer, and surely the more rational alternative, is, 
that when universal observance of a law was possible—viz., in the 
wilderness—then universal observance was demanded; and that when 
in Canaan universal observance was impossible, the law was relaxed. 
Indeed, is not this law, in its harsher and milder form, sufficient to 
settle the question as to the relative age of Leviticus and 
Deuteronomy ? And how many instances of a parallel natui’e might 
be cited ? 

Third, says Canon Driver, Deuteronomy belongs to the age of 
Manasseh. His reasons are as follows. Let them be given with a 
running criticism: “ The terminal nd qncm is not difficult to fix ; it 
must have been written prior to the eighteenth year of king Josiah 
(u.c. 021), the year in which Hilkiah made his memorable discovery 
of the ‘ Book of the Law ’ in the Temple. But,*’ continues Canon 
Driver, “how much earlier than u.c. 621 it may be is more difiicult 

to determine.It is probable that its composition is not later 

than the reign of Manasseh.” And this conclusion. Dr. Driver 
thinks, is. in harmony with the contents of the book. For, “ (1) The 
differences,” we are told, “ between Deuteronomy and Exodus xx.—xxiii. 
.... presuppose a changed social condition of the people.’^ Cer¬ 
tainly, the change from Sinai to Canaan, from nomad to settled 
life, but no other change necessarily. “ (2) The law of the kingdom, 
Dent. xvii. 16, &c., is coloured by reminiscences of the monarchy of 
Solomon.” But are these clearly reminiscences of Solomon ? and 
further, is not this to d^ny to Moses the prophetic gift ? Why should 
not he who wrote so clearly of coming prophecy also write of a coming 
kingdom ? “ (3) The forms of idolatry alluded to ... . seem to 

point to the middle period of the monarchy.” But Dr. Driver 
himself confesses that “ we are not in a position to affirm positively 
that the danger was not felt earlier.” “(4) The influence of 
Deuteronomy upon shbsequent writers is clear and indisputable,” and, 
as Dr, Driver adds : “ It is remarkable that the early prophets, Amos, 
Hosea, and the undisputed portions of Isaiah, show no certain traces 
of this influence. Jeremiah exhibits marks of it on nearly every 
pi^e ; Zephaniah and Ezekiel are also evidently influenced by it. 
if Deuteronomy wei’ec composed in the period between Isaiah and 
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JiPremiali, these facts would he exactly accounted for.” And so would 
they be if Deuteronomy, lost for awhile, were rediscovered in the 
period between Isaiah and Jeremiah. “ (5) The language and style of 
Deuteronomy, clear and flowing, free from archaism, but purer than 
that of Jeremiah, would suit the same period; ” indeed, adds 
Dr. Driver, “ it is difficult in this connection not to feel the force of 
Dillmann’s remark that the style of Deuteronomy implies a long 
development of the art of public oratory, and is not of a character to 
belong to the first age of Israelitish literature.” Natural evolution v. 
Divine revelation again. “ (6) The prophet ic teaching of Deuteronomy, 
the point of view from which the laws are presented, the principles 
by which conduct is estimated, presuppose a relatively advanced stage 
of theological i-eflection, as they also approximate to what is found in 
Jeremiah and Ezekiel.” The evolutional bias again, “ (7) In J)eut. 
xvi. 22 we read: ‘ Thou shalt not set thee up a iiKtzzcbah (obelisk 
or pillar), which the Lord thy God hateth ! ’ Had Isaiah known of 
this law he would hardly have adopted the viazrxbah (xix. 19) as a 
symbol of the conversion of Egypt to the true faith.” But the in¬ 
junction is not against setting up a pillar—pillars were often set up 
by the leaders of the people, according to the historical narrative— 
but against setting up pillars in the neighbourhood of the altar of 
burnt-offering. In short, such is the nature of the entire evidence 
for the late date of Deuteronomy that at least a verdict of non-proven 
may be put in. Rationalistic prepossessions may turn the scale; it 
is questionable whether purely critical evidence can. 

Fourth, saj's Canon Driver, the Levitical Law is later than the 
Deuteronomical Law. Again, what are his reasons? They are the 
following : “ (1) In Deuteronomy the centralisation of worshiii at one 
sanctuary is evjoined, it is insisted on with much emphasis as an end 
aimed at, but not yet realised: in F [the Levitical Code] it is 
pirsiipposfd as already existing.” Of course, for Deuteronomy looks 
on to the new sanctuary in Canaan, not yet located by Divine 
revelation, whereas the Levitical Law was given from the Tabernacle 
already constructed, “ (2) In Deuteronomy, jiny member of the tribe 
of Levi possesses the right to exercise priestly functions, contingent 
only upon his residence at the central sanctuary ; in P [the Levitical 
Code], this right is strictly limited to the descendants of Aaron,’ 
But Dr. Driver must know the very strong case made out by 
Dr. Curtiss in his “ Levitical Priests ” upon this very point, “ (3) In 
Deuteronomy the members of the tribe of Levi 5re commended to the 
charity of the Israelites generally, and only share the tithe at a 
sacrificial feast in company with other indigent persons ; in P definite 
provision is made for their maintenance (the forty-eight cities and 
their ‘ suburbs ’), and the tithes are formally assigned to the tribe 
as a specific due; similarly, while in Deuteronpniy firstlings are to be 
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consumed at sacrificial feasts, in which the Jjevite is only to have hi^ 
share among others, in P they ^re reserved solely and explicitly for tlfe 
priests. lu each case the stricter limitation is on the side of I*.” But 
these two difficulties'are superficial. For stricter read more localised, 
and the difficulties vanish. Thus, firstlings are reserved to the priests 
in the wilderness, where the priests can always share; whereas, in the 
Holy Land, where the people are scattered and the priests concentrated, 
the spirit of the command is preserved by inviting in every place any 
travelling or resident Levite to the social feast. Further, if there 
seepi a difficulty in allptting in the wilderness forty-eight cities to the 
Levites, be it remembered that, according to the narrativ*^, this 
allotment was ordered, not at the commencement of the wanderings, 
but at the very close, in the plains of Moab, when the people wei-e 
]ireparing to cross over Jordan into possession. “ (4) The entire 
system of feasts and sacrifices is much more complex and precisely 
defined in P than in Deuteronomy.” But, as Dr. Driver himself says, 
“ the plan of Deuteronomy would not naturally include an enumeration 
of minute details.” In fact, Deuteronomy appeals to quite another 
class than Leviticus. Leviticus is the manual of the priesthood—to 
be minutely studied, specifically observed, and retailed piecemeal, 
as occasion or duty demanded. Deuteronomy is a popular addn-ss, 
highly rhetorical, intelligible at sight, planned to imra('dia1ely 
persuade, shilfully adapted by unerring tact to the deepening of a 
general impression, a dying man’s farewell injunctionij, not a legal 
handbook. Leviticus is a code ; Deuteronomy a sermon. So far 
from expecting, therefore, a recapitulation of Ijovitical ordinances, it is 
matter foi;j^smprise if single precepts even are cursorily mentioned. 

Fifth, iiays Dr. Driver, the Levitical Code is later than Ezekiel. 
Here, however. Dr. Driver expresses himself with the utmost caution. 
And well he may. That there is a remarkable similarity between 
parts of Leviticus and parts of Ezekiel is indubitable. But whether 
Leviticus presupposes Ezekiel, or Ezekiel presupposes Leviticus, is not 
an easy question. I should say that Ezekiel, being a priest, would 
know his Leviticus almost by heart. However, such a position is not 
indispensable. For Dr. Driver has himself pointed out the great 
difficulty which there is in such instances. Thus, concerning parallel 
passages in Amos and Joel, Dr. Driver says “Nothing is more 
difficult .... than from a were comparison of parallel passages to 
determine on which side priority lies.” He makes the same remarks 
concerning parallel ‘passages in Habakkuk and Jeremiah, and in 
Habakkuk and the Psalms, and in Zechariah and Jeremiah; nay, in 
reference to parallel passages in the Psalms and other writings, 
Dr. Driver says “ The difficulty of determining which is the one that 
is dependent on the other, when we have no other clue to guide us, is 
practically insuperaWe.V 
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* Sixth, says Canon Driver, the Levitical Code is later than the Exile. 

> llis entire reasons are aspects of the very dangerous argument from 
silence. “ The pre-Exilic period shows no indication of t]}e legislation 
of P [t he Levitical Codej being in operation.” Upon which a few things 
should be said. For example, the later historical, prophetical, and 
poetical books, as a matter of fact, do make considerable references to 
points, to characteristic points, of the Levitical Code, as Dr. Driver 
himself frankly allows. And again, under the stress of this branch 
of the evidence, the evidence from quotation, book after book of the 
Old Testament has had, by the extremer critics, to be declared- of 
later and later date. And yet again, how desirable it is that critics 
of Dr. Driver’s school should'compare the references to the Levitical 
Code in manifestly post-Exilic writers as well as in pre-Exilic writers! 
For it would then appear that the references in hlzra, Nehemiah, 
Daniel, the post-Bxilic Psalms, llie Chronicles, Haggai, Zechariah, 
Malachi, and the entire categoiy of the Apocryphal writers, are neither 
more precise nor more numerous than the references in the pre-Exilic 
writers. ’Phe fact is, criticism would undertake a very enlightening 
inquiry if it would set itself to leconstruct from the Looks of the 
]\faccabees, for instance, or from the New Testament, the ecclesiastical 
system current in those days. J’ossibly critics would be astonished 
to see that the first and third centuries r..(’. aftbrd no inure proof of 
the ecclesiastical system of the fifth, than the fifth does of the 
twelfth, 

III. Amongst the phenomena, lastly, of which the Journal Theory 
of the 1 ‘eulateuch takes a false view, says Dr. Driver, is the Book of 
.Joshua, “ which is not severed from the following books-' and con¬ 
nected with the Pentateuch for the purpose of satisfying the 
exigencies of a theory, but because this view of iJie book is mjidml 
1)1/ /hr. filch —a simple comparison of it with the Pentateuch showing, 
viz., that it is rcalh/ hoiiwrjcncum witii it, and (especially in the P 
sections) that it differs entirely from Judges, Samuel, and Kings.” But 
I, loo, should say that Joshua dilfers entirely in style and standpoint 
from Judges, Samuel, and Kings, and that iti standpoint and 6v<'n in 
style it much resembles the Pentateuch. All I ask for is evideuefe 
that the Pentateuch is not Mosaic, and that Joshua is not immediately 
post-Mosaic in the strictest sense of the word, allowing in both cases, 
however, for a subsequent conservative revision. 

In conclusion, let me again remark how ^he whole subject has 
become involved by innumerable details and side issues. Instead of 
testing the soundness of their foundations, the advanced critics have 
gone on building their superstructure. The great need of the time 
is a careful and logical and calm survey of both sides of this per¬ 
plexed question, llengstenberg and Keil have undoubtedly put con¬ 
structions upon many passages of Scripture they will not bear, and 
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have marshalled arguments too much with the skill of the practical 
advocate ; on the other hMid, it is equally certain that Graf, Kuenen, 
Wellhansen, and Driver have displayed a very large endowment of 
the same forensic ability. If some practised judge say, skilled in the 
weighing of evidence, would survey the entire field from Astrnc to 
Driver, rejecting assertions which are merely captious, and giving 
its just weight to every genuine argument, he would render a most 
eminent service. 

And it might be well if, instead of widening the controversy ever 
more and more, thd example* of Wellhausen were followed for 
a while, and if attention are concentrated, not upon minutue of 
language, but upon the relations and age of the throe Pentateuchal 
Codes—viz,, the Law of the Covenant, the Levitical Code, and the 
Deutoronomic Code. 

Alij{kj> Cave. 



FRENCH POLITICS. 


'^^INCE the elections of 1889 and the collapse of lloulangism, the 
K3 one salient feature in the i’rench political situation has been its 
stability-—a stability which contrasts strongly with those incessant 
Ministerial changes which were coining to be regarded as inseparable 
from Parliamentary government. For a whole year we have never 
drawn the attention of our English readers to French politics, for the 
simple reason that there has been nothing in French politics to draw 
their attention to. But this absence of political disturbance is itself a 
fact worth noting, and of which we may well ask the cause. 

Let ns begin by admitting that some share of the credit is due to 
the head of the Government himself. M. (]!arnot continues to play 
his part in a manner so correct, serene, and dignified as to exercise 
the happiest inlluence on the public—and especially on the Parlia¬ 
mentary—mind ; an influence all the more effectual for being apparently 
unconscious, and awakening no susceptibilities ■ in those whom it 
touchers. M. Carnot keeps strictly within his constitutional powers; 
his individual will never makes itself felt; Jie contents himself with 
representing the State, under all circumstances, with a dignified pro¬ 
priety ; he lends himself to no intrigues, gives occasion to no complaints, 
takes a willing part in every good and useful work, and once, or even 
twice, in the year makes a progress through the Departments, which 
always increases his popularity and the respect in wJiich his name is 
held, nis last visit to the South was really 'a triumphal progress ; 
but M. Carnot always effaces his own personality, and attributes the 
acclamations that greet him to the popularity of the llepublic which 
he has the honour to represent. By this demeanour he has helped to 
make it everywhere accepted as a system of regular and peaceful 
Government, which respects all rights and awakens no anxieties, and 
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to break tbe old and tenacious association of ideas which identified the 
word Eepublic with the word Revolution. Following the initiative ol 
M. Carnot, the whole country is now endeavouring to make the 
Republican regime a 'regime, of stability and peace. 

And in this encomium the Government also deserves its share. 
M. de Freycinet had the wisdom, when he became Pi’esident of the 
Council, to retain his old portfolio; and he has thus carried, so to speak, 
into the Prime Ministry the jm^iige he had gained as Minister of 
War, and, at the same time, given to the War Department a 
pledge of that continuity of policy of which the need has been every¬ 
where recognised. He has, inox’eover, by dint of a tact and elasticity 
which border on the marvellous, contrived to keep himself in favour 
with all parties. None of them has fibsolute confidence in him j none 
of them recognises him a.s its chief ; but all wish to make use of him, 
and he has hopes and promises to hold out to all. His Cabinet par¬ 
takes of the conciliating tone and chameleon tints of his own character. 
It contains Moderates like M. Ribot and M. Develle; Opportunists 
like MM. Rouvier, J. Roche, and Fallieres; Radicals like MM. Bourgeois 
and Yves Guyot; and, above all, a man whose personal value as a 
politician and J’ariiamentary tactician is all the greater for his being 
hampered by no other principle and no other programme than that of 
spreading the sail whichever way the wind blows—.M. Constans. 
The energy displayed by M. Constans in tbe struggle with Boulangism 
gave him & prestige of which the whole Ministry lias reaped the benefit. 
This heterogeneous Cabinet has shown in the conduct of affairs a skill 
and prudence which hav<^ kept it qnietly in office all this time in pre¬ 
sence of a Chamber so ffivided as to make any solid majority utterly 
impossible.* It cannot be d(>nied, however, that the solidity of the 
Ministry, which for two years had seemed quite unshakable, was 
menaced to some extent at the close of last session; and that the 
checks sustained by M. Ribot in one instance, and by M. de Freycinet 
in another, on insignificant questions, were not far from breaking it 
up. The truth is that it has lasted so long only because it has 
avoided pronouncing itself clearly on any question ; it has lived upon 
compromises, and on the strength of the general feeling that, after the 
keen alarms of the Boulangist enterprise, it was above all things de¬ 
sirable not to provoke a Ministerial crisis. But the Cabinet has 
within itself disintegrating elements, which are very likely to make 
themselves felt during the new session of Parliament. M. de Freycinet 
himself is visibly weary, and it would not be surprising if he should 
yield to the desire for re])ose ; and, moreover, there exists within the 
Cahinet itself a marked antagonism b(;tween M, Ribot and M. Bour¬ 
geois on the one hand, and M. Constans on the other. The latter 
has several times shown a disposition to separate his own peraon and 
policy from that of his* colleagues; and this antagonism is sure to 
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•break out into open strife whenever, by the retirement of M. de 
Freycinet, the question of the premiership comes to the front. If the 
only requirement were to find the man who combined the greatest 
energy of will with the greatest skill in guiding* and persuading Par¬ 
liament, M. Coustans would be the very man for the post. But 
M. Carnot has little sympathy with the character of At. Constans j and 
MM. llibot and Bourgeois are certain to do everything in their power 
to bar the way. 

Nevertheless, there are in the Chamber itself and in the. Parlia¬ 
mentary situation some permanent ^factors which make for stability, 
and v/hich may neutralise these divergent tendencies and prolong the 
existence of the Freycinet Government. I recognise such elements of 
stability in the great importance assumed at the present moment by 
diplomatic and economic* questions, to the detriment of all mere 
^piestions of internal policy. One tif the chief results of the Boulangist 
movement, and of its collapse, has boon to disorganise and render 
powerless for the time all the parties which mixed themselves up with 
it—the Extreme Radicals, tlu Bonapurtists, and the Royalists. 
Bonapartism, indeed, had little to lose. It inight, indeed, answer to 
a permanent tendency of all centralised democracies, but it lacked 
the one thmg which is essential to a Crosaiaan party—a popular and 
capable Ciosar. The death of Prince derorao Napoleon, while it left 
a free field to ]*rinco Victor (who was already the real chief of the 
party), gave him no accession of force. 1 Vince Napoleon was at least 
well known ; his intellectual powers were indisputable. Prince Victor 
is—to tlie masses at least-—an inconnii, and he represents nothing 
but a pei’sonal ambition, without greatness and without a future. 
Royalism has the advantage of attaching itself less to persons than to 
a prijiciple. The political incapacity of which the Comte de J’aris 
has giviui proof, the ridiculous escapade of the Due d’Orleans, whose 
conviction and impnsonmeut it w'as impossible for anybody to take 
seriously, and even the deplorable alliance with the Boulangists, 
would have done but little permanent injury to the Royalist idea, if 
only it had retained the thing to which it seally owed its force—its 
strict cohesion with Clericalism. But this cohesion has been broken. 
Pope Jjeo XIII., with that penetrating instinct with which he abvays 
apprehends the conditions of existence of modern society, perceived 
that the Catholic Church, if she was to continue to exercise any 
influence over it, must beware of indentifying herself exclusively 
with any particular form of government, and must rather accept all, 
in order to find a place in each ; and he had also the astuteness to 
perceive that, in the present state of the relations between France 
and Italy, the Church had everything to gain by avoiding a state of 
open hostility with the Republican Government of France. In this 
view the higher French clergy have followed *111^ Pope, and many of 
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them have openly declared that the moment has come for abandoning < 
all systematic opposition to the Republic, and endeavouring rather to 
induce it to adopt ^n attitude more favourable to the Church, 
and to create for themselves by legitimate means a majority in the 
Republican Chambers. The Church no longer seeks to destroy the 
Republic; she would prefer to govern it, or at least to take a share in its 
government. Cardinal Lavigerie was the first to give utterance to this 
policy. His missionary work in Africa led him into hearty accord with 
the colonising activity of France. He openly declared, by word and 
deed, his adhesion to the Republican reffime. The Bishop of Grenoble, 
followed by the Bishop of Bordeaux, the Bishop of Poitiers, and these 
again by others, followed the example of Cardinal Lavigerie ; and the 
Conservative party, which has so long held firmly together in denouncing 
the Republican system as incompatible with the interests ctf religion, 
now finds itself divided into at least three opposing sections—and this, 
although we leave altogether out of count both the Bonapartists and 
the tiny group of irreconcilable Legitimists, who refuse to recognise 
the Comte de Paris, and maintain the right of the Spanish Bourbons 
to the throne of France. First, there are the Orleanists pure and 
simple, led by the Comte d’Haussonville, who has succeeded M. Bocher 
in the leadership of the party. Their numbers, their energy, and the 
force of their convictions diminish from day to day ; but they cling 
to the Restoration as indispensable, and enter the electoral contest 
only to affirm the monarchical principle. Then there are the moderal v 
Conservatives, led by MSI. Piou and de la Marzelle. These take a 
purely constikdiona! standpoint, and seek to ally themselves with the 
Republican Left (Jentre. They make no excessive claims in the matter 
of religion; and only, ask for a modification of the anti-clerical policy 
of the Government. Finally, th(>re is the purely Catholic party, which 
is in course of formation out c»f the two preceding groups. It declares 
itself indifferent to the form of government, and will go to the electors 
with a purely social and religious programme. The most eminent 
members of this group are, in the Chamber of Deputies, M. de Mun. 
and, in the Senate, M. Chesnelong; and they dream of an ideal policy 
at once Catholic, democratic, and socialistic. In our opinion, M. 
d’Haussonville is right when he says that the electors will be even 
less disposed to enrol themselves in the Catholic than in the Royalist 
party, and that the only result of all these subdivisions will be to thi’ow 
many Conservative electors into the amis of moderate Republicanism. 
We must wait to see whether these Catholic socialistic ideas 
take any hold on the mass of the people; but it is meanwhile certain 
that the development of such views within the bosom of the Conserva¬ 
tive party itself has paralysed its forces, and sensibly diminished the 
, asperities of party politics by bringing about a truce in the conflict 
between Monarchists add Republicans. As to the advanced Radicals, 
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jthey have at this moment neither chiefs nor programme. They dare 
not name revision, so utterly has it befjn discredited by the IJoulangist 
use of it; and it is not the least use calling, themselves Socialists, 
for all the parties are Socialists now. M. de Muii, M. Ol6menceau, 
M. Constans, M. de Cassagnac are all Socialists, each after his fashion. 
Ihe fact is, that in France at the present moment all questions of 
internal policy are laid to rest, and this unwonte-d calm has produced 
in Parliament a sort of universal goodwill which gives the Ministry 
an indefinite lease of life. 

. • 

But while ministerial and administrative questions have thus sunk 
to the second rank, the subjects of finance and international policy 
have risen to an almost exclusive importance. 

For twenty-one years iVance has been alone in Europe. From the 
time of the Congress of Berlin in 1878, she may indeed be said to 
h.ave resumed her part in that detestable discord which goes by the 
jiame of the European Concert; but it has been as an insignificant 
member of the orchestra, not at one of the first violins. Iler posi¬ 
tion was the result of her defeat. But the enemies of llepnblicanisni 
of course laid it to the form of government, and averred that a 
Republic was necessarily isolated, while a ^Monarchy would have 
nothing to do but take its choice of alliances. The history of the 
nineteenth century does not bear out this theory. Except for two 
short intervals, under Louis Philippe and under Napoleon III., when 
the entente cordinle subsisted between France and England, France 
has been isolated ever since 18-JO. In 1840 all Europe was in 
coalition against her. In 1870 no one raised a finger to avert her 
fate. On the contrary, every one had something to gafti from her 
abasement. Russia seized the opportunity to efface the consequences 
of the Treaty of Paris, Italy to possess herself of Rome, England 
to develop her commerce, and Austria to make her own arrangements 
with the new German Empire. Since ^89 France has been always 
under suspicion. She has never had a solid alliance or an enduring 
friendship. When she was strong, or was su])posed to be strong, 
she could make shift without it. But to-day she needs allies; first, 
to counterpoise the Triple Alliance, and next, as an answer to those 
who, even in France, assert that the Republic is naturally regarded 
with distrust by all monarchical Governments. This is the explana¬ 
tion of the transports of delight with i^hicji the accounts of the 
reception of our fleet at Cronstadt and St. Petersburg were received 
in France. To thoughtful minds the effect of these Russophile de¬ 
monstrations, extravagant and puerile as they often are, and of the 
Russian mania for everything French, is not altogether reassuring. 
They realise that this hot and rapid friendship's not the outcome of 
any true identitv of principles or policy, of* material or intellectual 
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interests, but simply of a common antipathy and a common fear; 
and that this passion of the French demoqracy for a Czar, and of the 
Russian populace for ,a Republican democracy—this strange drawing 
together of two countries the most unfitted for mutual understanding 
and co-operation—may well result in such a heating of popular passions 
as may drive us into a European war which their respective Grovern- 
ments have neither desired nor provided for. For our own part, we 
have already pointed out in these pages how, in our opinion, the 
true interests of France and Germany would lead each to seek the 
friendship of the other. France has nothing to gain from an 
alliance with Russia, even if she succeeded, by her aid, in obtaining 
a victory over Germany. Hut it must be recognised, on the other 
hand, that all reconciliation between France and Germany is impossible, 
so long as Germany keeps Alsace and Lorraine under the yoke; and 
that France is meanwhile placed in a position in which she must 
accept such alliances as are offered to her. »Sho cannot reasonably 
be reproached for having thought it good ]x»licy to send her fleet 
cruising in the Baltic as soon as she was assured that it would meet 
with a friendly reception at Stockholm, a warm reception at Copen¬ 
hagen, and an enthusiastic reception at Cronstadt. It was due to 
herself that she should thus take her part, and with a certain Mai, 
in those international ceremonials and civilities which the incessant 
activity of the German Emperor has brought into fashion. England, 
■who had just been receiving the Emperor with the cordiality duo to 
a young, generous, and powerful Sovereign closely allied by blood 
with her own reigning family, had the good taste and good feeling 
to emphasise the success of the voyage of the French squadron, and 
at the saraS time to deprive it of any exclusive character, by inviting 
the fleet to an official reception at I’ortsmoulh. This brilliant recep¬ 
tion, which produced a very happy effect on our navy, served also 
to dissipate the unfavourable impression created by the rumours which 
had been afloat that England was about to join the Triple Alliance for 
the puqiose of maintaining the status quoin the Mediterranean. 

The success of the Balfsc cruise, and the sensation produced by the 
demeanour of the Czar, who rose with all his Court to listen standing to 
that Marseillaise to the strains of which France made war a century 
ago on crowns and thrones, was consummated by the spectacle of the 
grand manoeuvres in the autumn. For the first time, it was a real 
army, an army of a hundred thousand men, that was mobilised in the 
pltdns of Champagne, of Lorraine, and of Burgundy (that is to say, in 
the countries which would become the theatre of war in case of a new 
German invasion), under the command of General Saussier, the 
general destined for the command-in-chief in time of war, and in the 
presence of the Minister of War, M. de Freycinet, and of the chief 
of itbe general staff, (Seiferal de Miribel. To add to the character of 
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jSolemaity given to the occasion as a sort of public reconstitution of 

*the military forces of France, M, Carnot himself, for the first time, 
presided at the grand review in which the manoeuvres terminated. It 
is true that some parts of our military organisation—as, for instance, 
the relations between the commissariat and the command, the divisional 
artillery, and the (juality of our cavalry and artillery horses—may be 
open to criticism; but the manoeuvres as a whole produced on those 
who witnessed them the impression that the military forces of France 
were now so considerable that she has no need to give place to any one, 
or to suffer any longer in silence those secret or open humiliations 
which have not been spared her these twenty years. The able and 
prudent speeches of MM. de Freycinet and Carnot emphasised this 
aspect of the situation; they declared the determination of France to 
pursue a policy of peace, • but at the same time to put up with no 
affront; and they pointed to the attitude of Russia in relation to 
I'Vance as a proof that she has been able to inspire confidence in the 
continuity of her aims and the moderation of her acts. 

The moral effect produced by the Cronstadt reception and the 
autumn mancjeuvres was very great. Nothing, indeed, had really 
changed in the European situation within the last year; France and 
Russia had long been approaching each other, driven by the neces¬ 
sities of their respective positions; and the reorganisation of the 
French army had been going on for many years. But the celebra¬ 
tions of this year have given the nation a new sense of moral and 
material recovery ; they have made her conscious of het strength, of 
what she has gained by twenty years of hard effort, and also of the 
value of wisdom and self-concentration. And they have at the same 
time demonstrated to all Europe that a change has taken place in the 
equilibrium of political forces, and that the period of the absolute hege¬ 
mony of Germany is ended. General Caprivi himself recognised this 
fact when he observed in his speech at Osnabriick that the rnjj])roche' 
lit cut between France and Russia meant the re-establishment of the 
balance of power. 

And now, what will be the effect of tljis new situation on the 
chances of peace or war ? It is very difficult to foretell. On the one 
hand, France, conscious of her improved position in Europe, will feel 
with tlie less impatient bitterness the diminution of her strength 
caused by the loss of Alsace and Lorraine; but, on the other hand, 
the very sense of her strength, and that of^ier allies, may lead her 
to adopt an arrogant tone, or to make impi*tident demonstrations. 
The patriotism of Frenchmen, free to express itself without fear, 
may grow headstrong and high-minded. Their enemies, meanwhile, 
will doubtless become more circumspect, in view of the new grouping 
of the European Powers; but they may, at the same time, think 
themselves seriously menaced, and proceed tc^sefek in war the advan- 
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tages which peace no longer assures to them. A general disanna-® 
ment becomes less and less probable; and how is it possible long to* 
keep the peace, with armaments so tremendous, so crushingly burden¬ 
some, especially when every nation except Eussia has reached the 
utmost limit of possible effort, while Eussia can go on arming and 
fortifying for an almost indefinite time at the expense of all the 
rest ? How is the Emperor William, with his irritable and impatient 
character, to be expected to go on watching year after year the 
gradual, lessening of the preponderance of Germany, by the mere 
grow.th of her neighbours’ strength, and the inevitable relaxation of 
the artificial bonds of the Triple Alliance ? 

A year ago the relations between France and Germany seemed to 
be steadily improving. On each side there was a certain desire for 
reconciliation. The German Emperor seeilied to be occupying him¬ 
self exclusively with home affairs and social questions. In France, 
his speeches and his actions were followed with a feeling very much 
akin to sympathy. Some idealists even flattered themselves that he 
was on the eve of solving the Alsace-Lorraine difficulty by neutralisa¬ 
tion, or even by partial restitution. But since the spring of this 
year the relations between the two countries have again been chilled, 
not to say embittered. An incident of secondary importance con¬ 
tributed to this re-estrangement; and time enough has now perhaps 
elapsed for it to be not quite useless to say a few words on the subject, 
which has been very commonly misunderstood. I refer to the affair of 
the non-participation of French painters in the Berlin Exhibition. 

I need not recall the incidents, which are fresh in every one’s mind. 
But it will be remembered how, in 1890, the welcome given at 
Berlin to the French delegates attending the Conference on social 
questions and the Medical Congress, the milder measures adopted in 
Alsace-Lorraine in the matter of passport regulations, and the warmth 
and evident sincerity with which the Emperor avowed himself the 
friend of peace, had created in France an almost universal desire to 
be on friendly terms with Germany, and to carry on normal relations 
with her in all matters gcientific, artistic, economic, and the like. 
The invitation addressed to French painters by the Society of Artists 
in Berlin, who were organising the International Exhibition there for 
the spring of 1891, was favourably received by the leading men of 
the French school. The few isolated protests which were raised 
against their taking parWin the Exhibition would have produced no 
efiS)ct at all if it had'not been for the unfortunate accident of the 
Empress Frederick’s thinking it necessary to visit Paris at that 
particular moment, with her daughter. Princess Margaret. It 
was in vain that she attempted to give a purely private character to 
her visit. She could not prevent the reporters from getting on her 
track and commentin'^ on her every step, nor the journals which live 
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1 1115011 scandal and make a business of Chauvinism, from making her 
visit the pretext for violent attacks on Germany and on those French 
painters who were intending to exhibit at Berlin, nor rowdy politicians 
from playing their own game by stirring up *the popular passions. 
]\1M. Dorouliide, Cassagnac and Kochefort • distinguished themselves 
particularly- in this campaign; and M. D6roul6de seized the oppor¬ 
tunity to bring his famous “ Ligue des Patriotes ” into evidence again. 
It was not long before most of the painters who had promised to send 
to the Berlin Exhibition withdrew their support—some, like M. Betaille, 
declaring that they had been deceived, and .that patriotism fo:?bade 
their exhibiting in the Prussian capital, others simply excusing them¬ 
selves as yielding to scruples they did not share. A very few—among 
whom was M. Bouguereau—had the courage of their opinions and 
sent to the Exhibition all* the same. Foreigners supposed that this 
sudden change in the attitude of the French artists was due to the 
nagging of a few journalists and the ravings of a few fanatics; they 
said that the French are always carried away by who clamours 
loudest, and that in France madmen are allowed to lay down the law 
for men in their right senses. But it really was not the newspapers 
that decided the question in this case. There was a real misunder¬ 
standing as to the position of the Empress Frederick, whose visit, 
little as she intended it, seemed to the French painters to be of tlie 
nature of an official step on the part of the German Goveraraent; but, 
mon*. than this, it was regarded as a Irdlon (Vcmd to prepare the way 
for a future visit of the Emperor himself. If such a visit had taken 
place, somebody or other would have been sure to insult him, and 
then the only choice for France would have been between humiliation 
and a war—for indeed it was already believed that the young Emperor 
was perfectly ready for war in case of the least offence being offered 
to his mother. For those who entertained this belief, it was no men) 
Chauvinistic fanaticism, but an act of wise and thoughtful patriotism, 
to abstain from going to Berlin, and thus to warn the Emperor that 
the moment had not yet come when he could hope to visit Paris without 
danger to the peace of Europe. And '^illiam II. forthwith took 
upon him to justify this view, by meeting the refusal of the French 
artists with a return to the most vexations measures on the frontier, 
and with increased strictness in the matter of passports. This puerile 
retort, by which the Alsatians were punished for the offences of the 
French, has at least served to bring out thiaJiruth—that there is a real 
solidarity between France and Alsace, that so* long as the Alsatians 
are oppressed no reconciliation is possible between France and Ger¬ 
many, and that if petty incidents, like this of the French artists and 
the Exhibition, are enough to agitate two great nations, it is because, 
they are only the symptoms of a deep-lying mischief, of an essentially 
grave and perilous international situation. • 
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This tension between France and Germany was increased by the* 
success of the French Exhibition at Moscow, by the Russophile** 
demonstration which followed the Cronstadt reception, and finally by 
the very undiplomatic speech of the Emperor at Erfurt, where he 
recalled the days of humiliation which had prepared for Germany the 
hour of her revenge. ’ • 

On the other hand, two fresh incidents have occurred to alleviate 
these painful impressions—the performance of “ Lohengrin ” in Paris, 
and the. suppression of the passport system. 

At first sight, it seems simply ridiculous that the performance of 
an opera which has been played for forty years on every stage in 
Europe should have any political importance whatever; and when we 
find the relations between France and Germany actually at the mercy 
of a question of music or paintings, it nright be possible to draw 
unflattering conclusions on the subject of French frivolity. But it 
must be remembered that all human alfairs have two different scales 
of importance: they have their value as they are in themselves, and 
their symbolic and representative value. It has been seen how 
questions of general policy were involved in the affair of the Frencli 
artists. The “ Ijohengrin ” question had also attained in the minds of 
many Frenchmen a national importance. Not only was Wagner, on 
account of the various hard hits at the French contained in his works, 
and especially on account of his feeble and harmless farce on the 
capitulation of Paris, composed in 1871, regarded—by those who had 
not read him—as a fanatical anti-Frenchman, but it was also vaguely 
felt that the triumph of Wagnerian music in France is the confession 
of an indisputable German sovereignty. The Wagnerian drama is 
the culmirmting point of that magnificent artistic evolution which 
begins with Bach and Handel, and passes on through Haydn, Mozart, 
Beethoven, Schubert, Weber and Schumann, to end in Wagner, and 
which towers above the musical creations of other countries as incon¬ 
testably as Italian painting over that of all other painters. Now the 
Wagnerian drama was claimed by Wagner himself and by his disciples 
as an essentially national-outgrowth, in opposition to the I'rench or 
Italian opera. The Bayreuth theatre could never have been created 
but for that German national sentiment which, kindled by the 
victories of 1870, recognised in *the work of Wagner the true 
expression of the national genius, nor could it have existed until 
German unity was a fait,'Accompli. To open the lyric stage of Paris 
to this music, whose superb beauty must make it, for a time at least, 
regnant and supreme, is to recognise as it were the hegemony of 
Germany in its highest and purest form—in the form, therefore, to 
which French sensibilities must be most keenly alive. And to these 
two objections—the first sufficiently puerile, the second not quite with¬ 
out justification—mult be added the jealousy of French composers and 
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t publishers, who recognise in the Wagnerian music a fomidable 
competitor, the inherent f/awincrie of the Paris crowd, ever glad of 
an excuse for shouting and hissing, and the intrigues of the anti- 
Republican parties, eager to cast suspicion on the patriotism of the 
Government, and to create an agitation but of which, by happy 
chance, might spring a riot, a revolution, or even a war. 

It was owing to all these causes together that “ ijohengrin” 
became a political question. As long ago as 1884, M. Carvalho 
wanted to play it at the Opera Comique. He was prevented by the 
clamours of a section of the press, which xleclared that a theatre 
sub\'entioned by the Government could not perform the works of a 
foreign enemy. Wagner was then still living. In 1888, M. 
Larnoureux, the courageous and admirable manager of the concerts of 
the Champs Elysbes, undertook to produce “ Lohengrin ” at the Eden 
Theatre. Wagner was dead; IVI. Lamoureux’s was a purely private 
enterprise. One might have thought that the anti-Wagnerians would 
have quieted down. JJnt unluckily the Bonlangist agitation was then 
in full blast, and the Ligue des Patriotes,which was placed at the service 
of the Boulangists, welcomed the opportunity of showing its strength 
in the streets. M. Goblet, then I’rirae ^Minister, dared not support 
;M, l.amoureux; and notwithstanding the success, from a musical 
])oint of view, of the first night, “ Lohengrin ” had to be given up, at 
an enormous loss. MM. Pitt and Gailhard have been more fortunate ; 
and it is at the headquarters of the musical drama in France, at the 
theatre most heavily subventioned of all French theatres, and with 
?I. Larnoureux as conductor, that “ Lohengrin” has been performed 
at last amidst enthusiastic applause, richly merited by the beauty of 
the work itself, by its perfect execution, and by the tafent of the 

singers_MM. \'an Dyck and Penaud, Mesdames Caron and Fierens. 

Public opinion had become almost unanimous in demanding that a 
masterpiece which had already been received with applause at Lyons, 
Pouen, Angers, and Bordeaux, should be performed in Paris, The 
opposition was by this time represented by the mere d&rin of the 
Boulangist party; and the Government eaergetically supported the 
managers of the opera, and indeed was not sorry to show that it was 
not going to allow a handful of bawlers to take the law out of its 
liands. It had had the weakness, some months before, to forbid the 
representation of M. Sardou’s “ Thermidor ” at the Thbatre Franfais, 
in order to please a few fanatics of the Extr^e J.eft, who declared the 
piece an attack on the French Revolution. They were not disposed to 
fall into such a mistake again. The almost exaggerated energy with 
which every attempt at a riot was put down and the unanimity of the 
press with the exception of two or three papers of no moral importance 
whatever (such as the AnlonU and the Inlfmmyemf), m commending 
the action of the Government produced ah Excellent impression in 
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Fraa(» and in Europe. It showed that the Government was conscious » 
of its strength, and determined to make itself respected; and that the * 
mass of the public was not to be carried away by the factitious 
clamours of a sham patriotism, and was no longer disposed to mix up 
political antipathies with questions of a purely artistic nature. 

Another thing which occurred at the same moment tended still 
further to appease public feeling, and to dispel the anxieties aroused 
by the Erfurt speech. This was the entire suppression of the passport 
regulations in Alsace-Lorraine. It would be difficult to convey any 
idea of the state of irritation kept up both in France and in Alsace by 
this passport system, by which the Alsatians were made incessantly 
conscious of the weight of the foreign yoke, while in France the old 
wound was being perpetually reopened. It was a constant humilia¬ 
tion to have to ask permission to enter Alstice, to say why you were 
going there, to give the names of the persons you wished to see, to 
wait four or live weeks for an answer, and, as often as not, to receive 
at l^t a perfectly unjustified refusal. An instance taken from my 
own experience will show how the system worked. In 1889 I asked 
for a passport for Alsace, in order to visit my relatives. After six 
weeks’ waiting I received a refusal. I at once published in the 
Revue Jlistorique a note, in which 1 protested strongly against such 
treatment being dealt to a man of letters well known in Germany, and 
who had friends and fellow-workers in all the German Universities. 
A month later I was sent for to the Embassy, and informed that 
“ the reasons for the refusal having no longer any existence, they 
would be happy to grant me a passport.” “ It comes a little late,” I 
said to the clerk, “ If it is not an improper question, 1 should very 
much likff to know what were the reasons of the refusal—those 
reasons which no longer exist.’^ He smiled and said : “ You know 
very well there have never been any. Passports are hardly ever 
refused for personal reasons. Look here,” he added, pointing to a 
packet of papers lying heaped upon the table, “ look at this heap of 
passports. Half of them have been refused—not one for any per¬ 
sonal reason.” I alwtys suspected as much,” I answered. “ I 
suspected the distribution was purely arbitrary, and that it was left 
to chance which should be granted and which refused; but I am glad 
to have it from your mouth.” The object of the regulations was, of 
course, to break the ties, and especially the family ties, between Alsace 
and France, and to indpee as large an emigration of Alsatians as 
possible. iVom this'point of view the German Government did to 
some extent succeed in their purpose; but, on the other hand, they 
created a feeling of irritation throughout the province which was com¬ 
municated to all classes of the population, and which, as far as the 
Germanisation of the country was concerned, cost them all the fruits 
df the libeiral smd benevolent administration of General Manteuffiel. 
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They ruinefl Alsace, and with Alsace the German immigrants who 
• had settled there since 1871. They risked reprisals, some day or 
other, on the part of the French. They perpetuated in time of peace a 
state of war; they seemed to doubt the reality'of their own conquest. 

It is difficult to say what has been the principal motive of the 
step now taken by William II. Was it done to satisfy the Alsatians? 
Was it to undo the ill-effects of the Erfurt speech, and to give a pledge 
of his pacific intentions ? Was he afraid of reprisals ? Did he wish 
to reverse a measure on which Prince Bismarck had laid peculiar 
emphasis ? All these reasons may have had their influence on his 
mind; but it seems to me that his chief motive was to show his 
confidence in his own strength and in the stability of the German 
dominion in Alsace, and at the- same time to assert before all Europe 
his desire for the maintenance of peace. One thing is certain. The 
measure took instant effect. It regained for the Emperor many of 
the sympathies which had been estranged, and produced a sensible 
relaxation of the tension of feeling in France. 

While these fluctuatioiis of feeling and opinion were going on 
between France and Germany, something very similar was happening 
between Prance and Italy. The fall of Signor Crispi, and the accession 
of the Kudini Ministry, awakened on both sides of the Alps the 
natural sympathies that exist between the two nations, and every one 
began to hope for the re-establishment of the aitento conlUdc, But 
there are three hindrances. There is the Triple Alliance, which it is 
morally impossible for King Humbert to abandon, but which deeply 
wounds French feefing, inasmuch as it practically guarantees 
Germany her conquests of 1871; there is the commercial policy ol* 
France, from which Italy suffers cruelly; and, finally, there are the 
recent demonstrations of French Catholics in favour of the Pope, 
which have convinced the Italians that many Frenchmen are desirous 
of restoring the temporal power. Absurd as this idea may be, it does 
find credence in Italy; and it was this which led to the series of anti- 
French demonstrations on the occasion of the great pilgrimage W'hich, 
under the guidance of the French ^ishojija, brought more than ten 

thousand Frenchmen of all classes to the Vatican. On the other 

• 

hand, the inauguration of the Garibaldi monument at Nice on the 
4th of October afforded the French Government, and French 
liepublicaus generally, the opportunity of repudiating all idea of a 
restoration of the temporal power, and declaring their solidarity with 
the Italian Liberals. Thus, with Italy, as with Germany, if the 
position of affairs is not quite as satisfactory as it was at the end of 
1890, it is, at any rate, a great deal better than it was in 1888. 

The Freycinet Ministry reaps the advantage of this general improve¬ 
ment in our international relations. Everybody khows that the 
position France has gained is owing to a pol^cal stability at home to 
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which she has been too long a stranger, to the steady accord 
between the Ministry and the majority, which has been kept unbroken 
from the beginning of the present Parliament, and which enables 
foreign Powers to place some confidence in the persistence of our 
policy and the firmness of our decisions. So that, be the ultimate 
advantages of our friendship with Russia what they may, the Russian 
alliance is, at any rate for the moment, a trump card in the hand of 
the Freycinet Ministry, and a guarantee of its remaining in power. 

Ai^other important facl»r lias been the urgency of economic questions. 
These are of two kinds, and both have been of use to the Government; 
the Government has gained by the discussion of the customs tariff’, 
and it has gained by the discussion of the labour question. 

From tlie moment of the nominations for lihe Chamber of Deputies 
in 1889, it was easy to foresee that the customs question was to be a 
tranquillising element in our internal politics.. The treaties of com¬ 
merce concluded by France with the neighbouring countries were to 
expire in 1892, and it was necessary to decide what commercial 
system to adopt, and, if the treaties were not to be renewed, what 
tariffs to impose. 

In order that this somewhat heavy task might be carried to a 
successful completion, it was imperative that it should not be inter¬ 
rupted by any Ministerial crisis. Moreover, since politics and 
economics are, as matters of opinion, absolutely independent of one 
another, there had to be a truce to political dissensions in order to allow' 
of a simple re-grouping into protectionists and free traders. It is to 
this that we owe, in great part, a serenity of the political atmosphere 
such as we have not experienced for twenty years. The Customs 
Commission became the centre of Parliamentary life; and that 
Commission knew nothing of Royalists or Republicans, Clericals or 
Democrats. Free trade and protection were its only standards, and 
every one was ranged under the one or the other. And the Conserva¬ 
tives being, as it happened, for tjje most part pi’otectionists, as they are 
mainly large agriculturists or large manufacturers, took good care 
not to embarrass the Government as soon as they perceived that it 
was going, at least to some extent, to uphold protectionist principles. 

Nothing is more interesting, from a psychological point of view, than 
the development of protectionist ideas in France during the last fifteen 
years. As far back as l^pO, under the leadership of Napoleon III., 
France had adopted tBe free trade system—or rather the system of 
commercial treaties, by which friendly nations facilitate trade between 
themselves by mutual concessions as to the duties on raw material or 
on manufactured producte. This expedient of the commercial treaties 
gave such an impetus to French industry that, in spite of the protests 
naised beforehand, publia opinion up to 1870 remained universally 
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favourable ’to it. The Liberals, in particular, made free trade an 
article of their creed. But from 1870 onwards things were changing, 
little by little, under various influences, till it ended in a complete 
revulsion of the popular opinion. The increased production of corn 
in Russia and in America, the diminution of the cost of transport, the 
introduction into Europe of butcher’s meat from America and 
Australia, all this created a formidable amount of competition for the 
Erench agriculturist to meet. Ilis stock and his crops were both 
threatened: and it was the more serious for him because the value of 

f * 

landed property in France is excessively high, owing to the minute 
subdivision of the land, and the almost superstitious attachment with 
which it inspires its owners. At the same time, this very subdivision 
of property, in the hands of ignorant peasants, hindered the progress 
of agriculture by acting as an obstacle to scientific farming and the 
employment of machinery, both of which require not only a certain 
amount of intelligence and education, but a certain amount of capital. 
For some time the entreaties of the farmers and graziers for protection 
against foreign competition were counterbalanced by the influence of 
the vine-growers, whose produce was much more remunerative than 
corn, and who, under the treaties of commerce, were able to export 
it on favourable terms. The populations of the South of France 
had long been ardent champions of free trade. But then came 
the ’phylloxera, and the pliylloxera destroyed half the vineyards 
of France. Spanish and Italian wines, and raisin wines made with 
foreign raisins, began to compete, and forthwith the principles of 
free trade lost ground in the regions that had seemed most completely 
theirs. Several other countries were meanwhile abandoning free trade 
and adopting protection, and this witlx certain obvious «,dvantages. 
This was tho case in Germany and in the United States. Russia, 
also, found in the protective system a means of development for her 
industries. French observers were struck by the results obtained; 
and they neglected to ask themselves whether the economic conditions 
of Russia and the United States were analogous to those of France, 
or whether France would do better to folloir the example of England, 
wlio finds in the principle of free competition tho strongest incentive 
to enterprise and progress, alike in agriculture, industry, and com¬ 
merce. 

To these purely economic influences were added, presently, others 
of a political kind. By Article 11 of the Treaty of Frank^^jrt, 
Germany and France admitted each other to the Ijenefit of the most 
favoured nation clause. Now, much as France has gained by this 
clause, the fact that it was inserted, at the demand of Prince 
Bismarck, in the treaty which followed our defeat was enough to 
ensure its being looked upon as ruinous and disgraceful. Many 
people absolutely forgot that the concession Tsasnnutua],, and regarded 
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it as nothing but a heavy burden laid upon France. For the rest, it- 
is true that when Germany adopted protection, it became difiSoult 
for France, in the face of this clause, to retain the system involved 
in her treaties of commerce. Another blow was levelled at our free 
trade by the coolness with Italy. Italy had her chief commercial 
outlet in France. This was enough. The idea of erecting a barrier 
of tariffs at the frontier sprang up at once; and angry patriots did 
not trouble themselves to consider whether there was no danger in 
driving Italy to seek her commercial alliances with those nations with 
whom she was already, politically allied. Italy, meanwhile, was 
imprudent enough to go even further than Frenchmen wished; and 
she was the first to denounce the treaties of commerce and of 
navigation. From that time it became inevitable that we should 
abandon the idea of renewing our commeifcial ties with a country 
which was not only the ally of our enemies, but which, as its 
prosperity increased, was certain to devote Jts riches to military 
preparations which would threaten us. And finally, in a general 
way,‘the somewhat narrow national sentiment which the events of 
1870 had produced in the minds of many Frenchmen found a sort of 
satisfaction in building up a barrier between France and other 
nations, and thinking that France could suffice for herself, and need 
be dependent upon no one. 

Thus a very strong protectionist current has set in; and, as the 
protectionists are recruited from among all shades of politicians, their 
consolidation into a party has disorganised the forces of the Opposition. 
They could not afford to delay by Ministerial crises the discussion of 
the customs question, since the whole thing was bound to be definitely 
settled befofe 1892. The Republican protectionists could hardly dis¬ 
pense with the alliance of the Right, which was essential to their 
carrying their point; and the protectionists of the Right could liardly 
carry on a very active opposition campaign against the Very men with 
whom they were working in harmony every day on the economic ques¬ 
tion, and the Ministry which was going to carry their views into effect. 
The Cabinet, although mostrof its members incline to free trade opinions, 
has very wisely made up its mind to accept in principle the renuncia¬ 
tion of the commercial treaties for the time being, and the raising of 
the tariff, and at the same time to modify as far as possible the ex¬ 
treme views represented on the Customs Commission under the presi- 
deniy of M. Moline. They have thus been able to save the silk, wine, 
and distilled .liquors industries from measures which would have 
hampered them severely. In the Chamber they have carefully avoided 
enunciatiotis of principle which might fetter the future, and have 
succeeded in ^serving to the Government the right of negotiating 
43ommercial agreements even outside the limits of the tariffs voted by 
Plu^ame&t. They ha^e anade it the interest of all sections of the 
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Chamber to support the Ministry—the protectionists, because it accepts 
their principle on the whole, and the free traders, because it is 
evidently desirous to save all that can be saved of the free trade 
system. It is easy to criticise this economic opportunism ; and some 
very good authorities are of opinion that, even with the modifications 
that have been introduced, tlie maximum and minimum tariffs passed * 
by the Chamber, and about to be passed by the Senate, will in a little 
while so increase the coat of living—as well in the matter of food¬ 
stuffs as of manufactured articles—that an economic crisis must sooner 
or latar supervene, which will assiyedly find, its reflection in a pplitical 
crisis. The future will show whether these apprehensions are well 
founded, and I am, for my part, disposed to think that they are ; but 
it is nevertheless evident that for the present M. de Freycinet has 
found in the customs questign a very solid buttress of his Ministry. 

It is the same, in some respects, with the labour question. The 
gusts of Socialism wjjich have of late years been blowing all over 
Furope, and which have become m6re violent since Leo XIII. and 
William II. lent an ear to the vorkmen^s claims and gave them the 
support of their high moral or political authority, have had their effect, 
to begin with, in blurring all the old party outlines. Settling aside 
the real passion of sympathy for the miseries of the poor which has 
taken possession of so many hearts in this Jin de deck, when gentle 
souls are led to seek in fellow-suffering with the sick and lowly that 
food of the affections which religion offers less abundantly than it used 
’to do, all parties alike have recognised in the social question the 
widest, freest, most available platform for electoral purposes. Catholics 
and Radicals, Tiiberals and obstinate Conservatives are all rivalling 
each other in their solicitude for the well-being of the maSses. In time 
past the Conservative was distinguished above all things by his attach¬ 
ment to the existing social order. You can hardly find a Conservative 
of that type now. Yet, at the same time, no one can deceive himself 
as to the danger to the existing order from the development of 
Socialism, and men turn, some to the State and some to the Church, 
to entreat them to curb as far as they c«n, by satisfying as far as 
they must, the importunities of the labouring classes. The present 
Ministiy has thoroughly grasped the situation; and it has won the con¬ 
fidence of the middle classes by steadily confx’onting all attempts at 
violence on the part of the working classes, and the confidence of the 
working classes, by resolutely taking in haq^ the solution of a certain 
number of the problems which affect labour. 

The labour question in France is at once graver and less grave 
than it is in the neighbouring countries. It is graver on account of 
the excitable and undisciplined French temperament, easily stirred up 
to violence and to attempts at revolution. It is less grave, because in 
France the workmen are nothing like so weH organised* as in England 
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OF Germanj. They are not brigaded and financed like the English 
trade unions j they are not a political force like the German Socialists. 
They are a confused crowd of hostile sects, and their Socialistic fervour 
wastes itself in ban'en discussions and mere chatter. The truth is that 
the sufferings of the workmen are not so very great. The miners, 

• who everywhere else form the chief part of the Socialistic strength, are 
much better off’ in France than in the neighbouring countries; and 
in Paris, the heart and home of French' Socialism, almost all the 
industry that exists is an indwtrie de htoce^ by which the workman 
gains a good living, and l§ads a far more easy and agreeable life than 
the majority of small clerks. Nevertheless, the Socialist movement 
has lately been growing in force and orderliness. The Possibilists, 
who wish to gain everything by legal m'eans, tend#more and more to 
absorb all other Socialist sects. Thanks • to the excellent Act 
for the regulation of syndicates and associations (answering more 
or less nearly to the English trade unions), the number of syndi¬ 
cates—including the men’s syndicates, the masters’ syndicates, and the 
mixed syndicates of masters and men—^has risen in the last five years 
from five hundred to over three thousand. Strikes have been frequent, 
and in nearly all cases the men have obtained a great part of what 
they asked. The extraordinary success of some of these—such as that 
of the omnibus men—has led to others far more serious and less justi¬ 
fiable, as, for instance, the navvies’ strike, which indeed came to a 
piteous end. Finally, the May-day demonstration of this year was 
marked by a seriousness and unanimity which gave it a character of- 
unmistakable reality. It was on this occasion that the Government 
displayed its resolution to allow no disturbances. Throughout the 
whole counti^ M. Constans had taken his measures beforehand, and 
both the police and the military were in readiness to prevent the 
demonstration from degenerating into a riot. Order was maintained 
eveiywhere, except in one village in the north, that* of Fourmies, 
where a strike had been got up, quite without justification, by Socialist 
agitators from outside. The soldiers on guard at the rtmiric, worried 
hour after hour by the stones and insults of the mob, lost patience at 
last, and a single discharge of their Lebel guns brought down a number 
of killed and wounded, among whom, alas! were many young girls, 
whom the rioters, with prudent forethought, had placed in. the front 
rank. This ugly incident called forth a torrent of indignation at the 
moment among the labou]^ng classes; but the firmness with which 
^ M. Constans adopted the responnbility of his own measures, and left 
it to the. agitatom who had got up the strike to take the responsibility 
of theirs, socm put an end to the attempt of the Socialist deputies to 


bring ii{Km biis the censure of Parliament. 

'19^hlle slewing itself thus resolute in the maintenance of public 
tboMimatty muelt share with Parliament the credit of a series of 
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protective'measures on behalf of the working classes. One day in the 
week has been regularly devoted by the Chamber to the consideration 
of questions of this kind, and if daring these debates much time has 
been wasted in useless talk, and some measuj^s agreed on which arc 
neither just nor practicable—like that which forbids masters to refuse 
the services of union men—^it is also true that much good work has - 
been done, especially in the way of legislation restricting the labour of 
women and children. There is even a disposition to limit the labour 
of men, as in Switzerland; but the Chamber naturally hesitates to 
adopt sweeping measures which might seriously fetter the industry of 
the future. The responsibility of the employer in case of accidents 
to workmen h^ been defined by law. M. Develle has given notice of a 
Bill for organising an Agricultural Bank. Finally, M. Constans, 
who will never be left behind in the race for popularity, is bringing 
in a Bill on retiring pensions for aged workmen, which involves the 
gravest difficulties. In imitation of the system set on foot in Germany 
by Prince Bismarck, ffe proposes a system of insurance founded on a 
triple deposit, to be paid by the workmen out of their wages, by the 
masters, and by the State. But whilst in Germany the insurance is 
obligatory, in France it is to be permissive. Instead of pensions of 
350 fr. the Bill offers pensions of 600 fr,, and, finally, it refuses the 
benefits of the pension to those who already possess an income of 
COO fr. The gravest objections have been made to this Bill. It 
means saddling the State—or running the risk of saddling it—with 
an annual expenditure of a hundred millions. It means, in the 
course of a few years, the tying up of a sum of fifteen milliards; and 
how, it may be asked, is this sum to be employed without causing 
serious economic perturbations? And, further,by refusing the benefit 
to those who have savings of their own, it discourages personal effort 
and thrift, and renders the whole of the working classes dependent 
on the State. ’ The enemies of M. Constans say that it is not so long 
since he was noted for his absolute indifference to social questions, 
that he had a sceptical smile for those who talked of the sufferings of 
the poor and of measures of public relief* and that he never took up 
social questions till he found they were the fashion and offered, an 
easy road to popularity. They say he knows beforehand that his Bill 
is impossible, and that he only brings it in to curry favour with the 
working voter. 

Be that as it may, the Freycinet Ministry, which might have bed'll 
thought to be somewhat shaken last July, h'&s*been able to meet the ^ 
Chambers at the re-opening of Parliament compact and strong. Those 
skirmishes amongst themselves on the phrt of its members which 
seemed at one time to threaten the existence of the Cabinet appear 
now to be things of the past. All the Ministers in their various 
speeches_^M. Constans atEodez and Toalouge,Af. de I>eycinet at the 
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Autumn nmnoeuvres, Bibot at Bapaume, M. Bourgeois at'Besanyon, 
and H. Bonvier at Nice, use the same language, speak of peace 
without and union within our borders, and pay each other compli¬ 
ments which we must believe to be sincere, since they axe dictated by 
a common interest. It is everybody’s interest not to endanger the 
* Ministry till the new tanSs have been passed the Senate, till the 
debates on the Agricultural Bank and the Workmen’s Pension Bill 
have been taken, and till the understanding with Bussia has assumed a 
definite shape. The Freycinet Cabinet enters on the new session more 
unitedj more respected, and more powerful than before the long vacation. 
Whether it will use these advantage in such a way as to ensure a 
majority solid enough to carry it through the present Parliament is 
quite another question. Ministries and majorities alike suffer with 
us from the heterogeneous material of whicB they are composed, and 
from the want of great leading ideas and’clear political principles to 
give them common objects and a bond of union. What man is there 
clear-sighted enough to tell us exactly what afe the views of M. de 
Freycinet, M. Constans, or even of M. Bibot or M. Bourgeois, on 
home or foreign policy ? They are Liberals, they are Bepublicans, 
they desire the good of the country, they are admirable speakers— 
but, after all, what is their programme ? They have secured a 
Eussian alliance; but is it quite certain they intended to do so ? 
They have carried a certain amount of Socialistic legislation; are they, 
therefore, Socialists ? They have substituted a general tariff for 
treaties of commerce; does that prove that they are not at heart 
free traders ? Their policy is the purest opportunism. They try to 
satisfy, as best they may, the demands of the majority, and to avoid 
all extremes* In the same way, the deputies, on their part, represent 
not their own opinions, but the general tendencies of the electorate, 
expressed in a modified form. In this general absence of principles 
everything depends upon persons, and as there is no political per¬ 
sonality powerful enough to command the Bepublican majority, no 
Minister is sure of the morrow; and everybody knows that the 
Minister of to-morrow, whqpver ho is, will do much the same as the 
Minister of yesterday. Our Government is, in fact, an anonymous 
Government, the resultant of the public common sense; and really, 
with the exception of the one irreparable fault of the abandonment 
of-Egypt, this anonymous Government has not done so badly—no, 
not jn any department, military, diplomatic, colonial, or educational. 
If tiie present Ministry'hSs lasted longer than thetkcTest, and may last 
longer still. It Is not so mudi because it is better than they were, or 
because Parliament is more happily constituted, as because public 
o^nion j» simply weaiy of change and disposed to go on without it 
as ^loisg as pebble. 

V; *]^e Government, mor^ver, has just had a last bit of good luck in 
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the disappearance of a man who was fi.t one time a real danger to the 
Republic, and who has given his name to a de*based and vulgar form 
of democratic Cffisarism—General Boulanger. General Boulanger 
has executed jusMce on himself. His last act of despair, committed 
on the tomb of a woman who had sacrificed for him her honour and 
her fortune, did him little credit as a man of feeling, since he left 
behind him a sick and aged mother whose only support he was, or as a 
man of sense, since he professed still to be the leader of a party and 
the embodiment of a political idea. It brings out in strong relief 
the real insignificance of that extraordinary personage—that Napoleon 
Jin (h sUde, without genius and without success—that bubble hero, 
blown by the puffs of the press and the caf6 concerts and by the 
caprice of the popular imagin§ition. One cannot even give him the 
sympathy so easily hcoorjJed to those who die for love. It is hardly 
likely that a man of fifty-three, accustomed all his life to the most 
frivolous and vulgar gallantries, should shoot himself for no other cause 
than the death of a la^, however charming. It was not only Mme. de 
Bonnemain that he had lost; he had lost everything; all he had lived 
for for the last six years—fame, clamour, popularity, wealth, luxury; 
all that made life gay and brilliant. All he had left was a handful 
of discredited and ridiculous partisans, incapable of re8t6ring the 
irrecoverable splendours of the past. He shot himself* lil^e the 
gamester who has played his last stake. Besides; he had to' do a 
theatrical thing; it was second nature with him. For years his name 
had been day by day in all the newspapers; all France—almost all 
Europe—had resounded with it; then suddenly it was night, and 
silence, and solitude all about him, and he felt himself sinking slowly 
into utter oblivion. He could not bear it. He had even lost the 
last companion who could keep up the illusion that he could still be 
loved and believed in. It seemed a necessity to him once more to 
attract a little attention—once more, for one last week, to be in QT 
the newspapers. He arranged a melodramatic finish; it was like the 
fifth act of a fourth-rate play. He would have been quite satisfied if 
he could have seen the result; there was a great crowd at the funeral. 

For the moment, his death has been a*great relief to the Repub¬ 
lican party. It puts the extinguisher, once for all, on a gro\ip of 
incorrigible agitators, on those very “ patriots ” against whom, but a 
few weeks ago, M. Constans had to hold the Place de I’Op^ra. If 
Boulanger had lived, he might, in some time of internal trouble or 
foreign war, have ^ain become a danger. S^ut, on the other hftnd, 
his effacement may nave its inconveniences. It removes the whole¬ 
some restraint which the fear of Boulangism has long exercised over 
the Radical Republicans; and it may facilitate the formation 'of a 
powerful party of the Extreme Left. 

For Boulangism, if it was in itself a dan^^ to the Republic, was 
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esrtremely useful to it. It disorganised the old parties, and, iQ< 
partioular, it struck a mortal blow at the Monarchists by allying itself 
with them. It forced the Moderates and the Badicals tn. forget their 
differences and combine to support an anti-Boulangist Ministry ; and 
it drove into the arms of the Republic those Conservatives who could 
not endure the disgrace of the Boulangist alliance. 

Finally, it would be unjust to forget that in the speeches i&e 
delivered as Minister of War General Boulanger addressed the army 
and the nation in a manly and intrepid tone which doubtless con- 
tribute^'hot a little to revive in France tha sentiment of the national 
digni^. The army has profited in every way by the General’s 
popularity. And after all, with all the harm it has done, the 
detestable electioneering habits it has introduced by its shameless use 
of money and of every sort of puffing, and the ridicule it has all but 
V brought on patriotism itself by the absurdity of its catch-vote songs 
and speeches^and publications, it must be admitted that this strange 
episode of Boulangism, at once so tragic and so comic an interlude 
in our political life, after bringing the Republic to the very brink of 
destruction, has in the long run both taught it wisdom and given it 


strength. 

The l^pon has been a severe one. 
repeated' 


May it never have to be 


G. !^to^’OD. 



